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XENA: WARRIOR PRINCESS 

~Three For Godhood, The Hard Way" ') 

CHRONOLOGY 

DAY 1 SCENES # 1 - 14 
NIGHT 1 SCENES #15 - 18 

DAY 2 SCENES #19 - 27 
NIGHT 2 SCENES #28 - 29 

DAY 3 SCENES 430 - 39 



XENA: WARRIOR PRINCESS 

ltA Fistful of DlnZlt"s" 

TEASER 

FADE IN: 

1 EXT. WOODS - DAY - CLOSE ON GROUND 

A BEAT, then a leather pouch drops into frame, followed by a man. This is LYCUS, a man in his early forties. Fairly fit for his age, but hlS age has passed him by. He scrambles to pick up the pouch. We see the pain and exhaustion in his eyes. Also, the bruises and cuts on his face. 

WIDER 

as he tries to stand, clutching the pouch to his chest, a chest which has a bloody wound. There is a noise to his left ... something crashing through the woods after him. He turns and runs on shaky legs into the brush. 

2 EXT. ANOTHER LOCATION IN WOODS - DAY 

Lycus bursts ~hrough the brush and is hit FULL IN THE FACE by a log. He reels backwards, flat on his back to the ground. KLONIG stands above him, a swarthy man with lots of muscle. He leans over and pulls Lycus to his feet. Lycus, still clutching the pouch, swings wildly at Klonig. In his normal state, Lycus would be formidable, but, wounded, his swing misses wildly. Klonig spins him, knees him in the back of his legs, and drops him to his knees. A kick to the back puts Lycus back on the ground. Klonig grabs the pouch, but Lycus won't let go. 

KLONIG 
You're a dead man, Lycus. And dead men have no need for treasure. 

Klonig pulls his sword. 

LYCUS' POV - LOOKING UP AT KLONIG 

The sword is raised and comes down ... but stops midway as another sword blocks it. Klonig's surprised look lasts only long enough for him to receive a kick in the face. 
WIDER 

Klonig sails back, the pouch being thrown to the side. XENA has entered the fray. She stands straddle over Lycus, her sword at the ready. She has that half-smile on her face. A battle against a killer ... the start of a good day. Klonig gets to his feet cautiously. 

(CONTI~JCED } 

* 

1 
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2 CONTINUED: 

XENA 
Hi. I'm Xena. I thought you'd like to 
know that. 

With her Xena yell, she charges him, driving him back, sword 
blow after sword blow. 

2 

* 
Meanwhile, GABRIEEE rushes from the brush to Lycus to help • 
him. Lycus starts to resist. * 

LYCUS 
No! The pouch! Get the pouch! 

~abrielle moves to get the pouch. 

Meanwhile, Klonig, still trying to fend off this furious 
attack, sees Gabrielle pick~ng up the pouch. His eyes widen 
and he finds the strength to parry one of Xena's blows with 
enough energy to push her back. Not much, but just enough 
so that he can dive, roll and come up in front of Gabrielle. 
He kicks her in the chest, knocking her down and the pouch 
in the air. Klonig grabs the pouch and runs. Xena is right 
on his tail. But, he turns and throws his sword at Lycus. 

Thinking quickly, Xena dives, catches the flying sword by 
the handle, and lands hard on her side. Klonig is gone. 
Lycus screams! 

LYC0S 
Xena! It's the Titan's Key! The 
pouch ... ! 

Xena reacts. Her eyes widen and she leaps to her feet. 

XENA 
Take care of him! 

Xena runs as if her life depended on it after Klonig. 
Gabrielle gets up, holding her chest where she was kicked. 
She moves to Lycus, as we: 

CUT TO: 

3 EXT. WOODS - DAY 

Now, it is Klonig's turn to be chased. He, as Lycus, 
clutches the pouch to his chest as he runs. 

A flying tackle from the trees brings him down. Xena rolls 
to her feet as Klonig stands to face her. 

(CONTINUED) 

3 



" ... Godhood" /76918 J • ShoaLing 8raft 10/26/95 

~ CONTINUED: 

XENA 
Give me the pouch. 

KLONIG 
You think I tracked Lycus three months 
to give aN~y the Treasure? This is the 
second cl~,,! 

He grabs up a fallen tree limb as a club and swings it at 
her. She dodges it, putting a fist into his side and a foot 
into his midsection. Klonig is strong, thou9h. He remains 
standing, turns, raises the club high over h1S head and with 
a scream ... 

... he stiffens up. In his wide eyes, we 
from life to death as they become glassy 
forward, a dagger sticking in his back. 
see: 

see the passage 
and he falls 
Xena looks up to 

THERSITES 

crouching on a large rock, like an u9ly gnome. Unattractive 
in any sense of the word, Thersites 1S a wiry man with a 
narrow face and slit eyes. He crouches when he walks, 
always prepared for an attack. 

THERSITES 
How're you doing, Xena? 

BACK TO SCENE 

XENA 
Thersites. I'm not surprised to see 
you. You've got one of the four clues 
to the Sumerian Treasure. 

Thersites hops lawn from the rock and approaches as Xena 
picks up the pouch. 

THERSITES 
Close. I've 90t two of the clues. 
Mine and Klon1g's. He's the guy at 
your feet. He talks too much when he's 
drinking. And Lycus' clue ... 

XENA 
Is in this pouch, right? 

THERSITES 
Right. And you're going to give it to 
me. 

XENA 
Oh, really? 

(CONTINUED) 
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