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The world needs strong leaders to survive.
From where do the leaders of tomorrow come? How are they trained?
This is the tale of one man’s apprenticeship.

 


Aloysius Ambrose, a wealthy industrialist
from Avalon Connecticut, has twin sons, Marshall and Marlin. In
Kennedesque fashion, Mr. Ambrose is grooming Marshall for Congress,
then the Senate and ultimately President of the United States.
Marlin is ill groomed and has taken the path which will make him
the next President of a local Hell’s Angels Chapter.

 


Fleeing the police on a thundery, stormy
night, Marlin is trapped on a Westside pier. His only hope of
escape is a 25 yard leap over water to an adjacent pier, a
miraculous jump at best. Marlin lowers his visor, gives his Harley
Davidson full throttle and rockets to the edge. He soars high over
the water. Halfway over, at his highest point, an enormous bolt of
lighting strikes the handlebars.

 


Pendragon, follows Marlin and his Harley back
to King Arthur Pendragon’s Court.
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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD IN CONNECTICUT -- MORNING

A mist hugs the ground, threatened by the first rays
of the morning sun. An ever increasing sound disrupts the
stillness. A lone rider on a Harley Davidson roars into view. His
wheels are half lost in the mist. He is outfitted in black leather.
A black helmet with a tinted visor covers his head. A sign appears.
WELCOME TO AVALON, CONNECTICUT. POPULATION 14,000. The rider,
MARLIN AMBROSE, revs his engine ten yards before the sign. Using it
as a starting line he pulls back on his handlebars and wheelies a
hundred yards down the road.

INT. MANSION -- MORNING

Three men sit in a handsomely furnished den. ALOYSIUS
AMBROSE is in his middle sixties. He is an impressive figure with
silver hair, thick shoulders and a ruddy complexion. He exudes the
confidence of a self-made man. His son, MARSHALL AMBROSE, is in his
late twenties. He is clean cut, ivy league. The third man, LOUIS
NESTOR, mid thirties, is perfectly groomed and nattily dressed. He
dabs perspiration from his forehead with a pressed handkerchief.
Aloysius lights up a Cuban cigar. Smoke curls from his lips.

ALOYSIUS

Swimming in a symbiotic sewer.

MARSHALL

Congress?

ALOYSIUS

Getting elected to Congress.

MARSHALL

I want to take the high road.

ALOYSIUS

Son, there are no roads in a sewer. We will call in
favors. We will grant favors.

LOUIS

To get elected you need certain people on your
side.

MARSHALL

I don't think I can side with CEOs that rob their
companies and steal the workers' retirement fund.

ALOYSIUS

I don't side with Castro but...

He takes a big puff of his Cuban.

MARSHALL

We're trashing the worl.....

ALOYSIUS

Enough with issues.

(to Louis)

How's the TV commercials polling?

LOUIS

Excellent. Very high ratings, especially among
women.

ALOYSIUS

You might even get laid.

LOUIS

We can't even joke like that. Many a political career
has been killed by a sex scandal.

ALOYSIUS

Sorry, Marshall, from now on we're getting you pants
without zippers.

Aloysius' laughter is interrupted by the roar of a
Harley. He goes to the window and sees his other son, Marlin, fly
up the driveway and disappear into the back carport.

ALOYSIUS (CONT'D)

What are we going to do about that?

MARSHALL

I'm running, not Marlin.

ALOYSIUS

We can't afford the Roger Clinton, Billy Carter
syndrome.

LOUIS

We'll leak out that Marlin is touched. Nothing
serious, just enough so the press isn't interested.

MARSHALL

That's an absurd lie.

ALOYSIUS

Where's the lie? Look at you. Brothers! Goddamn
brothers. You're going to be the President of the United States.
He's going to be the president of a local Hell's Angels
Chapter.

INT. CARPORT -- MORNING

Marlin takes off his helmet. His hair falls below his
shoulders. A three day stubble blackens his rugged features. He is
30, one year older than Marshall.

INT. KITCHEN OF MANSION -- MORNING

The cooks prepare for a party. Marlin jokes with them
as he steals little tastes. He grabs a french fry, soaks it in
Tabasco and pops it in his mouth. An older cook watches.

COOK

Lord, have mercy. No one can eat it that hot.

INT. MANSION -- CONTINUOUS

He passes his Dad, Marshall and Louis in the
hall.

MARLIN

Hey, Dad.

ALOYSIUS

Get a job.

MARLIN

I was hoping to get yours someday. How's it hanging,
Little Brother?

MARSHALL

It doesn't anymore. Orders.

MARLIN

Dad, turn up the air conditioner. Louis is sweating
again.

INT. MANSION -- NIGHT

It's a black tie affair. Every major judge,
politician, and CEO is there. The room is also filled with an
assortment of wives, girlfriends, and elegant escorts. Louis brings
over a unctuous Italian man named DEL ROSA.

LOUIS

Marshall, meet Mr. Del Rosa.

MARSHALL

Nice to meet you, sir.

DEL ROSA

I like your commercial. It has appeal.

MARSHALL

Thank you. In my next one I hope to address some
envir...

LOUIS

What passion. Isn't he great, Mr. Del Rosa?

Louis signals a beautiful escort.

LOUIS (CONT'D)

Mr. Del Rosa, Dawn here can't keep her eyes off you.
Do you have a few moments to, to make her day?

They walk off arm and arm.

LOUIS (CONT'D)

Marshall, this is not a time for a debate. Smile.
Shake hands.

MARSHALL

I want people to know where I stand.

LOUIS

Plenty of time for that. See that woman over there.
The one who looks too thin and too rich. Her husband is a judge.
Ask her to dance.

INT. MANSION -- LATER

Aloysius Ambrose talks to a group of cigar smoking
cronies.

ALOYSIUS

So he comes up to me, this mayor, from this stop sign
town in Alabama, and says, "Mr. Ambrose sir, I would like to
introduce you to my sister and my wife." I look, and there's only
one woman standing beside him!

They all howl. Louis pulls Mr. Ambrose aside.

INT. PRIVATE STUDY -- LATER

ALOYSIUS

Del Rosa is a powerful, dangerous man. Let Louis and
me handle Del Rosa. Your job is to get close to Kristen
Neville.

MARSHALL

Kristen Neville?

ALOYSIUS

Her father is Winston Neville. Next election he'll
be Prime Minister of England. It wouldn't hurt if you two were
together.

MARSHALL

Married? I don't even know her.

ALOYSIUS

Well, meet her. Dance with her. She's beautiful. She
is beautiful. Would I lie to you?

INT. BALLROOM -- LATER

Kristen Neville is a beautiful woman. Marshall asks
her to dance. They make a great looking couple.

KRISTEN

I don't think it's going to work.

MARSHALL

What's not going to work?

KRISTEN

We are supposed to fall in love, have an appropriate
amount of offspring, smile, wave at cameras, and ultimately make my
father Prime Minister and catapult you to President.

MARSHALL

Why did you dance with me?

KRISTEN

You're a grand looking man. I figured it couldn't
hurt.

MARSHALL

And you truly are a great looking lady, but no
offense if I don't propose tonight.

KRISTEN

None taken. How did you come by "Marshall"?

MARSHALL

I like to think William Marshall.

KRISTEN

And you know who he is?

MARSHALL

England's greatest knight, born 1165.

KRISTEN

My father thinks he was William Marshall.

MARSHALL

Then we must meet. What do you do?

KRISTEN

I'm a curator at the British Museum.

INT. MANSION -- LATER

Mr. Ambrose, Louis, and Del Rosa are ensconced in a
corner. Del Rosa lovingly snacks from a basket of popcorn.

DEL ROSA

Some asshole chicken farmer gets this chicken with
three drum sticks and he blames it on my power plant. Hell, he
should thank me.

INT. CARPORT -- LATER

Marlin fixes his motorcycle. He's dressed in black
jeans and a black tee shirt with a red dragon emblazoned on it. His
hair is long and hangs loose around his shoulders. Kristen wanders
in. There is an immediate attraction.

MARLIN

Hi.

KRISTEN

Hello. I'm not bothering you, am I?

MARLIN

No. Just fixing my bike.

KRISTEN

My name is Kristen.

(She stares at him)

Are you related to a gentleman named Marshall?

MARLIN

That's my little brother. I'm Marlin.

KRISTEN

Do you give rides on your machine?

MARLIN

Depends?

KRISTEN

On what?

MARLIN

Your reason.

KRISTEN

I've never been on a bike.

MARLIN

Would you like to go for a ride?

KRISTEN

Depends.

MARLIN

On what?

KRISTEN

If you have some clothing I could borrow.

Marlin goes to a locker and pulls out leather.

EXT. AVALON -- NIGHT

Marlin, with Kristen on back, flies through the
night.

EXT. BEACH -- NIGHT

They walk along the shore.

KRISTEN

What do you do, Marlin?

MARLIN

Ride my bike.

KRISTEN

What do you do when you're not riding?

MARLIN

Fix it.

KRISTEN

Marshall wants to save the world.

MARLIN

And I just want to enjoy it.

KRISTEN

Gave up on mankind. What happened?

MARLIN

I watched 12 straight hours of CNN.

KRISTEN

One man can make a difference.

MARLIN

That would look great on a car bumper.

KRISTEN

It's better to light one candle than curse the
darkness.

MARLIN

It's better to find something fun to do in the
darkness.

Marlin kisses Kristen. She pulls away.

KRISTEN

We had better get back.

INT. CARPORT -- NIGHT

Kristen, evening gown back on, comes out of the
bathroom.

KRISTEN

Thank you, Marlin. I enjoyed the ride very much.

Marlin's eyes linger on her. He smiles. Winston
Neville IS HEARD calling for Kristen.

KRISTEN (CONT'D)

That's my father. I go home tomorrow.

MARLIN

Another time, another place.

The lights from the mansion shine directly at the
garage. A large man stands with his back to these lights. ONE SEES
only a silhouette. Kristen runs to him.

EXT. DRIVEWAY -- 4:00 A.M.

Marlin, still putting on his clothes, stumbles to
the carport.

MARLIN

Cut the crap. You don't need me.

MARSHALL

I do. You'll feel better after coffee.

MARLIN

Coffee. Yes. Good. Right.

The motorcycle roars onto the street.

EXT. PIER -- 5:00 A.M.

Marshall and Marlin are met by PETER BARTZEN, a
rugged man, with a barrel chest about six feet tall.

MARSHALL

Peter Bartzen, this is my brother Marlin.

BARTZEN

We have to hurry.

Peter points to a tug. It pulls a barge loaded with
garbage.

EXT. FISHING BOAT -- MORNING

It's a rough day. Bartzen captains the boat, keeping
it a half mile from the tug. Marshall looks through binoculars.
Bartzen intermittently takes a drink from a thermos in front of
him. Marlin, dying for a cup of coffee, eyes the thermos
jealously.

MARLIN

Can I have a hit?

Peter hands him the thermos.

MARSHALL

I wouldn't, Marl... It's not coff...

Too late. Marlin has already swallowed a large
gulp.

MARLIN

Toxic waste!

MARSHALL

It's kinda a tofu liver bean curd malt. Am I right,
Peter?

Bartzen nods. Marlin runs to the rail and hurls.
Marshall picks up his video camera and films.

MARSHALL (CONT'D)

We have some illegal dumping on the starboard
side.

EXT. FISHING BOAT -- LATER

MARSHALL

They're supposed to drag the garbage out 100 miles
before they dump it.

BARTZEN

Right. I've seen them dump it 8 miles off shore.
This is the same guy who built a power plant that had to be shut
down because it leaked radiation like a sieve.

INT. CABIN OF GARBAGE TUG

The captain picks up his cellular phone.

CAPTAIN

Let me speak to Del Rosa.

INT. DEL ROSA'S OFFICE

Del Rosa takes popcorn out of his microwave. Louis
Nestor is in the office. The Captain is on the speaker phone. Del
Rosa lovingly salts his popcorn.

DEL ROSA

Calm down. Look, pull the old rock and roll. I don't
care how many times you've done it, just do it again.

Del Rosa turns off the phone.

DEL ROSA (CONT'D)

It's those Greenpeace nuts again. Rumor has it that
Marshall Ambrose is sympathetic with this element.

LOUIS

He's young. Save the world. You know. His dad knows
the score. There will be no problems.

DEL ROSA

There had better not be. Just the same, call Tony.
Arrange a greeting party.

EXT. FISHING BOAT

The tug stops. Marshall picks up his camera.

BARTZEN

Forget it. They're on to us.

The tug flounders in the choppy sea. The barge turns
broadside. Waves crash over it's port side. The crew works
frantically to dump the heavy load dragging them under. They
succeed and the tug rights itself.

MARSHALL

What the hell happened?

BARTZEN

They go into a stall. They testify that if they
didn't release the load, they would have been dragged under.

EXT. PIER -- MORNING

Marshall and Marlin walk to Marlin's bike. Marlin
looks nauseous. His hair is tied back in a ponytail.

MARSHALL

Thanks for coming. I needed you.

MARLIN

What for? To chum for sharks?

MARSHALL

No. To reason with a few missing links.

Marlin looks up and sees two big guys by his bike.
It's TONY AND RICHIE.

MARLIN

(to himself)

Oh man. I'm too sick for this.

Richie runs his hands along the curves of the
motorcycle.

RICHIE

This is one gorgeous bike.

MARSHALL

You have excellent taste, my friend.

Tony grabs Marlin's ponytail.

TONY

A pigtail. I don't like pigtails.

MARSHALL

I agree. He looks better with it down.

TONY

Are you a sissy?

MARSHALL

No. He just feels it makes a fashion..

RICHIE

Shut up.

MARLIN

Look man, I just want to go home.

Marlin tries to put his leg over his bike. Tony
grabs him from behind. Richie hits him in the stomach. Marlin
vomits in his face, then snaps his head back, breaking Tony's nose.
The fight is on. Marshall bobs and weaves, but does little damage.
Marlin throws feet, fists and elbows, but weakened by sea sickness,
goes down. It starts to turn into a slaughter. Bartzen charges in
like a bull. Punches bounce off his thick chest. He tosses them
about like sacks of wheat. Defeated, they retreat.

EXT. RED DRAGON HOTDOG CASTLE -- LATER

Fred, the gay proprietor, and Marshall sit at a
picnic table. Fred wears his Red Dragon logo T-shirt. Three cups of
hot coffee are on the table. Marlin doctors Marshall's
abrasions.

MARSHALL

Karate has no rules. Fred, he hurled on this
guy.

MARLIN

That's a legitimate move.

MARSHALL

Boxing is a sport. It has rules.

MARLIN

And what was, "his hair looks better down"?

FRED

It does.

MARLIN

Stay outta this.

MARSHALL

I was creating a diversion.

FRED

And 86 black. Think blue. You're a summer. Light
blue, better yet.

MARSHALL

Chuck Norris never vomited on anyone.

EXT. BACKYARD OF MANSION -- EVENING

A lawn party is in progress. A big banner declaring
that Marshall leads in the polls by 10% and one that reads "Happy
Birthday" are strung between two trees. An intoxicated supporter
approaches Aloysius Ambrose.

SUPPORTER

Where is the birthday boy?

ALOYSIUS

Kissing a baby somewhere. He's coming.

A loud roar announces the arrival of Marlin on his
bike. Aloysius intercepts him.

ALOYSIUS (CONT'D)

Get the hell outta here. It's time to go. It's
Marshall's birthday. Don't spoil anything. Disappear.

MARLIN

Just want to wish him a Happ..

ALOYSIUS

There's press here taking pictures and asking
questions. They think you're in the Peace Corps. Disappear.

He pulls out a wad of money.

ALOYSIUS (CONT'D)

Here. Take this and have a good time.

MARLIN

I don't want your money.

ALOYSIUS

The hell you don't. Harvard, $100,000. Grad school,
$50,000. Your bike...

MARLIN

I don't want your money.

ALOYSIUS

Okay, Marlin, have it your way. Look son, I loved
your mother as much as you, but life has to go on. I don't know
what it's going to take to snap you out of it. You had such
potential. You want to wallow in self pity, fine. But don't hurt
your brother's career.

Marlin wheelies out of the driveway.

EXT. HIGHWAY -- EVENING

Dark ominous clouds CAN BE SEEN rolling in. Marlin
flies down the highway. New York City looms ahead. Marlin crosses
the George Washington Bridge and exits onto the Henry Hudson
Parkway. A black sedan with tinted windows pulls up behind him.

INT. BLACK SEDAN -- CONTINUOUS

Tony, with a bandage over his nose, is driving.
Richie sits beside.

RICHIE

Is this sarah dippity, or what?

TONY

What the hell are you talking about?

RICHIE

That's the guy from the docks. The guy the boss said
to rough up.

TONY

It can't be him. What's the odds?

RICHIE

I'm telling you it's him. That's the guy who threw
up on me.

TONY

You can't see his face. How do you know?

RICHIE

Because that's the bike. I know Harleys. Pull up
alongside him.

The rain starts to pour. Thunder rumbles. Tony pulls
alongside the motorcycle. Richie lowers his window and squints at
the helmeted rider who stares back.

Marlin guns his machine and takes off.

RICHIE (CONT'D)

I told you.

Tony gives pursuit.

EXT. STREETS OF MANHATTAN -- NIGHT

The thunderstorm is full upon Manhattan. Lightning
illuminates the chase scene. Marlin traps himself on a pier jutting
into the Hudson River.

EXT. PIER

Tony's car boxes him in. Richie grabs a gun from the
glove compartment.

RICHIE

I want that bike.

They get out and walk toward Marlin.

TONY

(it dawns on him)

Serendipity. That's what you meant.

RICHIE

That's what I said.

Marlin's only hope is a 25 yard leap over water to
an adjacent pier, a miraculous jump, at best. Thunder rumbles. He
drives his bike to the widest point of the pier. He lowers his
visor, revs his bike full throttle and rockets off. He soars high
over the water. Halfway over, at his highest point, an enormous
bolt of lightning strikes the handlebars of the Harley
Davidson.

BLINDING WHITE FLASH. TOTAL DARKNESS. EERIE QUIET.
CRASH.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Marlin crashes through branches and lands in a small
stream. He is dazed, confused. He lifts his visor. Hooves of a
rearing stallion are about to crash down on him. He rolls out of
the way. He struggles to his feet. Marlin can't believe his eyes.
He appears to be in the middle of a battle, a medieval battle.
Mounted knights, in full regalia, charge by. He sees his bike lying
in the stream. He runs for it. A sword smashes down on his helmeted
head. He is knocked out.

EXT. CAMP -- DAY

Marlin awakes. He slowly gets to his feet. His bike
and helmet lie nearby. Ten yards away, arranged in a semicircle,
are a hundred or so people staring at him. They are dressed in
medieval garb, some like knights, others peasants.

MARLIN

Where am I? Did I land in New Jersey? Who are you
people? What is this, another Woodstock Reunion? Look, I'm sorry I
crashed your, your costume ball, but let me get on my bike, and I'm
outta your life.

He moves to his bike. A knight starts toward him.
KING ARTHUR, a tall man, dressed in chain mail and surcoat, waves
him back. The King suffers from a shoulder wound.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Ah. The man in charge. I mean you no harm and will
be gone in a flash.

Marlin begins to kick start his bike. It doesn't
fire. He tries again. Nothing.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Water in the carburetor. Is there a garage
nearby?

The knight,TEGID, advances. The man is exceptionally
ugly. His thick, dirty beard, his long stringy hair, do little to
cover his bovine facial features. He makes for a grisly sight.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Somebody's been sleeping with barn animals. Look,
there's no need for this. What do you have over there, a, a still?
I don't care.

Marlin throws a hop kick square into Tegid's
stomach. He grabs his hand, and flips him onto his back.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

I don't want any trouble.

A mangy, bearded knight walks into the semicircle.
He is a tall, rugged man with a barrel chest. Despite his thickness
and size, he moves with the ease of a dancer. He stands erect,
perfectly still. Seconds pass. He doesn't move a muscle.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Klatu barrata nikto!

The crowd gasps. The Christians bless themselves.
The Druids raise their hands and mumble something about demons.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

C'mon. It's from "The Day the Earth Stood Still".
You must not have cable. No wonder you're so angry.

KING ARTHUR

Fear not, Lancelot. Your soul is pure.

MARLIN

This guy is Lancelot?

KING ARTHUR

Do you know of him?

MARLIN

Sure. Everybody knows Lancelot du Lac. But give me a
break, this guy hasn't seen water let alone a lake. Look this
Renaissance play has gone on far enough. Help me fix my bike, and
get back to your mushrooms.

KING ARTHUR

Defeat him, and thou can go free.

MARLIN

Fair enough. Lesson time. Let's get...

Lancelot explodes. He picks Marlin up over his head
and tosses him against a tree. Marlin is knocked out, again.

EXT. CAMP -- DAY

Marlin awakes to find himself dangling like a
Christmas ornament from a big oak tree. His hands are tied behind
his back. A noose encircles his chest. A small boy prods him with a
stick. He appears to be in the middle of a medieval war camp. His
bike and helmet lie beneath him.

EXT. CAMP -- LATER

The sun bakes down. Children throw stones at
him.

EXT. CAMP -- LATER

SIR KAY, a thick, stocky knight, trots his horse up
to Marlin. He studies his face.

SIR KAY

Who art thou?

MARLIN

My name is Marlin Ambrose.

SIR KAY

Are you a Druid Priest?

MARLIN

A what?

SIR KAY

From Avalon?

MARLIN

Yes! Yes! I'm from Avalon.

SIR KAY

Are thou skilled in the art of healing?

MARLIN

Ah, ah. Yes. Yes! I can...

Sir Kay rides off.

EXT. CAMP -- LATER

Marlin stares down in a daze as children run under
him, playing tag with his motorcycle.

EXT. CAMP -- LATER

Sir Kay returns. He takes out his knife and cuts the
rope. Marlin crashes to the ground.

SIR KAY

The King has need of thee.

INT. KING ARTHUR'S TENT -- EVENING

King Arthur lies on a pallet. An overweight, haggish
woman, attired in an ugly black frock, attends him. She is
RAGNALL.

KING ARTHUR

Sir Kay says you are skilled in the art of
healing?

MARLIN

Yes.

RAGNALL

He is no priest. Put him back on the tree.

Marlin moves to the bed. A poultice of moss and
maggots lie on the wound.

MARLIN

An HMO from hell? You belong on the tree. Get
out.

RAGNALL

Dare you not order me.

MARLIN

Go. Or... or... I'll put a curse on you. Hocus pocus
abracadabra!

RAGNALL

It didn't work. My powers are greater.

MARLIN

Think so? I just made you fat and ugly. Don't
believe me? Go out and get a second opinion.

She hesitates, feels her face, screams and rushes
out.

INT. KING ARTHUR'S TENT -- NIGHT

His wound is cleaned and bandaged. Marlin sighs with
fatigue. He removes his leather jacket. King Arthur's eyes fix on
the red dragon emblem on his tee shirt.

KING ARTHUR

Why do you bear the red dragon banner?

MARLIN

Oh, this? A friend of mine has a... hotdog... a
castle. This is his... logo... banner.

KING ARTHUR

Then he is a friend of mine. I am King Arthur
Pendragon, and I fly the Red Dragon banner. Who are you?

MARLIN

Marlin Ambrose.

KING ARTHUR

Merlin!

MARLIN

I'm sorry. It's Marlin.

KING ARTHUR

Merlin. The day has been hard on your head. Sir Kay
is right. Merlin has returned.

MARLIN

It's Marlin, and returned is the wrong word. Look, I
know where you're heading, King Arthur, Lancelot, Camelot, and now
I'm Merlin. But, I want off the ride. It's probably wiser to go
along, but look, I helped you, right? You're going to be fine.
Return the favor. Help me.

KING ARTHUR

Once in battle I was struck on the head. I am told
for a week, like a babe, I tried to suckle my nurse.

MARLIN

I had too much to drink once, and tried the same
thing. Look, I'll leave my number, we'll do lunch someday. It'll be
fun. But will you help me?

KING ARTHUR

Merlin, my friend, I will do anything you ask. But
remember, the blows to your head have affected your memory. The
Merlin's footprints are through history. You are a Drui..d
Pri..est.

MARLIN

Are you in pain?

Arthur nods. Marlin sees a flagon of wine.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Just help me fix my bike.

KING ARTHUR

Vaaler, my blacksmith, is at your disposal.

Marlin hands King Arthur a large goblet and fixes
one for himself.

INT. KING ARTHUR'S TENT -- LATER

Two empty flagons litter the floor. They are feeling
no pain.

MARLIN

No way! Lancelot's no model type.

KING ARTHUR

You're jealous because he tossed you against an oak.
He is my first knight, and the ladies do adore him.

MARLIN

I'm sorry, I expected Robert Goulet.

KING ARTHUR

I do not know this knight.

MARLIN

He played Lancelot on Broadway. Hey, Richard Burton
played you. Good Choice.

King Arthur's eyes squint in puzzlement.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Forget about it. Just keep doing what you're doing.
You're doing great! You're going to be a legend. Are you
hungry?

KING ARTHUR

Starving.

MARLIN

I concur. I hunger. Hanging around all day,
certainly works up an appetite. Get it? Hanging around. Hey, let's
go raid the refrigerator.

King Arthur leans forward, confused.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

The ice box.

He looks perplexed.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Let me make this simple. Let's go find a cow. Let's
ram a stick up it's ass, and put it on a fire. I'm very hungry
here, Arthur. Mind if I call you Arthur?

King Arthur howls with laughter. Servants bring
food.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Love you, love your lifestyle.

INT. TENT -- MORNING

Marlin wakes in a bed of hay. Everything hurts.

MARLIN

Please God, let it be a dream.

Sir Kay enters the tent. He walks with a limp, from
an old battle wound. He has an inquisitive mind and a jocular
nature.

SIR KAY

Wake, Lord Merlin. King Arthur Pendragon is well
enough to travel.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Marlin rides with Sir Kay. A wagon, with Marlin's
motorcycle is in front of them. Marlin reaches into his saddlebag
and takes out a small radio, and turns it on. Only static. He
rotates the antenna 360 degrees. Nothing.

SIR KAY

What are you doing?

MARLIN

Looking for Howard Stern.

SIR KAY

Is he a friend of the Merlin's?

MARLIN

He's on the radio.

Sir Kay looks quizzical.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

I'll tell you later. I need a cup of coffee. Are we
going to pass a Starbucks?

SIR KAY

What's..

MARLIN

Starbucks?

SIR KAY

What's coff.. eeee?

MARLIN

I'm in a nightmare. Why did you cut me down from the
tree?

SIR KAY

Because I knew you were Merlin.

MARLIN

How?

SIR KAY

I saw it.

MARLIN

Saw what?

SIR KAY

In the midst of the battle, I glanced up, and there
suspended in air, just hanging there was a, a black knight astride
a black iron horse. Does it fly like a bird, Merlin?

MARLIN

No.

SIR KAY

Does it run faster than a steed?

MARLIN

Yes.

SIR KAY

I knew it. Can you fix it?

MARLIN

Yes. Maybe. Do I look the same?

SIR KAY

From yesterday, yes.

MARLIN

No, not yesterday. Everybody thinks I'm Merlin. They
act as if they know me. Do I look like the old Merlin?

SIR KAY

In truth, no. But a Merlin, a Druid priest, a man
who comes from the mists of Avalon, can appear in many shapes and
forms.

MARLIN

Do you really believe that? That's total nonsense.
C'mon, you see that.

SIR KAY

I only see that you flew in on an iron horse in time
to save our King.

MARLIN

When you say it like that.

They come to the top of a hill. Marlin's mouth drops
open.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

What year is it?

SIR KAY

Four hundred and sixty.

MARLIN

It's beautiful.

SIR KAY

Camelot.

EXT. CAMELOT -- EVENING

A Disneyesque castle lies on the next butte. A small
town nestles around the high walls. Verdant green pastures and lush
cultivated fields abound. Horns and drums herald King Arthur's
triumphant return from battle. Marlin, of Avalon, Connecticut,
enters Camelot.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- EVENING

The room is cold and sterile. Marlin puts his
leather bike outfit and helmet in a large chest. The contents of
his saddlebags are dumped on his bed. They are: binoculars, with
night vision capability, a bottle of Tabasco, a chess set, a first
aid kit, a compass, a transistor radio, a small tool kit, Ray Ban
aviator sunglasses, a metal whistle, a dozen or so pens and
pencils, a pack of gum and one paper clip. Sir Kay enters, carrying
an armload of clothes.

SIR KAY

Sir Accolon was honored to open his chest for you.
Dress quickly. The feast is on the table.

He sees the wonders on the bed and tries to touch
everything.

MARLIN

Easy. Some of this stuff is expensive.

Sir Kay is fascinated by the chess pieces.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

It's a chess set. A game.

SIR KAY

Can you teach me?

MARLIN

Yes. Later. Let's eat.

SIR KAY

What's this?

MARLIN

Gum.

Marlin takes out a piece and gives it to him.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

You chew it. Let's go. I'm hungry.

Sir Kay cautiously puts it in his mouth and starts a
slow mechanical chew. He picks up the whistle and shakes it.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

It's a whistle. See.

Marlin blows it. Sir Kay's eyes widen.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Here. It's yours. My gift.

SIR KAY

'Tis too great a gift for such a lowly knight.

He takes it anyway. He tries to blow into it, but is
not very successful because his mouth is still occupied with the
gum chewing process. Marlin looks knightly in his new clothes.

MARLIN

How's the food here?

SIR KAY

I am the seneschal of the kitchen. 'Tis fit for a
king.

Marlin smiles and puts the Tabasco in a pocket of
his tunic.

INT. CASTLE -- NIGHT

Sir Kay leads Marlin through the labyrinthine
passages of the castle. They enter King Arthur's counsel
chambers.

MARLIN

It's the Round Table.

A dozen chairs surround it. Each chair has a name
inscribed in gold leaf on it's back. Marlin walks around the
magnificent table. Sir Kay proudly stands behind his chair. An
exceptionally beautiful woman enters the room. She is
GUINEVERE.

GUINEVERE

The table was a gift of my father, King Leodegan.
Welcome good Merlin. Arthur said blows to your head have returned
you to us with the memory of a child. Have you forgotten me?

MARLIN

Extraordinary beauty is never forgotten, Queen
Guinevere.

GUINEVERE

I thank thee for thy kind words, and bless thee for
mending my husband's wound.

MARLIN

I did nothing. King Arthur has the constitution of
a, a dragon.

GUINEVERE

And the one true God rides with him. But Sir Kay's
feast awaits us.

INT. BANQUET HALL -- NIGHT

It is an enormous hall with a high vaulted ceiling.
Servants, pages, and squires serve the knights, kings, and their
ladies. A large dais is at one end. King Arthur and Guinevere sit
at the center. Sir Kay and Marlin are seated at the main table.
Lancelot sits beside Guinevere. He is dressed in his best and most
colorful surcoat. His hair is washed, combed and oiled. He looks
better than when last seen, but is nowhere near the Adonis of
legend. Wine, mead and ale flow. Capon, boar, whole suckling pig,
chicken and roasted peacock platters are placed on every table.
King Arthur stands to make a toast.

KING ARTHUR

VICTORY!

The hall erupts with cheers.

KING ARTHUR (CONT'D)

To the Knights of the Round Table, to every king who
fought with me, to every man, woman, child, who has pledged loyalty
to me. VICTORY IS OURS!

SIR ACCOLON, a young handsome knight, stands.

ACCOLON

Excalibur! Excalibur! Excalibur!

Arthur pulls out the great sword, deftly twirls the
gold leafed hilt in the palm of his large war-hardened hand, and
thrusts the blade skyward. Chaos. Cheerful, blissful chaos.

MARLIN

This guy knows how to work a crowd.

SIR KAY

He is loved.

Horns interrupt. SIR DAP, an old respected knight,
enters.

SIR DAP

King Arthur, your counsel is sought.

KING ARTHUR

Sir Dap, old friend, it cannot wait?

SIR DAP

Concerning royalty, it's best to resolve
forthwith.

KING ARTHUR

Explain?

SIR DAP

A comely woman doth claim to be Queen of Argonne,
captured in yesterday's victory. As a Queen she doth demand the
codes of chivalry be honored.

KING ARTHUR

Bring her forth.

A bound woman is lead into the hall. Marlin's mouth
falls. Kristen Neville is dragged in. Her dress is torn and dirty.
Her hair is flung and unruly, but it is Kristen Neville. She stands
defiant. A BESOTTED KING sways to his feet.

BESOTTED KING

'Tis an Irish slave girl. This wench is no
queen.

KING ARTHUR

Quiet all. State thy name.

CAITLIN

I am Queen Caitlin of Argonne.

KING ARTHUR

Can any man in this room say different?

The besotted old king stands, then falls. GARETH, a
young squire, rises.

GARETH

Excuse my youth, wise King, but this does not prove
she is Queen Caitlin.

KING ARTHUR

Truthfully spoken, young Gareth. By the by, you
fought bravely yesterday.

Arthur puts his hand on the shoulder of GAWAINE, a
huge, powerful man.

KING ARTHUR (CONT'D)

Gawaine, your brother, was proud, as all the Court
was.

GARETH

You do me great honor.

KING ARTHUR

Now Gareth. With bravery comes victory. With victory
comes might. With might comes mercy. Therefore, I proclaim this
handsome woman to be Queen Caitlin. She will be given as wife to
one of my knights who so desires her.

Cheers proclaim Arthur's fair and just decision.
CARADOS, Tegid's equally ugly brother, stands up.

SIR CARADOS

My bed is cold. I will take the wench, excuse me,
the Queen.

Marlin takes out his bottle of Tabasco. He removes
the top, and palms the bottle. He rises. Sir Kay tries to pull him
down.

SIR KAY

Sit, Merlin. Do not cross Carados. He is a dangerous
man.

Marlin surreptitiously pours the entire contents of
the Tabasco bottle on a platter of capons in front of him.

KING ARTHUR

Merlin, you wish to intervene?

MARLIN

I desire Queen Caitlin.

SIR CARADOS

Who is this knave?

KING ARTHUR

Hold thy tongue, Sir Carados. He is Merlin.



SIR CARADOS

And she is a Queen.

He points to a court jester.

SIR CARADOS (CONT'D)

Look, there is the Emperor of Rome. Hail Caesar.
Good day, Merlin, I challenge you for fair maiden.

SIR KAY

Sit down, Merlin. You are no match for Carados. He
rivals Lancelot in prowess and Gawaine in strength.

MARLIN

I accept the challenge.

SIR CARADOS

We joust on the morrow.

LANCELOT

If it please the King, let me be Merlin's champion.
He has just arrived and I fear his departure if left unaided.

Guinevere whispers to Arthur.

KING ARTHUR

The Queen agrees to loan her champion.

SIR CARADOS

A lowly wench is not worth battle with the great Sir
Lancelot. If Merlin wishes to hide behind his shield, so be it.

MARLIN

Merlin does not hide. Thank you Sir Lancelot, Queen
Guinevere. I ask only as the challenged, I be given the choice of
weapons.

KING ARTHUR

'Tis just. Call out thy weapon.

MARLIN

Capons.

Laughter resounds. All, but Sir Carados, find it
funny.

SIR CARADOS

This man mocks me!

KING ARTHUR

Quiet. Explain Merlin?

MARLIN

It's a simple challenge. Before me sits a platter of
capons. He who eats the most wins the fair lady.

Marlin dramatically rips off a leg and eats it
clean. He tosses the bone in Carados' direction.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

One.

KING ARTHUR

Enough blood has been shed. I deem this to be a
legitimate challenge.

SIR CARADOS

I am forced to play a child's game.

Sir Carados rips a leg off and puts it in his mouth.
He spits it out. Fear is in his eyes.

SIR CARADOS (CONT'D)

'Tis dragon fire. The food is cursed!

Marlin, with an innocent expression, grabs another
leg, and puts it in his mouth. A moment passes. He licks his
fingers and throws the bare bone to the floor.

MARLIN

Two.

Carados is furious. He forces himself to eat a wing.
He is brought to his knees. Tegid helps him out of the hall.

KING ARTHUR

Bring Queen Caitlin to her champion. Let the bards
record the battle of, of the... capons.

SIR KAY

You are truly special. One day in Camelot and you
have made an enemy of one of the most powerful knights.

MARLIN

Lighten up, my friend. Have a leg.

Sir Kay shakes his head and smiles. He dips one
finger into the sauce and puts it into his mouth. It burns.

SIR KAY

You are the Merlin.

Queen Caitlin is put behind Marlin. He whispers in
her ear.

MARLIN

Sit tight, Kristen. I'll get us out of this.

INT. HALL -- NIGHT

Carados gulps wine and spits. His men surround
him.

SIR CARADOS

This Merlin will rue the day he has mocked me. No
man makes a fool of Carados. Wine! Wine! More wine!

INT. BANQUET HALL -- NIGHT

BLAISE, a minstrel, sings and plays the harp. It's a
sad song. The entire hall listens in rapture.

INT. BANQUET HALL

BISHOP PATRICUS, confides with a fellow priest
beside him.

BISHOP PATRICUS

This Merlin, look at him, brother. Another heathen
from Avalon to deal with. The devil incarnate.

PRIEST

May his return to hell be soon.

INT. BANQUET HALL -- NIGHT

Blaise's song is over. Tremendous, well-deserved
applause fills the hall. MORGAINE, King Arthur's half sister, sits
beside Accolon. She is a dark-haired, exquisite beauty.

MORGAINE

Who is this man? This Merlin?

ACCOLON

He appears to have Guinevere's sympathy.

MORGAINE

This is troublesome. The Merlin's loyalty must be
with the goddess and not with those vile priests. The Beltane Fires
will tell his tale. Bring him there, Accolon.

KING ARTHUR

Morgaine. Could I ask my sister to honor us with a
song?

MORGAINE

I can never refuse my dear brother, my King.

She sings with the bewitching sweetness of a
siren.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- NIGHT

Caitlin sits at the table. She looks in shock.

MARLIN

Kristen, It's okay. We're alone.

CAITLIN

No man takes me against my will.

MARLIN

It's me, Marlin Ambrose. You have to remember
me.

CAITLIN

No man takes me against my will.

MARLIN

Your name is Kristen Neville! Your father is Winston
Neville. Remember the bike ride. You called it a "machine". The
walk on the beach.

CAITLIN

I am Queen Caitlin of Argonne.

MARLIN

You are Kristen Neville.

CAITLIN

I am Queen Caitlin and no man takes...

MARLIN

me against my will, I know.

Marlin picks up the radio and goes to the window. He
turns it on and points the antenna out into the air. Nothing. He
throws it on the bed.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Look, whoever you are. Somebody is playing one
enormous joke on me, on us. Who am I?

(pause)

I'll tell you who I am. I'm a guy who's one trick
away from becoming a tree ornament. I'm 1500 years and 6000 miles
from home, that's who I am. Please, help me. Tell me who you think
I am. Please!

CAITLIN

You are the one they call the Merlin.

MARLIN

Look, Kristen, Caitlin. You're free to do what you
want. There's a room back there. You can stay, or you can go.

Caitlin's stoic front collapses. She cries
profusely. Marlin tries to comfort her. She pulls away from his
slightest touch.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Don't cry. Everything's going to be all right. You
must have had it rough. Stay in the room a couple of days, as long
as you want. You'll be safe here.

She sits frozen at the table. Marlin sits on his
bed. He looks drained. He mumbles to himself.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Don't worry. Get my bike working, fly outta here.
I'm so exhausted. What a day. I could sleep for a year, no, better,
1500 years.

Marlin topples over and falls fast asleep.

EXT. CAMELOT -- MORNING

It's a beautiful, sunny morning. The streets are
packed with people going about their daily business. Marlin sees
the sign he was seeking, "Vaaler's Blacksmith Shop".

INT. VAALER'S SHOP -- MORNING

Marlin sees a squat, powerful man firing a horseshoe
in a blasting forge.

MARLIN

Vaaler?

VAALER emits an affirmative grunt.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

I am Merlin.

VAALER

'Tis not of this world.

MARLIN

Where is it?

Vaaler goes to a back stall. Marlin affectionately
touches it.

VAALER

I have been a smith my whole life, my father before
me. I have never seen such work. 'Tis glorious.

MARLIN

It is beautiful.

VAALER

Is it broken?

MARLIN

Yes.

VAALER

Can you fix it?

Marlin takes out the motorcycle tool kit from his
sack.

MARLIN

With your help.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- MORNING

Caitlin sneaks out, takes food and drink from the
table, and disappears back into her room.

INT. VAALER'S SHOP -- MORNING

Marlin and Vaaler are deep into the bike. Vaaler
marvels at the workmanship. His son, VAALER JR., helps out. The boy
is five and looks just like his father, only shorter.

VAALER JR.

What is gas...o..lean?

MARLIN

It's the stuff that makes the wheels turn. I don't
have much left.

VAALER JR.

I'll get you some. Where do I go?

Sir Kay enters.

SIR KAY

King Arthur rides and wants you along.

MARLIN

Why?

SIR KAY

To observe, counsel.

MARLIN

I'm in the middle...

SIR KAY

Excuse me. I'm sorry. What would you like me to tell
King Arthur Pendragon, High King of all Britain?

MARLIN

Where are we going?

SIR KAY

You'll find out. We leave immediately.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- MORNING

Marlin looks in on Caitlin. She is asleep. He grabs
his binoculars and runs out.

EXT. COURTYARD -- MORNING

Arthur and his knights are waiting on horseback.
They are in full battle dress, The knights are Lancelot, Gawaine,
his brother Gareth, Accolon, Tristan and Sir Kay.

KING ARTHUR

Come Merlin. I want this matter done by high
noon.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD

They trot along a dirt road. Sir Accolon pulls
beside Merlin.

ACCOLON

You do my raiment justice. I am Accolon.

MARLIN

I'm in your debt. Thank you.

ACCOLON

Watching Carados embrace the floor was payment
enough.

MARLIN

I'm glad you enjoyed it, but I still want to repay
you for your clothes.

ACCOLON

Then you buy the ale this solstice eve. I'll show
you where the ladies hide.

MARLIN

Deal. Do you know what this is all about?

ACCOLON

We visit King Brack. He forgot his pledge to King
Arthur. He robs travelers on this very road.

EXT. KING BRACK'S VALLEY -- MORNING

Arthur stops his band at the edge of the forest.
They look out on a barren plain in front of Brack's castle. A dozen
knights ride out. Marlin puts his binoculars to his eyes.

P.O.V. AS SEEN THROUGH THE BINOCULARS

Twelve armored knights line up in battle formation.
Marlin catches motion at the back of the castle. He focuses. Four
knights have exited from behind the manor and are circling around
them under the cover of the forest.

EXT. KING BRACK'S VALLEY

He hands Arthur the binoculars and points to the
wooded area.

MARLIN

There is a group trying to sneak around us.

Arthur tentatively takes them, and slowly puts them
to his eyes. He quickly pulls them away. Stunned, he looks at
Marlin.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

Cool, huh? It can't hurt you. It brings things
closer.

Arthur tries them again.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

My guess is they're trying to get you out there in a
fight and then smash you from behind.

KING ARTHUR

Gawaine, Gareth. Stay and greet the ambushers.

Arthur, Lancelot, Accolon, Tristan, Kay and Merlin
move their horses, side by side, into the clearing.

KING ARTHUR (CONT'D)

Charge!

Marlin stops.

MARLIN

Observe, counsel, read my contract.

Marlin watches the two sides collide like trains
crashing head on. He raises his binoculars.

P.O.V. THROUGH BINOCULARS

A ferocious battle is taking place. Suddenly, out of
this melee, an enemy knight, lance lowered, comes straight at the
binoculars. Marlin squints and reopens his eyes. It appears the
knight is right in front of him.

EXT. KING BRACK'S VALLEY

A knight has broken loose from the main fight and
has decided to skewer Marlin. Marlin has no weapons. He looks back.
The woods are too far away. He sees a lone tree 30 yards to his
right. He kicks his horse and makes for the oak. The knight changes
his direction and bears down on him. Marlin desperately tries to
put the tree between himself and the lance. Each second brings the
razor sharp spear closer. Three yards to go. The lance glances off
the trunk. Marlin ducks. The tip grazes the back of his neck,
drawing blood. The knight's big war horse flies by. Marlin reins in
his horse, rides to the other side of the tree, and prepares for
the next attack.

MARLIN

C'mon. Here I am. Bring it on.

The knight turns his war horse and charges again.
Marlin waits till the last second to dodge the lance. He circles
around the tree and chases after the knight. Marlin leaps from his
horse and knocks the knight to the ground. He pulls the knight's
dagger from it's sheath and puts it to his throat.

KNIGHT

I yield! I yield!

MARLIN

Easy for you to say.

EXT. KING BRACK'S VALLEY -- DAY

King Brack and his men are huddled on the
ground.

KING ARTHUR

"Might" is not "right". "Might" is "for right". The
Knights of the Round Table are prepared to die to uphold this
principle. Your castle, your land is still yours to govern. Do not
interpret mercy as weakness.

KING BRACK

I swear loyalty to King Arthur.

INT. KITCHEN IN CASTLE -- NIGHT

Dozens of men and women work over the ovens. Marlin
finds Sir Kay relaxing at a large plank table. He puts his chess
set in front of him.

MARLIN

I was almost killed observing. You teach me to
fight, I'll teach you chess.

Sir Kay takes his whistle, which dangles from his
neck, and blows. Everyone in the kitchen obediently freezes.

SIR KAY

(referring to whistle)

Love this thing. Perceval, wine.

MONTAGE: MUSIC PROPELS THE ACTION FORWARD

CHESS GAME IN PROGRESS: Head scratching, wine
drinking, Marlin wins.

EXERCISE YARD: Marlin is driven back by blows to his
shield. Sir Kay hammers hard and fast. Marlin falls to the
ground.

CHESS GAME IN PROGRESS: Pondering, Finger biting,
ear exploring, wine drinking, Marlin wins.

EXERCISE YARD: A mounted Sir Kay pounds away at
Marlin with ball and chain. Overpowered, Marlin falls from his
horse and bites the dust.

CHESS GAME IN PROGRESS: Ruminating, vacillating,
wine drinking, Marlin wins.

EXERCISE YARD: Sir Kay lowers his visor and charges
full speed down the tilting field. The lance strikes. Marlin does a
perfect back somersault, and eats dirt.

CHESS GAME IN PROGRESS: Cogitating, thumb sucking,
wine drinking, Marlin loses. Yes! Sir Kay does a victory dance.

EXERCISE YARD: Marlin hammers away at Sir Kay with a
mace. Sir Kay retreats. He broadcasts a powerful right blow .
Marlin lifts his shield to fend it off, which blocks his vision.
Sir Kay spins. His sword comes in from the left, unchecked. Marlin
is whacked in the helmet.

MUSIC STOPS BLACK OUT

Sir Kay pours a bucket of water on Marlin, who
awakes spitting dirt from his mouth. He looks up from the ground at
Sir Kay.

MARLIN

I let you win the last game.

Sir Kay extends his hand to help Marlin up. They
limp off the field.

SIR KAY

I know you did, and I was surely going to return the
favor. But you picked up your shield too high. You blocked your
vision. In real battle, that means death.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE OF CAMELOT -- DAY

The King, his knights and ladies are enjoying a day
of falconry. Lancelot is surrounded by Guinevere and ELAINE. Elaine
is young and beautiful and madly in love with Lancelot. Guinevere
is jealous of Elaine's advances on her knight. PELLINORE, Elaine's
uncle is also on the outing. Pellinore is an old, crusty knight
with one foot dangling in the warm waters of senility. Gawaine,
Tristan, squires and pages make up the entourage.

KING ARTHUR

Vaaler helps you with your repairs?

MARLIN

Yes. Thank you for that.

KING ARTHUR

Tell me this Merlin, where do you go when
your...

MARLIN

Motorcycle.

KING ARTHUR

Your motorcycle is fixed? Which direction?

MARLIN

I haven't given it much thought.

KING ARTHUR

West are the Saxon's. They do to captured men what
they do to their women. East, the Norsemen. They use human skin to
repair their boats. South are warlords who decorate their homes
with skulls. North are the Picts. They feed their prisoners to
their horses. What direction did you come from?

MARLIN

I don't know.

KING ARTHUR

Maybe not a direction, but from a time.

(He points to the ground)

The past.

(He points up)

The future. Did you come from the future,
Merlin?

MARLIN

Yes. I don't know. How can you believe that? I can't
believe it.

KING ARTHUR

I believe many things I don't understand. The sun
rises, it sets. The tide comes in, it goes out. Excalibur is
infused with a rock that fell out of the sky. Britain is divided. I
prayed for counsel. Merlin has come.

MARLIN

Why?

KING ARTHUR

To aid me. With your help, I will unite all
Britain.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE

Pellinore bores Gawaine with his dragon tale.

PELLINORE

The spoor is as big as a hundred horses.

GAWAINE

'Tis not possible.

PELLINORE

I tell you the dragon is gigantic.

GAWAINE

Then you have seen the beast?

PELLINORE

No. Of course not. When I see it I will kill it.
Therefore, how could I have seen it.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE

Elaine dotes on Lancelot.

ELAINE

May I hold your bird? May I Sir Lancelot?

GUINEVERE

Don't you dare my child! That bird is dangerous.

ELAINE

Like Sir Lancelot is. But you would not hurt me,
would you kind, gentle knight? I bet your arms never...

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE

King Arthur releases his falcon and watches it
fly.

KING ARTHUR

Can you see the future?

MARLIN

No.

KING ARTHUR

But you came from there?

Marlin sees Guinevere hovering close to
Lancelot.

MARLIN

Maybe. Yes. I know some things.

KING ARTHUR

What?

MARLIN

Nothing that will help you win battles. Had I known
I was coming I would have brushed up on medieval history.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE

The entourage settles in a beautiful glade to
picnic.

GUINEVERE

Tristan, why so forlorn on such a glorious day?

TRISTAN

I beg your forgiveness, my Queen. I did not know it
was so obvious.

GUINEVERE

Share thy burden, brave knight.

TRISTAN

King Mark of Cornwall holds a maiden I love.

GUINEVERE

What is the fair maiden's name?

TRISTAN

Isolt.

GUINEVERE

Is King Arthur aware?

TRISTAN

I cannot tell him. King Mark's castle is mighty. A
siege would take months. As we speak Saxons rally at Badon.

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE

King Arthur refills Marlin's wine goblet.

KING ARTHUR

From whence you came Merlin, what matter of man were
you?

MARLIN

Depends upon who you ask.

KING ARTHUR

There are three types of men: leaders, followers,
and loners. What kind of man art thou?

MARLIN

Given the choices, loner.

KING ARTHUR

There are only two types. A loner is a frustrated
leader, no one will follow him. So you want to be a leader?

MARLIN

No. I don't. One man can't make a difference.

Arthur picks up a small bundle of branches.

KING ARTHUR

A leader can change the world. Break this.

Marlin, anticipating the lesson, reluctantly takes
the thick bundle. He tries to break them. It's impossible.

MARLIN

Look, I know, together we can. I know all about
Leadership 101.

KING ARTHUR

Then you know about the right man for the job.
Leadership is delegation.

King Arthur calls Gawaine over.

KING ARTHUR (CONT'D)

Gawaine, break these.

Gawaine, without question, without hesitation, takes
them in his big hands and snaps them in half.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- DUSK

After a long day of falconry and picnicking, they
head back to the castle. Guinevere guides her horse alongside
Marlin.

GUINEVERE

I have a favor to ask of thee.

MARLIN

If it's within my power, consider it done.

GUINEVERE

Do you remember the Priestess Ragnall? She was the
sorceress who was doctoring my husband. You put a curse on her. Fat
and ugly the rumors do say.

MARLIN

Oh, right. Yes.

GUINEVERE

Even though she is a heathen priestess, and does not
follow the one true God, she is a woman. The Ladies of the Court
have asked me to implore you to remove the curse. I humbly do
implore thee.

MARLIN

Whoa!... That's a tough one... easier to put a curse
on than... than to take one ... off... away.

GUINEVERE

She threatens to take her life.

MARLIN

Oh man. Okay. Have her see me tomorrow.

GUINEVERE

And you will remove the curse?

MARLIN

Yes. I'll think of... do something. But now can I
ask a favor of you?

GUINEVERE

I am honored.

MARLIN

Caitlin hides in her room. She's in shock, lost. Do
you know someone who can talk to her, console her?

GUINEVERE

Consider it done.

INT. ARTHUR AND GUINEVERE'S BEDROOM -- NIGHT

GUINEVERE

The way Elaine was drooling I thought poor Lancelot
was going to need a change of clothes.

KING ARTHUR

Elaine is a comely woman. Maybe it's time our friend
took a bride.

GUINEVERE

No! I mean, yes. But not a bird brain like Elaine.
Lancelot deserves the best.

KING ARTHUR

He does deserve the best.

GUINEVERE

I must tell you of Tristan.

KING ARTHUR

I know all about Isolt. The Saxons gather at Mount
Badon. I can do nothing. Now go to sleep.

INT. LANCELOT'S CHAMBERS -- NIGHT

Lancelot sits in a big chair covered with animal
skins. A roaring fire blazes at his feet. He stares into space.
Sadness weighs on him. He scratches the head of a mastiff at his
side.

INT. KITCHEN IN CASTLE -- MORNING

Sir Kay and Sir Dap play chess at one end of the
large plank table. Marlin writes at the other end. Young Perceval
hands Marlin a steaming mug. Marlin sips. Perceval awaits his
reaction. Marlin frowns.

MARLIN

It's not coffee. Sorry, Perceval.

PERCEVAL

I have tried ten different beans.

MARLIN

And we'll try a hundred more. Your quest is to find
coffee beans.

PERCEVAL

My quest is to find the Holy Grail.

MARLIN

Plenty of time for that. For now you quest beans of
coffee.

Priestess Ragnall enters. She falls to her
knees.

RAGNALL

Your powers are greater than mine, Lord Merlin.
Thank you for agreeing to remove this horrid curse.

MARLIN

Okay, okay. Please get up. Let me speak to you man
to... as one professional to another. A curse is tough to remove.
We're not talking hocus pocus, and you're out of here
curse-free.

RAGNALL

I'll do whatever it takes.

MARLIN

Can you read?

RAGNALL

Of course. I am a Priestess of Avalon.

Marlin hands her four sheets of paper. Ragnall
reads.

RAGNALL (CONT'D)

Whites of egg. Root vegetables. Apples. What is
this?!!

MARLIN

It's a low fat, high fiber diet. You can only eat
what I wrote on those pages for the next six months.

Ragnall peruses the pages with horror.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

I told you it was a tough curse. Six months. No
cheating.

Ragnall shuffles the pages, as if in search of
something.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

You guessed it. No wine, no mead, no ale. Well
water, eight tankards a day.

RAGNALL

The curse of all curses.

MARLIN

Your cloister is a mile from Glastonbury Tower?

RAGNALL

Yes. The Tower sits on a hill.

MARLIN

Page three, I believe. Once a day you must hike up
the hill and walk around the tower thrice.

RAGNALL

To what goddess do I chant?

Marlin, sipping his ersatz coffee, thinks for a
second.

MARLIN

Jillian Michaels.

INT. BLAISE, THE MINSTREL'S APARTMENT -- DAY

Marlin knocks on his door.

BLAISE

How can I be of service to the Merlin?

MARLIN

You were great the other night.

BLAISE

I am honored.

MARLIN

Yeah. Well. I have a song I want to put to music.
Unfortunately, I know nothing about music.

BLAISE

Can you whistle?

MARLIN

I'm a good whistler.

P.O.V. LOOKING INTO BLAISE'S APARTMENT -- MOS

Marlin, lips puckered and blowing, sits across from
Blaise. Blaise appears bored. Each second brings more expression to
his face. He starts to scribble musical notes. He becomes so
excited he stands and conducts Marlin with his quill.

INT. RED DRAGON INN -- SOLSTICE EVE

Marlin, Accolon, Gareth, Tristan, and Sir Kay are
bellied up to the bar. They drink wine freely. Sir Kay is drunk. He
sways on his feet. Tristan is lovelorn. Busty, wench waitresses add
to the already pleasant ambiance. Marlin tells a joke.

MARLIN

There's an old bull and a young bull looking down on
a valley of cows. The young bull gets real excited and says. "Let's
run down and screw a cow."

Marlin senses the crowd doesn't understand "screw".
The attentive bartender interjects.

BARTENDER

Rut. Run down and rut.

MARLIN

Have you heard this? Anyway. The excited young bull
says. Lets run down and rut a cow. The old bull looks at him and
says, "Let's walk down and rut them all".

The inn goes crazy. The bartender laughs the
loudest.

BARTENDER

I wish I had told that fable.

MARLIN

Don't worry you will. Next round's on me.

INT. RED DRAGON INN -- LATER

They are hunkered at a table. Sir Kay is wasted.

TRISTAN

The castle is well fortified. It would be a long
siege.

MARLIN

How do you know it's well fortified?

Sir Kay slams tankards down to illustrate his
points.

SIR KAY

The Saxons gather here, at Badon.

TRISTAN

I was raised in the castle. King Mark is my
uncle.

SIR KAY

The castle is here. A day's march in the wrong
direction.

MARLIN

Your uncle stole your woman?

TRISTAN

Yes.

GARETH

Throw down your gauntlet.

TRISTAN

He will not accept.

MARLIN

Does he keep her in prison?

TRISTAN

No. She would be free to go anywhere in the castle,
unless, unless the castle was under attack.

MARLIN

Then what?

TRISTAN

She would be put in the East Tower.

ACCOLON

That would be bad.

TRISTAN

The tower is on the face of a cliff, that drops to
the ocean. The chamber is a hundred feet above that. Can you help
me, Lord Merlin?

MARLIN

I don't know. Let me think.

EXT. STREET -- NIGHT

Tristan holds up Sir Kay, who is passed out.

TRISTAN

Fear not, I will see Sir Kay safely to his
chambers.

MARLIN

A designated knight, excellent.

ACCOLON

(smiling)

To the Beltane Fires

GARETH

(smiling)

To the Beltane Fires.

MARLIN

What's up? Last time I saw smiles like that, come to
think of it, I never saw smiles like that.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF CASTLE -- NIGHT

They walk down a country road leading to a wooded
glen. A hundred small camp fires glow in the grove. As they
approach the trees Marlin sees a nude woman dart from behind a
bush.

MARLIN

Did you see that?

A camp fire flickers twenty yards to their left.
Marlin hears laughter. Two healthy, young, nude maidens run through
the glow of the flames. Marlin looks at Accolon and Gareth. That
"smile" has returned to their faces. Marlin looks at the hundred
camp fires in front of him.

MARLIN (CONT'D)

(smiling)

To the Beltane Fires.

EXT. CENTER OF GROVE -- NIGHT

A bonfire lights up the glade. Drums pound a savage
beat. Women dance wildly. Men joust each other with deer antlers
strapped to their heads. Accolon leads Gareth and Marlin to a large
barrel with ladles hanging from it's side. They toast.

ACCOLON

To the Goddess of Avalon.

GARETH

To the Lady of the Lake.

MARLIN

Sounds good to me. Bottoms up.

(gasping)

Run... it through the... horse again.

GARETH

It grows on you.

MARLIN

I didn't say... I... didn't like it.

ACCOLON

It's mead fortified with the herbs of Avalon.

Two men, holding antlers to their heads, collide in
front of Marlin. They fall unconscious to the ground.

MARLIN

Does King Arthur know about this?

ACCOLON

He was once the King Stag.

P.O.V. AS SEEN THROUGH BINOCULARS WITH NIGHT
VISION

The binoculars are aimed at the grove.

GUINEVERE (O.S.)

Come to bed darling, it's late.

INT. ARTHUR AND GUINEVERE'S BEDROOM -- NIGHT

It is the King who holds the binoculars. Arthur
feels her approach and tilts the binoculars up.

GUINEVERE

What are you doing?

KING ARTHUR

Merlin is teaching me the stars.

Arthur puts the glasses to her eyes and points
up.

KING ARTHUR (CONT'D)

See the Big Dipper?

GUINEVERE

What kind of evil magic is this?

KING ARTHUR

It is only a tool which brings the heavens
closer.

GUINEVERE

It frightens me to look through them.

(She sees the flickering fires)

The Beltane Fires! You said you were going to forbid
this heathen practice.

KING ARTHUR

I cannot.

GUINEVERE

The Bishop told you this pagan ritual was a sin.

KING ARTHUR

And I am here, not down there.

GUINEVERE

I want a civilized court. That cannot go on.

KING ARTHUR

You forget, once I was King Stag.

GUINEVERE

I pray daily to forget.

EXT. GLADE -- NIGHT

Accolon, Gareth, and Marlin are deep in their cups.
Marlin sees two young things eyeing him. They giggle. Marlin tilts
back on the hilt of his dagger and his surcoat rises phallically.
They wander over.

INT. ARTHUR AND GUINEVERE'S BEDROOM -- NIGHT

KING ARTHUR

Jenny, things don't change overnight. I am trying to
unite all Britain so there will be peace. I can't tell a man how to
worship.

GUINEVERE

Worship. They rut like curs down there.

KING ARTHUR

It's a fertility rite. They pray for the fields to
be fertile, so the crops will grow.

GUINEVERE

God will punish us. Throw them out of the
kingdom.

KING ARTHUR

Half my knights are down there. Gawaine's,
Accolon's, Gareth's mothers are Women of Avalon. Lancelot's..

GUINEVERE

Lancelot is not there. You lie.

KING ARTHUR

All I was going to say was his mother is a
priestess. Jenny, don't worry, things will change. You changed
me.

GUINEVERE

Did I?

KING ARTHUR

Yes. You captured my heart. I love you.

EXT. GLADE

The fire flashes bright red and billows smoke. Drums
beat slowly. Morgaine appears from the darkness. She seems to float
around the fire. Every move is seductive. Her eyes settle on
Marlin's. Her full, pouting lips, her limpid eyes, are mesmerizing.
He moves closer as if in a trance. Morgaine's hands softly caress
his body. Her flowing silk scarves encircle him. Her lips graze his
neck. Marlin hungers for her. She spins around him. He exists in a
drugged, dream state. She bites his lip. The blood tastes good in
his mouth. He feels himself crumbling to the ground. Marlin reaches
through the smoke and grabs her, holding her fast.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- MORNING

Marlin is awakened by QUEEN FRAYDAE, a middle-aged
woman. She stands over Marlin and shakes his shoulder
vigorously.

FRAYDAE

Wake. Sir Merlin. Wake.

Marlin, with possibly the worst hangover reported to
date, opens one eye. He sees Fred of the Red Castle Hotdog
stand.

MARLIN

Fred. Fred? Is that you?

Marlin rolls to his side. A sharp object pierces his
buttocks. He groans in pain. He discovers he has been sleeping with
stag antlers. He throws them from his bed.

FRAYDAE

My name is Queen Fraydae. I have been told by Queen
Guinevere that a young maiden requires my aid. If this is not so, I
will leave forthwith.

MARLIN

No. No. Stay. Fred, stay. She's in the other
room.

FRAYDAE

You leave. I demand privacy.

Marlin stumbles out of bed. His eyes refuse to
focus.

FRAYDAE (CONT'D)

Beltane Fires. You prayed for fertile fields, I
trust?

MARLIN

I predict a year of bounty.

He puts on his aviator sun glasses and staggers
out.

INT. KITCHEN IN CASTLE -- MORNING

Marlin walks by Perceval who hands him a steaming
cup. Marlin sips, and continues walking. Without looking back he
comments to Perceval concerning the alleged coffee.

MARLIN

Sorry.

Sir Kay, feet propped up on the table, regards
Marlin.

SIR KAY

Beltane Fires?

He removes his sun glasses. His bloodshot eyes tell
the tale.

SIR KAY (CONT'D)

Beltane Fires. You need the baths.

(referring to sun glasses)

Can I try those on?

INT. BATHS -- MORNING

Sir Kay and Marlin sit in a large steam room.

SIR KAY

A finer bath you could not find in Rome itself.

MARLIN

How does a Roman bath end up in Camelot?

SIR KAY

Rome once ruled Britain. Arthur was raised Roman by
my father, Sir Ector. I and Arthur are like brothers.

MARLIN

I thought Uther Pendragon was his father.

SIR KAY

Uther Pendragon gave Arthur to my father for safety.
Had he not, Arthur would have been assassinated by his tenth
birthday.

MARLIN

And Morgaine?

SIR KAY

Arthur's half sister. She was raised as a Priestess
of Avalon.

MARLIN

Does... is it true... she and Arthur...?

SIR KAY

No one speaks of it. A score ago at the Beltane
Fires Arthur was King Stag. Incestuous seeds were sown. Modred now
lurks in the shadows. I was there. Believe me, Arthur did not
know.

MARLIN

I believe you. I'm in no position to throw stones.
You're looking at the M.V.P. of the Beltane Games, Mr. King Stag,
himself.

INT. BISHOP PATRICUS' CHAMBERS -- MORNING

Bishop Patricus and fellow priest question an
informant.

DIRTY OLD MAN

In my three scores I have never witnessed anything
like it. They were like wildcats locked in heated battle. Oh,
Morgaine the Fairy met her match. A true King Stag he..

PRIEST

Forgo the salacious details, old cur. You speak to
the Bishop.

DIRTY OLD MAN

Forgive me your grace. But to see...

BISHOP PATRICUS

Who was this King Stag?

DIRTY OLD MAN

The man they call the Merlin.

INT. BATHS -- MORNING

MARLIN

I don't know Beltane protocol. Do I write her?

SIR KAY

You're lucky to be alive. Morgaine could have split
you open and watered the fields with your blood.

MARLIN

Why didn't she?

SIR KAY

She wants her son Modred on the throne. In a
Christian kingdom, a son born of incest is frowned upon. Your
actions would lend belief you are aligned with Avalon, the old
religion. You have influence with Arthur. She must feel for now,
it's best you live.

MARLIN

Well, that does it, I'm not writing.

INT. BISHOP PATRICUS' CHAMBERS -- MORNING

BISHOP PATRICUS

Put forth a call to Sir Carados.

PRIEST

He is an evil warlord, my Grace.

BISHOP PATRICUS

Precisely.

INT. MARLIN'S CHAMBERS -- NIGHT

Marlin can't believe his eyes. The chamber has been
redecorated. New furniture, tapestries, and fur rugs adorn the main
room. Caitlin comes out. Her hair is styled. Her face has powder,
her lips rouge. Her dress is form fitting. She is beautiful.

MARLIN

Shopping. Great. You... look... great. The place...
great... happiness to me.

Caitlin smiles and reenters her room. Marlin's face
reflects how stupid he just sounded.

EXT. EXERCISE YARD -- MORNING

Marlin catches Sir Kay off guard, and knocks his
sword from his hand. Marlin swings his weapon head level. Sir Kay
ducks and pops up with a dagger, which he places at Marlin's
throat.

MARLIN

You are one tricky SOB.

SIR KAY

What is an SOB?

MARLIN

It's a term of endearment.

SIR KAY

In that case let me share with you the secret that
has saved my life on more than one occasion.

Sir Kay takes off his belt under his surcoat. The
back has a sheath which holds a knife. Marlin straps it on and
ducks. The motion creates a space between his lower back and the
hilt of the knife. He slides his hand in, and whips out the
dagger.

MARLIN

I like it.

SIR KAY

It's yours. My gift.

MARLIN

Thanks. Ah. About SOB.

SIR KAY

It's not a term of endearment?

MARLIN

Sure it is. Of course. It's just that one could
construe, that, ah, you were begotten by a dog.

EXT. MARKET PLACE -- DAY

Caitlin and Queen Fraydae wander about the crowded
market place. Caitlin seems distant.

FRAYDAE

Why so sad?

CAITLIN

He loves another.

FRAYDAE

Who?

CAITLIN

Kristen of New Ville.

INT. KING ARTHUR AND QUEEN GUINEVERE'S CHAMBERS --
EVENING

MARLIN

I ask only that you spread the rumor that you will
lay siege to Cornwall if Isolt is not freed.

KING ARTHUR

We must meet the Saxons at Badon.

GUINEVERE

What is your plan, Merlin?

MARLIN

I need King Mark to believe that King Arthur is
planning an attack.

KING ARTHUR

That lie will fall in a day, when I turn west to
Badon.

MARLIN

I ask only for that day.

KING ARTHUR

I can give you no men.

GUINEVERE

Arthur!

KING ARTHUR

Every man is needed to fight the Saxons.

MARLIN
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