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ZENZ: WARRIOR PRINCESS

"Hooves and Harlots"

SET LIST

INTERIORS:

AMAZON MEETING HALL
AMAZON CELL
MELOSA’S ROOM
TYI.DUS' HUT

KRYKUS’ TENRT
ANQTHER TENT

EXTERIORS:

WCODS

ANOTHER PART OF THE WOODS/AMAZON ATTACK AREA
ANOTHER PART OF THE WOODS/NEAR TREES

AMAZON VILLAGE

CENTAUR CAMP

TREETOPS

KRYKUS'’ CAMP

ANOTHER PART OF KRYKUS’ CAMP
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"Hooves and HarlotsH

CHRONOLOGY

Day 1 SCENES # 1 - 18
NIGHT 1 SCENES #19 - 29
DAY 2

SCENES #30C - 35
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EXT. WOODS - DAY - CLOSE ON WOOD CIRCLES

They look almost like those wood-wrapped Christmas wreaths.
Two of them, hanging high in the trees.

ADJUST ANGLE

XENA stares up at them. Her horse is a few feet away,
nibbling on some grass.

GABRIELLE’S VOICE
what do you think of this one?

GABRIELLE walks up holding a long branch. She strips the
excess leaves from it. The central part of the branch is
relatively straight and about as long as Gabrielle is high.

XENA
{deadpan)
It‘s lovely. What’s it for?

GABRIELLE

It’s a walking stick. I told you I was
going to get one. It’s very useful.
You can walk with it...

(she demonstrates)

.lean on it when you need a rest.
{she does)
..and kill nasty little critters when

you want to lie down.

She starts tapping the end of the stick on the ground as if
seeking out the aforementioned "critters."

GABRIELLE
It’s got a good feel. Here. Give it a
shot.

She hands the stick to Xena who hefts it, examines it...
then starts twirling it around her head and body in a
display of grace and power that a true fighting staff would
bring. With a spinning flourish, she nods her head and
hands it back.

 (CONTINUED)
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GABRIELLE
Cr, you could do that.
{re: wood circles)
What are those?

XENA
No trespassing signs. This is Amazon
territory.

GABRIELLE

Amazons! Do you think we’ll see any?

Suddenly, ARROWS RAIN DOWN around them, forming a circle of
shafts. Gabrielle reacts, startled. Xena is not surprised.

XENA
Almost certainly.

Xena pulls her sword carefully from it‘s sheath and plunges
it into the ground. She steps back. Then, she raises her
hands high and holds the palms together. Not a symbol of
surrender, but obviously a symbol. -

(CONTINUED)

9/18/985 =« Pink
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CONTINUED:

XENA
Gabrielle...

Gabrielle does the same as Xena. A beat, then FOUR AMAZONS
dreop down from the treetops on ropes.

TERREIS
You know the Amazon Symbol of Peace.

XENA
We’d like safe passage through your
hunting grounds.

Terreis removes her mask. She 1s a young girl, about
Gabrielle’s age with a similar look.

TERREIS
My name is Terreis. You Know the
Amazon ways., But you‘re not one of us.
(to Gabrielle)
You’re really not one of us.

GABRIELLE
Hey! Don’t judge a scroll by its
paper.

Terreis gives a chuckle at that. She gestures to her women
and they all remove their masks. The last one to remove
hers is Ephiny, a strikingly beautiful girl with a lean,
hard body and flashing eyes. And those eyes right now are
flashing suspicion.

EPHINY
They invaded our territory. We should
take them to Queen Melosa.

TERREIS
Ephiny is right. We have to let Melosa
decide.
(then)
Don‘t worry. She’s fair.

The Amazons retrieve their arrows and form a band around
Gabrielle, Xena and her horse. One of the Amazons picks up
Xena’'s sword.

GABRIELLE
We’re going to meet the Amazon Queen?
This is so fantastic!

Terrelis overhears and shakes her head with a smile. Ephiny
glares at Xena as they move out.

CUT TO:

Shooting Draft &/12/958
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EXT. ANOTHER PART COF THE WOCDS - LATER THAT DAY

The group still moves along.
nand resting on her sword hilt.

9/18/85 - Pink

Ephiny is pacing Xena, her
Xena keeps her eyes on the

trees and the woods, constantly alert. Gabrielle is walking
next to Terreis, talking with her.

GABRIELLE
When I was a kid, I used to listen
to my Grandmother tell stories about

Amazons. "One Amazon was the egual of
ten men. Men were just put there to
challenge women into greatness!'" See,

grandmother had issues with men.

TERREIS
She was wise. I’'m sure the men of her
village didn’t see her that way.

GABRIELLE
Not really. I used to skip classes
and go listen to her.

TERREIS
wWhat kind of classes?

GABRIELLE
The usual stuff.,. butter churning;
knitting; cooking; gardening... Boring
stuff. I was always sneaking away. I
wanted to read philosophy, learn
history, science... they didn’t
consider me a normal girl.

TERREIS
Philosophy and history are among the
first things taught to Amazon children.

GABRIELLE
Really? That would be refreshing.

TERREIS
Most men are fine and honest. But it
is a man’s world. Not because it
should be, but because we let them have
it. 1If we had stood up for ourselves
long ago... you can imagine how
different the world would be.

GABRIELLE
Well... maybe.

(CONTINUED)
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. 3 CONTINUED: 3

- AL S S

TERREIS
The man’s world is based on a woman’s
weakness. The Amazon world is based on
truth. ©On a woman’s individual

strength!

GABRIELLE
I'm all for that. 1I’ve always figured
myself as a single-minded person. Of
course, if I got married, I‘d have to
ask my husband 1f that would be okay.

Terreis shoots her a look.

GABRIELLE
That was a iocke.

Terreis laughs.
XENA AND EPHINY

Ephiny is still glaring at Xena from behind. Xena looks as
if she hasn’t noticed. But...

. g : XENA
: Is there something about me you find
' interesting?
EPHINY
Yes.
XENRA
Do you want tc tell nme?
EPHINY
No.
XENA

Then stop staring at me before I take
your eyes out.

Xena turns and stares her down. The battle lines are drawn.
They are just passing the old wall of an abandoned house
when Xena looks about as if aware of danger.

XENA
Gabrielle!

Gabrielle knows that tone of voice. She looks around
wildly, backing toward Xena,.

TERREIS
. What is it?

(CONTINUED)
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COHNTIHNUED Z
APROWE TLY TROM THE WOODS! The Amazons immedlately go into
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: defense; crouching down as they toss their ropes into
t trees and scurry up. Gabrielle and Xena are left alone;
no climbing here. Xena pushes Gabrielle behind her as she
grabs up her dropped sword. She uses it to deflect and chop
the arrows. Gabrielle stands behind her, doing her best to
act as if she is guarding the rear.

{
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2 body falls down from the trees with an arrow in it.

GABRIELLE
Terreis!

Gabrielle runs to the body and drops down over her,
shielding her from the other arrows. Xena steps over the
two of them, still deflecting the onslaught. And then, it
steps. The rustling of leaves and the sound of hooves tell
us the attackers have departed. Gabrielle holds Terreis’
head on her lap. Terreis bleeds from the arrow in her side.
Xena goes tec her and examines the wound. From the look she
gives Gabrielle, we can tell it’s mortal. Terreis groans.

XENA -
Don’t move. Let me get something for
the pain.

Xena heads over to a tree and strips the bark from it. She
wraps the strips into a ball and squeezes them. During all
this, Terreis looks up at Gabrielle,

TERREIS
You tried... to save nme...?

GABRIELLE
Don’t talk. Save your strength.

The other Amazons drop from the trees. Ephiny runs to
Terreis and kneels beside her and Gabrielle.

TERREIS
Listen to me, Gabrielle... what you
did, only an Amazon would do for
another Amazon., I want you to take my
Right of Cast.

EPHINY
{startled)
Terreis...
TERREIS

(to Gabrielle)
Please...

_ GABRIELLE
Okay. I711 take it. Just don’t...

{ CONTINUED)



Gabrielle holds her helplessly as Terreils closes her eyes
znd coes limp. Xena comes over, holding the wadded bark and
chnecks Terrels’ pulse. ©She’s gone.

Ephiny glares at Gabrielle. She is not happy at this Right
cf Cast transferal. ©ff this, we:

FADE ouUT,
END OF TEASER

11 7. Shooting Draft g9/12/95
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ACT ONE

INT. AMAZON MEETING HALL - DAY - CLOSE ON DRUMHEAD 4

as a wooden mallet is brought down onto it, we hear the
soulful "RBOOM" of this ceremonial drum. Another mallet
follows sult and, in the background, we can make out the
sound of several drums all pounding away in syncopated
rhythm.

ANOTHER ANGLE - AMAZON FUNERAL PYRE - CLOSE ON STACK OF WOOD

as another bundle of dry wood is thrown onto the stack., We
PULL BACK to reveal the Funeral Pyre; a large platform
(unoccupied at the moment) with piles of wood underneath it.
PULL BACK MORE as we encompass Amazons dancing and moving in
"celebration® of a passing soul. (NOTE: This should be
right out of National Geographic. The high energy, in the
dirt, African-style mourning period).

The drumbeat in the background is upbeat, in a dark way.

The Amazons move about to the beat and the ground underneath
them has been churned up. The movements look animalistic in
nature but focused. Suddenly, into this fray, leap two
Amazons, wearing ceremonial masks. They are each armed with
two short sticks (we will call these weapons CHOBOS), each
about two feet in length -- they look like nightsticks.

Both of the Amazons are huge, muscular womnen. They begin a
battle. And it doesn’t look mock. The chobos fly as they
parry and strike, knocking each other around. It is obvious
that one of the women is far superior to the other.

INCLUDE =~ GABRIELLE AND XENA

as they watch, fascinated. A few more gquick exchanges and
the battle is over, the winner standing over the loser. The
drums change tempo as both victor and vanguished look over
to see:

Several Amazons carry a stretcher with a bundled body on it.

GABRIELLE
{to Xena)
what are they going to do?

XENA
They’re going to send Terreis to
Artemis, the moon goddess.

The srzzrzrzzbzzxzzs proceed toward the pyre at a slow,
measured pace as Amazons throw themselves down in the dirt
and roll about in the agony of their misery. They stop
momentarlly next to the winner of the fight.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 4
She removes her mask and we see ﬁELOSA,’the Amazon Queen.
Zhe lifts the fabric and locks on Terreis’ face,

Hext to Terreis on the stretcher is the arrow that killed
her. Melosa picks it up, holds it above her, and BREAKS IT.
The rest of the Amazons cheer. She places the broken arrow
on Terreis’ chest and covers her again. There is a
barely-suppressed rage in this woman. She steps away as
Terreis’ body 1s placed on the pyre. It isn’t lit, though.
The bearers step back and join the mourning process. Melosa
walks over to Xena and Gabrielle.

MELOSA

I am Queen Melosa. I'm told you tried
to save my sister. For that, I thank
you.

(beat)
You have safe passage through my land,
but you must go guickly. We may be at
war soon.

GABRIELLE
At war? With who? Who attacked us?

At that cue, there is an uproar from outside of the meeting
hall. They go outside to see:

EXT. AMAZON VILLAGE - DAY 5

Ephiny and a swarm of Amazons surrounding a captive. A
Centaur (we will come to know as PHANTES). His arms are
bound behind him, his hooves have shackles and there are
ropes around his neck by which the Amazons restrain him. He
pulls this way and that, but he can’t fight the odds. The
Amazons cheer as Ephiny walks him up to her Queen and bows
her head. Xena reacts visibly, almost pulling back.
Gabrielle notices.

GABRIELLE _ .
You’ve never seen a Centaur before?

XENA
I've seen too many of them. Let’s say
I'm not a friend of the Centaurs.

Phantes looks defiant despite his predicament. Ephiny hands
Melosa a quiver of arrows. Melosa pulls one out: a perfect
match.

EPHINY

These were his. I brought him down as
he was escaping across the river.

(CONTINUED)
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FPHANTES
You never would have caught me in the
open field.

Ephiny tugs on the rope.

EPHINY
But I digd catch you. In gur land.

Melosa examines Phantes, barely holding her anger.

MELOSA
You’re Phantes, aren’t you? I make it
a point to know my enemiles.

He shows a bit of a smile at the recocgnition. She cracks
him across the jaw with her fist. It staggers him.

MELOSA
You have until the end of our mourning
periocd to make your peace with the
gods. Take him.

PHANTES
Make peace with your own gods! Do you
think my people will allow you to kill
the son of Tyldus?

Xena reacts on the name "Tyldus." They take him away. Xena
“turns to Melosa.

XENA
What problems do you have with
Centaurs?

MELOSA

Disgusting animals. You know how they
dqre. Near the river, there’s a village
of Centaurs and Men. They want our
hunting areas. It was only a matter of
time,.

(then)
You should go.

She exits.

6 INT. AMAZON MEETING HALL -~ DAY 6
Xena and Gabrielle enter.
GABRIELLE
All right... now what was that about?

What do you mean "I’m not a friend of
the Centaurs?"

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED
XENA
A long time ago my army fought the
Centaurs. ’
GABRIELLE

I guess that makes sense. The
certainly wouldn’t be friends 1f you
defeated them in battle.

XENA
I fought them. I never defeated them.

(then})
Stay here. -

Xena heads over to the room where the Amazons took Phantes.
Ephiny walks over to Gabrielle.

EPHINY
Gabrielle... did you tell your friend
about the Right of Cast?
Gabrielle give her a look. At that moment:
THE FUNERAL PYRE

suddenly IGNITES. The Amazons in attendance let ocut a wail
of sadness that sends shivers down Gabrielle’s spine.

CUT TO:

INT. AMAZON CELL - DAY

Xena enters the prison where Phantes is being held. Phantes
is on one side, still restrained by ropes and shackles.

XENA
Did you kill Terreis?

PHANTES
Terreis? The Amazon had a name, did
she?

XENA -
Did you kill her?

PHANTES

(long beat)

Would you believe me if I said I
didn’t?

XENA

I find it hard to believe the son of
Tyldus is a murderer.

(CONTINUED)

9/18/85 ~ Pink
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7 CONTIRNUED: 7
PHANTES

Maybé it wasn’t murder. Maybe it was
the opening of a war. A war that
should have happened long ago.

(CONTINUED)
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7 CONTIKUED: 2 7

XENA
If it is, it’s a stupid way to begin
it. Only one death? And to get
captured so easily? Centaurs aren’t
known for their stupidity.

PHANTES
Amazons aren’t kKnown for asking
guestions.
XENA
I'm not an Amazon.
PHANTES
(dry laugh)

If it looks like a hydra and moves like
a hydra, it’s a hydra.

XENA
Did you kXill her?

Finally, Phantes levels a look at her.

PHANTES
I’d kill them all if I could.
(beat)
Maybe I’1ll get my chance. If my father
can still muster the courage for
battle. If he can’t... I’d rather die
under the executioner’s blade.

And he turns his back to her. A beat, then:
CUT TO:

8 OMITTED g%
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IHT, MELOSA’S ROOM - DAY g

Melosa meets with KRYKUS, obviously a warlord, and his *
assistant, TCOR. Over in one corner ig a small fire in a *

coal hearth. The hilt of a sword protrudes from it. Melosa
1s seated. Krykus stands before her.

MELOSA
I appreciate your coming here for this
discussion, Krykus.

KRYKUS
I do it only in the interests of peace.
You should know that I have men at the
Centaur village right now. Telling
them the same thing I’m telling you.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED G
MELOSA
And that would be...?
KRYKUS
That I have no interest in this war of
yours... if it happens. Don’t *

expect an ally or an enemy in me.

MELOSA
I don’t need an ally. I just want your
army to stay on the other side of the
hill. We won’t hesitate to attack it
if ==

KRYKUS
My army goes where I please, regardless
of threats. Personally I don’t care if
you execute one Centaur or a dozen.
But I have no intention of dragging my
men into this war.

MELOSA
That’s all I care to know. *

KRYKUS
I would offer my condolences on the
murder of your sister, but...

MELOSA
But I wouldn’t believe it anyway.
bon’t pretend you care about an
Amazon’s life or death, Krykus.

Krykus merely nods, turns, and he and his assistant exit.
Xena enters at that moment and there is a beat of appraisal
between the two. Melosa stands and goes to the hearth.

XENA
I need to speak to you.

MELOSA
Xena, I am tired of talking. That was
Krykus, the warlord. He hates us only
slightly le'ss than the Centaurs.

XENA
Don’t let this war happen. You can
stop it now before it gets out of hand.

(CONTINUED)
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MELOSA
(furious)
I have no intention of geoing to war.
That’s up to the Centaurs. I intend to
execute a murderer. If they take it to
the next step, we’ll be prepared.

XENA
You’re going to get your people killed.
I fought the Centaurs. I know what
they can do.

MELCSA
The famous battle of Corinth. Yes,
we’ve heard of it. We’ve all heard of
you, Xena. To some of us, you're a
hero. A true Amazon at the head of the
mightiest Army the world has known.

XENA )

And yet the Centaurs fought ny Army to
a standstill. That‘s how good they
are. Tyldus was their leader.
Executing his son is certain to bring
on this war.

{(then)
I don’t believe Phantes killed your
sister. I’'m going to speak to Tyldus.

There is a long pause. Then Melosa pulls the red-hot sword
from the fire. She holds it up and stares at it.

MELOSA
This was Terreis’ sword. According to
Amazon custom, it will burn throughout
the night during our mourning period.
It will be used to execute her
murderer. That execution takes place
at noon tomorrow.

She jams the sword back into the hearth and walks off.
CUT TO:

EXT. AMAZON VILLAGE - DAY 190

Xena talks to Gabrielle as she resheaths her sword and
prepares to leave. Ephiny watches from a distance.

GABRIELLE
Don’t you think it’s out of our hands?
It sounds like the Centaurs have been
asking for it.

(CONTINUED)
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. 10 CONTINUED: 10

XENA
Only fools and profiteers ask for war,
Gabrielle. <Centaurs are neither.

GABRIELLE
But he killed Terreis.

AENA
Somecone killed Terreis. I'm not so
sure 1t was Phantes.
(beat)
I have to talk to his father.

¥ena mounts her horse,

XENA
This is probably the safest place for
you right now. The Amazons will
protect you because of Terreis.
Besides, I’'m sure Tyldus still
considers me an eneny.

She gallops off.

. | GABRIELLE

Good luck...

Ephiny and Melosa approach Gabrielle.

GABRIELLE
Seo, are we going to talk about this
Right of Cast now? I did as you
asked. And I have to tell you, I
don’t like keeping secrets from my
friend. Especilally when I don’t know
what they are.

% N W

MELOSA
With her dying wish, Terreis bestowed
all her rights and possessions to you.
And her position.

GABRIELLE
Wait... you mean I'm an Amazon?

. MELOSA
Terreis was my true sister. The next

in the royal line. VYou’re an Amazon
Praincess.

. (to Ephiny)
{ Make sure she’s taught.
She turns and walks away. Off Gabrielle’s look, we:b

cuT TO:
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EXT. WOODS - DAY - TRAVELING - DAY 11
{ena moves through the woods. The drums of the Amazons are
still audible, though getting fainter.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. WOODS -~ ANOTHER AREA - NEAR TREES - DAY 12

Xena pauses and looks at three "X" shaped totems dug into
the ground. Obviously more territorial marXers.

She gets off her horse and examings the markers. Then,
suddenly, she grabs one up and spins just in time. An arrow
plows deep into the wood.

2 scream 1is heard and from the tree line gallops a Centaur
(MESAS). He has a pike and aims it low at Xena. She grabs
the pike, forcing the end into the ground. It jams,
knocking the Centaur off balance and into the exposed end of
a broken tree branch. He staggers, severely wounded,
Meanwhile, Xena turns as a man {CELANO) charges her from the
brush. She meets him head on, drawing her sword and
deflecting his blow. A knee comes up into his face, she
spins, sweeping her leg under his knees, flipping him onto
his back.

He raises his sword, but Xena’s chakram slices through the
blade and lodges in a tree. But, then, Xena turns and sees:

A ROW OF CENTAURS

At least three or four emerging from the woods in a line,
along with a few men. They all have bows. They all lower
them to aim at Xena.

XENA

digs in her stance, her sword at the ready to deflect as
many as these arrows as possible.

FADE OUT,
END QF ACT ONE
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EXT. WOODE - ANOTHER AREA - DAY : 13

s bhefore: Xena is braced to repel the arrow assault from
<he Centaurs. The arrows are loosed, Xena deflects them as
a vgice rings out:

TYLDUS? VOICE
Heold your fire!

TYLDUS

trots up. He has an aura of authority and command that can
be felt by anyone in his presence. He holds himself
proudly. Like all Centaurs, Tyldus’ emotions are close to
the surface. But there is a maturity here that keeps thenm
in check. In the background, we can see Mesas being aided
by Celanc.

TYLDUS
Corinth is a long time in the past,
Xena. What brings you to my present?

CELANOC
Tyldus, we have a problem here.

Mesas wheezes and hacks, holding his chest. Blood is
forming on his lips.

TYLDUS
Mesas... are you all right?

Mesas shakes his head, unable to speak.

XENA
You know me, Tyldus. You know I can
help him.
TYLDUS
Why would you want to help a Centaur?
XENA
Because he’s dead without it.
TYLDUS
(beat)

If he dies, you die.

She walks up to Mesas. Celano pulls a rather fancy dagger
and holds it in a way that reminds her of the risks of
failure. She barely glances at it. ©She looks into Mesas’
mouth, examining the blood. She then puts a variation of
the pinch on him.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 13
MESAS
I. I can’t feel ny chest.
XENA
That’s the point. Ifve blocked the
nerves.
(to Celano)
I’11 need that.
In a lightning flash, she takes the dagger from his hand,
much to his surprise. As mentioned, it is fancy, with one
of those curvy blades and Jjewel inlay.
XENA
(re: knife)
Very nice.
{to Mesas)
L.ook up.
As he does, Xena jams the dagger intc his side. Everyocne
reacts. Using careful angles, we see that Xena has opened
the wound and reaches in, pulling on something until we hear
a satisfying "CRUNCH." Mesas’ breathing immediately becomes
relaxed. Xena releases the pinch.
, XENA ‘
One of your ribs was pushing against
your lung. It didn’‘t penetrate,
though. _
(to Tyldus)
I’1l need a needle and leather twine.
And compresses.
She hands Celano his dagger back. O0Off this (and Tyldus’
look) we:
DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. CENTAUR CAMP - DAY - LATER i4

Xena walks into the camp, followed by a few cof the men,
Tyldus, and Mesas being assisted by Celano. The camp 1is on
a war footing. Men and Centaurs are moving here and there
preparing defenses. A Centaur pulls a lcad of logs across

the ground.

Two men are sorting arrows intc "ammo" cases.

Mesas and Tyldus move off to get him some more help. Xena
observes all the activity. Celano stays by her side.

XENA
I need to speak to Tyldus now.

CELANO

Tyldus will speak when he has the time.
You may have noticed, we’re a bit busy.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
XENA
I don’t often see men working with
Centaurs.
CEILANO

Men and Centaurs have been working
together in this village for years.
Amazling what a common enemy can do.
This whole thing with Phantes is a
trick, you know. To gocad us into war.

XENA
What was Phantes doing on their land?

CELANO
Hunting. The young bucks think it’s a
test of manhood to go hunting on Amazon
land. It’s not like the Amazons didn’t
do it to us. He told me he’d be back
by afternoon. You know the rest.

At that moment, Tyldus comes up to Xena. He is accompanied
by ARBEN, another Centaur.

TYLDUS
Celano, check with Antilus about the

water supply.

Celano nods and heads off. As he passes by Arben, they
hold up their arms and hit forearms in a casual way.

ARBEN
{te Tyldus)
We’ve finished the preparations. We
can handle a three-day campaign. I
recommend we...

He looks at Xena and pauses, then:

ARBEN
(slowly)
I recommend we extend our patrols into
the hunting grounds. There are other
things we should discuss... alone.

(CONTINUED)

YHooves, ., " #7691 20, 8/18/95 - Pink

14



15

Y fad oo

Mooves. .. £76811 21, 9/18/%5 = Pink

}
O
ﬁ('v'
.
34
2z
1
)
BJ

TYLDUS
Arben, you remember Xena, the
destroyer of nations.

ARBEN
{tense)
My unit was wiped out by your Army on
the first day. .

XENA
That was a long time ago. In a war
that shouldn‘t have happened.

TYLDUS
(flaring)
It happened because of you. Sysiphus
asked for our heip! We were defending
a nation. What was your noble excuse
for being there?

XENA
I didn’t have a noble excuse, But I’1l
make up for it now by stopping all of
this. 1I’ve spoken with your son.

Tyldus and Arben react.

CUT TO:

INT. AMAZON MEETING HALL - DAY

Gabrielle stands expectantly as a leather breastplate is
lowered over her shoulders and fitted to her. Gabrielle is
in awe. MAGDELUS and EPONIN help her.

GABRIELLE
This... this can’t be mine!

MAGDELUS
Everything that was Terreis’ is yours.

GABRIELLE
That makes me feel kind of strange.
Wearing her clothes and all.

EPONIN
It’s an honor. To deny it would
degrade her memory.

GABRIELLE
What kind of a person was she?

(CONTINUED)
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Tnere I1s a moment of silence as the other girls go about the
susiness of securing her battle gear. Then:

- MAGDELUS
Terrels was an Amazon in the purest
sense. She would have made a good
leader one day.

EPONIN
She could look at our struggle and put
it in 1it’s proper place. For one
thing, she doesn’‘t... didn‘t think
that all men or Centaurs were evil.

MAGDELUS
Just misguided.

GABRIELLE

{repeating)
"It’s a man’s world. Not because it
should be, but because we let them have
it." I guess that’s true.

{beat)
Maybe the world would have been
different after all.

They finish tying the straps. Gabrielle moves around in it.
It fits well. Ephiny walks over to her.

EPHINY
Come. Now.

GABRIELLE
I'm sorry. You must have mistaken me
for a pet.

EPHINY
{(tense)
Would you come with me?

GABRIELLE
Better. Where am I going?

Ephiny takes her over to a cloth-covered rack.
EPHINY
From birth, every Amazon is taught to
use weapons. Pick your first weapon.
The cloth is pulled back to reveal a rack of weapons:

swords, daggers, bows, fighting staffs... Gabrielle
approaches and examines themn.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: Z
GABRIELLE
Ho... don’t like swords. Can‘t hit the

side of a sleeping Cyclops with a bow
and arrow. What’s this?

EPHINY
That’s a fighting staff.

Ephiny takes it and shows her: she swirls it around her
body in pseudo-martial-arts moves, similar to the way Xena
handled Gabrielle’s walking stick. Which gives Gabrielle
the idea:

GABRIELLE
I choose the walking stick!
(off Ephiny’s look)
I brought it with me. Where is it?

CcuT TO!

INT. TYLDUS’ HUT - DAY
Xena and Tyldus. At the moment, Tyldus is in a rage.

TYLDUS
They have my only son! Am I supposed
to just sit by and let him be executed?

: XENA
No! I'm asking you to give me time.
He has until noon tomorrow. Give me
that.

TYLDUS
You ask teo much. Especially from an
enemy. Why am I to trust you? At one
time, we would have rejoiced in each
other’s blood. What makes me think
you’ve changed?

XENA
Look inside yourself for that answer.
Are you still the Centaur I faced at
Corinth?

TYLDUS
(beat)
No. I left that part of me on the
bloody field.
{then)
What remained of my people came here to
start a new life... new families. I
raised my son Phantes in peace.
(MORE)
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. TYLDUS (cont’d)

I swore that he’d never know the sting

of war. I told him what I had seen.

About the childhood friends I lost to

the sword. The Centaurs who died

singing songs of victory as they

spilled their bklood on the earth. I

told him of the carnage. All he heard

was the glory.

{then)

Phantes is filled with pride and rage.
- He feels the Centaur Empire can be

restored. And I know, deep down, that

ne’s ashamed of me... because I want

peace.

XENA
There’s nothing to be ashamed of in
that. It’s a lesson that takes a
lifetime to learn. And for most, it
takes their life as well.

TYLDUS
. | - I had a good teacher. You.

She reacts.

TYLDUS

You killed a fourth of my Centaur Army.
My friends.

(then)
My son will not die for something he
didn’t do. He’s not a murderer. I
desperately want to avoid war, but I’m
going to get him back. If he dies, I
swear, every Amazon will suffer at my
hand.

XENA
I don’t think he killed that girl. But
whoever did wants you to go to war.
You’re playing into his hands.

TYLDUS
(beat; then)
Just before noon tomorrow, my Army
attacks. It makes no difference 1f you
warn them. You can go, Xena, but don’t

come back. You and I are still *
enemies. And I’1l1 kill you if I have
to.

. A beat, then Xena exits.

CUT TO=»
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EXT. AMRZON VILLAGE = DAY 17
Eponin and Gabrielle stand side by side. Eponin is slowly
showing Gabrielle moves with the staff. Gabrielle has her
familiar walking stick and is Keeping up fairly well.
Fponin does a complicated swinging-overhead motion.
Gabrielle imitates and hits her head.
GABRIELLE
Show me that again...
Eponin does and Gabrielle follews... and hits her head
again.
GABRIELLE
Ow! Okay... never say die. Once more.
Ephiny walks up. She is carrying a beautiful redwood
fighting staff.
EPHINY
Report?
EPONIN
She’s not bad, actually. A little
rough.
GABRIELLE

But I’m getting the idea. 1It’s really
a lot of fun when it‘s working.

EPHINY
Fun.

Magdelus walks a horse over to them. Several other Amazons
gather around. Ephiny speaks to all as if this was a class.
She refers to her fighting staff.

EPHINY
This fighting staff was my first
weapon. My mother passed it on to me.
It’s saved my life more than once.
(then)
Centaurs have certain weaknesses and
strengths.

She walks to the horse.
EPHINY
They’re fast and agile. We use that to
our advantage. As the Centaur passes
at full gallop, the staff goes here...

She swings her staff to the front knee of the horse (without
touching it... this is just a demonstration). .

(CONTINUED)
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EFHINY
...to crack the knee at the joint.
This splits the leg forward and drops
nim to the ground.
Gabrielle reacts.
EPHINY
As the Centaur falls, a swing to the
lower shoulders...
She moves the staff toward the shoulders.
EPHIRY
...will dislocate the two front legs
completely. Once the Centaur is on the
ground, an overhead strike to the
throat...
She swings the staff over her head and down to the ground
with a loud noise.
EPHINY
...breaks the neck. Death is
immediate. If they’re lucky.
' (to Gabrielle)
Still fun?
Sshe walks away. Gabrielle reacts, then looks over to see
Melosa, watching her. Gabrielle shakes it off and, like a
good Amazon, she returns to her training with vigor. She
repeats the move Eponin was teaching her and performs it
flawlessly. Off Melosa’s approving nod, we:
CUT TO:
INT. AMAZON CELL - DAY i8

As we last saw him, Phantes is bound hand and hooves.
However, he has been working on his bindings. He has
locsened the ones on his wrists. Straining himself to the
utmost, he manages to pull one hand free. He immediately
rips away the noose around his neck. Then he bends over at
the waist and attacks the shackles on his feet.

The blade of a sword moves to his throat. He free:zes,

EPHINY’S VOICE
Planning to take a trip?

WIDER
to reveal Ephiny holding the sword.

(CONTINUED)
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PHANTES
How did vou get in here without me
hearing you?

€till holding the sword to him, she hands him the leather
bindings. He puts them back arcund his wrists. She pulls
the free end taut.

PHANTES
I wouldnft have left, vyou know. HNot
until I had killed everyone in this
camp. :

EPHINY
You talk blig. Even for a Centaur.

PHANTES
wWhat would you know of Centaurs? You
despise us. You spit on us. When was
the last time you ever talked with any
of us?

EPHINY
I had a friend who admired the
Centaurs. She didn’t see you as the
beasts you really are. She felt that
one day we might work together. She
thought that you were brave, noble
people.

Phantes snorts at the idea.

PHANTES ,
If she likes the Centaurs so much,
where is she now?

EPHINY
You killed her.

Silence. Then:

PHANTES
I didn’'t... kill her.

EPHINY'
(beat)
She also told me that Centaurs have a
high sense of honor. 1Is that true?
Can .you swear on your father’s name?

PHANTES .
I swear on the name of Tyldus The
Great, I didn’t kill your friend.
{MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 2 18

PHANTES (cont’d)
(then)
Not that the oath of a Centaur would
mean anything.

EPHIRNY
Not to many.
with that, she exits.
CUT TO:
EXT. STOCK FOOTAGE - SUN SETTING : 19
To establish that night has begun.
EXT. WOODS - AMAZON ATTACK AREA - NIGHT . 20

We are near the abandoned building where the Amazons were
when Terreis was killed. Xena examines the ground,
searching for clues. Suddenly, she crouches and moves to
take cover amidst the building ruins.

ARBEN AND MESAS

The way their eyes search the area, the way they hold their
shields and swords suggest that this is a patrol.

ARBEN
This is the extent of our patrol.
Amazon land begins here.
(then)
Do you need to go back?

Mesas’ ribs are bandaged.

MESAS
I/11 be all right. Xena knew what she
was doing, I‘1l1l give her that.

ARBEN
You move south, along the river. If
you run intc an Amazon patrol, don't
wait for me. Kill as many as you can
and sound the alarm.

They split up. A beat, then Xena moves back into the field.
Once again, she judges the direction of the arrows and moves
over to:

THE UNDERBRUSH

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: ' 20

A thick area of brush. This is where the attack came from.
Sne is walking gingerly arocund scmething on the ground when
Xena’s eyes look up slightly... Scmething has gotten her
attention, but she doesn’t give away her awareness. She
noves toward two vines that hang parallel te each other fronm
the treetops to the ground. Just as she approaches then,
she spins and sends her chakram flying. It slices through
the leaves and returns to her. She catches it and follows
the sound of something moving quickly above her. In a
filash, she is on the vines, holding one in each hand and
*laddering" her way up into:

THE TREETOPS

The branches are thick, but Xena flips and flies gracefully
through them until she comes to a large branch and
freezes... listening. Something "snaps" above her and she
dives, just avoiding a body that jumps down at her. Xena
grabs a limb and flips around it, bringing her feet up into
the assailant’s face. The mystery guest flies backwards but
also grabs a branch, flips over it, stands atop it and does
a backflip as Xena charges. This person is good.

Xena spins to see who her assailant is: Ephiny! She has
already drawn an arrow and has it aimed at Xena.

XEKRA
Don‘t be stupid...

and she doesn‘t wait to see if Ephiny is stupid or not.
Xena does a backflip and grabs the limb she was just
standing on, swinging in a wide arc.

Ephiny, startled, fires her arrow. It flies safely into the
night.

As she starts to relocad, Xena‘s feet come crashing up into
her midsection, lifting her high and free of the branches.
Ephiny grabs a branch, swings and grabs another. It breaks.
She falls...

THE GROUND

Ephiny hits hard, the wind knocked out of her. She winces
in pain and then looks up to see:

ARBEN
standing above her. He raises up on his back hooves,

pulling his sword and preparing to come down on her with
full force, as we:

FADE. OUT.
END OF ACT TWO
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XT. WOCDS - AMAZON ATTACK AREA - NIGHT - AS BEFORE 21

Ephiny 1is on the ground, helpless as Arben towers above her,
nis hooves flailing. Suddenly, a figure lands on Arben’s
back. Ephiny guickly moves to the side as Arben fights to
throw ¥ena. She has a firm grip on him as he bucks.

Ephiny grabs up her dropped bow and arrow and notches a
shot. She lets it fly. Xena sees it and, at the last
moment, she leaps from Arben’s back and catches the arrow
mid-flight. She drops to the ground and rolls to her feet.

KENA
The trees!

¥ena runs straight for Ephiny. Ephiny sets herself,
interlocking her hands down low. Xena steps into her hands
and leaps up to catch the lower branch and flip herself
upside~-down, hooking her legs and dangling down.
Immediately, Ephiny grabs Xena’s hands and crawls up her
body into the trees. Arben, recovered, grabs up his sword
and charges, slashing at them. He barely misses Xena as she
pulls herself up into the trees.

Silence. Arben knows he is out of his element here.
Keeping his guard up, he backs off, leaving the area.

EXT. TREETOPS - NIGHT 22
Xena and Ephiny watch Arben leave.

EPHINY
Are you sure you‘re not an Amazon?
Very few people know that escape.

XENA
Why are you following me?

EPHINY
I'm not. This is where we were
attacked. I wanted to takKe another
look at it.
{(then)
You saved me. And you saved him. Why?

XENA
Because the moment an Amazon or Centaur
kills the other, the war can’t be
stopped. And that hasn’t happened vet.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 22

EPHINY
But Terreis was Killed...

XEHA
By Krykus, the Warlord. He gains
everything from the war.

Cff that, Xena lowers herself off the branch down to:
THE GROUND

where she walks over to the underbrush again. Ephiny drops
and follows her.

XENA
This is where the attacker was hidden.
There are hoofprints all over here.
{then)
Here’s your preoof. It wasn’t a
Ccentaur. It was someone on horseback.

EPHINY
You’re right.

She kneels and scoops up a "substance" from the ground. She
examines it and holds it out to Xena.

EPHINY
This is filled with raw hay stalks.
Centaurs don’‘t eat hay.

XENA
(mildly disgusted)
Actually I was looking at the
hoofprints. Centaurs have their weight
on the front hooves.

EPHINY
(considering)
That’s just as good.

Ephiny puts the dung into a bag and looks up into the sky.

EPHINY
But how did Krykus know Phantes was
going to be across the river?

XENA
We‘re going to find out. And we’d
better do 1t quick. Phantes is set to
die at noon.

They start off, as we:

CUT TO:
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INT. AMAZON MEETING HALL - NIGHT 23

The drums pound on. Gabrielle is seated next to the
drummers. She has her finger placed carefully against the
car nearest the percussion section as she watches the
dancers. The light from the still~burning pyre reflects off
their ociled bodies as they punish themselves in their rite
of mourning. Melosa sits nearby. Eponin comes over to
Gabrielle and pulls her to her feet, dragging her to the
dance.

GABRIELLE
What...? No, really, I'm really bad at
this. When it comes to dancing, I have
two left feet... facing backwards!
They wouldn’t let me dance at crop
festivals because I‘d bring a bad
harvest!

At first, she tries to stumble her way along. But, after a
pit, she really gets into it. The drums get louder and
Gabrielle throws herself into the dance, showing us a little
bit of grace normally hidden under her peasant’s garb.

Suddenly, the drums stop. The dancers drop to their knees.
Silence. Gabrielle dances on for a couple of beats before
realizing what has happened. She looks around and slowly
drops to her knees like the rest. Out from Melosa’s room.
comes a couple of Amazons holding the burning hearth with
Terreis’ sword in it. Melosa addresses the crowd.

MELOSA
Before the sun is high overhead, we
will have welcomed a new member to the
amazon Nation. Gabrielle, as the Right
of Cast of Terreis. Now, that the
mourning has ended for our departed
sister, the sword of Terreis becomes
hers.

With that, the Amazons take the hearth to Gabrielle so that
the sword hilt is offered to her. 1In awe, Gabrielle grins
and takes the hilt. She reacts to the heat, but holds on,
pulling it free of the coals. It still glows red.

MELOSA
And, today, the murderer of our sister
is to meet his justice. The sentence
is death. Death by the sword of the
murdered.

Gabrielle takes a beat, then looks to Melosa.

GABRIELLE
What?

(CONTINUED)
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MELOSA
wWhen Terreis gave you her Rignht of
-Cast, she made you her avenger. You
have to carry out the sentence with her
sword.

GABRIELLE
I can’t do that! I can‘t kill someone!

MELOSA
You’re an Amazon, Gabrielle. To refuse
would be treason and your own death.
The sentence will be carried out just
before noon.

With that, she leaves the assembly. Gabrielle just stares
at the sword. .

CUT TO:

EXT. KRYKUS’ CAMP -~ NIGHT )

Torches are 1it, guards walk the perimeter. There are
several tents set up here. Obvicusly Command and Control of
the whole camp.

XENA

She is hidden in the brush, watching and waiting. Suddenly,
the sound of a hooting owl is heard. Xena counts it off...
one hoot... another... a pause... and another. Xena nods
and stands. She walks toward the camp. Tor immediately
confronts her.

TOR
Stop right there! What is your
business?

XENA
My name is Xena. I’'m here to see
Krykus.

TOR
The Warlord is busy.  You can see me,
instead.

XENA

I’1l see you face down on the ground if
you don’t take me to Krykus.

With a grin, Tor (why won’t they ever learn?) steps forward
to put his hand on Xena’s chest; perhaps reaching for her
throat, perhaps other items of his interest. Whatever.
We’ll never Know. )

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Yena grabs his thumb and bends it back, dropping Tor to his
¥xnees and, when she steps back, to the ground. Face down in
the dirt. Tor lets out a muffled groan. Xena still holds
his thumb, when:

KRYKUS
What's going on here?

Krykus stands at the entrance of his tent, his sword drawn.

TOR
(muffled from dirt)
Somecne to see you, Lord Krykus.

Xena releases Tor‘s thumb and faces Krykus.

cuUr T0:

EXT. ANOTHER PART COF KRYKUS’ CAMP - NIGHT

FULL SHOT of another Guard, walking patrel. He stops for a
moment and stretches. He yawns. Then he walks away. A
beat, then where he was standing, a figure stands. Ephiny,
covered in camouflaging dirt, pulls herself into a crouch.
Ninja-style, she creeps off toward the tents in the
distance.

INT. KRYKUS’ TENT =~ NIGHT

The man must be Spartan. There isn’t a heck of a lot of
luxury here. Desk, bed, a few chests, and the like. A
couple of torches flicker on the walls which are supported
by wooden poles. Krykus turns to face Xena as she follows
him in.

KRYKUS
Am I to take it that Melosa has sent
the Warrior Princess to talk me into an

alliance?

XENA ‘
Perhaps. Would an allliance interest
you?

KRYXUS

Not really. If they wipe themselves
out, all the better. I couldn’t care
less. A battle between the hooves and
harlots... I wonder who will win?

(CONTINUED)
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XENA
That’s easy. Any warlord who used this
as an opportunity to take more
territory. :

KRYKUS
If that was true, why wait? I could
have attacked either the Amazons or the
Centaurs aiready. I don‘t think they
would have helped each other.

XENA

You walted because your Army couldn’t
have taken either of them one-on-one.
So, vou let the two best Armies defeat
themselves.

{smiles)
It’s shortsighted. What if cne side
wins outright? I suggest joining
forces with the weaker army to defeat
the stronger. Then, after the battle,
who’s left to challenge you? A weak
ally?

KRYKUS
Interesting idea. And what do you get
from all this?

XENA
Wealth. Power. I like those things.

KRYKUS
(beat; smiling)
Would you like some wine?

Xena just raises a seductive eyebrow, as we go to:

INT. ANOTHER TENT - NIGHT

A shadow on the tent wall tells us that a Guard is
patrolling right outside. We watch as the shadow stops and
acts as if it sees something on the ground. The shadow
bends over... and the shadow of a leg nails him in the jaw
and flips him backwards. The leg shadow stands and moves
toward the tent. The canvas is lifted and Ephiny enters,
still covered with dirt.

This tent is filled with cases. Ephiny starts geing through
them. Quietly, but gquickly. These are all just weapons of
war. Until she gets to a smaller case and opens it up. She
takes out a single arrow. This has her interest.

Meanwhile:
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. 28 IHT. KRYKUS’ TENT - NIGHT 28

‘ena stands next to Krykus’ desk, examining a map.

KRYKUS
It isn‘t often that a man cf my
abilities finds an egqual. Certainly
not in a woman.

XENA

(still smiling)
I would imagine & man like you could
find your egual in any barnyard.

He laughs... but not too much.

KRYKUS
So, which army do you think is the
weaker? Which should I joiln forces
with?

XENA
In this case, it doesn’t matter.
They’re both strong.
{re: map)

This map hardly has a mention of the
. Centaur territory. Or the Amazon’s.

Did you have it drawn before or after

-the murder?

KRYKUS
That’s a contingency map. I like to
plan for any eventuality.

XENA
This eventuality has you as absolute
ruler of the land.

Krykus pulls a dagger and jams it into the map.

KRYKUS
Don’t play games. You think I
murdered that harlot, don’t you?

XENA
I don‘t think you murdered her. I
think you arranged it.

KRYKUS . ‘
My men would be killed by both sides if
they crossed the hills without
permission. How could I have arranged

anything?
. Xena doesn’t answer. She pulls the dagger from the map and
holds it up, inspecting it.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUID 28
XENA
Nice dagger.
It is nice. Fancy. With a curvy blade and Jjewel inlay.
Familiar...
XENA
Do you glve them out as gifts?
Before he can answer, we HEAR a thump, a groan, a whish, and
ancther thump! Tor‘s body comes ripping through the tent
wall and falls tc the floor. Ephiny can be seen through the
rip. She shrugs at Xena.
KRYKUS
Guards!
Xena reaches up and grabs one of the tent poles. She puts
her weight into it and the whole tent collapses.
EXT. KRYKUS’ CAMP - NIGHT 29

As Xena meets Ephiny in front of the collapsed tent.

XENA
What did you £find?

EPHINY
Centaur arrows. Like the one that
kKilled Terreis.

Xena looks up at the stars.

XENA
We don’t have a lot of time.

A couple of guards come at them. Back to back, Xena and
Ephiny nail them both. Xena using her combination of grace
and brute force; Ephiny using her speed and martial arts.
They run off into the night as Krykus and the Guard
extricate themselves from the tent.

TOR
I’71]1 get some men to go after them.

KRYKUS ’
No. Not in the dark. 1It’s all right.
There’s no way to stop this war. Tell
the men to rest. We take to the field
tomorrow. After the bhattle.

cuT TO:
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T¥T. HORIZON - SUNRISE 30

s establish merning has arrived.

EXT. AMAZON VILLAGE - DAY 21

The open area in front of the village. The Amazons are
gathered around a large wooden pole set into the ground. A
beat, then Melosa makes her way to the center of the area
with Gabrielle next tco her. Gabrielle carries Terreis’
sword, looking miserable. Magdelus and Eponin lead Phantes
on a rope to the pole and secure him to it. He still looks
defiant. Melosa addresses him.

MELCOSA
By Amazon law, you must pay for your
crime.

PHANTES

Amazon law means nothing to ne.

MELOSA
Our law also allows you to speak before
the sentence is carried out.

Phantes scans the area for his father’s army. No one is
there.

PHANTES
I have nothing to say.

Melosa starts to turn away, when she hears Phantes mutter:

PHANTES
I'm sorry your sister died.

This makes Melosa pause, but she continues. She goes to
Gabrielle, puts her hand on her shoulder and speaks to her.

MELOSA
Quickly, in the heart. Don‘t let him
suffer.

GABRIELLE
Melosa... I can’t...

MELOSA

This is justice. It must be done.

She puts the Amazon mask on Gabrielle and walks away,
leaving Gabrielle next to Phantes. Gabrielle looks up at
him. He returns her gaze. He isn’t so defiant now... maybe
a bit scared. A crack shows in the hard shell as he
realizes death is at his side.

(CONTINUED)
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PHANTES

I don’t want to die. Please.

A beat. Suddenly, there is a commotion. Everyone looks
over Lo see!

ALENA AND EPHINY

as they stride into the center.

XENA
Phantes is not the murderer. We have
proof.

GABRIELLE

Thank the gods!
Xena looks at Gabrielle. Gabrielle removes her mask.

GABRIELLE
They wanted me to be the executioner!

XENA
Did Terreis give you her Right of Cast?

GABRIELLE
Uh... ves. Kind of.

XENA
Why didn’t you tell me?

GABRIELLE
They asked me not to. And I thought it
would be great to be... an Amazon. I
didn’t realize what it meant. I
should have told you.

XENA
You should have trusted me.

Gabrielle can only nod as Xena turns to Ephiny and takes the
pouch from her.

XENA
(to Melosa)
I have proof in this pouch.

Melosa indicates Gabrielle should bring the pouch to her.
Gabrielle takes the pouch and walks over toc Melosa, opening
the bag as she does. She reaches in and takes out a handful
and shows it to Melosa. * :

(CONTINUED)
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XENA

We found that where we were attacked.
That has hay sprouts in it. Centaurs
don’t eat hay.

GABRIELLE
Don’t eat...

9/18/95% = Pink

Realization dawns on Gabrielle’s face and she drops the
pouch and steps back, helding her hand away from her body as
1f it was infected.

GABRIELLE
Thanks! Thank you very much!

MELOSA
It proves nothing. The execution will
continue. Magdelus! Forward!

Magdelus steps forward with a spear and heads toward

Phantes.

XENA
(loudly)
Queen Melosa! I demand the Challenge!

That freezes everyone.

Xena gives Gabrielle a look; well?

realizes.

©  XENA
The Royal Challenge has to be honored.

MELOSA
Only when it’s made by scmeone of royal
Amazon blood.

A beat, then Gabrielle

(CONTINUED)
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CCONTINUED 2
GABRIELLE
I demand the Challenge!
MELOSA
You?
GABRIELLE
I'm an Amazon Princess. That title was
given to me by Terreis. You can’t de
me!
MELOSA
Gabrielle... do vou want to fight me
the death?
GABRIELLE
Un... Not really... maybe we could
just... argue? Debate the issue?
EPHINY

You’ve made the Challenge, Gabrielle.
You have to follow through. Choose

your weapon. Or... choose your
champion.
GARBRIELLE
Choose my champion? I pick... Xena!l
MELOSA
{cold)
If you lose... you all die. You too,

Ephiny.

She turns to go toward her room where Eponin and

others are

waiting to prepare her for the Challenge. Phantes stares at

Xena.

GABRIELLE
{(to Xena)
We have got to come up with some sort
of hand signals or something.

Xena begins to take off her sword and chakram.
the Amazons have moved into a circular ARENA sha
is moved off to the side to watch.

EPHINY
Melosa fights low. She goes for the
knees. She’s got a blind side, it’s
her right. But she moves gquick.

The rest of
pe. Phantes

on

(CONTINUED)
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GABRIELLE
(to Ephiny;
I think Xena knows what she’s doing.
You haven’t seen her fight. I’ve
seen her fight a lot!

EPHINY
(to Xena)
She’s annoying. How have you put up
with her?

GABRIELLE
Hey! She puts up with me fine!
XENA
{(to Ephiny)
If I lose, make sure Cabrielle gets out

of here,

Xena is ready. Melosa has stripped down to the bare
essentials. Gabrielle massages Xena’s shoulders like a
prizefighter.

GABRIELLE
(whispering to Xena)
You won’t lose. Remember... her
blind side is on the right.

MELOSA
What is your weapon, Xena?

XENA
Chobos.

A beat, then an Amazon comes out to each ¢f them and hands
them chobos. Xena holds one in each hand as does Melosa.
They approach each other, crouched and ready. Melosa holds
her sticks low and parallel to the ground. Xena has a
different style: one horizontal, one straight up and down.
Melosa makes the first move. She dives to the ground and
swings at Xena’s knees. Xena jumps back and spins, bringing
her chobo down to block Melosa’s attack. The crowd cheers
Melosa on. Gabrielle, of course, is cheering Xena.

Melosa rolls to her feet and begins a furious attack,
spinning the chobos and swinging them toward her head and
upper body. The movements are incredibly fast as Xena
deflects one blow after another.

It’s almost a blur as they stand toe-to-toe and go at it,
the "crack"ing sound of the chobos ringing throughout the
camp. Then, 1n a sudden lunge, Xena pushes Melosa in the
chest with the end of a chobo and drops her to the ground.

(CONTINUED)
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Zhe flips backward toc her feet, spins, and puts a foot into
nena’s stomach.

¥ena drops and rolls as Melosa charges her. With a half
Turn, xena uses her chobos to deflect Melosa’s and, at the
same time, leaps sideways, putting her legs around Melosa’s
middle in a scissor shape. Melosa drops to the ground,
nard. Xena straddles her, putting her chobos around
Yelosa’s neck, pinning her to the ground.

XENA
Don’t fight me to the death, Melosa. I
need your help.

A long beat, then Melosa tosses the chobos away. Gabrielle
cheers. Ephiny looks hard at her Queen, humbled in combat.
Xena stands, breathing hard. The Amazons all bow their
neads to thelr new Queen. Ephiny tries to help Melosa up,
but she shrugs her off. Gabrielle hands Xena her sword.
Xena gives a look to Ephiny. Ephiny addresses the Amazons.

EPHINY
There will be no execution. By order
of our new Queen.

There is no argument. Just then, the sound of a battle horn
is heard. The Amazons all spin to see:

TYLDUS® ARMY
stepping from the woods. A combination of Centaurs and Men
here to do battle and rescue his son. The Centaurs stomp
the ground with anxious energy, eager to charge. Tyldus
raises his sword. The Centaurs draw back their bows. The
Men pull their swords.
Reactions, as we:

FADE OUT.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
FADE IN:
EXT. AMAZON VILLAGE - AS BEFORE - DAY 32

The Centaur/Man army stands at one end, bows raised and
swords glistening in the sun. The Amazons all watch as Xena
steps forward. A beat, then Tyldus walks out to her.

TYLDUS
I should have known you would end up
leading them. We finally get to settle
an old score.

XENA
You want to settle it? Very well.
Youfve won.

Xena pulls her sword... and tosses it on the ground. A
beat, then Gabrielle steps forward and tosses Terreis’ sword
to the ground. Ephiny guickly follows, throwing down her
sword and bow. There is a long beat... then Melosa steps
forward and throws down her weapons! Now, all the Amazons
follow her lead and toss their weapons to the ground.

XENA

You won a long time ago, Tyldus. You
said I taught you the meaning of war.
Well, you taught me that greatness
doesn’t depend on fighting. It’s the
Lattles you choose and the people you
protect. It’s the goodness you have in
your heart.

{then)
You’ve got no enemy here, Tyldus.

Phantes steps forward.

TYLDUS
Son! . :
PHANTES
Xena saved my life, Father. I think I *
realize what you’ve been trying to *
tell me about war. *
(beat)
And I’ve learned something about these
Amazons. They might not be friends, *
but they aren’t our enenies. *
XENA

No, but Krykus is. He started all
this. 1Isn’t that right, Celano?

{CONTINUED)
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Celano iz on the spot. He looks nervous.
CELANO
What are you talking about?
XENA
You knew that Phantes was going into
imazon territory. You kKnew you could
rame hin.
CELANO
Many of us could have known that.
XENA
and then there’s this. Recognize it?
She holds up the inlayed dagger. Celano immediately grabs
for his to make sure it’s still there. It is.
XENA
No, it’s not yours. I took it from
Krykus. He gave you yours, didn’t he?
2 long silence. Suddenly, Celano spurs his horse, heading
for the copen ground.
XENA
Let him go! He’s running to Krykus.
And he’s your enemy.
MELOSA
He has to be brought to justice. I
demand it in the name of my sister!
TYLDUS
our forces, led by chariots, could take
them by surprise.
A beat, then Phantes turns to Ephiny.
PHANTES
Amazon... want to go for a ride?
Ephiny smiles for the first time...
cuT TO:
EXT. KRYXKUS’ CAMP - DAY 33

The mighty army of Krykus is just beginning to stir.
EKRYXUS

(CONTINUED)
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NTINUED: 33

at a table having his breakfast. He looks to the sky
turns to Tor.

KRYKUS
Have the men clean their weapons and
assemble on the --

Celano gallops into the camp. He jumps off his horse.

CELANC
To arms! Get your men up! They’'re on
their way!

KRYKUS
What? What are you talking about?

CuT TO:

EXT. WOODS - DAY 34

Charging through the brush we find two chariets being led by
Centaurs.

CLOSER - MELOSA AND XENA

in one chariot being pulled by Tyldus.
CLOSER -~ EPHINY AND GABRIELLE

in another chariot being pulled by Phantes.
WIDER

as the first ranks of Krykus’ pickets are taken by complete
surprise. The chariots sail through, with the occupants
hacking and slashing at the warriors. Gabrielle has her
walking stick and uses it to club a few hapless souls.

BOTH CHARIOQTS

break through the line, heading straight for Krykus’ tent.
Krykus and his men rush forward to meet them. Melosa,
Ephiny, Xena and Gabrielle jump from the chariots and begin
to fight as Tyldds and Phantes disengage the chariots and
join in. Ephiny howls and laughs as she dodges and whirls.
Her movements are so fluid, she uses her smaller size as an
advantage. Meanwhile, Gabrielle is surprising everyone.
She is using her walking stick as a weapon!

Not so much offensively, but try to get within six feet of
‘her, and she knows how to make you pay for it. At one
point, she sees a warrior moving up behind Ephiny.

(CONTINUED)
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fhe spins her walklng stick and drops it on the guy’s
h@ad! breaking her stick in haif, but sending the
guy to the ground. Ephiny sees this. Gabrielle gives her a
grin and shrug As this goes on:

is high-~tailing it for safer ground. As he runs under a
tree, something wraps around his throat and pulls him up OUT
OF FRAME. A beat, then his body drops back down to the
ground. Dazed, he gets up. Xena drops down in front of

him, relooping her whip.

Celanc pulls his sword and lunges at her. Xena snaps the
whip around his wrist, pulling hinm forward and usmng his
momentum. He drives the sword into a tree, bashing his head
on the trunk. As he falls back, Xena klcks at his hand,
sending the sword straight up and lodging in the branch
averhead.

Celano pulls his dagger from his belt and charges. Xena
leaps straight up, grabs the sword embedded in the branch
and hangs there, dolng a split to allow Celano to pass
underneath. The sword frees itself and Xena drops as Celano
turns to attack again. Her back to him, Xena drops to one
knee, spinning the sword under her arm so the blade 1is
pointing... right at Celano’s belly. Ouch. Xena turns and
rushes back to where:

KRYKUS® ARMY

is on the run. Completely routed, they are heading for
Beirut where it’s safer. One battle is left.

MELOSA

has Krykus to herself. She has a rage that makes her tear
into this guy like a tiger. He ‘tries his best to fend her
off, but it’s no use.

MELOSA
You killed my sister!

She pounds him back and back until, finally, he drops to one
knee. She forces his sword away and kicks him in the chest,
dropping him down. Xena arrives just as Melosa brings the
blade to his throat.

XENA
Melosa...

Melosa freezes. Then:

(CONTINUED)
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MELCSA
{to Krykus)
No. You have to stand trial. For your
crimes against the Amazons and the

Centaurs.
Xena nods her approval, as we:

DISSOLVE TO:

25  EXT. AMAZON VILLAGE - DAY : 35

It seems like a normal day. With the exception that
Centaurs and Men are walking about, talking to the Amazons;
conducting business; etc. We find Tyldus, Melosa and Xena.

MELOSA
It’s not going to be an easy peace, but
it’s a good start.

XENA
Making war 1is simple. Making peace is
never easy. If it was... everyone
. would do it. 4

Xena turns to Tyldus. A beat, then they clasp arms.

TYLDUS
0ld enemies; new friends. You gave me
back my son. I’l]l never forget that.

At that moment, Gabrielle, Ephiny and Phantes walk up.

GABRIELLE
...580 Xena defeated Morpheus and made
it into the Mystic Fortress. Of
course, I was holding them off, giving
her the time that she needed...
(to Xena)
I was telling them the Morpheus story.

PHANTES
And the Trachis story. The Titans.
Pandora. She knows them by heart. And
loves to tell them.

EPHINY

(to Xena)
I see why you ride the horse.

GABRIELLE
. Hey! What’s that supposed to mean?
(CONTINUED)
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Ephiny doesn’t reply. She signals to Eponin. Eponin tosses
Iphiny the rosewood fighting staff.

EPHINY
This is yours.

GABRIELLE _
I can’t take that! Your mother gave it
to you!

EPHINY

An Amazon Princess doesn’t refuse a

gift from another Amazon. Please.

I want you to carry it.
Gabrielle accepts the fighting staff happily. Off this:
XENA AND GABRIELLE

walking away as we hear Gabrielle chattering.

GABRIELLE
Are you still mad at me because I
. didn’t tell you about the Right?
k 'XENA
No. Not mad.
GABRIELLE

Because I‘ve learned my lesson.
Everything I know, you know. No
secrets from now on.

XENA
We’ll see how long that lasts.

GABRIELLE
Hey! I just thought of something!
You’re a Warrior Princess and I'm an
Amazon Princess! This is going to make
such a great story. It begins with
you and me finding those signs in the
trees.,..

As they keep walking, we:
FADE OUT.
THE END
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