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FADE | N

EXT. FOREST -- N GHT

The New Forest of England in the south, an ancient place,
huge and sprawling, circa 1200 AD.

HOOFBEATS DRUM  DOGS RUN

ROBI N and MARI AN sl eep propped agai nst an oak tree, under
bl ankets. Robin's bow and arrow | ay across his |ap.

Robin is 25 YOw th tousled hair, a tattered green tunic,
deer hi de vest, puckered hose, hat with feather, and boots.
He wears a | ong knife and silver hunting horn.

Marian is 24 YO lithe, brunette. Dressed the sane.

Robi n and Mari an wake.

ROBI N
Dogs! A hunting pack! And a horse!

MARI AN
Who rides by noonlight?

(hears horn)
Mot her of Mercy!

An eerie ragged HUNTI NG HORN bl ares.
Robi n boosts Marian into a tree. Mrian reaches for Robin.

MARI AN
Jump! 1" --

Too |ate. HELLHOUNDS char ge.
"Hel | hounds" are ferocious dogs oddly silent.
Caught on the ground, Robin draws and shoots.

He shoots two Dogs with one arrow. Then is overrun by Dogs.
His bow string is bitten through.

Robi n whacks with his bow, slashes with his knife.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Rob! Hoi st your bow

Robin raises his bow Marian grabs it and swi ngs hi mup.

The eerie-silent Dogs snhap and junp.



ROBI N
Thank God for a stout bow and a strong
wfe --
The W LD HUNTSMAN ent ers.

The WIld Huntsman is a dark ragged figure on a bl ack horse.
Wth a hunting horn and sword.

Robin and Marian stare, paralyzed with fear.
The Huntsman bl ows his creepy HORN.
Dogs retreat. One dead Dog is left.

Hunt sman and Dogs vani sh in the darkness.

MARI AN
The WIld Huntsman. And his
hel  hounds. | thought they were
just -- a | egend.

ROBI N

That’ s what they say about us...

EXT. FOREST, ARGENT'S HUNTI NG CAMP -- NI GHT

SIR ARGENT is a 40 YO Knight, fit, Royal Forester of the New
Forest. He wears good green clothes and a big official ring.

The hunting canp has GU DES, SERVANTS, hobbl ed HORSES, and
Dogs. The fire dies down as men roll in blankets.

An eerie ragged HUNTI NG HORN cal I s. HOOFBEATS DRUM

The WIld Huntsman and his Hel | hounds expl ode into canp.
Servants and Guides run. Hunting Dogs battle Hell hounds.
Sir Argent grabs a sword --

-- But the WIld Huntsman rides close and CHOPS hi m down (we
don't see the beheading).

EXT. FOREST -- MORNI NG
Robin hops fromthe tree. Marian clinbs down.

Robi n checks tracks. Finds broken hobbles fromtheir horses.



ROBI N
O hers may ride, but not us.

The dead Dog has its throat ripped out. Robin kicks it.

MARI AN
It’s not the beast’'s fault.

ROBI N
It’s her master | woul d abuse. You
coul d have been torn to flinders.

MARI AN
How be those dogs so silent?
ROBI N
Bew t ched?
MARI AN

These be real dogs, Rob. Not the
kind to turn into mce at dawn.

ROBI N
Then | don't know. Kick up the fire.

Robin cuts steaks fromthe dead Dog.

MARI AN
You' d eat a witch-cursed dog?

ROBI N
| ate horse lungs on Crusade, and
glad to get it.

Marian skewers the neat to grill it.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Qur eneny is said to have only three
dogs: one red, one white, one bl ack.
Never a full pack

MARI AN
And who lives to tell that tal e?

ROBI N
(1 ooki ng at tracks)
H s horse runs unshod |i ke a Saxon’s.

MARI AN
Wtches can't abide iron.

ROBI N
| would ask, why did the villain
| eave us our soul s?



MARI AN
Mayhaps the tree saved us. Qaks
were sacred to the ol d gods.

ROBI N
(nods at trail)
W can track him By day.

MARI AN
I’ mgane, by day.

Robin and Marian follow the trail of the WId Hunt sman.

ROBI N
Such a queer forest. Beeches and
hawt horns and hol lies and el ns.
Hardly a tree as |oves a nman.
(si ghs)
| wish we were hone in Sherwood.

MARI AN
Every step brings us nearer.
(wat ching trail)
Qur ghost didn't fade away. O gallop
up a noonbeaminto the sky.

ROBI N
| could dress in rags and ride the
ni ght and frighten people to death.

MARI AN
You dress in rags the year round.
ROBI N
Wsh I'd shot the rider. If | can
kill a ghost dog, | can kill its

mast er .
MARI AN

Hush. Tal k of death is jinxy.
(sees sonet hi ng, H SSES)

EXT. FOREST ROAD -- MORNI NG
Sir Argent lies dead in the road. Headless.

ROBI N
Now we know what sought the Hunt snman.

MARI AN
And what he found.

They | ook around: no head.



Robin inspects. Finds a full purse on the belt and a fancy
ring (Royal Forester's).

ROBI N
Al ways unlucky to wear green. Huh.
He's the Royal Forester.
(hol ds up ring)

MARI AN
No robber would | eave that purse.

They find the scattered hunting canp. No men or animals.
Robi n reads sign

ROBI N
Five or six servants fled. Sone
dogs. Horses. They m ght be nearby.

MARI AN
Il see what | round up.

ROBI N
Don't stray...

Robi n goes anot her way, follow ng tracks.

Alittle later..

Robi n uses tent poles and rope to nmake a drag for the body.
Marian returns with two found Horses.

Robi n saddl es one with the Royal Forester's fancy saddl e.
Lashes the drag poles to the saddle.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
(nods at tracks)
The Huntsman rode into a bog. W
can't follow

MARI AN
Just as well. W needs fetch this
poor soul to a sheriff.

(beat)
Then we needs find King Richard.

ROBI N
On a day for beheadi ngs.



EXT. KING RI CHARD' S HUNTI NG CAMP -- MORNI NG

King Richard s hunting canp is a junble put up hastily in
the dark. Tents, wagons, HORSES, DOGS, SERVANTS, and GUARDS
are spread over a clearing.

Sl eepy Servants cook and wash. Guards doze on their feet.
Robin and Marian quit the forest.

Robin rides the keeper’s horse. Marian rides another found
horse. They st op.

ROBI N
Hal f the day gone, and nost stil
abed?
MARI AN
Rob, what’s your worst sin?
ROBI N
Eh? | dabble in all seven, but pride

shi nes above the rest.

MARI AN
You and Richard have a |ot in common
you know. That’s why you squabbl e.
But he’s king.

ROBI N
Then he should act the part.

MARI AN
Rob. . .

ROBI N
Three thousand Saracens surrendered
in good faith, Marian. Richard swore

them protection -- lied in God' s
nane -- then beheaded every one.
MARI AN

And now he holds Little John captive.
Your friend' s life in the king's
hands, and it's your fault. Yes.

You incited John to knock the king
arse over elbow. “If the dog bites,
t he nmaster pays.”

ROBI N
(si ghs)
So what do you bid ne do?



MARI AN
Put aside your pride, Rob. This
quest will take nore than bravery.

It will take humlity. “The meek
shall inherit the earth.”
ROBI N

You suggest | crawl to King Richard?

MARI AN
Yes, though it pains ne. Kiss his
ring and his arse if need be. And
sl ather on the honey. "Some probl ens
can't be solved with a bow', says ny
husband. Who do you | ove nore,
yoursel f or your friend?

ROBI N
You re right, Marian. As usual.

MARI AN
It’s great heart nakes a hero.

ROBI N
‘Haps you shoul d pl ead our petition.
You never | ose an argunent.

MARI AN
That's not true.

ROBI N
As you say.

Robin and Marian ride up to the King' s Guards.

CAPTAI N OF THE GUARD
Robi n Hood. Good CGod, you've got
big balls.
(shakes head)
Hang your weapons and sit over there.

ROBI N
Where shall we find — Un!

Mari an PUNCHES Robi n's kidney as he di snounts.
MARI AN
Thank you, Captain. You're nost
ki nd.

Robin and Marian sit by a cook fire. They' re ignored while
OTHERS get fed.



MARI AN ( CONT' D)
It’s neither nmete nor Christian to
| et guests hunger.

ROBI N
W' re hardly guests. More like
| epers.

MARI AN

I’mnot going to sit here hungry.
QUEEN ELEANOR of Aquitaine cones out of a tent.

Queen El eanor is Richard' s nother, actually Dowager Queen.
She's elderly and graceful |ike Katherine Hepburn.

Mari an thinks she's just another nobl ewoman.
Queen El eanor blinks at Marian in man’s cl ot hing.
MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Good norrow, nmadane. W are

petitioners seeking audience with
King Richard. W’ve cone a |ong

way.
QUEEN ELEANOR

And you'll likely have a long wait.

You know our king. "H e, to the

hunt!" Then all night singing bawdy
songs and all day sleeping. WII
you take wi ne?

(Hi storical note: King R chard and Queen El eanor spoke only
French, no English. But for clarity they' Il speak English.)

ROBI N
(mutters)
The bl oody Crusades all over again.

MARI AN
Yes, please, ml ady.

QUEEN ELEANOR
(t o SERVANTS)
Marie. Bring wine. And sonething
to eat. You. Fetch stools.

Servants suddenly bustle to treat Robin and Marian |ike
royalty. They get nulled w ne and breakfast.

QUEEN ELEANOR ( CONT' D)
Now then, tell me. W are you?



MARI AN
Sir Robert and Marian Locksl ey, Earl
and Count ess of Huntingdon, from
Sherwood Forest.

QUEEN ELEANOR
And where were you married, Lady
Mari an?

MARI AN
Before the doors of St. Mary's Church
i n Edwi nstowe, m | ady.

QUEEN ELEANOR
Have you any chil dren?

MARI AN
W’ ve not been so bl essed yet, m | ady.

QUEEN ELEANOR
And why have you cone?

Mari an bounces the question to Robin, stuffing his face.

ROBI N
Uh, well, mlady... M band was,
uh, summoned by King Richard to
besi ege a castle up in the Pennines.
I, uh, foolishly questioned our
illustrious king and sparked an
argument. A tiny disagreenent. But
ny manservant took unmbrage and, uh,
buf feted the king. The nmerest tap.
Qur doughty king hardly felt it, I'm
sure. But we decided to, uh, quit
the canp, and Little John was --
det ai ned by Richard’ s guards.

QUEEN ELEANOR
And now you want your friend back in
one piece. Men. Richard s version
was very different --

KING RICHARD (O S.)
(huge yawn)

KING RI CHARD exits his tent, having just woken.

King Richard is 30 YO a tall strong blonde with a bl onde
beard. He wears red smallclothes and a snmall circlet crown.

King Richard comes to get breakfast, then spots Robin Hood.



10.

KI NG RI CHARD ( CONT' D)
Behol d the devil in green. |Is there
no forest our nost prickly subject
does not infest?

Richard is surprised as Robin kneels and kisses his ring.

ROBI N
Your mmjesty, gracious Richard, fair
ki ng, please forgive ny inpudence.
|'ve suffered the tortures of Hel
since that black day ny nman laid
hand to you. 1've prayed to the
Good Lord night and day and nade
pil grimage here to prostrate nyself
and hunbly beg forgiveness --

Rl CHARD
And who might this be? Surely not
t he Scion of Sherwood, bold Robin
Hood, King of Sherwood.
(to Queen)
Good norni ng, Mana.

Marian i s shocked she didn't recognize the Queen. She kneels.

MARI AN
The devil take ny tongue! | am so
sorry, your mmjesty! | beg --

QUEEN ELEANOR
No fuss. Wrds fromthe heart ring
true. Lord Huntingdon, pray continue.
| woul d hear your plea.

ROBI N
Your mmjesty. Ever thy servant, |
have journeyed these many mles to
of fer nmy apologies. Do as you wll,
kill me if you nmust. | cannot live
wi t hout thy forgiveness.

KI NG RI CHARD
(growi ng hot)
Kill you? | should have all your

Merry Men and Worren rooted out |ike
badgers. You and your upstart
vagabonds are a living insult to

royal ty.

ROBI N
| am deeply sorry, sire, for ny many
offenses. 1've only tried to follow

your exanpl e. [, uh -
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MARI AN
The ki ng makes the ki ngdom

ROBI N
Aye. |If England has indomtable
warriors, it's because our king is
t he nost righteous and fierce in
Chri st endom

KI NG Rl CHARD
That's true.

ROBI N
Sal adi n hinsel f, enperor of the
Saracens, proclainmed you his nobl est
opponent, who stood |ike a rock when
| esser kings washed away. \Wo broke
t he siege of Acre. Who scourged
heat hens up and down the Holy Land.
Who brought God's arny within a
stone's throw of Jerusalem --

KI NG RI CHARD
And failed to capture it because
m screants deserted our holy canpaign

ROBI N
I, uh, failed to grasp its, uh, inport
at the tinme, sire.

KI NG Rl CHARD
“Coward” is a word we renenber. “A
traitor to honor” another.

ROBI N
Still, “Agreat man can’t be insulted
by a fool.”

KI NG RI CHARD

Bah. Your sinpering sickens even ny
dogs. And you've not cone to beg
forgi veness nor to |avish praise.
You only wish your giant friend back.

RCBI N
No, your mmjesty, | only --
Kl NG RI CHARD
The truth.
RCBI N

Yes, your nmjesty.



KI NG RI CHARD

Gad, what a liar. You make ny brother
Sound |i ke the Pope.

(beat)
Littl e John of the Horny Fist.
Anot her who shoul d be executed: drawn
and quartered, disenbowel ed, burnt
to ashes, and shoveled into the sea.

ROBI N
He saved your majesty’'s life on the
battl efi el d.

KI NG RI CHARD
T was his duty, nothing nore.

ROBI N
My liege, mght you release Little
John and take ne in his stead? T was
ny folly that brought him]low

KI NG RI CHARD
There's a sacrifice worthy of a
ballad. No, | don’t need anot her
headstrong stallion who seizes the
reins. W had to behead those
Saracens el se they’d have taken up

arns again. |Is that not true?
ROBI N

It was -- was --
MARI AN

Speaki ng of beheadi ngs, how goes the
hunting, your nmjesty?

(huh?)
| ask because your royal forester
was nurdered. W found Sir Argent
yester norn, anbushed by a ni ght
rider and hel | hounds and decapit at ed.

KI NG RI CHARD
This island... Trees and sheep and
madnen, and al ways wet.

MARI AN
Robi n could catch the phantom your
maj esty. Bring to heel this fiend
who's injured the king' s official.

KI NG Rl CHARD
Is that true?

ROBI N
Set a thief to catch a thief.
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KI NG RI CHARD
Very well. Find this phantom and
deliver himfor punishment.
(Robin waits)
And we’ |l pardon your iron--fisted
friend.

MARI AN
Your mmjesty, Robin could fare quicker
with royal authority. Since you' ve
| ost a head forester, why not appoint
a new one?

ROBI N
What, ne? Are you mad?
MARI AN
Rob. You’'ve been a butcher, a potter,
amller and a tanner. Isn’'t it
time you were a king’s forester?
(to King)

Has your nmjesty a clerk and quill?
King Richard waves at a CLERK and goes to dress.
Alittle later..

A clerk finishes a letter appointing Robin as Royal Keeper
of the New Forest.

King Richard returns, dressed to hunt. Stanps the letter.

KI NG RI CHARD
Wherefore suffer these travails,
Locksl ey? Wiy chase one nan the
l ength of the Iand? Haven't you
ot her friends?

ROBI N
Your mmjesty, for all the songs sing,
|’ve precious few friends in one

tiny band. Fanme -- distances people.
KI NG RI CHARD
W know it too well. A king has a
t housand foll owers but no friends.
(beat)
Still, you needs know who's king and
who’ s subj ect .
(to Captain)

Captain of the Guard. Scourge this
outlaw. A dozen lashes laid on hard.
Nay, a score.

Marian CH RPS. Robin is shocked -- and furious.



14.
Guards grab Robin, TEAR his shirt, and lash himto a tree.

ROBI N
| need no bonds, you bl oody bastards.

Robin is bound anyway. Then WH PPED, 20 hard | ashes.

Robi n seethes with anger and agony. Then bl acks out.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL -- AFTERNOON

Marian rides and tows Robin's horse, himslung over the
saddl e. Robin revives.

MARI AN
How do you feel ?

ROBI N
Li ke an acorn -- caught between --
gri ndst ones.

MARI AN

Sone nuts even grindstones can’t
crack.

EXT. ROYAL FOREST HALL

Lyndhurst is a village surrounded by small fields and then

forest. |It's center-nost village in the New Forest.
Forester's Hall is a rude building with a cranped Forest
Ofice and a sel domused Meeting Hall. PETITI ONERS wai t
out si de.

Robi n, on the Keeper’s Horse, and Marian ride up.
Two forestry clerks, SLOAN and COURTLAND, run out.

SLOAN is 40 YO burly and bald. He wears a green shirt with
a forester’s bow and-arrow enbl em skullcap, and hose.

COURTLAND is 20 YO handsone, callow. Sane uniform

Robi n di snounts, stiff fromhis whipping. H's ripped shirt,
tattered to begin with, hangs in rags.

SLCOAN
What are you doing on the keeper’s
hor se?
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ROBI N
I’mthe new keeper. King Richard
appoi nted ne and then flogged ne by
way of chri stening.

Robi n shows the royal letter. Wirded out, he slips on the
Keeper's ring.

MARI AN
How does it feel ?
ROBI N
Chill as death.
SLCOAN
Vel |, uh, welcone, your |ordship,

greetings. Wuld you care to refresh
at the | odge?

ROBI N
Lodge?
SLCOAN
Foxarbre is the royal keeper’s hone.
MARI AN
Then 1’1 ride to the | odge and have
di nner readi ed.
SLCOAN
Courtland, escort Lady Hood to the
| odge.
ROBI N

She’ s not Lady Hood. She’s Lady
Hunti ngdon. Marian Locksley. It’'s
conpl i cat ed.

MARI AN
Call ne Lady Mari an.

SLOAN
(eyei ng Robin’s rags)
| don’t know if you were told, but
t he royal keeper receives an annua
salary of two horses, one saddl e,
five |l ances, one spear, one shield,
and two hundred shillings of silver.

MARI AN
Two hundred shillings?

ROBI N
Fi ve | ances?



SLCOAN
There’ s a good needl ewonan in the
village, is what | nmeant. The king' s
forester may al so slay a deer every
fortnight for his owm table, or to
sel | .

ROBI N
Shoot the king' s deer? Heaven forbid.

Marian rides off with Courtland as escort.

SLCOAN
If you please, I'll show you our
hunbl e of fi ce.

ROBI N
What's an office?

Petitioners jabber.

PETI TI ONERS
Sir, ny pigs...
Sir, | trucked bark. .
M1l ord, ny neighbor’s cow...

I gnoring petitioners, Robin and Sl oan enter.

I NT. ROYAL FOREST OFFI CE

The Forest O fice has tables awash in parchnents,
maps, books, and way too nuch paperworKk.

Robi n | ooks bewi | der ed.

SLOAN
I"m Sl oan, senior bailiff of the New
Forest twelve years and nore, and
glad to see you here for the
swai nnote. It begins with Fence
Mont h, but Sir Argent pronounced it
an eyre also. Both commence in siXx
days. Courtland updates the
attachment rolls to reckon who's to
be essoi ned and who amerced as the
hundredrmen report. Your foresters
have brought pleas of vert and
veni son, but the G stercians refuse
to send their woodward because Sir
Argent inposed chem nage on their
mutton --

scrol | s,

16.
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ROBI N
God’'s | ove, desist. | don't care
how you run the forest.

SLCOAN
How can you not? You' re royal keeper,
m | or d.

ROBI N
Don't “mlord” me. | hate that.

Call nme -- Sir Robert.

SLCOAN
And your title? The royal forester
can be known as the Keeper, or Royal
Keeper, or the Chief Man of the
Forest, or Forest Warden, or Steward,

or Marshal --

ROBI N
Christ, | don't care. |I'monly tasked
with finding who killed the | ast
keeper.

SLCOAN

Ah. Sir Argent's passing. He was a
doughty knight --

ROBI N
And who do they say killed hinf

SLCOAN
A bl ack knight with sonme old
grievance? Wo can say?
(changi ng subj ect)
We did hope the new forester could
stemthe thefts of forest property.

ROBI N
Thefts? What do people steal ?

SLOAN
Everything a forest is nmade of: trees,
bark, |eaves, bushes, water, aninmals,
mast. Chiefly, the land itself. An
absent forester abets crine.

ROBI N
Wl |, now you ve got one appoi nted
by King Ri chard.

SLOAN
Ah, yes, the Kking.



RCBI N
VWhat ?

SLOAN

King Richard loves this forest so
much he's sold off entire tracts.
Sold the sane tracts several tines,

in fact.

ROBI N

The bugger's al ways strapped for
cash. He conquered Cyprus just to
palmit off. Wo' s the |oca

forester?
SLOAN

OCswi n for Lyndhurst, Sir Robert.
ROBI N

Fetch him 1've questions a-plenty.

Sloan flips a penny to a BOY at the door. Boy runs off.

ROBI N ( CONT'

D)

How many foresters all told?

SLOAN
Ni ne for nine bailiw cks

ROBI N

Ni ne? Sherwood only boasts six
foresters. How big is this bl oody

pl ace?

SLCOAN
The Donmesday Book counts
Forest as twel ve hundred
Seven | eagues a side, no

ROBI N
Christ on the cross. Yo

t he New
pl oughl ands.
re or |ess.

u coul d hide

a bleeding arny. How the hell am|
to find one man -- or one phant on?

SLOAN
Perhaps this will help,

Sl oan provides a map of the forest.

ROBI N
You said a forest court
in six days? How long's
since the | ast?

Sir Robert.

Robi n st udi es.

is to begin
it been

18.



19.

SLCOAN
Ni net een years, sir.
ROBI N
Jesus. And the court'll gather

w tnesses to tell who owns what and
who poaches what ?

SLOAN
In a word, sSir.

ROBI N
And t he royal keeper was assassi nated
a week before't? Did Sir Argent
plan to accuse any particul ar
bl ackguar ds?

SLCOAN
Sir Argent was only keeper these
past nine nonths, sir.

ROBI N
Who was keeper before hinf

OSWN, a forester, enters.

OCswin is young, tanned. Wars a hunting horn and short sword.
He has a Dog. He’'s shy.

OSW N
You wi shed t’ see nme, nmster?

ROBI N
Yes, but call nme Sir Robert. You're
forester for the Lyndhurst bailiw ck?

OSW N
Mumi s actually the forester, sir.
She inherited it after ny da died.

ROBI N
So you' re deputy forester? GCood.
Show ne on the map where this
bai l i w ck wends.

OSW N
| don’t know from maps, sir. | knows
nore netes and bounds.

ROBI N
Where -- do -- you -- wal k?



20.

OSW N
(picturing nentally)
I wal k from Costiclos Pond al ong
Il'lurst Lodge to the old clay pits.
Thence to Butcher’s Brook. Then |
turn above Brockenhurst and walk to
t he Queen’ s Bower --

SLOAN
But cher’s Brook doesn’t run to
Brockenhurst. That’'s Red Run.

OSW N
(showi ng spirit)
Nay. T is so Butcher’s Brook

SLOAN
Butcher’s Brook is nanmed for the cow
skel eton that lies by the beck, that
made fol ks think t’was poi son

OSW N
It runs blood red in the autum from
the maples at its headwater. Shows
what you know. A man who sits a
stool all day.

ROBI N
Men. Hoy. Oswin, have you seen
anyt hi ng unusual on your wal ks? Do
you wal k out at night? Have you

seen any -- nysterious riders?
OSW N

No. 1’'ve -- heard tales.
ROBI N

Tal es of what ?

OSW N
A friend of m ne was out one night.
A right, poaching. He heard hoof
beats and dogs but never any bayin .
He hid and they didn't find ‘im

ROBI N
Wher e?
OSW N
Not far from Burchenwood. Four mles
north.
(they wait)
Tha's all. Was it that rider ‘as

caught Argent and -- chopped ‘in?



ROBI N
So sone say. But you’ve seen naught
yourself? No tracks? No dog spoor?
No hoof prints? Do you ever see the
ot her foresters?

OSW N
Nay, never.

Sl oan produces a pay roster.
SLCOAN

All nine foresters will attend the
forest court.

ROBI N
That's good. Still, it’s ny task to
know the forest. | intend to

peranbul ate it.
SLCOAN
Is that wise, Sir Robert? Considering
what happened to Sir Argent?
ROBI N
Can you think of a better way to
flush the WIld Hunt sman?

Sl oan and Gswi n genufl ect.

EXT. FOREST -- N GHT

HOOFBEATS DRUM as the WIld Huntsman rides with his silent
Hel | hounds.

I NT. KEEPER S LODGE -- N GHT

The Keeper's Lodge is a cottage for the Royal Forester.
It's neat with a garden and outbuil dings and |ivestock.

Robi n and Marian eat di nner as SERVANTS stand at the wall .

MARI AN
So you plan to ride ‘round the forest
as bait.

ROBI N

No, | thought to troll you as bait.
Who coul d resist such a tasty norsel ?
( MORE)



ROBI N ( CONT' D)
(1 ooks around)
Must the servants watch? This table
woul d seat all of us.

MARI AN
These are not your Merry Men.

ROBI N
For certes. The New Forest has only
Morbid Men. None dare set foot
out si de of an evening.

MARI AN
There’s one. The WId Huntsman.
And |1've been thinking. Barring
that he’'s a ghost, we already know
sonewhat about him

ROBI N
Such as?
MARI AN
He's a man. Rides well. Keeps dogs

and a bl ack horse. Oms a sword and
uses it.

ROBI N
So a kni ght.

MARI AN
So perhaps you don't want a circuit
of the forest, but a circuit of

castles. As royal keeper, each naster

must admit you.

ROBI N
Li ke Daniel into a lion’ s den. If
We rai se suspicion, the Huntsman's
likely to go to ground.

MARI AN
Coul d you comand every Knight to
attend the forest court? To see
t hem here?

ROBI N
| could, but I doubt they'd cone.
Not many | ove King Richard.

MARI AN
How far could the Huntsman ride of a
ni ght ?
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ROBI N
Far. This forest is cut with as
many paths as London with streets.
Al'l the better for folks to steal
everyt hing between earth and sky, to
hear the clerks talk.

MARI AN
Then perhaps best you bespeak each
forester. They should know what
transpires in their bailiw cks. If
all be honest.

ROBI N
| can spot alie if I look a man in
the face.

MARI AN

Then we're set. Tonorrow at dawn we
ride the New Forest.

ROBI N
Ri de ‘round Robin Hood's barn, as
they say in Nottingham

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Robi n and Marian, both dressed as foresters, ride.
TYBALT is their guide, grizzled and dour, with tw Dogs.
Robin reads his map

ROBI N
Cast a hook and catch a fish. East,
John the Conely is out wal king his
bai |l iwi ck, according to his wfe.
Sout heast, Gregory’s quit, but his
brother Darryl’s ta'en his place.

MARI AN
Draws his wages, at any rate.

ROBI N
Aye. So, with Gswin, that's three
foresters net.

MARI AN
How passi ng strange. In Sherwood
you tear down pales. Here you erect
them You know not if you're hare
or hound.
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ROBI N
A man’s what the |and makes him In
Sherwood I'mking. |In the New Forest,

ki ng’'s keeper.

Tybalt stops at a big dead tree.

TYBALT
This’s where the king was kill ed.
MARI AN
Killed?
ROBI N
What ki ng?
TYBALT
Ruf us.
MARI AN
You nean... WIIliam Rufus? Son of

the Conqueror? Didn’t he die in a
hunti ng acci dent ?

TYBALT
Sone say Walter Tyrell shot the king
accidentally. Qhers say the forest
t ook vengeance.

ROBI N
Vengeance for what?

TYBALT

Enforesting. This land belonged to
Saxons, and they found rmuch joy on
it. But WIliamand then Rufus pushed
t he people off their Iand: bani shed
‘em at spear point, razed crofts,
burned chapel s, poisoned the wells.
Al to run deer for royalty.

(beat)
Ruf us cane to shoot deer and was
shot. This oak shadows the spot
where he died. It blossons every
year on Christmas norn

ROBI N
Ki ngs do what they will.

MARI AN
That must be a hundred years a’ gone.

TYBALT
Li ke yesterday to sone.
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Later...

Robin, Marian, and Tybalt ride along tree blazed with the
King's broad arrow narKk.

TYBALT ( CONT' D)
These nmarks --

ROBI N
King’s broad arrow. Marks the border
of the forest.

Tybalt stops at a rise. Robin checks his map. A castle
encroaches where forest has been cut back.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
(checki ng map)
If the forest border runs there,

t hen soneone -- Lord Kendon, Viscount
of Chal nerson, |ooks |ike -- hagged
t hese birches illegally.

TYBALT

| wouldn’t know. |It's for foresters
to bring charges.

ROBI N
(mar ki ng map)
This bailiwi ck is overseen by. ..
Dysart. He nust've seen the theft --
if he ever comes out here.

MARI AN
"Haps Dysart'|l bring charges at the
forest court.

ROBI N
He'd better, or I'lIl find a new
forester.

They turn back into the forest.

They hear AXES CHOPPI NG wood. And find...

... Four surly men and two boys are TREE BARKERS. They chop
bark from gi ant oaks. Wich girdles the trees and will kill
them They heap bark in a cart.

As the strangers approach, the Barkers hold axes and mattocks,
nmenaci ng.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
What are you nen about ?
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BARKI NG LEADER

Bar ki n’ .
ROBI N
| can see that. Were will you take
t he bark?
BARKI NG LEADER
Sal i sbury.

ROBI N
To a tannery? You have perm ssion
to gall these trees?

BARKI NG LEADER
They’ re bar k- - bound.

ROBI N
That’s an old wife's tale. A tree
can’'t be constricted by its own bark.
And you cut to heartwood. These
trees will die. And rining season’s
over anyway.

BARKI NG LEADER
W don’t need perm ssion. Those as
once lived here had right of barkbote.

ROBI N
And who are they?

BARKI NG LEADER
The villagers of Tirnanset, Babred,
and Caersil, for sone.

Robi n consults his map

ROBI N
| don’t find those vill ages.

BARKI NG LEADER
Not any nore. They were razed by
the king. Laid waste so royalty
m ght ride to the hounds.

ROBI N
Wl |, today’ s your |last day. For
any harvesting, you needs apply to
the bailiffs at Lyndhurst.

BARKI NG LEADER
So say you? Another usurping lord
cone late to claimthe wi de worl d?

Robi n and Barker glare. Marian knees her horse between them



MARI AN
Cone on, Rob. W'IlIl be |ate.

They ride off. Tree Barkers watch them go.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Ri ght or wrong, Rob, we’d be unwi se
torile four sturdy nen with nmattoxes
in a lonely grove.

ROBI N
True enow But | mslike the churls’
barefaced gall. Caimng authority
fromvillages destroyed a hundred
years ago.

TYBALT
Sixty villages all told.

ROBI N
Poppycock. There were never sixty
villages from Wssex to Kent --
(beat)
Where were they bound? Salisbury?
Wiy's that name famliar?

TYBALT
Hangi ng stones are there, a big ring
of them

MARI AN

Hangi ng stones? Stonehenge?

TYBALT
Tha’' s the pl ace.

EXT. FOREST -- EVEN NG
Tired, Robin, Marian, and Tybalt turn down a beaten road.
TYBALT

There’s a manor not far. Lord
Frithanis. W can claimputure.

ROBI N
Puture... A forester’s claimto
food for hinself and beasts. |Is

Lord Fritham Saxon or Nor nan?

TYBALT
Cone with the invader.
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ROBI N
Ah. New nei ghbors, only been here
Si X-score years.

MARI AN
"Hasp we’d best array in skins and
wode.

ROBI N

"1l help paint your body.

EXT. FRITHAM S MANCR -- EVEN NG

A bi g wooden nead hall surrounded by fields.

They di smount. A STABLEBOY takes their Horses.

stand open in sunmertimne.

MARI AN
Sonet hing snells delicious.

ROBI N
| could eat one of Tybalt’s dogs.

W de doors

LORD "FRI TZ" FRI THAM conmes to the door, napkin under his

chi n.
Lord “Fritz” Frithamis 35 YQ a burly knight.

FRI TZ
Robert ?

ROBI N
Fritz!

28.

Robin and Fritz back-slap and hug. Marian and Tybalt marvel.

I NT. FRITHAM S HALL -- N GHT

Robin and Marian dine with Fritz and LADY FRI THAM

LADY FRITHAM is a 32 YO sour prude.

FRI TZ
Robert! By God, | haven't seen you
since you were captured! Pitch in,
drink up! Onh, say. Renenber that

mad nonk? Horace the Horrid? Called

us all cowards?
( MORE)
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FRI TZ ( CONT' D)
G abbed t he bishop’s gonfal on and
raced for the Saracen lines with the
Germans after him scream ng? And
then we dug in our heels? And the
Saracens are | aughing while they

kill “emall, and hoi st Horace on a
cross and fill himfull of arrows,
and us cheering themon? Renenber

t hat ?

Marian | ooks at all the stuffed heads of deer on the walls.

MARI AN
(to LADY Fritham
Your husband |ikes to hunt?

LADY FRI THAM
That’s all he likes to do. That and
wast e good food and al e.

MARI AN
l... see.
(to Robin)
You never told nme about this old
chum

ROBI N
(whi speri ng)
Just a conrade-in-arns. | scarce
said three words to Fritz in the
Holy Land. But if he wants to fete
us. ..

Men get drunk. TOSTIG arrives. H's wfe, MADCGE, hangs back.
Sir Tostig is 25 YO handsone and well-built.

Lady Madge is 24 YO and ruch |ike Marian.

Tostig stands at attention before Fritham

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
(tipsy) , ,
You were at Acre. Sir -- Tostig.
You | ed the charge out of ambush in
that rill. You were grave wounded,
but fought so brave we got away.

TOSTI G
God favors fools. Wlcone, Sir
Robert .
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ROBI N
D ya live near here? \Were' s your
fief?

Awkward silence. Marian nods to Tostig s enbl em painted on
his gypon. It’s Frithanis blaze with a white horse added.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)

Ch, | see. You're --

TOSTI G
Lord Frithamis ny |iege.

FRI TZ
Did you get our cattle back fromthe
pi ndar ?

TOSTI G
No, milord. He's chivvied themto a
pound at Bramshaw. Insists we

regi ster a brand and pay thruppence
a head to pan.

FRI TZ
Dam his eyes, and yours. Ride there
first thing in the norning and seize
them Thrash the wastrel if
necessary.

TOSTI G
As you wish, mlord. Do we sup?

FRI TZ
What? Oh. Yes. Fetch your wife.

Tostig and Madge sit with Robin and Mari an.

TOSTI G
My wife, Lady Madge. Sir Robert and
Lady Marian of -- [|'mso sorry.

ROBI N
Locksley Hall, Tostig, exists only
in menory. |’mcharnmed, Lady Madge.
My lovely wi fe, Marian Locksl ey,
born Fitzoot h.

MADGE
Wl conme to the New Forest, Lady
Mari an.

MARI AN
Just Marian, please. | see your
hands stained yellow |Is that

dandel i on j uice?
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MADGE
Swal | ow-wort. You break the stens
to cure warts.

MARI AN
Does it work? 1’ve heard it sharpens
the sight... Etc.

FRI TZ

(dr unk)
What about the tine the Bishop of
Wher ever conmes around, but not wearing
hi s surcoat, and denmands that big
bl onde fellow surrender his jug, and
t he bl oke breaks it over his head?
OCh, we ran like rabbits. And just
intime, for the Saracens sent a
hail of arrows killed both where
they stood. ©Oh, Robert, this is
grand. W nust hunt on the norrow

ROBI N
Aye. And in ny conpany, you can
hunt where' er you please. S one of
t he benefits of being royal forester.

FRI TZ
What? You're joking. Sir Argent is --

ROBI N
Dead. Soneone chopped his head off.

FRI TZ
Christ on the cross, who did that?

ROBI N
W' ll find out. That’'s why |’ve
been appoi nted head forester.

MARI AN
By King Richard hinself.

TOSTI G
Ki ng Ri chard?

FRI TZ
Is this true?
(suddenly angry)
Then get out. Both of you. A royal
forester dares break ny bread? Get
out. Al of ye. CQut.

ROBI N
Fritz!



FRI TZ

Begone afore | sic the dogs on you!

MARI AN
W' d best go, Rob.

Bef ore Robin can |ose his tenper, Marian tows hi mout.

and Madge follow. The doors BOOM cl osed.

EXT. FRITHAM S MANCR -- N GHT
ROBI N

That bastard. That bitch-son. That

punped-up little prick. He' s got no

right to pitch us out.

It’s --

TOSTI G

Fritz has no | ove for foresters.
ROBI N

No excuse. |It’'s churlish.
MARI AN

Likely God’s jest. Wo's plagued
nore foresters than Robin Hood?

MADGE

Bide with us, pray. W’ve only a

hunbl e croft, but we'd be honored to

shel ter such renowned guests.

MARI AN

Such gentle hosts would rend a stable

a castl e.

The four wal k toward a cottage surrounded by gardens.

ROBI N

| don't get Fritz's prejudice.

he death on foresters?

TOSTI G

He’ s fond of hunting.
ROBI N

Vell, aren’t we all? Wit.

Thi s

manor i s surrounded by the king' s

hol dings for | eagues in al

directions. Were does Fritz hunt?

Tostig just |ooks: Duh. ..

Wiy’ s

32.
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EXT. TOSTI G AND MADGE' S COTTACE -- DAWN
Robi n staggers outside to piss. He's hung over.
Tybalt, their guide, arrives.

ROBI N
Tybalt. \Where d you di sappear?

TYBALT
Sat up with the fewterer sanplin’
"is scrunpie, then slept in the
stable. Rose before dawn to catch
br eakf ast .

Tybalt holds up two bl oody dead Rabbits. Robin URPS
Tybalt exits to clean the rabbits.

Marian returns fromthe bushes. Tostig carries cordwood
i nsi de.

MARI AN
Tostig and Madge are doubly kind.
They’ re poor as church mce. Tostig
splits his own wood, Madge does al
t he cooking. Not a servant’s hand
to attend.

ROBI N
It nust cost Tostig deep just to
keep Kni ghthood. A horse is nore
expensive than a wfe.

MARI AN
More docil e, too.

Tostig cones out for nore wood. Madge picks herbs.

ROBI N
Tos, a word? How far extends Fritz's
resentment of foresters? Sir Argent
was beheaded in the road. Could
Fritz have ordered such a thing?

TOSTI G
Fritz? Never

MADGE
We' ve heard diverse runors. Wo
| opped his head off?



MARI AN
Lopped it off and stole it away.
But what did you hear?

TOSTI G
T was brigands, sone say.
Unchi val rous Crusaders who rob and
kill innocents because of the horrors
t hey’ ve suffered.

ROBI N
What el se?

MADGE
Breton pirates out to kidnap folk to
France as sl aves?

ROBI N
Wl der and wilder. Sinple felons
woul d | eave the corpse its head.

MADGE
(to Marian)
WIl you tarry the day? 1'd love to
share ny garden

MARI AN
I'"d love to see it.

ROBI N

We needs find the |local forester.
TOSTI G

Kenneth? | can take you to him
MARI AN

Then may | stay? And see the gardens?

MADGE
And we can bake.

ROBI N
I’ m power| ess against one wife. Two
coul d shunt God off his throne.
Lead on, good fellow. Couldn't ask
for better conmpany to brace an ambush

Robin and Tostig ride off with Tybalt.
Madge gives Marian a tour of her GARDEN.
MADGE
It’s a mess. Too many plants to

weed properly.
( MORE)



MADGE ( CONT' D)
And this the nmonth for drying. "Prune
in the wane of the nmoon." [I'ma
negl ectful earth nother.

MARI AN
No, it’s lovely. Tell me their names,
pl ease

MADGE

Bel | adonna. Yarrow and sage for
divination. That's iris in purple--
red, very rare. Chanmonile to sleep
Vervain. Watch the cat, don’t |et
her kill the butterflies. Let’s
see. Verbena to protect sailors
agai nst storns.

Madge hol ds out her hand with crunbs and attracts birds.

MARI AN
You have many -- dangerous plants.

MADGE
Even nonk’ s hood and henbane have
uses. Everything attends God s Master
Pl an.

MARI AN
I’mjealous. W can’'t keep a garden
in Sherwood, the kine are so thick.

Madge picks up a basket of herbs and crocks.
MADGE
| have healing rounds. Care to
acconpany?

Marian and Madge wal k a rutted path.

| NT. PEASANT COTTAGE -- DAY
Madge knocks at the door. Marian foll ows.
CLODAY is a young wife. ALARICE is an old blind wonman.

CLODAY
Oh, Lady Madge. Mother, two | adies
to see you.

MARI AN
Scarcely a lady without a skirt to
ny namne.
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ALARI CE
(rmock horror)
Bl essed be, child, what do you go
about in? Cone and sit by the fire.
Lady Madge, whose new voice is
pl easant as a nightingal e’ s?

MADGE
Lady Marian of Sherwood Forest.

ALARI CE
(takes Marian's hand)
Heavens, nilady, you've the call uses
of a bowran. Spend your life hunting
and hawki ng?

MARI AN
More hunted than hunting.

MADGE
How s your cough, Alarice? D d that
bl ack cl ock hel p?

ALARI CE
Yes, yes. The beetle drew all the
poi son. | thank you, dear. How

many children have you, Lady Marian?

MARI AN
W' ve yet to be so bl essed,
G andnother. Ot--tines | fear |'m

barren.

MADGE
Just as well. Get with child and
your husband’ || start rutting girls

who’ ve barely ta’ en Comuni on.

ALARI CE
God grants in Hs own good tine.

MADGE
How el se fare you, Alarice?

ALARI CE
I’mold, plagued with ague and
rheumati sm but above ground rather
t han below t.

MADGE
For ague, have a woodman cut the
first branch of a maiden ash in your
nane.
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MARI AN
For rheumatism | can send eel skins
for garters. The sheriff builds an
eel pond at Lyndhurst.

ALARI CE
An eel pond? That’'s news. | heard
too the royal forester was beheaded?

MARI AN
True. No one’s found the perpetrator.

ALARI CE
Passi ng strange, so nany beheaded
t hese past nont hs.

MARI AN
VWhat ?

ALARI CE
Haps, haps not. Durwin from Fal sanger
went to cut wood and never cone back.
A boy found his bones scattered by
wol ves, but never a skull. Qhers’ve
gone missing... Ailsaleft one night,
but probably with a man, for her
father’s cruel... Naldo, a carpenter
He was footloose, liked to stop and
tell me news. But since |ast sunmer,
he's never cone ‘round.

MARI AN
You' ve nulled this awhil e.
ALARI CE
| can't see, so | listen and renenber.

Fol ks have grown skittish of late,
bolting their shutters and carving
crosses in the wood. There’s al ways
been m schief--makers who imtate

el ves and devil --dancers, but...
MARI AN
Have you heard aught of -- the WIld
Hunt snan?
ALARI CE

Long ago. T was himtook Rufus in
t hese very woods. The son of the
Conqueror, cut down in his prinme,
his death foretold by Merlin.

MADGE
“The father took the forest and the
forest took the son.”



EXT. WTCH S CI RCLE -- N GHT

38.

In the forest, in the circle of nine posts stands a dol nen:

atall stone table. Belowis a sacrificial stone:
A Wtch Cult dances around a fire to eerie MJSIC

CULTI STS
| would be saved and | woul d save!
Amen! | would be | oosed and | woul d
| oose! Anmen! | would be wounded
and | would wound! Anen! | woul d
be born and | would bear! Amen! |
woul d eat and | woul d be eaten!
Amen! | would nourn, lament ye all!
Amen! Devil, devil!

EXT. FOREST -- DAY
PEASANTS cut up an oak. Kenneth hel ps.
KENNETH i s short and dark, dressed like a forester.

TOSTI G
Kenneth. This be the new royal
keeper, Sir Robert.

KENNETH
(j ust nods)

ROBI N
(unrol I's map)
Kennet h, can you mark nme the metes
and bounds of your bailiw ck?

KENNETH
| don’t read maps, mlord.

ROBI N
I’ma good |istener. Describeit,
pl ease

KENNETH
S hard to describe to a stranger,
sir.

TOSTI G

| can help. |1’ve ridden nost of it.

an altar.



KENNETH
Vell now... |If you skirted Eyeworth
Whod where’'t strikes Hanpton Ridge,
tha's the forest’s north bound.

TOSTI G
So then it's south past Wl ner Post
at Hatchet Green to neet the road at
Downt on Common... Etc.

Kenneth and Tostig piece the route. Robin marks his nmap.

ROBI N
At last to | bbesley on the river?
Anot her forester lives there. John
O Gaunt.

KENNETH
| don’t know him

ROBI N
Never met hin? Your bailiw cks
adj oi n.

TOSTI G
This is the biggest walk in the
forest. And in sone places alder
and willow are inpassable. And bogs
and sedge can suck a man down. None'd
ever find your bones.

ROBI N
Have you di scovered any encroachments?
Charges to introduce at court?

KENNETH
Court, mlord?
ROBI N
The forest court. |t commences with

Fence Month, day after tonorrow.
You' ve no attachments?

TOSTI G
W' re a | aw abi di ng bunch, Robert.
Most of fenses are settled in the
sheriff’'s circuit court.

ROBI N
Fair enough. Thankee, Kenneth.

Tostig and Robin ride off.
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ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Strange Kennet h knew not about the
court. Sonmeone nust have sent word.

TOSTI G
Your scribblers are all at odds with
the death of Sir Argent, |'d say.
And Kenneth’s not inquisitive.

ROBI N
Well enow A curious mind is a curse.
And speaking of curses, | hope we
can untangl e Madge and Marian’s
t ongues.

TOSTI G
A happy wi fe makes a happy house.
You two nust stop by again.

ROBI N
Yes, it’s good talking and riding
with you.

TOSTI G
And raci ng.

ROBI N
Raci ng? Hey!

Tostig boots his horse and races off | aughing. Robin chases.

EXT. TOSTIG AND MADGE' S COTTAGE -- DAY
Madge and Marian work dyeing. Robin and Tostig di smount.
ROBI N

Marian. W nmust away to nake the
forest court on the norrow

MARI AN
Rob, mght | linger? WMadge invites
me to work on her garden. If |
return, 1’1l only languish |ike
Rapunzel in the keeper’s |odge. |
can join you in a few days, | prom se.
ROBI N
Stay if you will, turtledove. | can
deny you nothing. Certes I’'ll have

little time to spoil you.

Robi n nounts. Madge tucks confrey in Robin s boot.



MADGE
For a safe journey.

TOSTI G
|’d escort you back to Lyndhurst,
but 1’ve duties to discharge.

Robi n ki sses Marian and rides off.

MADGE
You know, Marian, there’s one sight
you nust see. It’s not far, two
days’ ride.

MARI AN

Two days? Won't that carry us far
fromthe forest?

MADGE
This sight is worth it. A locus for
spiritualism You'll never see it’s

l'ike.

| NT. FOREST HALL -- DAY
Pl ank tabl es and benches now fill the room

PEASANTS and FORESTERS and FOREST WORKERS gossip and wait.
Sloan and his Cerks sit at a table.

Robin sits at table with FOUR KNI GHTS, |ocal officials
appointed to run the forest court.

PECPLE outside frolic on an unofficial holiday.

BAI LI FF
Hear ye, hear ye, hear ye! By order
of his righteous majesty, King R chard
t he Lionheart, and the authority
vested in his justice, the Chief
Forester Sir Robert Locksley, Earl

of Huntingdon, | pronounce this forest
eyre officially open! Heed these
words... Etc.

COURT KNI GHT

A good show ng, eh, mlord?

ROBI N
I wish we didn’t begin on a Friday.
And I'’mglad you four will judge the
charges. |1'’mno good at it.
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COURT KNI GHT
As you say. As verderers we're
famliar with the king's letters

pat ent .
ROBI N
What’'s the king's letters patent?
COURT KNI GHT
(queer | o00k)
What he’s reading... Mght | ask
how you conme to be royal keeper?
ROBI N
I’m-- a friend of the king. | nean,
|"ve never been to a forest court
before --
(shuts up)
SLOAN

W shall hear pleas of the forest.
Call Laura of Swinsley Ford.

BAI LI FF
Laura of Sw nsley Ford!

No reply. Sloan calls the next case.

SLCOAN
Call G bber of Swi nsley Ford.

BAI LI FF
Ci bber of Swi nsley Ford!

No reply. Sl oan nobves on

SLCOAN
Ackerly of Exbury?

BAI LI FF
Ackerly of Exbury, stand hither!

THREE PEASANTS approach. An ELDER PEASANT is their spokesman.

SLOAN
You are?

ELDER PEASANT
Ki eron of Swinsley Ford, head of the
hundred. These be Ri chrmond and
Tal bot. We testify Laura of Sw nsley
Ford died two winters past in her
sl eep.



SLCOAN
She trespassed agai nst veni son by
having it in her croft.

ELDER PEASANT
It were offal sir, heart and |lights.
She were a wi dow and soneone give it
her to make an unbl e pie.

SLCOAN
Who gave it to her?

Peasants shrug. Everyone turns to Robin.

SLOAN ( CONT' D)
Your wish, mlord?

ROBI N
Uh, an old worman was accused of forest
t hi every when it was only deer guts
good for dogs?

SLOAN
So it appears, mlord. Your decision?
ROBI N
Di sm ssed?
SLOAN
The charge was nade, mlord. It
can’t be di sm ssed.
COURT KNI GHT
In nercy.
SLOAN
Aner ced.

Sl oan nmakes a note and passes it to O erks.

ROBI N
Jesus, Mary, and Joseph. How many
charges are there?

COURT KNI GHT
Hundreds. |[It’s been nineteen years
since the last court.

Robin slips out the door.

EXT. FOREST HALL

PECPLE m |1, selling chickens, gam ng, kids running.
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Six foresters loll in the shade, on call. GOswi n, DYSART,
BRAM OF BRAMSHAW JOHN THE COMVELY, DAG OF DI GBEN, ZACHARY

ROBI N
Good day, OGswin. You are?

FORESTERS
Dysart.
Bram of Branmshaw.
John the Conely, they call ne.
Dag of Digben.
Zachary.

ROBI N

Six of nine. Not to punish the
present, but where are the slackers?
Where' s Kenneth? | bespoke himjust
yest ereve.

(foresters shrug)
Nor Darryl, nor John O Gaunt. Oh,
Dysart, you walk the east. Hear
aught of King Richard?

DYSART
| heard he gathered a nort of noney
and sent it with sone Knights to
France to buy horses and supplies
for his sunmer canpaigns. Only they
spent it all on whores.
(all 1augh)

ROBI N
“Li ke people, like priest.” Have
any of you seen anything queer?
Danger ous? Fri ghtening?

FORESTERS
Vell, it never profits to stray by
|gh Devils wal k about. So do
will o the wi sps who' Il lure you
nto a bog. Friendly wonen. That’s
atrap set by Satan. Bl ack dogs.

ROBI N
The devil | seek is the WId Hunt sman.
(silence)

(unrol I's map)
Look. Here the m schief started.
Along the road that splits the
bai |l i wi cks of Kenneth and John

O Gaunt.

(beat)
Oh. | just noticed. The spot where
Argent fell lies only a | eague from

Fritz Fritham s nmanor. ..
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EXT. STONEHENGE -- DAY

Still in forest, Madge and Marian ride horses.
MARI AN
You still haven't told me -- Ch.
MADGE

This be the place. Stonehenge.
St onehenge LOOMS, surrounded by forest, eerie and spectacul ar.

(St onehenge may have been surrounded by forest in the Mddle
Ages.)

Madge marvels. Marian is creeped out, clutches her bow and
an arrow ready to nock.

MADGE ( CONT' D)
Feel the enchantnent? How the stones
crackle with vigor?

MARI AN
Who cones here?

MADGE
Tribes fromall over are drawn to
the stones as noths to flane.

MARI AN
And t hi nk what happens to noths. ..
Soneone worked | ong and hard to carve
t hese.

MADGE
Not men. Gants. And Merlin fetched
t hem hence.

MARI AN
King Arthur’s w zard?

MADGE
Aye. After King Arthur burned
Vortigern in his woden tower, he
wanted a war nonunent. Merlin told
of blue stones standing in aring in
Ireland, quarried by black giants in
Africa for Maeve, Queen of the Ogam
Merlin flew them here on the night
wi nd.

(beat)

Ut her Pendragon is buried here, and
so too Arthur.

( MORE)
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MADGE ( CONT' D)

beat )

a tenple to Diana, also naned
a, f

0

MARI AN
| -- didn’t know t hat.

MADGE
Li ke a not her, these stones can heal.
Wat er poured over them and caught in
a brass bowl is thrice pure.
(beat)
Al bina’s son was Lucifer

MARI AN
Lucifer? Speak not of the devil.
Not here.

MADGE
Lucifer is no devil. H s nane neans
“light”. What other lord for a world
so evil?

MARI AN

Evil? This world was created by a
loving God for the Virgin and her
son Jesus.

MADGE
The nmoon has a dark side we can't
see. So does God. So too Lucifer.

MARI AN
Tal k of devils smacks of witchcraft.
Wtches sacrifice babies and drink
their blood. They rob cows of butter.
They |l ay curses --

MADGE
Wtches dance to feed crops and bring
famlies to fruit.

(beat)

Even Jesus played at magic as a child.
Struck his playmates dead and
resurrected them turned theminto
goats and back.

MARI AN
I wish | were hone in Sherwood.

MADGE
Where you and Robin live in trees
i ke green woodpeckers?
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MARI AN
We've a nmanor in the forest.
Hunt i ngdon Hal | .

MADGE

Robin said it existed only in nenory.
MARI AN

It’s -- a long story. W only cane

to the New Forest at the behest of
King Richard. "Seek the king when
the noon is full, and he' Il grant
you a wi sh."

MADGE
Like as recite the Lord s Prayer.
Don’t expect much from Richard, for
he’s not rightful king of England.

MARI AN
VWhat ?

MADGE
Ri chard springs fromthe bl ood of
t he Conqueror. WIIliamusurped this
ki ngdom and laid half to waste.
Wul d God anoint such a man ki ng?

MARI AN
Kings do as they will.

MADGE
The Fates scourge the Conqueror's
kindred. WIIliamnever found peace.
"Rivers of blood have | shed." Rufus
volunteered to die.

MARI AN
Vol unt eer ed?

MADGE
Ruf us dreanmed of bl ood spouting from
his chest so high it shut out the
sun. A naked man on a bl ack goat
said a denon woul d steal Rufus’s

soul. Yet Rufus went willingly to
hunt, and was sacrificed by an arrow.
(beat)

Henry's only son drowned. The lion's
whel p to fishes of the sea. Stephen
and Matilda feuded. The second Henry
made a martyr of Thomas a’ Becket.
Richard battled his father |ifelong
and now battles his brother.

( MORE)
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MADGE ( CONT' D)
Yet none ever gave a fig for Engl and.
A house built on a cracked foundation
totters and falls.

MARI AN
If Richard' s not rightful king, who
i s?

MADGE

| -- m srenenber.

Madge and Marian get their Horses. Madge picks up a flint
arrowhead for Marian.

MADGE ( CONT' D)
An elf bolt. Fairies hunt here.
Gve't to Robin as a fancy.

Marian's reluctant, thinks it may be a curse, but keeps it.

MADGE ( CONT' D)
"Haps t'will keep the WIld Huntsman
at bay.

| NT. KEEPER S LODCGE -- DAY
Mari an enters and ki sses Robi n.

MARI AN
Sweet heart, | mnust tell you about ny
visit with Madge. She’s nobst curious --

ROBI N
Wnmen. Tal k, talk, talk.

Robi n scoops up a giggling Marian and carries her to bed.
Later...
Robi n and Mari an dine.

MARI AN
How fares your forest court?

ROBI N
Bi ckering and inanity, finger-pointing
and foolery, and ne useless as balls
on a priest.

MARI AN
Do you recal |l ?
( MORE)



MARI AN ( CONT' D)
W' re not here to ape at royal
keepering. W’re to find the WIld
Hunt sman.

ROBI N
True. And |’ve yet to see the
forest’s western reaches, where our
troubl esone friend mght hide. Al ong
with a Saracen arny. | bespoke
Kennet h, a bucket head. | needs
brace John O Gaunt at |bbesley. No
one’ s seen himsince Easter when he
pi cked up his pay.

MARI AN
And guesses get you what ?

Robin rises to go. Takes his bow and qui ver.

ROBI N
You're right. Let us ride.
(beat)
Though one of nmy foresters did utter
that Sir Argent rode about and asked
t he same questions...

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Robi n and Marian ride.

ROBI N

So tell me of your visit wth Madge.
MARI AN

It was fun -- until she came on queer

Took me to see the hangi ng stones.
Spun a tale about how Merlin and
giants carved the rocks for sone
sai nt naned Al bina and that's why
the devil rules this world, so al
we see is evil.

ROBI N

Sounds |i ke Cathar claptrap.
MARI AN

Whose?
ROBI N

Addl epates on the Continent who cal
t hensel ves Chri sti an.
( MORE)



ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Al'l doom and gl oom They hold the
world is evil, so you nmustn't bear
children. Then they host orgies in
their church.

MARI AN
Madge is childless too. |nmagine two
worren who practice healing, and both
barren.

ROBI N

Oh, and the year 1200 will bring
Judgnent Day. Cathars hold all
nunbers are magi cal .

MARI AN
Three is a magi ¢ numnber.

ROBI N
So’s four, and seven, and twel ve.
I’ve nine nunbers in ny name, a
talisman. Folk call our Merry Men a
coven because we're thirteen. Christ
had twel ve apostles. No one accuses
H m of sorcery.
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MARI AN
Actual | y, Madge di d.
ROBI N
Hoy.
Robi n di snounts at a narrow cross rail. Finds brown apple

squeezi ngs, ponace.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Smrell? 1t’s pomace. Apple
squeezi ngs.

Robin finds nore pomace where the cross trail continues.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)

A bait trail. Deer’|ll follow pomace
for mles.
MARI AN
So soneone's luring deer -- where?
ROBI N
Fromthe king's land into sone lord' s
private park -- Hello.
Hangi ng over the trail is a stick with crow feathers.

pulI's it down.

Robi n



ROBI N ( CONT' D)

This’s a sewel
deer shy and t
path --

. It flutters, nakes
urn onto the narrower

MARI AN

Where they fin

d ponace

ROBI N

Sonmeone’ s damn
aren’t ny fore
bast ards?

ed clever. And why
sters foxing these

MARI AN

the nore r

Al l
O Gaunt.

eason to brace John

ROBI N

And soneone el

Se.

A coarse MAN W TH BUCKETS carries two enpty buckets. He
wears a big butcher's knife on his belt. Hailed, he keeps

wal ki ng.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)

Good norrow.
bucket s?

Wiere fetch you those

MAN W TH BUCKETS

After fish.

ROBI N

In the forest?

MAN W TH BUCKETS

M nnows in the
bass in the ri

stream Bait to catch
ver.

ROBI N

If you're at t
a mnnow trap?

he river, why not sink

Man with Buckets just wal ks out of sight.

MARI AN
Friendly.
ROBI N
So friendly I could box his ears.

He knows fi sh.
knows about de

| wonder what he
er.
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EXT. | BBESLEY -- DAY

A small village along the river. PEASANTS work the fields.
One is | BBESLEY WOMAN, who's willing to talk.

Robi n and Marian ride up.

MARI AN
Good norrow. We seek John O Gaunt,
the forester --

| BBESLEY WOVAN
John’ s a’ gone, m |l ady.

ROBI N
Gone where?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
No one knows. He left by night.
Packed his wife and children and
cook irons and ticking and just went.

ROBI N
For Christ’'s sake, he’'s a king' s
forester. He can’t just gallivant
like a gadfly.

MARI AN
He collected his pay at Easter. So
when did he depart?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
T were a nonth'r nore ago, ml ady.
The noon were wanin' .

ROBI N

And no word where he went? Gad, |
could spit.

INT. JOHN S COTTAGE
A smal|l enpty cottage. Robin and Marian find nothing.
MARI AN
Queer no one’s nmoved in. A good
roof’ s al ways want ed.

| bbesl ey Wonan j oi ns them

52.
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| BBESLEY WOVAN
Fol ks think it haunted. John were a-
frighted.

ROBI N
Frighted of what?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
Sonet hing he net in the forest.

ROBI N
What to fear but surly peasants?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
Fol ks upriver are queer. Surly and
dirty and unChristian, the |ot.
Those downriver too, and across’t.

ROBI N
But none to fear?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
No, no. John O Gaunt feared no man
But spirits, now.

ROBI N AND MARI AN
Spirits?

| BBESLEY WOVAN
A ghost. O a deer.

EXT. FOREST
Robi n and Marian ride.

ROBI N
(m m cki ng)
“Peopl e upriver are queer. People
downriver are queer. And people
across the river are queer.” And all
terrified of a white stag. God’ s
| ove.

MARI AN
Coul d there be such a thing?

ROBI N
|’ ve seen deer by the thousands.
Nary a white one.

MARI AN
| saw a white squirrel once. The
ski n.



ROBI N

| saw a relic once. The skull of
Sai nt John the Baptist as a child.
What, he grew to manhood without a
skull? The only white stag |’ ve

ever seen was on a shiel
hangi ng.

MARI AN
Those be unicorns. \Wer
spend the night? | don’
sl eeping in the woods.

ROBI N
Fritz's fief.

MARI AN

d or a wall

e shall we
t fancy

W got pitched on our ear last tine.

ROBI N
This tine | go as royal

forester.

I"ll rack Fritz if’t behooves ne.

I"ll knock himflat and
t ruth.

MARI AN
Can you hold till after

I NT. FRI THAM MANCOR -- EVEN NG

Robi n and Marian enter the hall.

beat out the

supper ?

A SERVI NG G RL runs up.

SERVI NG G RL
Mlord, mlady -- Lady Dilys is at
chapel. 1’11 fetch her.
Serving Grl runs off.
MARI AN
Qdd time for devotions. Thinks
hersel f a nun?
Lady Di |l ys cones.
LADY DI LYS
Lord Frithamis ill. W can’t put
you up. You nust go.
MARI AN
What ?
ROBI N

W need not hing fancy --

54.
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LADY DI LYS
No, it’s inpossible. Frithamwon't
vouchsafe his guests shabby
accomodations. Go to Tostig's

cottage. He'll take you in.
ROBI N
I’mthe King s Keeper on royal
authority --
LADY DI LYS

There’ s naught we can do. Good day.
Lady Di |l ys shoos them out and SLAMS the doors.
Robi n and Marian wal k toward Tostig and Madge’s cottage.

MARI AN
(seet hi ng)
That dough--faced idolater. That
si npering sinpl eton.

Tosti g oversees PEASANTS pressing cider. A peasant shovels
out brown appl e squeezi ngs: ponmace (what Robin found on the
trail).

TOSTI G
Back so soon?

ROBI N
And still not wel come.

MARI AN
That sheep-faced bitch knows as much
of Christianity as those -- \Wat
did you call them Rob?

ROBI N

Cat har s.

Unnoticed, Tostig jolts at the word “Cathar”.

INT. TOSTIG AND MADGE' S COTTAGE
Madge greets themw th a bl oody Chicken in hand.
MADGE
No roomat the inn? Lady Dilys lies
close with Qur Lord?

MARI AN
The shanel ess whey-faced hussy --



MADGE
Dilys has little use for the living.
She can nane all the saints but none
of her children. Pray, abide with
us.

Tostig brings fresh cider and pours.

TOSTI G
Drink up. It's the last till Harvest
Hone.
(sips, frowns)
Cog. Just as well. This'II sour
your bowel s.
ROBI N
Tos, is Fritz really ill?
TOSTI G

If he is, sonmeone else rides with
hi s hounds.

ROBI N
He’ s out hunting?

TOSTI G
Fritz does nothing else. You ve
seen the racks in his hall. Renenber

why we naned him*“Fritz”? Because
that German at Acre said all Frisians
are mad for hunting boar and bear.

ROBI N
Does Fritz have claimto a private
park here in the New Forest?

TOSTI G
Aye, but it’s scanty.

ROBI N
And t he bastard thought just because
I"mroyal forester, I'd cranp his

free-rangi ng?

TOSTI G
Never threaten a man's |iveli hood.

ROBI N
Has Fritz nmentioned a white stag?

MADGE
Wiite stag? |s there such a thing?

TOSTI G
Who spoke of that?

56.



S7.

ROBI N
Peasants at |bbesley. Dozy as
rabbits. They probably spy nernmaids
in the river.

Tosti g and Madge exchange gl ances. Marian sees. Robin
doesn't.

TOSTI G
Ci der needs pressing. Madge, can
you cone?

MADGE

Robi n, Marian, why not rest a while?
Play chess if you like.

Tostig and Marian exit.

MARI AN
What’'s put a bee in their bonnets?

ROBI N
Tostig is steward. He nust have a
t housand chores. \Were’'s that chess
board? | haven't played since we
| eft Sherwood.

Ti me passes. Robin and Marian play chess.
Madge returns al one, red-eyed from weeping.

Madge cooks. Plucks herbs hanging fromthe rafters, including
a lot of valerian (sleep-inducing herb).

MARI AN
May | hel p?
MADGE
(sniffly)

No, no. Pl ay.
MARI AN
(whi spers to Robin)
They’ ve had a fight. Over us?

ROBI N
(shrugs)

Tostig returns and does busy work without talking.
The four sit to dinner in awkward sil ence.

Madge gi ves Robin and Marian their own |oaf of (drugged)
br ead.
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MADGE
Herb bread, baked just for you.

Robin wolfs it. Marian finds it bitter but eats it. Tostig
gets drunk and belligerent.

MARI AN
The cock is |ovely.

TOSTI G
(drunk, angry)
It ought to be. Lucky to get neat

at all. Ohers feed off the fat of
the land while we live on bread and
beer. | went on crusade to win ny

fortune and canme home poorer than I
left. Fritz's fief would founder

wi thout me, but I'mpaid | ess than
his falconer. And we're the bl ood
of the land, not Fritz and the other
i nvaders.

ROBI N
Not the Nornmans again.

TOSTI G
Cowar ds and usurpers. King Harold
was brave. Shot in the eye, he kept
fighting until the invaders cut off
his head and his prick and carved
out his guts. Evil nmen doing the
devil's work.

ROBI N
I’d forgot they cut off Harold s
head.

MARI AN

How are you “the bl ood of the land”?

MADGE
Yt ena was hone to Boudicca's Iceni.
Caesar’s soldiers had to fight for
every tree. Even then the A d Ones
just pushed deeper into the forests.
W' re their descendants: ol d--
fashi oned and har dheaded and
superstitious.

MARI AN
Where was hone?

TOSTI G
Here. Ytena. “The Land of the
Jutes.”
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Robi n and Marian suddenly YAWN (drugged).

ROBI N
Beg pardon. | -- can’'t stay awake.

MADGE
"1l make up your pallets.

Robi n and Marian stunble. Madge rolls pallets on the floor.

MARI AN
(drugged)
| want to -- thank you -- Madge --

MADGE

(shamed, guilty)
Hush, hush. Sleep

Madge ki sses Marian. She and Robin coll apse on pallets.

MARI AN
S the queerest thing --

ROBI N
(drugged)
They -- certainly are.
Tostig bars the DOOR: THUNK! Robin and Marian sl eep.
Later...
Smoke roils. Robin and Marian wake COUGHI NG
ROBI N ( CONT' D)

What’'s -- happening -- Marian, arise!
W' re afire!

Fire sweeps across the dried herbshanging fromthe rafters.
Robin drags Marian to the door. |It’s jamred (outside).

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
The door’s -- bl ocked!

MARI AN
Lift -- the bar!

Robi n funbl es of the door bar, but it's m ssing.
ROBI N

The bar’s -- gone! But the door’s
j amed!
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MARI AN
Tostig and -- Madge will suffocate
in the |oft!

ROBI N
They must be out -- the door bar --

Robin tries to shoul der the door, but fails.

Pulling his Iong knife, Robin HACKS at the wattl e-and-daub
wal | . He hacks through

Robin stuffs Marian through, then crawm s hinself --and gets
st uck.

EXT. TOSTI G AND MADGE' S COTTACE -- NI GHT
Marian tries to drag Robin through the hole.

ROBI N
I'"m-- stuck!

Tostig rushes up and yanks Robin outside to safety.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Tos, thankee. But how did you get

out ?
TOSTI G

No tine. Fritz's manor’s afire.

Robi n and Marian stagger to their feet -- but collapse.

ROBI N

What’s wwong with me? | feel |’ve

been drunk for a week.
MARI AN

Poi soned -- by the snoke. Mal-aria,

bad air, saps your strength. Ow.
My stonmach aches.

Even trashed, Robin’s curiosity makes himcraw to the door.

ROBI N
What the hell -- blocked the door?

Robi n opens the door easily. FLAMES CRACKLE inside. He
slans it.

Robin and Marian see Fritz' S manor burns.
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ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Sparks fromthe house -- set the
cottage abl aze?

MARI AN
Poor Fritz and -- his famly.

ROBI N
How the hell -- did Madge and Tos
get out -- but not warn us?

MARI AN
Har k.

Not far off, HOOVES BEAT and DOGS BARK.

ROBI N
The WIld Hunt sman!

A sinister figure cones riding hard. Dogs race to keep up.

FRI TZ
My hall! God have nercy!

It's Fritz and his Hunting Hounds. Fritz falls off his Horse.

FRI TZ ( CONT' D)
Dlys! Jay! Ch, God! Maxine! M
hal ! Have pity, Lord!

MARI AN
If only the sun would rise and put
out the fire.

ROBI N
Watch him He's going to -- Catch
hi m
Di straught, Fritz starts to run into the burning hall. Robin

goes to grab Fritz --
-- But Tostig grabs Robin.

TOSTI G
Robert! No!

ROBI N
Unhand ne!

Stronger, Robin pulls free of Tostig and tackles Fritz.
They drag Fritz back.

FRI TZ
| want to die with them Let ne go!
Ch Lord, let nme die!



EXT. FRI THAM MANCR -- DAWN

Robin and Tostig stare at ruins. Robin |acks his hat.

ROBI N
Your own cottage burned and you didn't
see it?

TOSTI G

| sawt too |late.

ROBI N
Where the hell were you?

TOSTI G
When Madge and | saw the light, the
flames, we ran to the w ndows hoping
Fritz and Lady Dilys m ght junp.
Sparks flew everywhere.

ROBI N
Wiy didn’t you wake us?

TOSTI G
| couldn’t rouse you. W shook you,
yel |l ed your nanes. | even booted
your ribs, but you were dead to the
wor | d.

ROBI N

Where' d you | eave the door bar?

TOSTI G
The bar? Beside the door --

ROBI N
Nay, or |I'd have found it and battered
down the door. Tos, by Sanson’s
arm | couldn’t budge that door an
i nch.

TOSTI G
You nust’ve pushed on the wall.

ROBI N
I wasn't that drunk

TOSTI G
You drank nore snoke than a scarecrow
at harvest. W |ost everything.
Poor Madge. Her beautiful garden.
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ROBI N
You' ve got your lives. W all do,
t hank the Virgin.

EXT. WTCH S CI RCLE -- N GHT

A Wtch Cult dances around a fire to eerie nusic, shouting
wi | d arcane phrases.

I NT. PEASANT COTTAGE -- DAWN

Fritz lies on a rude bed, very sick, gray and sweati ng.
Every nuscle is tight as a drumhead (from | ockjaw tetanus).

Madge, Marian, and a WSE WOMAN stand idle. Robin peeks.

ROBI N
How f ares he?

MARI AN
W' ve tried everything: |avender and
sage, bleeding fromthe |eft side,
poul tices, even “bestera, bestia,
bay”. Apopl exy and now | ockj aw.
The sun enters Cancer, a good tine
for choleric fol k, but

ROBI N
Apopl exy causes | ockj aw?

MARI AN
A nmurrain of the brain, Rob. W
don’t understand it.

Robi n nods at Marian to step outside.

EXT. PEASANT COTTAGE
Robin and Marian step outside to talKk.

ROBI N
Your brain-murrain nmust be catching.
Tostig and Madge coul dn’t wake us,
even kicking and pinching. And they
never saw their cottage burn.



MARI AN
The light fromthe manor nust’ve
been blinding. Poor things. They
| ost everyt hing.

ROBI N
Not so much you could t whittle in a
week. Tos wore his hel mand sword
to the fire. H s horse was stabl ed.
I lost my tackle and my dammed hat
and ny spare string.

MARI AN
Madge | ost her garden. Flowers and
herbs she slaved to collect.

ROBI N
Pl ants grow back

MARI AN
Poor Fritz. Hs famly in Heaven
and himleft behind. The know edge
kKills him

ROBI N
He should live for revenge. Soneone
set that fire. Likely the WId
Hunt sman.

MARI AN
Rob, why did the Huntsman spare us
that first tinme? W were treed, yet
he called off his hellhounds.

ROBI N
| wasn’t royal forester then. He
sought bi gger gane.

MARI AN
You t hi nk?

ROBI N
Oficials diein this forest. Sir
Argent left his head in the road.
The keeper before himjust up and
quit, I was told. Scared off Iike
John O Gaunt.

MARI AN
And what thought we? |If the Huntsnman
be real, and not sone phantom he’'s
a Knight like Fritz or Tostig. Yet
t hey’ ve both suffered.
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ROBI N
There's evil aplenty in Ytena.

The Wse Wnman cones to the door.

W SE WOVAN
Lord Fritham speaks.

I NT. PEASANT COTTAGE
Madge hovers over Fritz. Robin bunps her aside.

ROBI N
Fritz. Wiy hunt at night?

FRI TZ
(suffering)
White -- deer. Like Christ Hinself --
wal ki ng t he woods.

ROBI N
You hunted the white stag?

FRI TZ

(crying)
A mracle trophy. Like -- none other.
But -- atrap

ROBI N
Trap?

FRI TZ
Satan’s -- lure. A disguise. God s --
puni shment. M famly -- to flanes.
Dlys -- Jay --
Sonet hi ng SNAPS and Fritz col |l apses. Everyone genuflects.

MARI AN
He shan't wake agai n.

Everyone thinks: Just as well.

EXT. FOREST -- EVEN NG

Robin and Marian reach a fork in the trail. Marian turns
one way, but Robin anot her.

MARI AN
Lyndhurst is this way, is’'t not?



Robi n pores over his map. He rubs his head, mssing his
hat .

ROBI N
Tis asinto stand in God' s view
with a bare head... | propose a

roundabout route. Fritz’s huntsman
said they rode hill and dal e hunting
that white stag.

Robin points to an old blaze on a tree.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
These ol d bl azes mark a private park,
maybe an original grant fromthe
Conqueror. Fritz suspected the white
stag yards up here.

MARI AN
(peeki ng at map)
In the bailiw ck of John O Gaunt.
Who fled in the night.

ROBI N
Are you gane?

Marian pulls an herb froma pouch, gives Robin sonme. They
rub it on their shoul ders.

MARI AN
Agrinony. Madge gave't me before
the fire. Banishes evil spirits.

They ride between the blazes into the nysterious park.
Later...
The park is overgrown. They duck branches, snag on brush.

ROBI N
Rermenber the trail laced with pomace
and hung with sewells? They could' ve
driven deer to this park

MARI AN
The manor has a cider press. Think
you Fritham baited the trail?

ROBI N
Why channel deer into someone el se’s
par k?

MARI AN

Fritz only held a patch. This park
is neglected. Wwo owns it?
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ROBI N
A lord naned York, an old Norman
| ong past hunti ng.

MARI AN
Saxons would think it no sin to
trespass. If we find this white
stag, you won't shoot it?

ROBI N

I just want to see it. Even a nute
can answer questions.

They ride in eerie silence. The trail descends.

The trai

is barricaded by brush wedged between trees. Robin

pl ucks white belly hair fromatop the barricade.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Belly hair. 1It's a deer |eap. Deer
vault in but can’t junp out.

Above the trail hang | oops of rope.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Buckstalls to tangle antlers.

MARI AN
Crafty, whoe'er they be.

ROBI N
Poachers is who they be. Tis a
forester’s job to root themout, but
ours ran off.

MARI AN
A live coward.

ROBI N
Leave the horses.

Robi n and Marian di snount. Robin waggl es a new nmade bow and
four arrows. Marian has no weapon but a knife.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
I could wish for ny Spanish yew curing
in Sherwood. Ash hangs dead in the
hand.

MARI AN
Handy enough in your hands.

They descend a winding trail. Robin exam nes horse droppings.
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ROBI N
Four, five days old. Fed on w nter
rye and appl es.

MARI AN
Fritz’'s horses eat better than his
serfs.

Robin finds plentiful deer poop.

ROBI N
This valley' s lashed with deer. And --

Robin I obs a rock. A SNAKE slithers off.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
And adders, so watch your step

They stal k. Through | eaves see a white patch (gravel pit).
They duck and study.

EXT. H DDEN VALLEY

The trail ends at a gravel pit. Caves line the walls. Two
caves are bl ocked with wi cker gates. Wite sticks (deer
bones) litter the ground.

MARI AN
Caves?

ROBI N
add mnes, nmethinks. Tin or |ead.
Qdd. There are no mnes tallied in
t he Donmesday Book

MARI AN
Are those gates bl ocking the caves?

ROBI N
It seens. But what are the withies?
MARI AN
(gasps)
A gate. It noved.
ROBI N

Wat ch our back trail.
Robin creeps forward while Marian stays.

Before a screened cave, Robin picks up a white "stick", finds
they' re deer bones. Peeks through the gate --
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ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Jesus Christ!

-- and junps as a dozen Dogs (Hell hounds) |leap at the gate.
Al nost silent. Dogs snap and slaver but only SQUEAK |i ke
puppies. (Their vocal cords were cut.)

MARI AN (O S.)
What - -

ROBI N
God al m ghty!

Robin startles. Marian surprised him

MARI AN
Par don.

ROBI N
| told you to watch our back trail.

MARI AN
| wondered what you’d found. And I
can watch from here.

ROBI N
| found -- enough hell hounds to gnhaw
us to gristle.

MARI AN
The WId Huntsman’s pack. Mot her
Mary have nmercy. Wy don’t they

bel | ?

ROBI N
I don’t know. Can you hex a dog to
sil ence?

Mari an notices white bones.

MARI AN
Scores of deer died here.

ROBI N
Lured into this valley. Now we know
why.

MARI AN

This mystery grows nore infernal and
| ess supernal by the hour. No one -
phantom wtch, nor man -- could
herd these brutes al one.



ROBI N

A nort of help to weave these gates
and butcher deer and haul water --

(recalls)
That insolent bastard with the
buckets. d ained he sought ni nnows.
Wre a butcher's knife. He' s a | ackey
of the Huntsman.

MARI AN
W should fly before dark. |[If the
Hunt sman or his henchnen --

RCBI N
Let nme spy the next cave.

Robi n and Marian approach the ot her gate cave.

Robin and Marian peek. |In the cave cowers a WHI TE DEER

al bi no.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Smel | s of deer nusk.

MARI AN
They pen deer to feed the dogs?

ROBI N
My guess -- (h.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Christ on the cross. |It’s real

MARI AN
The poor thing is terrified.

ROBI N
I would be too. Which saint went so
deep in a cave he heard | ost souls
wailing in Hell?

MARI AN
Lord, all of them Help ne pul
this out.

Marian grabs the gate to open it. Robin stops her

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Il not | eave one of God' s creatures
in the clutches of Satan.

ROBI N
They' Il know we were here. But why
keep a white deer penned, then |et
it run the woods? What purpose?

an

70.
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MARI AN
Evil. And whate’ er their purpose,
whoe' er they be, if we free the deer,
we bollix their plan.

A di stant HORSE WHI NNI ES.

ROBI N
Fol k wonder why we don’t keep horses
in Sherwood. Hde. If we see who
tends the dogs, we can follow them
hone.

MARI AN
If they see us and | oose the dogs,
we'll be torn to pieces.

(pulls at gate)

Hel p ne.

They tug the gate open, but the White Deer stays inside.
Birds fly skyward on the trail
ROBI N

Circle wide. 'Haps we can reach the
hor ses.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL
Robin and Marian trot, w nded, and find their pani cked Horses.

Robin fusses to untie reins. Marian slashes them-- and
freezes.

MARI AN
Rob!

The White Deer runs toward themin blind panic.

ROBI N
Mount and - -

Hel | hounds rush in eerie SILENCE
Robi n nocks an arrow, ains (for the dogs, we think) -

MARI AN
You' ve only four arrows!

-- but Robin shoots the White Deer instead.

It tunbles. Some starving Dogs swarm and devour it.
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Three Dogs rush Robin and Mari an.

As Dog 1 | eaps, Robin JABS his bow down its throat, strangling
the animal but |osing the bow.

Marian gains the saddle. Kicks and slashes at Dog 2.

Dog 3 knocks Robin against his pitching Horse. Robin falls
with the dog atop

HOOVES STAMPS around his head as the dog tries to bite Robin.

Robin struggles, pulls his knife, slashes the dog's throat.
He' s soaked in bl ood.

Mari an kicks Dog 2 flying.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Rob!

ROBI N
I'"'malivel Ridel

Marian takes off. Robin scoops dead Dog 2 across the saddl e,
nounts, rides.

Fart her on...

Robin and Marian slow the Horses. Robin is soaked in bl ood.

MARI AN

You | ook |ike the Angel of Death.
ROBI N

Dog’ s bl ood.
MARI AN

You' |l contract the rabies. Wy did
you bring that wetched thing?

Robi n dunps the dead Dog and hops down.

ROBI N
| want to know.

MARI AN
The pack m ght pursue. E en the
Hunt sman hinsel f. We needs make
di st ance.

ROBI N
A nonent .

Robi n pries open the dead Dog's jaw and exam nes. Then the
neck. Finds a white scar on the dog's throat.
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ROBI N ( CONT' D)

Not hing. No, wait -- Ah. Sone

bastard’ s cut the dogs’ voice boxes.
(beat)

Oh. | never sawt on that first dog

because ny arrow tore its throat.
God’'s love, it's a poacher's dream
Dogs that don’t bell on the chase.

MARI AN
And keep silent when penned and
hi dden. Cone on

They ride. SPLASH through a stream Horses DRI NK

Robi n and Marian di snount and drink. Robin washes off bl ood.
Mari an exam nes hi s scratches.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
W shoul d have snipped that dog’s
hair to bind these gouges.

ROBI N
They’ re not hing. Soneone cl ever
wor ked hard to fashi on phant om dogs.

MARI AN
T was worth the effort. CQur
nysterious enenies terrorize the
forest. None dare speak. And people
who stunbl e on secrets flee or die.

ROBI N
But why corral a white stag?

MARI AN
They think it magical? Onh, that
poor beast, devoured. So beauti ful
and frightened.

ROBI N
And cursed by birth. A hunter would
spy it inatrice. |It'd never survive

a season.
They nmount and ri de.
ROBI N ( CONT' D)

Keep an eye peel ed for an ash coppi ce.
| needs whittle another damm bow.



I NT. ROYAL FOREST OFFI CE - -

DAY

Robin, nore tattered than ever

drops what he's doing.

SLCOAN
Sir Robert. W feared you were | ost.

RCBI

N

arrives with Marian.

Better not to be found in this forest.

What news?

SLCOAN
News? Uh, King Richard is back

RCBI

N

Back? He sent men to wage war in

France.

SLCOAN
His majesty’s returned to the New
Forest to hunt this fabled white
stag everyone speaks of. He' s vowed

to bring it down

MARI

AN

What nean you, "everyone speaks of ?"

It's a secret.

RCBI

N

There is no white stag. | slewit.

SLOAN

You what ?
MARI

If the king hunts,

danger.

ROBI
(scoffs)

AN

N

he may be in

Ri chard doesn’t visit the jakes
wi t hout a dozen doughty Knights to
Sal adin and his
Saracens couldn’t kill the bugger,
and believe nme, they tried. Sloan,

wi pe his arse.

come ye hither.

Robi n unfol ds his snmeary nmap.

Sl oan attends.
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ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Marian and | have been hunting on
our own. Every forester reports
all’s well except John O Gaunt and
Gegory. Gegory' s fief at the east
can hide no secrets, but sonething
stinks to the west. W found the
WIld Huntsman’ s wor ki ngs here. John
O Gaunt bolted for his life --

SLOAN
The WIld Huntsman's --

ROBI N
Hush. Just north lies the bailiwck
of Kenneth of Cobbetton. That good
worthy reports no trouble, but he
knows dammed little about forestry.
You' ve net Kenneth. Describe him

SLOAN
Kenneth is tall, curly, goes reddish
about the jow s in sunmmrer --

Robin slaps his map -- BANG

ROBI N
That whore. Devil of the Damed, |
knew t he bastard |lied. The Kenneth
| met was short and dark. No wonder
he shunned the forest court.

SLOAN
But all the foresters were paid at
Easter. |In person.

ROBI N

Were they? Fetch the pipe roll
Sl oan fetches the pipe roll (pay book). Searches.

SLOAN
That’s odd. Sir Argent paid Kenneth
with his own hand.

ROBI N
Not odd at all. You clerks know
Kenneth’s face. This inpostor hung
back until you quit the counting
house, then asked Argent for his
coin. Argent didn’t know him

MARI AN
So everyone thinks all’s well in the

nor t hwest ward.
( MORE)
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MARI AN ( CONT' D)
(beat)
Tosti g vouched for Kenneth.
I ntroduced him you said.

ROBI N
Aye, and Tos nust know Kenneth, being
steward to Sir Frithanis estate. So
Tos |i ed.

MARI AN
To cozen what ?

ROBI N
Who can say? But the sole of ny
foot itches.

Mari an t ows Robi n out si de.

EXT. ROYAL FOREST OFFI CE

MARI AN
If we search that bailiw ck, we'll
find too nuch. Do you forget the
WIld Huntsman? And his hel | hounds?
And henchmen?

ROBI N
| could wish for ny Merry Men
Toget her we coul d overthrow Jerusal em
Looks like the two of us, as usual.

MARI AN
(1 ooks at sky)
W' d barely reach its skirts before
dark. And it’'s no place to canp by
ni ght.

ROBI N
First thing the norrow, then. W'l
beard the lion in its den and tug
its whiskers.

MARI AN
God guard us fromtooth and cl aw.

EXT. FOREST -- NOON

Robin is up at tree, scouting. Marian waits on a horse.

Movi ng on,

Robi n points out an old overgrown road.
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ROBI N
Regard. An old road. We'll |eave
t he horses. Loosen the girths and
slack the reins. They can find their
way hone if we don't cone back

MARI AN
If we don’t cone back?

ROBI N
If we don’t cone back this way.

They tie the horses |oosely (so they can pull free if the
riders don't return) and enter the ol d road.

MARI AN
This is a road?

ROBI N
Was. Brush grows thicker along a
road, for it gets nore sunlight.
And t hose beeches in a line all grew
in the same season. And roadbed
narrows at that ridge --

MARI AN
How | ong ago?
ROBI N
A hundred years or nore, to judge by
the trees.
MARI AN
A century agone. \Wen --
ROBI N
When WIliam chopped off Harold's

head, yes.
Robi n waggl es his bow, frowns at his four arrows.
ROBI N ( CONT' D)
A stiff bow and four arrows fit for
firewood.

MARI AN
In your hands, a nagic wand.

Silently Robin and Marian penetrate the nysterious woods.

Once they spot a WOLF who noves off.
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EXT. ABANDONED VI LLAGE -- AFTERNOON
Ruins of an old village, overgrown stones and cellar holes.
Robi n and Marian genufl ect.

ROBI N
A village.

MARI AN
Ghost of a vill age.

ROBI N
Qdd place for it. No river. No
pond. No manor house.

MARI AN
(counting)
Six and twenty homes. Near two
hundred people. Hardly a hamet.
Where did they go? And why?

ROBI N
Most |ikely whipped out by Wlliams
sol di ers at enforestnent.

MARI AN
It's true nothing remains. Not a
single chimey, no forge, no bread
oven. It must've been burned and
pul led flat.

Robi n studi es tracks.

ROBI N
Men. Dogs with pointed claws. A
horse unshod. Fromthe south.

MARI AN
So from anywhere. That private park
or | bbesley or the King' s Road.

ROBI N
Mar k where they go.

MARI AN
Up the ridge.

Robin and Marian clinb. Duck dowmn. See posts in a circle.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
Posts in a circle? A palisade?
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ROBI N
Listen for a cricket.

Robin slithers forward. Marian waits.

A CRICKET CH RPS: Robin's call. She creeps forward.

EXT. WTCH S Cl RCLE -- EVEN NG

In the circle of nine posts stands a dolnmen: a tall stone
table. Belowis a sacrificial stone: an altar.

ROBI N
There’s no one here, but brace
your sel f.

FLI ES BUZZ. Robin touches a stain: tacky bl ood.
Marian turns — and GASPS.

I nsi de each post is carved a inch. In each niche is a grisly
Human Head. Except one niche is enpty.

MARI AN
Nine. Three a nunber of power, and
thrice three triply so.

ROBI N

(points at enpty niche)
Save one.

(points at fresh head)
That must be Sir Argent. He's the
arrogant | ook of a Norman Knight.
One nust be the real Kenneth of
Cobbetton, his body gone to wol ves.

MARI AN
So here’s why the village was burnt.
Devi | wor shi p.

ROBI N
That dol men’ s probably the ol dest
thing in the New Forest, the noss is
so thick. Men in skins worshipped
her e.

MARI AN
Soneone’ s revived their pagan ways.
These posts are new.

ROBI N
W tches and warl ocks.
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MARI AN
One nore head to collect. That ninth
head will conjure mghty magic --
Robin and Marian realize King Richard is to be the sacrifice!
MARI AN ( CONT' D)
A sacrifice on Mdsunmer’s Day. A
magi ¢ day. Like King Rufus, cut
down on Lammuas Eve --

RCBI N
Hits!

VA CES sound: peopl e coni ng.
Robi n and Mari an hi de under bushes.
Wtch Cultists arrive.

Ordinary nmen carry pitchforks. Wnen carry broons. And
oddly, picnic baskets.

Anong them are Tree Barkers, Man with Buckets, false Kenneth.

They GOSSIP and wait |ike any church congregation. Robin
and Marian, surrounded, stay hiding.

Night falls...

CULTIST 1
She cones.

Sound: An ancient EERI E SONG a cappell a.

Wtch Queen cones.

(It"s Madge.) She wears a black robetrimed with erm ne,
anmber neckl ace, bronze knife on a silver chain belt. She
carries a ram s shoul der bald painted white. Her face is
blue with wode (like Mel G bson in "Braveheart™).

Robi n and Marian watch from cover: Robin angry, Marian upset.

MADGE
By Lucifer, let there be |ight!

Men |ight torches.
CULTI ST 2
“Agirdle o0 gold, a saddle o silk,
a horse for me, as white as mlk.”

Wtch Queen greets the congregation by nicknanes. Touches
each Cultist with a ram s bone.



MADGE
Geetings, all. Gaynalkin.
Beel zebub, Ashtaroth, and Asnpbdeus.
Runpl estiltskin. Hob, Ket. Girce,
Astarte, Rhiannon. Lucca and Mercury.
I ncubus. Aurora, Persil, Robin
Goodfell ow. Merry neet!

Worshi ppers lay a tabl ecl oth over the bloody altar,
t o parody Conmuni on.

MADGE ( CONT' D)
I will take the bread of Hell, and
call upon the nane of the Devil
Bl essi ngs.

CULTI STS
May the body of our lord Satan
preserve my soul to life everlasting.
Amen.

Cultists eat.
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use food

Hi di ng, Robin presses his hungry stonmach to keep it from

runbl i ng.

Supper finished, a FIDDLER dons a goat mask. Wtch Queen
| eads a Snake Dance with everyone hol ding hands in a tw sted

circle.

MADGE
Ant ecessor, carry us to Bl ockul a!
Horse and hattock, horse and go,
horse and pellattis, ho, ho!l

CULTI STS
Hol a!
Thout, thout, turn about!
Har, har, devil here, devil there!
(line parts and rejoins)
Merry nmeet, merry part!

MARI AN
(hi di ng)
Saint Mary, pray for us.

Cultists call-and-return while dancing.

MADGE AND CULTI STS
| would be saved and | woul d save!

Anmen! | would be | oosed and | woul d
| oose! Amen! | would be wounded
and | would wound! Anen! | would

be born and | would bear! Amen!
( MORE)



MADGE AND CULTI STS ( CONT' D)
| would eat and | woul d be eaten
Amen! | would nourn, lament ye all!
Amen! Devil, devil!

EERI E MJUSIC gets faster. Dancers are ecstatic.

Robi n junps when Marian whi spers.

MARI AN
W should flee. They won’t hear us.

ROBI N
They may have guards posted on the
pat hs.

MARI AN
W needn’t fight. W can outrun
deer.

ROBI N
You can. Wat of King Richard? And
where’s the Wl d Hunt sman?

Robin and Marian dither too |ong. MJSIC STOPS.

Dancer s,

MADGE
The Ogdoad sing praise with us! The
Twel ve dance on high! Hola, hail
hol a, hi!

CULTI STS
Anen!

warmed up, wiggle, anticipating sex.

MADGE
(lusty laugh)
Enen hetan, hetan enen! "Here is
there, there is here." Fall, children.
Fall and be fertile. Children
conceived this night will rule the

new dawn as ki ngs and Queens.

Cultists fuck like rabbits.

Robi n and Marian are al npst

dirt.

Sated, Cultists rel ax.

MADGE ( CONT' D)
Rest, children.
( MORE)

rolled on by a thrashing Cou
Robin draws a knife to scribe a circle of protection in
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MADGE ( CONT' D)
Gory to thee and to our Father in
Hel | . Abide upon H's bosom for the
greatest test awaits. Rest...

ROBI N AND MARI AN
(mouth “greatest test?”)

RUNNER (O S.)
To arnms! To arns! The quarry is
snared! The WId Huntsman bids you
come! The hunt is afoot!

ROBI N
Christ’s sweet tree.

MADGE
Arml Take up tools and run to the
hunt! Ferry the false king to our
al tar!

MARI AN
What do we, Rob?

A di stant HUNTI NG HORN bl ar es.
ROBI N
Up! Run for our lives! And the
ki ng’ s!
Robin and Marian rise and run. Cultists HOA.

A furious chase ensues through noonlit forest with torches.

MARI AN
It all fits, but so uncanny.
ROBI N
It’s built over the forest -- like a
t hunderhead. W just didn't see
until too late -- damm me to Hell.
MARI AN

It’s not too | ate.

ROBI N
It will be. Mdsumer Night is --
Wtches’ N ght.

MARI AN
Under a full noon.

They run, pursued, sonetinmes hide. One danger is crashing
into trees and branches, another is tripping.
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Robi n tunbl es headl ong. Rising, finds he has one arrow | eft.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
“One shall do the work of many.”

A HUNTI NG HORN sounds, cl oser.

Gaspi ng, Robin and Marian reach the outskirts of King
Richard’ s hunting canp. But the Cultists got there first
and surround the canp.

Robi n and Mari an duck down.

ROBI N
Christ. Richard s dogs nust be
nmuzzl ed as they cl ose on deer.

MARI AN
They hol d back. Now s our chance.

Cultists ARGUE about how to attack.

Robi n and Mari an knock aside Cultists and burst into Richard's
canp.

EXT. KING RICHARD S SECOND HUNTI NG CAMP -- N GHT

Robin and Marian tunble into canp. Richard S Knights knock
themflat. Wuld stab Robin --

MARI AN
Stop! W're friends of the king!

ROBI N
Robi n Hood, the king's keeper. Rally
‘round the king. He’s endangered.

KNI GHT
What danger ?

ROBI N
Madnen seek the king’ s life. Thrice
ten villains with farmtools. Were’'s
Ri char d?

KNI GHT
His majesty hunts. He's vowed not
to eat until he’s ta'en the white
stag with his own hand.

MARI AN
White stag?



ROBI N
There isn’t any white stag. | slew
t he creature.

KNI GHT
The beast exists, for | sawit this
very night.

MARI AN

The whol e worl d’s gone nad.

ROBI N
Never mi nd. Attend the king.

Robin, Marian, and Knights trot to find King Ri chard.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Why does the king hunt at night?
It’s foolish.

KNI GHT
Ki ngs do as they please.

They see torches. King Richard stands with three Knights
and several LOCAL GUI DES (secret cultists).

KNI GHT ( CONT' D)
To arnms. Assassins seek the king' s
life. Warn the Kking.

ROBI N
(pointing to | ocals)
Them Drive them hence.

Found out, threatened by Knights, l[ocal Guides flee.
Robi n and Marian neet King Richard and ten Kni ghts.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Sire. Your majesty. Pray quit these
woods i mredi ate. Madnmen seek your
assassi nati on.

King Richard stares, pie-eyed, drunk.

KI NG RI CHARD
(dr unk)
Speak.

ROBI N
You' re surrounded by a witch coven,
dangerous fol k.

KI NG RI CHARD
Poppycock.
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MARI AN
Sire, they seek to sacrifice the
fal se king to their bl oody god.
Beggi ng your pardon.

KI NG RI CHARD
You' re drunk. W seek a white stag,
afit trophy for a king. God calls
us to the hunt.

A HUNTI NG HORN BLARES near by.

ROBI N
You' re called as the hunted. List
you not your own trunpet? A traitor
winds |ike Gabriel to guide in your
enem es.

KNI GHT
It’s true, ny king. Al our guides
have run off.

KI NG RI CHARD
W will not abandon our quest --

ROBI N
Dice with your life. Gve Prince
Lackl and your throne.

MARI AN
Rob, why wait the assassins?

KNI GHT
God’s blood. There it is.

At the edge of light stands the | egendary white deer.

ROBI N
Balls. That's not a deer. Sire --

Robin grabs King Richard’ S arm Knights grab Robin.
KNI GHT

Not a deer? Are you nmad? Perhaps
you’re the assassin.

KI NG RI CHARD

It’s death to touch the royal person
ROBI N

That’s not a deer. | already killed

it. And it doesn't run right.
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MARI AN
It’s true. He did kill the animal .
Still, there can’'t be two?

Drunk, King Richard staggers after the white deer.
Kni ghts restrain Robin and Mari an.

MARI AN ( CONT' D)
They don’t believe us. He won't
l'isten.

ROBI N
Does anyone? |’ve half a mind to
et the fool walk into anbush.

MARI AN
chase that deer right into

He’ |
ir armns.

t he

ROBI N
That’ s not a fucking deer!

Furious, Robin kicks, punches free, grabs his bow and single
arrow, runs.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Marian, stay where it’'s safe.

Robin runs a wide circle around the drunken king. The “white
deer” flickers. Robin nocks on the run.

A blur of w cked faces are Cultists slinking to anmbush.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
(to hinsel f)
A bad bow, a punk string, a crooked
arrow. Mght's well aimfor the
noon. . .

The “white deer” flits ahead. Robin shoots it dead.
Robi n grabs the carcass, runs to King R chard, dunps it.
ROBI N ( CONT' D)
There’s your trophy. Bait for a
ki ng.

CLOSE ON: it's a Hell hound with the shredded white deerhide
tied on its back and around its chin.

The HUNTI NG HORN bl ares very cl ose.

Cultists burst fromthe dark to attack. Knights push King
Richard into a circle of protection.
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HUNTI NG HORN PEALS a short bl ast.
Cultists stop.

MADGE
Peace. Marian, Robin, a truce.

Robi n and Marian wal k toward the Cultists.

Madge, the Wtch Queen, wal ks up. The WIld Huntsman on his
hor se appears behi nd.

MARI AN
(bet rayed)
Madge.
ROBI N

Call off your pagans and devil dogs,
Madge. Call off -- him

Madge | ooks east: sunrise is soon

MADGE
The Li onheart nust die. At dawn of
M dsumer’ s Day.

ROBI N
No.

MARI AN
Wiy Richard? Wy this day?

MADGE

On M dsunmer Day druids sacrificed
kings to the sun. And who better
t han bl onde Richard, a sun king to
give to the sun

(beat)
Many a brave king volunteered to be
st abbed t hrough with bronze swords.
So did King Rufus volunteer at Lammas,
t hough he dreamt of blood nine tines
before. So has Richard vol unt eered.

ROBI N
Ri chard m ght be falling-down drunk,
but he won't bare his neck to the
swor d.

MARI AN
Only Qur King of Heaven sacrificed
hi nsel f, going w thout conplaint to
the cross. Put your worship there.



MADGE
Richard came willingly, to chase the
white stag.

ROBI N
And your cronies spread word so he'd
hear of it. Thus he volunteers to
di e? Bal derdash

MARI AN
If Richard is not the true king of
Engl and, as you say, how is he worthy
of your bl oody altar?

MADGE

For a lanb, R chard suffices.
MARI AN

| ask again. |If Richard is not

ri ghtwi se king, who is?

Madge shakes her head, refusing to answer.

ROBI N
And how many nore nust die? Kenneth
of Cobbetton wal ked his ward and saw
your Black Mass, didn’'t he? So died.
John O Gaunt glinpsed sonet hi ng and
fled like a hare. Sir Argent asked
guestions and found death. Ei ght
all told, sonme unnaned.

MADGE
Ei ght who of fended the forest. They
cut sacred groves or slashed the
bosom of the earth. Their skulls
bear witness and their souls pay
penance.

ROBI N
How adroit exactly eight offenders,
and one nore to nake nine. |If the

forest resents foresters, ny head
shoul d adorn a post.

MADGE
There was never danger of that.

ROBI N
Danger enough. You clung not for
friendship but to spy us out.

MADGE
Not true.
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ROBI N
You and Tostig burned your own cottage
around our ears.

MADGE
A m stake. Tostig worried when you
spoke of Cathars and then the white
st ag.

FI ashback: Tostig and Madge argue. Tostig bl ocks the door
with a bar and torches the cottage. Madge weeps. They go
to torch the manor. As Robin and Marian craw free of the
burni ng cottage, Madge pl eads, and Tosti g unbl ocks the door
and hel ps them

ROBI N
A poor Knight couldn’t buy a ship’s
passage home, but nust trek overl and.
Tosti g passed through France and met
Cat hars. Was seduced by their wild
ways.

MADGE
Tostig was outraged by the Crusade.
Nobl emren ordered hundreds sl aughtered
to rake pennies fromthe dust.

ROBI N
Wren't we all? It’s been two years
since his return that all this
wi tchery’ s begun.

MADGE
Been revived. It was always here,
but sonetimes slept. You needn’t
di e.

MARI AN
You | aced our bread with poi sonous
her bs.

MADGE

Val erian root to induce sl eep.
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FI ashback: Madge pl ucks herbs, kneads into dough, then serves

the bread to Robin and Marian. Mrian makes a face.

MARI AN
The bitter taste.

ROBI N
You burned Fritz's hall to halt his
hunting the white stag?
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MADGE
Fritz chased it w thout ceasing.
T woul d have ruined our plans if he
kKilled it.

ROBI N
So Fritz must burn. | remenber now.
As Fritz charged the flames, Tostig
tried to stop me. Not to save ne,
but to burn Fritz.

Fl ashback: Fritz runs at the fire. Robin goes to catch him
but Tostig restrains Robin.

MARI AN
Lady Dilys didn’t deserve to burn
Nor her children. And one who heal s
can harm | wondered why a vital
man like Fritz wasted |ike an
unsuckl ed child. You gave him
| ockj aw.

MADGE
| bled himwith a knife fromthe
garden, plunged in dung and charged
with prayer. But he deserved to
di e.

FI ashback: Madge pulls a knife frommanure in her garden.
Uses the sane knife to bleed Fritz as Marian watches.

ROBI N

“Justice is mne”, saith the Lord.
It was all there, but I too nuch a
dunce to see’'t. | watched Tostig
press cider and never saw pomnace.
Saw he wore his helmet and sword to
the fire so they wouldn’t burn in
your cottage.

FI ashback: Tosti g hands Robin cider while a Peasant shovel s
ponace.

Fl ashback: At the fire, Tostig wears his helnmet and sword to
save themfromthe fire.

MADGE
(in tears)
W can spare your lives if you'l
quit Richard s service. Please.

MARI AN
(in tears)
We're sorry.



Truce over, Madge wal ks back to the Cultists.

ROBI N
How much did you know?
MARI AN
Little nore than you, but | feared

t he wor st.
The eeri e HUNTI NG HORN bl ar es.
Cultists and the WIld Hunt sman att ack.

CULTI STS
(battle cries)

Robi n shoves Mari an behind a tree. Marian shoves back.

MARI AN
Save the king!

Qut nunbered Knights with swords fight crazy-mad Cultists
with farmtools.

The WId Huntsman charges King Richard, raising his sword
hi gh.

Drunk, King Richard stunbles.
Robi n hooks his bow over the Huntsman's arm --
-- Yanks himfromthe saddl e --
-- BREAKI NG his neck as he falls.
Robi n guards the fallen King.
ROBI N
(cal l'ing)

The Huntsman is dead! Dead! Begone,
di sci pl es of the devil!

CULTI STS
(roar in agony and
out r age)

MADGE

(wai | s)
Robin turns at her wail --
-- As Madge sl ashes himwi th her bronze knife.

Tangl e-footed by the King, Robin gets slashed.



Madge will kill him--
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-- Until Marian swings Robin's bow |ike a baseball bat and

flattens Madge.

ROBI N
Mari an!
MARI AN
(sobs)
Madge!

EXT. FOREST -- DAWN
Cultists are chased off by bl oody Knights.

Madge is sl apped awake. Her hands are bound.

pai nt runs.
Men gat her around the dead WId Hunt sman.
Robin pulls off the helnmet. It’'s Tostig.

KI NG Rl CHARD
He has a famliar cast.

MADGE
He should. M husband served in
your crusade, harlot, and fought

bravely, yet you awarded hi m nought.

Hs famly owned all these |ands,

yet he must carve before a foreigner
sworn to a usurper. For you are not

rightful King of England.

KI NG Rl CHARD
And who shoul d be?

MADGE

King Harold was the | ast true Kking,

betrayed at Senelac. The crown
bel ongs to his heirs.

KI NG RI CHARD
(t hi nks)

Her bl ue face

Harol d had three sons by Edith Swan's

Throat. ..
MADGE

Bastards. Harold s brother was heir.



KI NG RI CHARD
Brother... W0 cozied the King of
Norway to invade York? He was exiled
as atraitor. The whole Viking arny
was destroyed at Stanford Bridge,
and Harold’ s brother Tostig with
t hem

ROBI N AND MARI AN
Tosti g!

MADGE
G eat-great-grandfather to ny Tostig,
rightful king of England.

ROBI N
Curse God and die. Al this killing
for a throne of gilded wood.

MADGE
For the soul of Al bina and who should
serve her.

KNI GHT

What shall be done, sire?

KI NG RI CHARD
But one fate for a regicide.

Kni ghts grab Madge and draw swords. Marian WAILS.

ROBI N
Take her away!

King Richard nods. Knights drag Madge behind a tree.
A SQUI SH sounds: a beheadi ng.

A Knight returns with a bl oody sword and Madge' s head.

Ri chard nods. Knight pitches the head into brush.

Robin pulls off his forester's ring, gives it to King.

ROBI N ( CONT' D)
Your mmjesty, we found your Kkiller.
Free our friend Little John.

KI NG RI CHARD
(hungover and tired)
Deus volt.

The only sound is Marian WEEPI NG

FADE TO BLACK
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Ki ng



	EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT
	EXT. FOREST, ARGENT'S HUNTING CAMP -- NIGHT
	EXT. FOREST -- MORNING
	EXT. FOREST ROAD -- MORNING
	EXT. KING RICHARDêS HUNTING CAMP -- MORNING
	EXT. FOREST TRAIL -- AFTERNOON
	EXT. ROYAL FOREST HALL
	INT. ROYAL FOREST OFFICE
	EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT
	INT. KEEPERêS LODGE -- NIGHT
	EXT. FOREST -- DAY
	EXT. FOREST -- EVENING
	EXT. FRITHAM'S MANOR -- EVENING
	INT. FRITHAM'S HALL -- NIGHT
	EXT. FRITHAM'S MANOR -- NIGHT
	EXT. TOSTIG AND MADGEêS COTTAGE -- DAWN
	INT. PEASANT COTTAGE -- DAY
	EXT. WITCH'S CIRCLE -- NIGHT
	EXT. FOREST -- DAY
	EXT. TOSTIG AND MADGEêS COTTAGE -- DAY
	INT. FOREST HALL -- DAY
	EXT. FOREST HALL
	EXT. STONEHENGE -- DAY
	INT. KEEPERêS LODGE -- DAY
	EXT. FOREST -- DAY
	EXT. IBBESLEY -- DAY
	INT. JOHNêS COTTAGE
	EXT. FOREST
	INT. FRITHAM MANOR -- EVENING
	INT.  TOSTIG AND MADGEêS COTTAGE
	EXT. TOSTIG AND MADGEêS COTTAGE -- NIGHT
	EXT. FRITHAM MANOR -- DAWN
	EXT. WITCH'S CIRCLE -- NIGHT
	INT. PEASANT COTTAGE -- DAWN
	EXT. PEASANT COTTAGE
	INT.  PEASANT COTTAGE
	EXT. FOREST -- EVENING
	EXT. HIDDEN VALLEY
	EXT. FOREST TRAIL
	INT. ROYAL FOREST OFFICE -- DAY
	EXT. ROYAL FOREST OFFICE
	EXT. FOREST -- NOON
	EXT. ABANDONED VILLAGE -- AFTERNOON
	EXT. WITCH'S CIRCLE -- EVENING
	EXT. KING RICHARDêS SECOND HUNTING CAMP -- NIGHT
	EXT. FOREST -- DAWN

