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BLACK SCREEN

SUPER: New Li ne C nema Presents
SUPER: A Wngnut Filns Production
SUPER: THE LORD OF THE RI NGS

BLACK SCREEN

EXT. RI VER ANDU N — DAY

ANGLE ON: SMEAGOL and his cousin, DEAGOL, sit in a SMALL
CORACLE, their FISH NG LI NES draped over the side ... SUNSH NE
glinting off the surface of the water.

An idyllic inmmage.

SUDDENLY ... DEAGOL’S FI SHI NG ROD BENDS under the wei ght of a
LARGE FI SH.
DEAGOL
(exci ted)
Sméagol, |'ve got one!
(he | aughs)
|"ve got a fish, Sméagol
SMEAGOL
(excitedly)

Go on, pull it in.

DEAGOL pulls on his ROD, but is HAULED OVERBOARD and di sappears
underwater with a SPLASH

ANGLE ON: SMEAGOL | eani ng over the BOAT ... CONCERNED
SMVEAGOL (cont’ d)
(worri ed)
Déagol !
EXT. UNDERWATER, RIVER ANDU N - DAY
ANGLE ON: DEAGOL is towed to the RIVER BED by a LARGE FI SH

... he suddenly lets go of the line ... eyes fixed on a SH N NG
GOLD RING lying in the SILT.
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EXT. R VER ANDU N, GLADDEN FI| ELDS - DAY

CLOSE ON: DEAGOL clinbs out of the WATER onto the RIVER
BANK.

CLOSE ON: the RING reveal ed i n DEAGOL’ S PALM . .

ANGLE ON: SMEAGOL peers over his shoulder ... the GOLD reflects
in SMEAGOL' S EYES!

ON SOUNDTRACK: The HUM of the RI NG grow ng LOUDER. .

SMEAGOL
G ve us that, Déagol, ny |ove!

DEAGOL turns to look at him a smirk on his face.

DEAGOL
Why ?

CLOSE ON: SMEAGOL noves towards DEAGOL. .

SMEAGOL
Because...it's ny birthday and |
wants it.
ANGLE ON: SMEAGOL junps on DEAGOL ... STRANGLING HM SMEAGOL

rips the GLI TTERI NG RI NG from DEAGOL’ S LI MP HAND.

SMEAGOL
My precious!

CLOSE ON: SMEAGOL slips the RING onto his FI NGER and DI SAPPEARS.
DI SSOLVE TQO
| NT. M STY MOUNTAI NS CAVES — DAY

| MAGES: SMEAGOL descending into madness. Hi s body TW STS and
DI STORTS ... he becones a CREEPY, SHRIVELED wetch ... finally
crawling into a DARK CAVE beneath the M STY MOUNTAI NS.

SMEAGOL (V. Q.)
They cursed us. Murderer. Mirderer they
called us. They cursed us and drove
us away.
( MORE) ( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

SMEAGOL (V. Q.) (cont’d)
And we wept, Precious. W wept, to
be so alone. And we forgot the taste
of bread, the sound of trees, the
softness of the wind ... W even
forgot our own nane.

(i n a choking cough)

ol lum  Gol | um

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM in the CAVE staring at the RING in his hand.

GOLLUM
It’s mne! My own. It cane to ne.
SMEAGOL
(ecstatic)

My Preci ous.

Dl SSCLVE TGO
EXT. CULVERT, VALE OF MORGJL — DAWN
ANGLE ON: A GRI M LANDSCAPE, covered in THORN BUSHES and the

scars of RECENT FI RES. The DARK MORGUL VALLEY di sappears up
t owar ds t he MOUNTAI NS.

SETTLE ON: FRODO and SAMin a FILTHY CULVERT.

SAM twi tches in a RESTLESS SLEEP. But FRODO is awake ... Hi's
hand trails down to the CHAIN around his NECK. ..

A SUDDEN HI SSI' FRODO qui ckly hides the RING as GOLLUM peers at
themw th G_LEAM NG EYES.

GOLLUM
Wake up! Wake up! Wake up, sl eepies!
We nust go, yes, we mnmust go at once!

SAM STI RS, | ooks at FRODO. ..

SAM
Haven't you had any sl eep, M. Frodo?

FRODO shakes hi s HEAD.

SAM (cont’ d)
' ve gone and had too nuch!
( CONTI NUED)
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Cct ober,

2003 4.

SAM | ooks at the dead, BROAN TW LI GHT, bel ow the LONERI NG CLQOUD.

SAM (cont’ d)
It must be getting | ate.

FRODO
No ... noit isn't. It isn't m dday
yet. The days are grow ng darker.

The GROUND suddenly QUI VERS, as a ROLLI NG RUMBLING NO SE ECHCES

down the VALLEY.

GOLLUM
Conme on, must go, no tine...

SAM
Not before M. Frodo's had sonething
to eat.

GOLLUM

no tine to lose, silly.

SAM shoots GOLLUM a HOSTI LE LOOK and turns back to runmmage in

hi s KNAPSACK. He holds up a piece of dried LEMBAS BREAD to

FRODO

SAM
Her e.

FRODO
What about you?

SAM

(l'ying badly)

"' m not hungry - | eastways, not for
Lenbas bread.

FRODO
Sam

SAM

(conf essi ng)
Alright. W don't have that nuch
left.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (2)
SAM (cont’ d)

We have to be careful or we're
going to run out. You go ahead and

eat that, M ster Frodo. |'ve
rationed it. There shoul d be
enough.

FRODO | ooks at SAM questi oni ngly.

FRODO
For what ?

SAM
The j ourney hone.

FRODO says not hi ng.
EXT. CULVERT, VALE OF MORGUL - DAY
W DE: FRODO and SAM fol |l ow GOLLUM as he | eads themon the
w ndi ng, torturous path ... clanbering through BRACKEN and over
JAGGED ROCKS.
GOLLUM

Come, Hobbitses. Very close now. Very

close to Mordor! No safe places here.

Hurry! Shhh.
EXT. THE FOREST OF | SENGARD - DAY

GANDALF | eads ARAGORN, LEGOLAS, THEODEN, and G M.l through dark
wood| and. . .

The MOVI NG FOREST of FANGORN ... opens before them ... creating
an AVENUE of TREES, which allows them access along the old

| SENGARD ROAD. A THICK, HUM D M ST fills the forest.

SUPER: THE RETURN OF THE KI NG

ANGLE ON: The FOREST SEPARATES ahead, REVEALI NG the RU NS of
| SENGARD.

EXT. | SENGARD GATE — DAY

WDE ON: Al about, the GREAT STONE WALL is cracked and
splintered into countl ess jagged shards.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED

Far off, half veiled in the swirling STEAM the TOAER of ORTHANC
stands ... Unbroken by the storm Pale waters |ap about its

feet.

ANGLE ON: TWO SMVALL HOBBI TS are sitting on the SMASHED WALL . ..
MERRY AND PI PPI NI SPREAD before themis a feast of BREADS,

MEATS, and WNE. They PUFF on | ong pipes as they lie back in the
SUN.

Pl PPI N
| feel like I'mback at the G een
Dragon after a hard day's work.

MERRY
Only, you've never done a hard
day's work.

MERRY cuts PIPPIN off before he can respond in kind.

MERRY (cont’ d)
Wel conme, ny Lords, to |Isengard.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF, ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and A M.l stare at the SI GHT
before them..

G M
You young rascals! A nerry hunt
you' ve led us on, and now we find
you, feasting and snoking.

Pl PPI N
(rmouth full)
We are sitting on a field of
victory, enjoying a few wel | -earned
conforts. The salted pork is
particul arly good.

G M
(suddenly interested)
Sal ted pork?

GANDALF
(shaki ng his head)
Hobbi t s.

( CONTI NUED)
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MERRY
We' re under orders, from Treebeard,
who' s taken over managenent of
| sengar d.

W DE: GANDALF | eads the conpany through the flotsam and jetsam
whi ch floats upon the nuddied waters surroundi ng the TOAER ...
TREEBEARD, the G ANT ENT, strides towards them ALARM NG all but
GANDALF.

TREEBEARD
Burarum ... Young Master Gandalf.
" mglad you've cone. Wod and wat er,
stock and stone, | can master, but
there’s a Wzard to be nanaged here
| ocked in his tower.

GANDALF
And there Saruman nust remain,
under your guard, Treebeard.

G M
Let's just have his head and be
done with it.

GANDALF stares up the long length of the DARK TOAER. ..
GANDALF
(quietly)
No. He has no power any nore.

THE OLD ENT nods his head w sely...

TREEBEARD
The filth of Saruman is washi ng
Anvay ... Trees will cone back to live
Here, young trees ... wild trees.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN, his eye caught by sonething lying in the WATER
ANGLE ON: The MJUDDY waters GLONNG with a golden light...

ARAGORN turns as, quick as a FLASH PIPPIN has junped off his
horse and picked up — the PALANTIR

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

TREEBEARD (cont’ d)
Wel | bl ess ny bark!

GANDALF
(urgent)
Peregrin Took! 1'Il take that, ny |ad.

Pl PPI N doesn’t nove, his eyes staring in wonder at the snooth
bl ack stone. ..

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Qui ckly, now

RELUCTANTLY, PIPPIN hands the PALANTIR to GANDALF ... who
i mredi ately snothers it in his cloak.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF | ooks back at PIPPIN ... troubl ed.
EXT. EDORAS — DAY

W DE: BACK SHOT — a GROUP OF RIDERS gal |l op towards the ROHAN
CITY of EDORAS...

PUSH I N: EOAYN st andi ng al one outside the GOLDEN HALL.
wai ting. ..

CUT TO
| NT. EDORAS, GOLDEN HALL - EVEN NG

WDE: A ROARING FIRE: a LAMB ROASTING on a SPIT; LONG TABLES
| aden with FOOD;, BARRELS of WNE;, a banquet is laid — ready for
the returning soldiers.

THEQDEN
Toni ght we renenber those who gave
their blood to defend this country.
Hai | the victorious dead!

ANGLE ON: Anmidst the sheering crowd, EOAWN noves towards ARAGORN
As she proffers the CHALICE, their eyes neet.

EOWYN
West u Aragorn hal

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
EOWN wat ches as ARAGORN noves away ... a Vvoice speaks in her
ear.

THEQDEN
| am happy for you.

EOAYN | ooks at her UNCLE, as THEODEN fol | ows her gaze.

THEODEN
He i s an honorabl e man.
EOAYN
(smling)

You are both honorabl e Men.

THECDEN
It was not Théoden of Rohan who | ed
our people to victory.

EOWN | ooks at hi m questioningly, disturbed by his tone.

THEODEN (cont’ d)
Don't listen to ne. You are young,
and tonight is for you.

ANGLE ON:  EOWN wat ches concerned as her UNCLE noves away.

ANGLE ON: MERRY & PIPPIN are in full voice, on top of one of the
TABLES ... both hold very large nugs of ALE in their hands.

MERRY & Pl PPI N

(si ngi ng)
Ch, you can search — up and down
As many | ands as can be found
But you'll never find a beer so brown
As the one we drink in our honme town
You can keep your fancy al es
You can drink them by the flagon
But the only brew, for the brave and true,
Comes fromthe G een Dragon!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF | aughi ng and cl appi ng the HOBBI TS. ARAGORN
steps up beside him SMLING at the fl oorshow.

( CONTI NUED)
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ARAGORN
No news of Frodo?

GANDALF
No word ... nothing.

ARAGORN
W still have time.

GANDALF turns quickly to ARAGORN
ARAGORN (cont’ d)

Every day Frodo noves closer to
Mor dor .

2003 10.

GANDALF wat ches his friend s face ... seeking reassurance.

GANDALF
Do we know t hat ?

ARAGORN

(gently)
What does your heart tell you?

GANDALF
(with a small smle)
That Frodo is alive.
(to hinself)
Yes - yes, he is alive.

EXT. MORGUL VALLEY — NI GHT

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM lie asl eep am dst scrubby bushes near a
stagnant pool. SMEAGOL lies nearby, nuttering in his sleep.

SMEAGOL
Too risky. Too risky. The thieves!
They stole it fromus. Kill them...
kill them... kill them both!

SMEAGOL wakes suddenly, shaking, his face drenched in SWEAT,

eyes wide in horror

SMEAGOL (cont’ d)
No!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

GOLLUM
(hi ssed whi sper)
Shhh! Qui et!

SMEAGOL’ S features suddenly transforminto the MALEVOLENT face
of GOLLUM

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
Mustn’t waken them nustn't ruin
it now

SMEAGOL casts a quick glance over his SHOULDER to t he SLEEPI NG
figures of FRODO and SAM as he clanbers off to his ROCK ...
silently sidling towards the EDGE of the STAGNANT POCL.

SMEAGOL
They knows, they knows, they
suspects us!

SMEAGOL stares into the MJURKY depths of the WATER

The SURFACE RI PPLES as the face of GOLLUM appears as SMEAGOL’ S
REFLECTI ON.

GOLLUM
What's it saying, ny Precious, ny
| ove? |Is Sméagol |osing his nerve??

SMEAGOL
No! Not! Never!! Sméagol hates nasty

Hobbi t ses! Sméagol wants to see them —
dead!

GOLLUM
And we will ... Snéagol did it once..

(sly)
He can do it again.

FLASH | NSERT: SMEAGOL choking DEAGOL ... Fingers |ocked tight
around hi s THROAT.

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
It's ours - ours!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: (2)

SMEAGOL
We nust get the Precious. W nust
get it back

GOLLUM

Pati ence, patience, ny love. First,
we nust |ead themto her

SMEAGOL
W lead themto the windy stairs.
GOLLUM
(pronpting)
Yes, the stairs ... and then?
SMEAGOL

Up, up, up, up the stairs we go ...
until we cone to...
(naughty excitenent)
t he Tunnel!

GOLLUM
(qui et)
And when they go in, there's no
com ng out. She's always hungry, she
al ways needs to feed. She nust eat.
Al'l she gets is filthy Orcses.

SMEAGOL
And they doesn't taste very nice, does
t hey, Precious?

GOLLUM
No ...not very nice at all, my |ove.
She hungers for sweeter neats...

CLOSE ON: SAM ... his EYES flicker OPEN..

GOLLUM
“Hobbit neat.” And when She throws
away the bones and the enpty cl ot hes,
then we wll find it...

SMEAGOL
And take it for mel

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

GOLLUM
(correcting)
For wus...

SMVEAGOL
Yes, we, we neant for us...
(choki ng cough)
Gol um  Gol | um

GOLLUM

(sly)
The Precious will be ours, once the
Hobbi t ses are dead!

SUDDEN ANGLE ON: SAM S image mrrored in the water as he SMACKS
GOLLUM on the HEAD with his POT!

SAM

(yel l'i ng)
You treacherous little toad!

SAM drops the POT and FLINGS hinself ON TOP of GOLLUM GOLLUM
SCREAMS ... his ARMS and LEGS FLAI LI NG W LDLY!

GOLLUM
(crying)

No! Not! Hel p! Master!
ANGLE ON: FRODO st aggers over to SAM and PULLS H M OFF GOLLUM

FRODO
No, Saml Leave hi m al onel

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM huddl ed on the ground, VWH MPERI NG and SOBBI NG

SAM
(fum ng)
| heard it fromhis owmn nouth ... he
means to mnurder us!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 4)
SMEAGOL
Never! Sméagol wouldn't hurt a fly!

He’'s a horrid, fat Hobbit who hates
Sméagol and who nmakes up nasty |ies!

SAM nakes for SMEAGOL again ... with a | ook of MJRDEROUS RAGE

SAM
You mserable little maggot! 1'11
stove your head in!

FRODO grabs SAM S ARM

FRODO
Sam . .

SAM
Call me aliar! You're a liarl

FRODO
Sam |f you scare himoff, we're |ost.

SAM pul I s away from FRODO. . .

SAM
| don't care! | can't do it, M. Frodo.
| won't wait around for himto kill us!
FRODO

(fierce whisper)
"' m not sendi ng hi maway.

SAM stares at FRODO ... at a | oss.
SAM
You don't see it, do you? He's
a villain!
FRODO
We can't do this by ourselves,
Sam Not without a guide. | need

you on ny side.
ANGLE ON: SAM his face softening.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
(taken aback)
" mon your side, M. Frodo.

FRODO
| know, Sam | know.
(whi sper)
You must trust ne.

FRODO beckons to GOLLUM

FRODO (cont’ d)
Come, Sneagol .

GOLLUM turns slowy, staring at SAM t hrough hooded, HATE-FI LLED
EYES ... and SM LES.

CUT TO
EXT. EDORAS, GOLDEN HALL — EARLY DAWN
ARAGORN j oi ns LEGOLAS on the STEPS to the gol den HALL, oblivious
to the CHILL WND ... they | ook out across the SLEEPING CITY to
t he LOOM NG MOUNTAI N RANGE BEYOND ... DARK CLOUDS nmark the sky.
LEGOLAS
The stars are veiled. Sonething stirs
inthe East ... a sleepless nalice.

LEGOLAS | ooks at ARAGORN ... realization in his face.

LEGOLAS (cont’ d)
The eye of the eneny is noving.

| NT. EDORAS, SLEEPI NG QUARTERS — EARLY DAV

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN ... he is AWAKE! He sits up ... ANX QUS,
FI DCGETY. .

Suddenly he hops out of bed and creeps towards the SLEEPI NG FORM
of GANDALF.

MERRY
(whi spers)
What you doi ng?

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - COctober, 2003 16.
CONTI NUED:

PI PPI N gasps with FRIGHT! MERRY is sitting up, w ping sleep from
his eyes. He noves on..

ANGLE ON: A sl eeping GANDALF lies wth eyes w de open! But
PIPPIN is undeterred..

MERRY sits up, a worried |look on his face.

MERRY (cont’ d)
Pi ppi n? Pi ppi n? Pippin! Wat are
you doi ng?

Wth quick stealth, PIPPIN lifts the WRAPPED PALANTI R from
GANDALF" S grasp. ..

MERRY (cont’ d)
Pi ppin, are you mad?

Pl PPI N
| just want to look at it. Just one
nore tine.

MERRY
Put it back! Put — it — back

Pl PPI N unw aps the PALANTI R and as MERRY | ooks on HORRI FI ED, he
gazes intently into it.

MERRY (cont’ d)

Pi ppi n!
As PIPPIN | ays his hands on the CRYSTAL, a SICKLY PALE I|ight
slowy spreads fromthe GLASS BALL onto PIPPIN S FACE ... his
EYES W DEN.

MERRY (cont’ d)
Pi ppi n!

EXT. EDORAS GOLDEN HALL — EARLY DAWN
On the STEPS on the GOLDEN HALL, LEGOLAS turns to ARAGORN

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
LEGOLAS

(urgent)
He is here.

| NT. EDORAS, SLEEPI NG QUARTERS - NI GHT

PI PPI N suddenly starts to HYPERVENTI LATE ... He STAGGERS
BACKWARDS, PALANTIR held rigidly before him..

THE GREAT EYE OF SAURON seens to LEAP fromthe FIRE ... PIPPIN
is bathed in the FI ERY RED LI GHT.

PI PPI N sinks to his KNEES, his nmouth open in a soundl ess SCREAM
He FALLS BACKWARDS, powerless to release the FI ERY GLOBE

MERRY
Hel p! Someone hel p him

GANDALF wakes with start! Just as ARAGORN enters, and w enches

the PALANTIR fromPIPPIN' S HANDS ... PIPPIN FALLS to the FLOOR

... ARAGORN spins away, reeling backwards, the PALANTIR falling
from his HANDS. ..

The PALANTIR rolls across the FLOOR, causi ng EVERYONE in the
roomto COAER BACK.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF throws a BLANKET over it, ANGRY DI SBELI EF on
his face!l He rounds on PlIPPIN

GANDALF
Fool of a Took!

GANDALF lifts the HOBBIT'S SLUVMPED HEAD.

MERRY
Pi ppi n!
PIPPIN is trenbling ... GANDALF calns him..
Pl PPI N

Gandal f! Forgive ne.

GANDALF
Look at nme! What did you see?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
Pl PPI N
(di sj oi nted)
Atree ... There was a white tree ..
in a courtyard of stone... It was dead!

FLASH | NSERT: A lone white tree surrounded by fl anes.

Pl PPIN (cont’ d)
The city was burning...

GANDALF
Mnas Tirith??
(to PIPPIN
| s that what you saw?

Pl PPI N
(terrified)
| saw ... | saw him... | can hear
his voice in nmy head.

GANDALF
VWhat did you tell hinf Speak!

Pl PPI N
He asked ne ny nane, | didn't
Answer ... he hurt ne...

CLOSE ON: GANDALF stares at PIPPIN with a FRI GHTENI NG
| NTENSI TY. .

GANDALF
VWhat did you tell himabout Frodo
and the Ri ng?
| NT. EDORAS, GOLDEN HALL - DAY

THEODEN stands in the GOLDEN HALL, gravely listening to GANDALF
ARAGORN, LEGOLAS, and G M.l | ook on..

GANDALF
There was no lie in Pippin's eyes; a fool,
but an honest fool he remains. He told
Sauron not hi ng of Frodo and the Ring.
ANGLE ON: G M.l lets out a sigh of relief.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
GANDALF turns to | ook at THEQODEN.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
W' ve been strangely fortunate. What Pippin
saw in the Palantir was a glinpse of our
eneny's pl an.

GANDALF | ooks fromone to the other of the gathered conpany.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Sauron noves to strike the city of M nas
Tirith. H's defeat at Helmis Deep showed
our eneny one thing.

The W ZARD t urns towards ARAGORN. ..

GANDALF (cont’ d)
The Heir of Elendil has cone forth. Men are
not as weak as he supposed. There is
courage still - strength enough left to
chal I enge him

THEODEN | istens intently, saying nothing.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
(war ni ngly)
Sauron fears this. He will not risk the
peopl es of Mddle-earth uniting under one
banner. He will raze Mnas Tirith to the
ground before he sees the return of the
Ki ng.

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN ... he knows GANDALF SPEAKS THE TRUTH
ANGLE ON: GANDALF rounds on THEODEN.
GANDALF (cont’ d)
|f the beacons of Gondor are lit, Rohan
nmust be ready for war!

THEODEN hol ds GANDALF' S gaze.

( CONTI NUED)
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THEODEN
Tell me. Why should we ride to the aid
of those who did not cone to ours?

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns to | ook at THEODEN.

THEODEN (cont’ d)
VWhat do we owe Gondor ?

ARAGORN
(low and urgent)
Il wll go.

GANDALF
(hurried)
No!

ARAGORN
They nust be war ned!

GANDALF
They will be.
(1 ow voi ce, to ARAGORN)
You nmust conme to Mnas Tirith by
anot her road.
(cryptic)
Follow the river, look to the black ships.
(l ouder, to all)
Understand this, things are now in
notion that cannot be undone.

GANDALF turns on his heel ... and stares at a surprised PlIPPIN
GANDALF (cont’ d)
| ride for Mnas Tirith! And |
won't be goi ng al one!

EXT. EDORAS STREETS - DAWN

ANGLE ON: GANDALF hurries along the STREETS ... PIPPIN and MERRY
run al ongside trying to KEEP UP. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF

Cct ober,

O all the inquisitive Hobbits, Peregrin

Took, you are the worst! Hurry, hurry!
Pl PPI N catches up to MERRY.

Pl PPI N
(worri ed)
Were are we goi ng?

MERRY
Way did you | ook - why do you
al ways have to | ook?

Pl PPI N
(subdued)
| don't know. | can't help it.

MERRY turns away. ..

VERRY
You never can.

Pl PPI N

(lightly)
l"msorry, all right? I won't do
it again.

This is too much for MERRY. He turns on PlIPPIN

MERRY
Don't you understand ... the Eneny
t hi nks you have the Rng ... he's

going to be | ooking for you, Pip.
They have to get you out of here!

Pl PPI N
And you. You're comng with ne ..
Merry?

MERRY
Come on!

PUSH IN. PIPPIN S face as MERRY strides away.

CUT TO

2003 21.
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| NT. EDORAS STABLES — DAWN

ANGLE ON: PIPPIN i s dunped uncerenoni ously onto the back of
SHADOWFAX as GANDALF hurriedly prepares to | eave..

Pl PPI N
(nervous)
How far is Mnas Tirith?

GANDALF
Three days ride, as the Nazgal flies,

and you better hope we don't have one
of those on our tail.

MERRY thrusts a SMALL PACKACE into PIPPIN S HAND. ..

MVERRY
Here - sonething for the road.

Pl PPI N stares down at the | eather-bound bundl e of Pl PE-\VEED.

Pl PPI N

The | ast of the Longbottom Leaf.
MERRY

| know you've run out ... You

snoke too nuch, Pip.

Pl PPI N
But we'll see each other soon?

A WORRI ED MERRY exchanges gl ances wi th GANDALF.

PI PPIN (cont’d)
wn't we?

MERRY
| don't know... | don't know
what's goi ng to happen.

GANDALF nmount s SHADOWFAX.
Pl PPI N
(rising panic)
Merry?

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF spurs the GREAT HORSE f orward.
GANDALF
Run Shadowf ax. Show us the neani ng
of haste.
Pl PPI N
(pani cked)
Merry!
SHADOWFAX t hunders out of the STABLES!
CLOSE ON: MERRY' S devastated face.
EXT. GATES of EDORAS — DAY

ANGLE ON: SHADOWFAX carri es GANDALF and PI PPI N out of the GATE
and down the W NDI NG ROAD towards the PLAINS OF ROHAN

EXT. EDORAS GATES LOOK- QUT — DAY
ANGLE ON: MERRY cl anbers up a WATCHTOAER, ARAGORN in pursuit.

ANGLE ON: The SMALL FI GURE as he watches his best friend
Dl SAPPEAR i nto the DI STANCE. . .

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN ... he knows what it is to | ose soneone.
EXT. R VENDELL FOREST - DAY

W DE: ARVEN — escorted by a SMALL ENTOURAGE of ELVES - rides
t hrough the gathering darkness of a Pl NE FOREST.

ELROND (V. Q)
Take her by the safest road. A ship
lies anchored in the G ey Havens. It
waits to carry her across the sea ..
the last journey of Arwen Undom el .

SLOW MOTI ON: As ARVEEN ri des through the FOREST, the FI GURE of a
SVMALL BOY of about 5 SUDDENLY runs across the path in front of
her.

ARVEN reigns in ASFALOTH ... sonething about the BOY intrigues
her — but she does not know why. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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As ARVEN wat ches the BOY nove away, the TREES begin to thin ...
t he BOY continues running. One by one, the TREES TRANSFORM i nt o
TALL VWHI TE PI LLARS.

ARVEN S POV: The BOY now stands within a VISION of the mgjestic
architecture of the great Gondorian city of M NAS TIR TH.

A SI LHOUETTED FI GURE appears in the distance and noves towards
the CHLD ... the BOY runs to the FlGURE

ARVEN wat ches as the FI GURE holds out its arnms — sw nging the
LAUGHING CHILD into the AIR ..

The Figure turns to reveal ... ARAGORN, a little older, dressed
in the casual finery of a GONDORI AN NOBLE.

CLOSE ON: The CHI LD, now in ARAGORN S ARMS, | ooks directly at
ARVEN ... it is a QUET LOX filled with I NFI NI TE SADNESS.

ARVEN S eyes drop to the CHILD S CHEST ... around the CH LD S
neck hangs the EVENSTAR ..

CLOSE ON: ARVEN as she realizes she is staring at a future that
can never be, the CH LD she and ARAGORN wi I | never have.

| NSERT: ELROND speaking to his daughter...

ELROND (V. Q. ) (cont’d)
Arwen, there is nothing for you here ...

only death.
ARVEN shuts her eyes ... when she opens them again, the VI SION
is gone ... she is staring at DARK TREES once nore.
FIGNT (O S.)
Lady Arwen?

ARVEN turns towards her COVPANI ON who stares at her, concerned.

FIGN T
We cannot del ay.

SUDDENLY: ARWVEN wheel s ASFALOTH around ... riding away.

( CONTI NUED)
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FIGNT (cont’d)
(cal l'ing)
My Lady!

EXT. RI VENDELL - DAY

W DE SHOT: ARVWEN S HORSE gal | ops over the BRI DGE and through the
GATES into RI VENDELL.

EXT. ELROND S BALCONY, RIVENDELL - DAY

ANGLE ON. ELROND seated alone ... ARVEN runs up the STEPS
towards him. ..

ARVEN
What did you see?

CLOSE ON: ELROND st ands — stunned.

ELROND
Arwen?

ANGLE ON: ARVEN breat hi ng hard, wal king towards ELROND wi t h
fierce light in her eyes.

ARVEN
You have the gift of foresight — tel
me what you have seen

CLOSE ON: ELROND - his face grim

ELROND
| | ooked into your future and I
saw deat h

ARVEN

There is also life.
Her father turns away...

ARVEN (cont’ d)
You saw there was a child...
you saw nmy son

ELROND stares into space, the fight seens to go out of him He
won’t | ook at her...
( CONTI NUED)
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ELROND

(quietly)
That future is al nbst gone.

ARVEN
But it is not lost...

ELROND
Not hing is certain.

ANGLE ON: ARVEEN gently takes her FATHER S face in her hands and
turns himtoward her..

ARVEN
Sone things are certain. If | |eave
himnow, I wll regret it forever.
(whi sper)

Ada, it is tine.

| NSERT | MAGE: A HOODED FI GURE ascends a CURVED STAI RCASE t owar ds
a GALLERY ... The FIGURE stops before a STATUE that hol ds the
BROKEN SHARDS of an ancient sword in its arns.

ARVEN (V.Q.) (cont’d)
Fromthe ashes a fire shall be woken,
a light fromthe shadow shall spring,
renewed shall be bl ade that was broken..

| NSERT | MAGE: The BLADE shattering in several fragnents as
| SI LDUR brandi shes NARSIL at SAURON

ARVEN (V.Q.) (cont’d)
The crownl ess again shall be King..

CLOSE ON: The HOODED FI GURE | ooks up into the sorrowful face of
the STATUE ... The figure is ARVEN..

ARVEN (V. Q)
Ref orge the sword.

| NT. ARVEN S CHAMBER, RIVENDELL - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: ELROND stares at his daughter, unwavering..

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - COctober, 2003 27.
CONTI NUED:

ARVEN
Ada. . .

ANGLE ON: ELROND turns away. ..

ANGLE ON: ARVEN in ANGQUI SH, sits on her bed, the book falls to
the FLOOR. ..

CLOSE ON: ELROND pi cks up her JOURNAL and takes one of her hands
in his...

ELROND
Your hands are col d.
(di stressed)
The life of the Eldar is |eaving you.

CLOSE ON: ELROND S despair is plain..

ELROND (cont’ d)
It has begun.

ARVEN
This was ny choice. Ada ... Wether
by your will or not, there is no

ship now that can bear ne hence.

ANGLE ON: ELROND, he understands now that to protect his
daughter, he nust trust her..

| NSERT | MAGES: A BROKEN SWORD GLOAS with RED HEAT ... It’s BLADE
i n SEVERAL FRAGVENTS.

| MAGE: A HEAVY HAMMVER pounds the RED HOT BLADE on an ANVIL ...
As ELVEN- SM THS TEMPER t he STEEL.

| MAGE: ELROND' S FACE |it by FLICKERI NG FIRE as SPARKS fly in the
Rl VENDELL FORGE

CLOSE ON: The SWORD is withdrawn froma POOL OF STEAM NG WATER
... LIGHT SH MVERS as t he WATER DROPS slide down the BLADE of
NARSI L, the SWORD t hat was broken has been rennde.

DI SSCLVE TO
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CLOSE ON: PIPPIN asleep ... GANDALF' S PROTECTI VE ARM ar ound
him ..

... as SHADOWFAX THUNDERS t hrough the NI GHT.

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. FOOTHI LLS OF WHI TE MOUNTAI NS — DAY
ANGLE ON: SHADOWFAX powers al ong t he COUNTRYSI DE.

ANGLE ON: PIPPIN, huddled in front of GANDALF, the WND sailing
t hrough his hair.

GANDALF
We have just passed into the realm
of Gondor.

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH — DAWN
ANGLE ON: SHADOWFAX gal | ops up onto a LOW RI DGE. . .

ANGLE ON: Before themis the DARK MASS of Mount Mndolluin, its
tall WHI TE FACE whitening in the RISING SUN. Upon its out-thrust
knee is the Guarded City: M NAS TIR TH.

Wth SEVEN WALLS OF WHI TE STONE, so strong and old that it seens
to have been not built, MNAS TIRI TH | ooks carven by gi ants out
of the bones of the earth.

GANDALF
Mnas Tirith ... Cty of the Kings.

Suddenly, the SUN clinbs over the eastern hills, and sends forth
a SHAFT OF SUNLI GHT that GLEAMS agai nst the face of the C TY.
The TOAER OF ECTHELI ON stands high within the topnost walls.

VWH TE BANNERS break and FLUTTER from the BATTLEMENTS in the
nor ni ng breeze.

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH STREETS — DAY

GANDALF st eeri ng SHADOWFAX up the STEEP STREETS of M NAS TI Rl TH.
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ANGLE ON: The stares of frightened GONDORI ANS as GANDALF and
Pl PPI N gal | op through the W NDI NG STREETS. . .

AERI AL SHOT: SHADOWFAX, carrying GANDALF and PI PPI N up towards
the 7th LEVEL.

MNAS TIRITH is built in 7 LEVELS — each behind a Cl RCULAR
DEFENSI VE WALL. Each level rises — the city reaches a hei ght of
nearly 1000 FEET on its TOPMOST LEVEL

A towering BASTI ON of NATURAL ROCK — shaped |like a sharp ship's
prow — bisects the city fromthe 2nd LEVEL to the TOP.

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH, COURT OF THE KI NGS — DAY

SHADOWFAX arrives at a GREAT Cl TADEL on the SUMWM T of the CTY —
1000 FEET above t he PELENNOR FI ELDS

GANDALF and PI PPI N di smount, | eaving the GUARDS of the Cl TADEL
to tend to SHADONFAX. GANDALF hurries off..

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN as he takes in his surroundings, his eye caught
by a DEAD TREE that stands in the mddle of the COURT, FOUR
SOLEMN Cl TADEL GUARDS standing sentry around it.

Pl PPI N
(whi sper)
It's the tree
(hurrying after GANDALF)
Gandal f! Gandal f!

GANDALF
Yes, the White Tree of Gondor. The
tree of the King.

GANDALF | eads PIPPI N across a FLAT COURT of WHI TE STONES,
surrounded by GREEN LAWNS ... towards a GREAT HALL beneath the
GLEAM NG TOVER

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Lord Denet hor, however, is not the king.
He is a steward, only. A caretaker of
t he throne.
GANDALF | owers his voice, as they approach the TOANER HALL.

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF

(quietly)
Now, listen carefully. Lord Denethor is
Boromr's father. To give himnews of
hi s bel oved son's death woul d be nost
unwi se ... And do not nmention Frodo ..
O the Ring ... And say nothing of
Aragorn, either.

(hesi tates)
In fact, it's better if you don't
speak at all, Peregrin Took.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN, suitably chastened, nods.
INT. MNAS TIRITH TONER HALL — DAY

ANGLE ON: A LONG SOLEWMN HALL ... with ROA5 of BLACK MARBLE
Pl LLARS. Between the pillars stand a conpany of TALL KI NGS
carved in cold STONE

GANDALF strides down the HALL, with PIPPIN fol |l ow ng obediently
behi nd.

At the FAR END, upon a DAIS OF MANY STEPS, sits a LARGE, EMPTY
THRONE ... and on the wall is the | MAGE of a FLOAERI NG VHI TE
TREE set in GEMS.

At the Foot of the DAIS, in a small STONE CHAIR, sits an OLD
MAN, gazing at his |ap: DENETHOR — the Lord Steward of GONDOR

GANDALF
Hai | Denet hor, son of Ecthelion,
Lord and Steward of Gondor.

DENETHOR does not | ook up as GANDALF and PI PPI N approach.
GANDALF (cont’ d)
| come with tidings in this dark
hour - and with counsel.
DENETHOR sl owl y rai ses COLD EYES. ..
DENETHOR
(bitter)
Per haps you cone to explain this?
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DENETHOR hol ds up BOROM R S BROKEN HORN. . .

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
Per haps you cone to tell nme why
my son i s dead.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN renenbering...

| NSERT | MAGE: BOROM R, as URUK-HAI arrows thud into his body, he
falls to his KNEES..

PIPPIN starts forward unable to say nothing..

Pl PPI N
Boromr died to save us ... ny kinsman
and me ... he fell, defending us from
many foes.

CLOSE ON: DENETHOR, pain flickers in his eyes.

GANDALF
(hurried whisper)
Pi ppi n!

PI PPIN drops to his knee offering DENETHOR his SWORD. . .

Pl PPI N
| offer you ny service, such as it
is, in paynent of this debt.

DENETHOR | ooks at PIPPI N bl ankly, overconme with grief.

GANDALF

(to PIPPIN)
Cet up!

(addr essi ng DENETHOR)
My Lord, there will be a tine to grieve for
Boromr, but it is not now War is com ng

the Eneny is on your doorstep. As

Steward, you are charged with the defense of
this city. Wiere are Gondor's arm es?

DENETHOR S gaze turns slowy on GANDALF...

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - Cctober,

CONTI NUED:  (2)

GANDALF (cont’ d)
You still have friends - You are not al one
inthis fight. Send word to Théoden of
Rohan. Light the beacons.

DENETHOR sm | es at GANDALF, as if anused by sonet hi ng.

CLOSE ON:

DENETHOR

(softly)
You think you are wise, Mthrandir,
yet for all your subtleties you have
not wi sdom Do you think the eyes of
the White Tower are blind? | have seen
nore than you know. Wth your |eft hand
you woul d use nme as a shield agai nst
Mordor, and wth your right you would
seek to suppl ant ne.

GANDALF | ooks shocked. DENETHOR S eyes NARROW

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
(cont enpt uous)

| know who rides with Théoden of Rohan.
Oh, yes. Word has reached ny ears of
this Aragorn, son of Arathorn, and I
tell you now, I will not bowto this
Ranger fromthe North, last of a ragged
house | ong bereft of Lordship.

GANDALF
(stung)
Aut hority is not given you to deny
the return of the King — Steward!

DENETHOR
(expl osi ve)
The rule of Gondor is mne, and no other's!

2003 32.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN, horrified. GANDALF | ooks at DENETHOR cl osely
for a noment, then turns on his heel to | eave. PIPPIN fol |l ows.

GANDALF and PIPPIN stride fromthe TOAER HALL ...

GANDALF
Cone.

sl unps back into his SEAT.

DENETHOR
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ANGLE ON: PIPPIN is carefully laying out a SMALL UNI FORM of the
ROYAL GUARD on a bed.

Pl PPI N
So | imagine this is just a cerenonial
Position ... | nmean, they don't actually
expect me to do any fighting ... do they?

W DE: GANDALF STANDI NG QUI ETLY on a BALCONY t hat overl ooks the
GREAT CITY.

GANDALF
You're in the service of the Steward
Now - You're going to have to do as
you're told, Peregrin Took..
(under his breath)
Guard of the Ctadel

EXT. M NAS Tl RI TH BALCONY — NI GHT
ANGLE ON: PIPPIN as he stares up at the vast N GHT SKY.

Pl PPI N
It's so quiet.

GANDALF wat ches the young HOBBI T.

GANDALF

It's the deep breath before the plunge.
Pl PPI N

| don't want to be in a battle ... but

waiting on the edge of one | can't
escape i S even worse.

(tense)
|s there any hope, Gandalf - for Frodo
and Sanf

GANDALF joins PIPPIN as they | ook towards the distant, jagged
MOUNTAI NS of MORDOR. .
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GANDALF
There never was nuch hope.

Pl PPI N | ooks up at him unnerved. GANDALF gives hima small,
sel f-deprecating smile...

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Just a fool's hope.

GANDALF and PI PPIN share a quiet nonent as they stare out
towards the FlIERY SKY over MORDOR

GANDALF (V. Q)
(grim
Qur eneny is alnost ready, his full
strength gathered. Not only Ocs, but
men as wel | .

| NSERT | MAGE: G ANT MUVAKI L carrying ARM ES upon their backs.

GANDALF (V. Q) (cont’d)
Legi ons of Haradrimfromthe South. ..

| NSERT | MAGE: CORSAIR SHI PS sail up the RIVER ..

GANDALF (V. Q.) (cont’d)
Mercenaries fromthe coast ... Al wll
answer Mrdor's call.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF ... he is alnost talking to hinself now...
like a man unable to prevent a sure disaster.

GANDALF
This wll be the end of Gondor as we
know it. Here the hamerstroke w |
fall the hardest.

| NSERT | MAGE: The BATTLE- SCARRED CI TY of OSd LI ATH — | ast
basti on between M NAS TIR TH and MORDCR. ..

GANDALF (V. 0O)
If the river is taken, if the garrison
at GCsgiliath falls, the |ast defense
of this city wll be gone.
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CLOSE ON: PIPPIN ... desperately seeking reassurance.

Pl PPI N
But we have the Wiite Wzard, that's got to
count for sonething.

GANDALF | ooks down at PIPPIN, he says nothing..

Pl PPI N (cont’ d)
(nervous)
Gandal f ?

GANDALF stares into the distance as if seeing sonmething in his
m nd’ s eye.

| NSERT | MAGE: A TOWERI NG HOCDED FI GURE, DRESSED in BLACK, is
bei ng dressed in ARMOUR by attendant ORCS...

GANDALF (V. Q)
Sauron has yet to release his deadliest
servant ... The one who will |ead
Mordor’s armes in war, the one they
say no living man can kill.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF still staring intently as if facing his eneny
i n person.

GANDALF
The Wtch-King of Angmar..
(he | ooks down at a startled
Pl PPI N)
You' ve net him before..

ANGLE ON: PIPPI N | ooks up at GANDALF, afraid to ask..

GANDALF (cont’ d)
He st abbed Frodo on Wat hert op.

| NSERT | MAGE: FRODO scream ng as the MORGUL BLADE is driven into
hi s SHOULDER. ..

Pl PPI N bl anches at the NMEMORY..
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GANDALF (cont’ d)
He is the Lord of the Nazgdl - the
greatest of the nine...

EXT. M NAS MORGUL — NI GHT

GANDALF (V. Q)
And M nas Morgul is his lair.

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM cl anber into a SMALL GULLY beside a
ROUGH HEWN ROAD ... GOLLUM CAREFULLY peers OVER the lip of the
GULLY. ..

ANGLE ON: M NAS MORGUL, a MASSI VE DEAD CI TY, set upon a ROCKY
KNEE at the HEAD OF THE Morgul Valley. CORRUPT and LOATHSOMVE, it
glows with a SICKLY LUM NOUS LI GHT — |ike a CORPSE CANDLE.

TWO HUGE, BESTI AL STONE STATUES guard the BRIDE that |eads to
the CITY...

GOLLUM
The Dead Cty, very nasty place,
full of ... enem es.

GOLLUM FRODO and SAM hurry fromtheir COVER scanpering in the
SHADOWS t owar ds M NAS MORGUL. . .

GOLLUM
Qui ck! Quick! They will see, they
will see.
CLOSE ON: FRODO ... he LOOKS UP at the H DEQUS STATUES. Hi s

SENSES START REELI NG

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
Come away, cone away. Look! W have
found it.

FRODO and SAM | ook AGHAST at the sight of a NARRON NEAR-
VERTI CAL STAI RCASE, cut into the ROCK-FACE ... Directly in FRONT
of the M NAS MORGUL GATES.

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
The way into Mordor!
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ANGLE ON: Following the STAIRS ... H GHER and H GHER up the
sheer western side of the MORGAJL VALLEY — to the H GH PEAKS of
the razor-1i ke MOUNTAI NS OF MORDOR

GOLLUM (cont’ d)

The secret stairs ... clinb!
SUDDENLY! FRODO staggers across the ROAD ... as if sonme FORCE
other than his own will, is at work! He |lurches towards the
BRIDGE ... towards M NAS MORGUL
SAM

No, M. Frodo!
GOLLUM
(desper at e)
Not that way!
SAM runs after FRODO, catching himin his arns as he STUMBLES.

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
VWhat's it doi ng?

SAM
No!

SAM and GOLLUM pul | FRODO from t he BRI DGE
FRODO
(di soriented)
They're calling ne!

FRODO falls to the GROUND

AT THAT MOMENT: the GROUND QUI VERS, and a great RUMBLI NG NO SE
rolls across the ground and ECHOES i n the nountains.

The cold, dull MORGUL VALLEY is suddenly VI OLENT and FI ERCE, as
UPRUSHI NG FLAME springs from MOUNT DOOM

M NAS MORGUL ANSVERS: A FLARE of LIVID LI GHTNI NG FORKS of BLUE
FLAME, SPRING UP fromthe TONER i nto the SULLEN CLOUD

| NTERCUT W TH
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ANGLE ON: VI OLENT FI ERY FLASHES |ight the CLOUD above MORDCR ...
SHARP THUNDER rolls across 40 M LES to M NAS Tl Rl TH.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN | ooking on in FRIGHTENED AVE. GANDALF' S
conforting HAND rests on his shoul der.

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS MORGUL — NI GHT
SAM and GOLLUM | ead FRODO to the STAIRS. ..

ABOVE M NAS MORGUL the SKY is BRIGHT with LIGHT as the C TY,
erupts. ..

GOLLUM
Hi de! Hi de!

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS TI RI TH BATTLEMENTS — NI GHT

ANGLES ON: FACES of SOLDI ERS and Cl VILIANS of M NAS TIRITH as
they watch fromthe PARAPETS of the CITY.

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS MORGUL — NI GHT

FRODO and SAM sink to the ground, holding their hands agai nst
their ears, as out of the CITY comes a RENDI NG SCREECH . ..

SHI VERING rising swiftly to a PIERCING PI TCH beyond t he range
of hearing. The terrible CRY ends, falling back through a | ong
si ckening WAIL, to SILENCE

ANGLE ON: FRODO slowy RAISES H'S HEAD ... across the NARROW
VALLEY, directly opposite the HOBBI TS, the LORD OF THE NAZGUL —
the WTCH KING — suddenly RI SES UP out of the DEAD CITY on his
FELL- BEAST!

...as the WTCH KING settles on the BATTLEMENTS of M NAS MORGUL.
H s DARK HEAD turns this way and that, sweeping the shadows with
unseen eyes — as if SENSING the RI NG
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ANGLE ON: FRODO breaking out into a COLD SWEAT. He squeezes his
eyes shut, clutching at his SHHRT as if it’s on FIRE

FRODO

(gaspi ng)
| can feel his bl ade!

THE CAVERNOUS GATE of M NAS MORGUL swi ngs OPEN. .
...and a HUGE ARMY MARCHES QUT!

RANK upon RANK of ARMOUR CLAD ORCS, noving SWFTLY and SI LENTLY,
pass close to FRODO and SAMin an ENDLESS STREAM of RAGGED
COLUMNS!

EXT. M NAS TI RI TH BALCONY — NI GHT
CLOSE ON: GANDALF. . .
GANDALF
(qui et)
W cone to it at last ... the great
battl e of our tine.
| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS MORGUL - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: 75,000 ORCS MARCHI NG TO WAR, just bel ow FRODO and SAM
GANDALF (V. Q)
This war is long planned. Sauron has hated
The West through many ages ... It is a
Hatred that flows fromthe depths of tine,
Across the deeps of the Sea.

The W TCH KI NG SWOOPS down the VALLEY to join the HEAD of his
ARMY. He vani shes into the GLOOM — a shadow i nto shadow.

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM peers out fromhis stony hiding place.
GOLLUM
(urgent)
Come, Hobbits. We clinb - we nust clinb!
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ANGLE ON: FRODO, SAM and GOLLUM clinb the STONY STAIRS high
above t he MARCHI NG ARMY.

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH BALCONY — NI GHT
ANGLE ON: GANDALF ... thinking, calculating...

GANDALF
(to hinself)
The board is set, the pieces are noving.

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH SI XTH LEVEL — NI GHT

ANGLE ON: GANDALF stridi ng BACK STREETS of the CITY ... so
DETERM NED and PURPOSEFUL is he, that PIPPIN has to RUN to keep
up. GANDALF suddenly stops and | ooks down at PIPPIN. ..

GANDALF
Peregrin Took, ny lad, there is a task
now to be done. Another opportunity for
one of the Shire-folk to prove their
great worth!

GANDALF kneel s down and | ooks at PIPPIN earnestly, his hand on
Pl PPI N S shoul der.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
You nust not fail ne.

GANDALF wat ches as PIPPIN hurries away.
EXT. WEST OSA LI ATH, RIVER ANDU N — NI GHT

W DE ON: An ANCI ENT STONE BRI DGE whi ch spans the RU NS of EAST
and VWEST OSA LI ATH — a once M GHTY GONDORI AN CI TY.

WDE ON: | THI LI EN RANGERS patrolling the BRI DGE and the
Rl VERBANK.

WEST OSA LI ATH has fallen into disrepair, but the DESOLATI ON of
EAST OSA LI ATH is nore pronounced — it is held by the FORCES of
MORDCR.

CAMERA tracks down beneath the BRIDGE to the DARK WATERS . ..
catching a STEALTHY MOVEMENT. ..
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ANGLE ON: MANY BQATS, carryi ng MJRDEROUS- LOCOKI NG ORCS, are
qui etly tracking down the RIVER On board several HUNCHED
FI GURES steer with LONG OARS.

GOTHMOG
(to his oarsnen)

Qui et !
EXT. WEST OSQG LI ATH, RI VER ANDUI N - NI GHT

CLOSE ON: FARAM R, CAPTAI N OF GONDOR, as he issues orders to his
SOLDI ERS.

FARAM R
(urgent)
To the river — quick!

ANGLE ON: | THI LI EN RANGERS t ake position; they are all
WEATHERED, HARDENED, PROFESSI ONAL SOLDIERS ... Watchful, ready,
wai ting. ..

GOTHMOG
Faster!

ON THE RI VER t he BOATS qui etly advance.

ORC COVIVANDER
Dr aw swor ds!

ANGLE ON: FARAM R and his SOLDIERS lie in wait. As the BOATS
arrive, HUNDREDS of ORCS race ashore. FARAMR steps out, his
SWORD drawn. A FI ERCE BATTLE ensues, but FARAM R is unable to
stop the advance as HUNDREDS OF ORCS cross the WDE BRIDGE into
WEST OSAd LI ATH.

EXT. MOUNT M NDOLLU N — DAWN

H GH ANGLE ON: A DI ZZYI NG VIEW ... Looking down on M NAS TIRI TH,
1000 FEET BELOW as PI PPIN desperately scranbles up the ROCKY
MOUNTAI NSI DE.

EXT. M NAS Tl RI TH BEACON — DAWN

Pl PPI N cl anbers over a ROCKY LEDGE and ducks behind a STONE WALL
panti ng HEAVI LY.
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ANGLE ON: An anci ent STONE LEDGE hol ds a GREAT PI LE of FI REWOOD,
secured in stacked bundles ... The M NAS TI RI TH BEACON!

TWO bored Cl TADEL GUARDS sit chatting ... passing the |ong
hour s.

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS TIRI TH STREETS — DAWN
ANGLE ON: GANDALF as he waits tensely bel ow. ..

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS Tl RI TH BEACON — DAWN

ANGLES ON: PIPPIN as he stealthily manages to POUR O L on the
WOOD and set a FLAME to it!

Wthin SECONDS, the GREAT PYRE is alight! The GUARDS | ook on in
TOTAL SURPRI SE as the FLAMES ERUPT into the TWLIGHT SKY.

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS TIRI TH STREETS

ANGLE ON. GANDALF as the BEACONS burst into FLAMES ... Hi s eyes
flash briefly with TRIUVMPH before he hurries off...

EXT. M NAS TI RI TH BATTLEMENTS — DUSK

ANGLE ON: The BEACON gl ows BRI GHTLY on the sl opes on MOUNT
M NDOLLUI' N, hi gh above M NAS TIRI TH. . .

PULL BACK: GANDALF hurries to the BATTLEMENT, | ooking further
west al ong the WHI TE MOUNTAI NS.

GANDALF
(to hinself)
Amon Din ... cone on...

ANGLE ON: a bright FIRE ignites on a D STANT MOUNTAI N PEAK.
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NO SY COMOTION in the city as PEOPLE realize the BEACONS have
been |it!

GUARD
The beacon! The beacon at Anron Din is lit!

FLASH | NSERT: DENETHOR staring at the BEACON fromthe Cl TADEL
WNDOW ... a |l ook of BLACK FURY on his face.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF, a strange smle plays on his face...
GANDALF
(to hinself)
Hope i s ki ndl ed.
CUT TO
EXT. WH TE MOUNTAI NS AERI AL — NI GHT

AERI AL SHOT: MOVI NG over the WHI TE MOUNTAINS... as the TRAI L of
GREAT FIRES slowy wi nds from PEAK TO PEAK.

EXT. EDORAS COURTYARD — DAV

ANGLE ON: A ROCKY PEAK hi gh above EDORAS ... a GREAT BEACON FI RE
is | GNI TED.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: A BELL TOLLS urgently!
CLOSE ON: ARAGORN | ooks tensely out across the MOUNTAINS. ..
PULL BACK ... ARAGORN runs towards the GOLDEN HALL.
| NT. EDORAS, GOLDEN HALL — DAWN
CLOSE ON: ARAGORN bursts into the GOLDEN HALL.
ARAGORN
The beacons of Mnas Tirith! The beacons
are lit! Gondor calls for aid!

ANGLE ON: THEODEN | ooks up, startl ed.
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CLOSE ON: EOANYN, EOMER turn to |l ook at their UNCLE ... tension
bui | ds.

CLOSE ON: THEODEN, his head lowered ... Slowy, it rises — he

| ooks ARAGORN in the EYE.

THEODEN
Then Rohan will answer. Mister
the Rohirrim

EXT. EDORAS COURTYARD — DAV

W DE ON: EDORAS LOOKQUT ... A SOLDIER RING NG t he GREAT BELL in
alarmas below, in the COURTYARD, SOLD ERS mount their STEEDS
amd great activity.

ANGLE ON: THEODEN stri di ng purposeful |y outside, flanked by
EOMER and his SOLDI ERS. . .

THECQDEN
Assenbl e the Men at Dunharrow - as
many Men as can be found. You have
two days ... On the third, we ride
for Gondor ... and war.

ANGLE ON: THEODEN strides onto the PARAPETS. ..

THEQODEN
Gaml i ng, make haste across the R ddermark
... Summon every abl e-bodied nan to
Dunhar r o

ANGLE ON: THEODEN wat ches as bel ow t he SOLDI ERS prepare.

ANGLE ON: EOWN hurriedly pulling on R DING GLOVES, preparing to
mount her HORSE.

ARAGORN
You ride with us?

EOWN turns and runs SMACK i nto ARAGORN. . .
EOMWN
Just to the encanmpnent. It's tradition for
the wonen of the Court to farewell the Men.
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ARAGORN smles ... reaching past her, he lifts a cover to reveal
a SWORD, strapped to the side of the saddl e of her HORSE.

EOWN deftly pulls the cover back down. She | ooks at ARAGORN.

EOWN (cont’ d)
(softly)
The Men have found their Captain - they
wll follow you into battle, even to death.

(quietly)
You have given us hope.

PULL BACK: to reveal THEQDEN stares around at the STREETS and
PEOPLE of EDORAS ... it is as if he knows he will not see this
pl ace agai n.

THEQDEN (V. O.)
So ... It is before the walls of
Mnas Tirith that the doom of our
time will be decided.

ANGLE ON: EOVER astride his horse, calls to the assenbl ed
SOLDI ERS. . .
EOVER
Now is the hour! Ri ders of Rohan -

Cat hs you have taken. Now, fulfill
themall - For Lord and | and!

EXT. PLAINS OF ROHAN — DAY

ANGLE ON: THEODEN astri de SNOMWANE, as he, EOVER, ARAGORN &
MERRY and LEGOLAS & G M.l ride out AM D a GREAT COLUWN of
ROH RRI M THUNDERI NG t owar ds DUNHARROW i n t he MOUNTAI NS.
EXT. WEST OSA LI ATH, RI VER ANDU N — DAY

ANGLE ON: FARAM R and his MEN are fighting a | osing BATTLE
agai nst the MORDOR i nvasi on.

MADRI L
We cannot hold them The city is |ost!
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Tell the Men to break up. W
ride for Mnas Tirith.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: OM NOUS SOUNDS of WND RISING ... HUGE W NGS
BEATI NG. . .
SOLDI ER
Nazgal !
SPI NNl NG ANGLE: FARAM R | ooks up at the sky ... |TH LI EN RANGERS
are suddenly nervous, frightened ... A HUGE SHADOW passes
over head!
FARAM R
Take cover!

A SUDDEN TERRI FYI NG SHRI EK rends the Al R

FARAM R
Pul | back! Pull back to Mnas Tirith!

ANGLE ON: SOLDI ERS RETREATI NG t hrough the RU NS of the CITY as,
high in the sky above, the NAZGJL swoop...

ANGLE ON: MADRIL as he is cut down by an ORC. ..

CLOSE ON: MADRIL ... his breathing quick and shallow ...
f oot st eps approach...

ANGLE ON: The HI DEOUSLY defornmed features of GOTHMOG st andi ng
over the prone figure of the I NJURED RANGER

G abbing a spear froma nearby underling, GOTHMOG drives the
shaft into MADRIL' S chest. ..

CLOSE ON: GOTHMOG surveys the carnage with satisfaction.
GOTHMOG

The age of Men is over. The tinme
of the Orc has cone.
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FARAM R and a few survivors flee WEST OSA LI ATH, desperately
riding toward MNAS TIRITH ... in the SKY above DARK SHAPES
pursue them..

ANGLE ON: SUDDENLY, fromon H GH, the NAZGAUL strike!

TILT DOWMN ... following the NAZGUL as it SWOOPS out of LOW
LYI NG MJURKY CLOUDS tossing MEN in the AIR Iike LI MP RAG DOLLS!

AT THAT MOMENT: Across the PLAIN, a FIGURE clothed in WH TE
ri des towards them

From t he BATTLEMENTS of MNAS TIRITH, a call ... “The Wite
Ri der!”

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS — DAY

W DE ON: GANDALF as he spurs SHADOWFAX forward! PIPPIN clings
tightly to the great horse’s MANE.

ANGLE ON: FARAM R, SWORD in hand, remains at the REAR trying
desperately to fend off the DEADLY ASSAULT...

AGAI N t he FELL- BEASTS DI VE | ow. . .
GANDALF t hunders into view, raising his STAFF...

A SHAFT OF WHI TE LI GHT suddenly stabs upwards! The NAZGUL
SWERVES AVAY fromthe LIGHT, as it pierces the LON CLOUD!

For a BRI EF MOVENT, SUNLIGHT streams through the hole onto
PELENNOR FI ELDS ... The NAZGUL circle away fromthe SUN RAYS,
swiftly spiraling higher and higher.

The NAZGQJL def eat ed, GANDALF and the RANGERS ride towards the
safety of M NAS TIRI TH.

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH GATES - DAY
ANGLE ON: |1 ORLAS runs towards the GATES, yelling...

| ORLAS
Open the Gates! Pull!
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The GREAT GATES OPEN, allowi ng GANDALF, PIPPIN, FARAM R and the
OSG LI ATH SURVIVORS to RIDE IN ... Nearly 100 WOUNDED AND
SHOCKED MEN

AS GANDALF pul | s SHADOAFAX up. . .

FARAM R
Mt hrandir!

ANGLE ON: FARAM R STEERS HI S HORSE t hrough the CROAD t owar ds
GANDALF. .

FARAM R (cont’ d)
They broke through our defenses. They have
taken the bridge and the West Bank.
Battalions of Orcs are crossing the River.

| ORLAS
It is as the Lord Denethor predicted -
| ong has he foreseen this doom

GANDALF
Foreseen and done not hi ng!

FARAM R suddenly STARES at PIPPIN. GANDALF reads the surprise in
hi s eyes.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Faramr? ... This is not the first
Hal fling to have crossed your path?
FARAM R shakes hi s head.

FARAM R
No.

Pl PPI N
(di sbelief)
You' ve seen Frodo and Sanf
FARAM R NODS

GANDALF
VWher e? When?
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FARAM R
In Ithilien, not two days ago.
Gandalf - they are taking the road to
t he Morgul Vale.

GANDALF
(shocked realisation)
...And then the Pass of Crith Ungol.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF, deeply troubl ed.

Pl PPI N
What does that nean? What's wrong?

GANDALF
(urgent)
Faramr ... Tell me everything.

EXT. C R TH UNGOL STAIRS — NI GHT

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM fol |l owi ng GOLLUM up the dizzying
STAI RMWAY, carved into the SHEER CLI FF.

The STEPS are NARROW UNEVENLY SPACED, and many are BROKEN. They
are so STEEP that FRODO and SAMclinb as if on a LADDER, their
desperate FINCGERS clinging to the STEPS ABOVE — trying not to

| ook at the LONG BLACK FALL bel ow t hem

ANGLE ON: FRODO S foot slips and for a brief nonment he is
HANG NG PRECARI QUSLY from t he ROCK- FACE.

GOLLUM
Careful, Master - careful! Very far to
fall. Very dangerous on the stairs.

EXT. CIRITH UNGOL LEDGE - N GHT

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM peering down from ABOVE ... he has reached a
SMALL LEDGE.
GCOLLUM
Come, Master.
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CLOSE ON: FRODO tries to CLAMBER UP onto the LEDGE ... as he
does, the RING slips out of his SH RT and DANGLES in FULL VI EW
of GOLLUM

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM rears back in shock ... tenses |ike a CAT, EYES
W DENI NG

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
(dreanm i ke)
Cone to Sneagol .

ANGLE ON: FRODO, head bowed, trying to pull hinmself up. He
doesn’t notice GOLLUM S HAND reaching for the R NG

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM S FINGERS ... closing in on the RING ..

ANGLE ON: SAM still TEETERI NG on the PRECI Pl TOUS STAI RS, draws
H S SWORD!

SAM
(alarnmed yell)
M. Frodo!

STARTLED, FRODO | ooks down at SAM losing his footing in the
process. ..

SAM (cont’ d)
CGet back you! Don't touch himn

ANGLE ON: SAM S horrified face as...

GOLLUM S out -stretched HAND suddenly GRASPS FRODO S ARM pul |'ing
hi m SAFELY onto the LEDCE.

GOLLUM gl ares down at SAM
GOLLUM
Wiy does he hates poor Snéagol ? What
has Sméagol ever done to hin? Master?

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM bl i nks, masking the MALICE of his EYES with
their heavy pale |ids.
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CLOSE ON:

CLOSE ON:

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
Mast er carries heavy burden ... Sneagol
Knows ... Heavy, heavy burden. Fat one
cannot know. Sneagol | ook after Master.

GOLLUM creeps CLOSE to FRODO and WHI SPERS in his ear:

GOLLUM (cont’ d)
(raspi ng whi sper)
He wants it - he needs it! Sméagol sees
it in his eyes. Very soon, he wll ask
you for it - you wll see ... the Fat
One will take it fromyou.

FRODO | ooking at SAM ... his hand strays to his NECK,

closing tight around the RI NG

CUT TO

EXT. > OSA LI ATH — DAY

H GH ABOVE OSA LI ATH, the SI NI STER PROFI LE of the W TCH KI NG
seated on a FELL-BEAST as GOTHMOG st ands, awaiting his orders.

W TCH KI NG
(clinical)
Send forth all legions. Do not stop
the attack until the city is taken.
Slay themall.

GOTHMOG
VWhat of the W zard?

SLOALY the WTH KING S HEAD turns. ..

W TCH Kl NG
| will break him

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH BATTLEMENTS - DAY

REACTI ONS: OF GONDCRI AN SCLDI ERS upon the M NAS TIRI TH
BATTLEMENTS ... AVWE ... FEAR ... TERROR!

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - COctober, 2003 52.
CONTI NUED:

ANXI QUS SCLDI ERS crowd around GANDALF

SOLDI ER 1
(worri ed)
What of Théoden's Ri ders?

SOLDI ER 2
WI|l Rohan’s arny cone?

SOLD ER 1
Mthrandir?

GANDALF
(grim
Courage is the best defense that you
have now.

CUT TO
INT. MNAS TIRI TH TOANER HALL — DAY

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN ... DRESSED in OVER-SI ZED ARMOUR ... kneel s
bef ore DENETHOR. ..

Pl PPI N
(nervous)
Here do | swear fealty and service to
Gondor, in peace or war, in living or
dying, fromthis hour henceforth, until
my lord rel ease ne, or death take ne.

DENETHOR
And | shall not forget it, nor fai
to reward that which is given..

ANGLE ON: DENETHOR proffers his RI NG which PIPPIN kisses..

DENETHOR
...fealty with | ove..
DENETHOR gently raises PIPPIN S head ... DENETHOR S eyes neet
FARAM R S

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
...valor with honor...
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DENETHOR crosses to a table ...

IVEAL. . .

Fi nal Revi sion - Cctober,

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
...disloyalty wth vengeance.

DENETHOR addresses his neal ...

CLOSE ON:

CLOSE ON: For a brief second, DENETHOR seens to hesitate,

t hen. ..

DENETHOR
(reasonabl e)
| do not think we should so lightly
abandon the outer defenses; defenses
that your brother long held intact.

FARAM R
What woul d you have ne do?

DENETHOR
| will not yield the R ver and Pel ennor
unfought - Gsgiliath nust be retaken.

FARAM R
My Lord, Gsgiliath is overrun.
DENETHOR
Much nmust be risked in war. Is there a
captain here who still has the courage

to do his Lord's wll?
FARAM R as he finally realises the truth.

FARAM R
(quietly)
You wi sh now that our places had been
exchanged, that | had died and Boromr
had |ived?
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DENETHOR
(col dly)
Yes, | wi sh that.

FARAM R
Since you are robbed of Boromr, |
wll do what | can in his stead.

ANGLE ON: FARAM R bows | ow to DENETHOR, then turns to | eave,
stops, turns back...

FARAM R
If | should return ... think better
of ne, father.

DENETHOR
That will depend on the manner of
your return.

DENETHOR continues with his neal. FARAMR exits.
CUT TO
EXT. C R TH UNGOL LEDGE — DAWN

AERI AL SHOT: ... H GH above M NAS MORGUL, on the SMALL LEDGE
next to the STAIRS, LIE the FI GURES of FRODO, SAM and GOLLUM

SAM wat ches a sl eepi ng GOLLUM suspi ci ously as he desperately
tries to stay awake. SLOMAY, | NEVI TABLY, SAM falls asl eep.

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM S EYES SNAP OPEN ... he sits up and quietly
crawl s towards SAM S KNAPSACK.

SAM br eat hes deeply now, heavily asl eep.

GOLLUM grimaces in DI STASTE as he pulls out the LEMBAS BREAD . ..
Quietly he SPRI NKLES CRUMBS over the sl eeping SAM

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM as he throws the renai ni ng LEMBAS BREAD over
the cliff.

CLOSE ON: SAM S EYES flick open ... GOLLUM spins around, caught
of f guard. ..
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SAM
What are you up to? Sneaking off, are we?

SMEAGOL
(prevaricating)
Sneaki ng? Sneaki ng? Fat Hobbit is al ways
so polite. Sméagol shows them secret ways
t hat nobody el se could find and they say
"Sneak!”, *“Sneak!” Very nice friends, oh
yes, ny Precious, very nice.

SAM
Alright, alright - You just startled
me is all.
(peering over the cliff’s edge)
What were you doi ng?

SMEAGOL
(sly)
Sneaki ng!

Too exhausted to argue, SAM turns away.

SAM
Fine, have it your own way.

SAM gent |y shakes FRODO S shoul der.

SAM (cont’ d)
Sorry to wake you, M. Frodo. W have
to be noving on.

SAM rummages t hrough his KNAPSACK, |ooking for a bite to eat.
FRODO sits up slowy.

FRODO
It's dark still.
SAM
It's al ways dark here-
CLOSE ON: SAM stops runmmaging ... SHOCK on his face.
SAM
It's gone ... the Elven bread!
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FRODO
(al ar med)
VWhat? That's all we have |eft!

SAMslowy turns to GOLLUM ..

SAM
(dawni ng realisation)
He took it! He nust have!

GOLLUM
(shocked)
Sméagol ? No, no, not poor Sneagol .
Sméagol hates nasty EIf bread!

SAM
You're a lying wetch! What did you
do with it?

FRODO
He doesn't eat it ... he can't have
taken it.

Cct ober,

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM sl aps his hand agai nst SAM S JACKET ..

LEMBAS CRUMBS RAI NI NG DOMN

GOLLWUM

What's this? Crunbs on his jacketses!

(fake outrage)
He took it! He took it! I seen him
he's always stuffing his face when
Master's not | ooki ng!

SAM
(angry)
That's a filthy Lie!
SAMis ENRAGED ... he throws hinself at GOLLUM ...
SAM (cont’ d)
(yel l'i ng)
You stinking two-faced sneak! Cal
athief...
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FRODO

(yel l'i ng)
Sam Stop it!

FRODO pul | s SAM of f GOLLUM

SAM

(yel 1'i ng)
11 kill himl 1711 kill hin

FRODO
No, Sam

FRODO COLLAPSES on t he GROUND
CLOSE ON: SAM S horrified face!

SAM
Alright, I"'msorry, | didn't nmean for it
to go so far. | was angry ... Here, let's
rest up a bit.

SAM attenpts to fuss around FRODO. ..

FRODO
(exhaust ed)
|"malright.

SAM
No, no, you're not alright! You're
exhausted. It's that Gollum it's this
place; it's that thing around your neck.
| could help a bit ... | could carry it
for a while - share the | oad.

CLOSE ON: A terrible light cones into FRODO S eyes as he STARES
into the EARNEST eyes of SAM

FRODO
Cet away!

FRODO pushes SAM away, clutching at the RI NG beneath his shirt.
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SAM
(conf used)
| don't want to keep it ... | just want
to hel p!

FRODO rises to his FEET, as if enpowered with a frightening
i nt ense ENERGY.

GOLLUM
See! See! He wants it for hinself.

SAM

(besi de hinsel f)
Shut up, you! Go away. Get out of here.

CLOSE ON: FRODO. . .

FRODO
(quietly)
No, Sam ... it's you.

SAM stares at FRODO wi t h DI SBELI EF.

FRODO (cont’ d)
|"msorry, Sam..

CLOSE ON: TEARS WELL in SAM S eyes. .

SAM
(hopel essl y)
But ... he's aliar ... he's poisoned
you agai nst ne.

FRODO
You can't help ne anynore.
SAM
You don't nean that.
FRODO
(eerie calm
Go hone.
CLOSE ON: TEARS spill down SAM S cheeks ... as FRODO turns AWAY!
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ANGLE ON: FRODO and GOLLUM |l eave ... SAMis in conpl ete M SERY.
EXT. M NAS TI R TH STREETS - DAY
ANGLE ON: FARAM R | eadi ng a COLUMN of 200 KNI GHTS t hrough the
STREETS towards the CITY GATE ... PECPLE are rushing forward,
THROW NG FLOWERS over the KNI GHTS.
CLOSE ON: GANDALF hurries al ongsi de FARAM R S HORSE.
GANDALF
Faramr! Faramr! Your father's wll

has turned to madness! Do not throw
away your |life so rashly!

FARAM R
(deadened)
Where does ny allegiance lie if not here?
GANDALF reads the PAINin FARAMR S eyes ... he calls after him
trying one nore tine to stop the YOUNG NAN.
GANDALF
Your father |oves you, Faramr!
(quietly)

And will renenber it before the end.
EXT. M NAS TI Rl TH BATTLEMENTS - DAY
H GH ANGLE: FARAM R | eads the 200 MOUNTED KNI GHTS t hr ough the
GATES OF M NAS TIRITH and across the PELENNOR Fl ELDS t owar ds t he
RU NS of OSd LI ATH.

ANGLE ON: The people of M NAS TIRI TH watch fromthe
BATTLEMENTS.

HGHd WDE: FARAMR S KNI GATS FAN QUT ... to form one strai ght
line of 200 HORSEMEN.

EXT. WEST OSA LI ATH - DAY

GOTHMOG and his MEN watch as the KNI GATS appr oach.
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| NT. TONER HALL, M NAS TIRI TH - DAY

FAST PUSH IN ... to PIPPIN | ooking on as DENETHOR eats.

DENETHOR
Can you sing, Mster Hobbit?

Pl PPI N

(uneasy)

Well ... yes, at least, well enough for ny
own people ... but we have no songs for
great halls and evil tines ... we sel dom
sing of anything nore terrible than w nd
or rain.

DENETHOR

And why shoul d your songs be unfit for ny
halls, or for hours such as these. Cone -
sing ne a song!

PIPPIN S sinple, clear voice echoes through the VAST HALL

PIPPIN (V.Q)
Honme is behind, the world ahead,
And there are nmany paths to tread.
Through shadow to the edge of night
Until the stars are all alight.
M st and shadow, cloud and shade:
Al shall fade, all shall fade.

| NTERCUT W TH:

EXT. PELENNCR FI ELDS/ OSA LI ATH RUI NS - DAY

ANGLE ON: SLOW MOTION ... TRACKING WTH THE 200 MOUNTED KNI GHTS.
ANGLE ON: SLONMOTION ... GOTHMOG rises am dst the RU NS of
OSd LI ATH.

ANGLE ON: SLOWMOTION ... FARAM R S KNI GHTS - 75 yards away -

t hunderi ng towards canera.

PULL BACK ... to GOTHMOG ... he turns to CAMERA and RAISES H S
BOW

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: SLONMOTION ... Behind GOTHMOG - all over the RU NED
CITY - 5000 ORC ARCHERS rise to their feet ... BLACK ARRON5

al ready strung on their BOAS!

CLOSE ON: SLOWMOTION ... FARAM R YELLI NG defiantly.

W DE PROFI LE: SLONMOTION ... FARAMR S 200 KNI GHTS ri de

straight into a BLACK WALL of FLYI NG ARROWS.

AS ONE, the HORSES and HORSEMEN col | apse into a CARTWHEELI NG,
TUMBLI NG HEAP ... within seconds all are MOTI ONLESS.

CLOSE ON: NORMAL SPEED ... FAST CUTS of SCREAM NG CRCS. ..

| NT. TONER HALL, M NAS TIRI TH - DAY

THROUGHOUT t he above sequence DENETHOR has continued to EAT.
ANGLE ON: PIPPIN finishes his bittersweet song ... he | ooks up
at DENETHOR who continues as if he has not sent his son to his

deat h.

ANGLE ON: PIPPIN turns away, his SORROW et ched on his YOUNG
FACE. . .

EXT. M NAS TI RI TH COURTYARD - DAY

GANDALF sits quietly in a COURTYARD, al one, defeat ed.

EXT. OSA LI ATH BRI DGE - DAY

GREAT SI EGE TOWNERS and CATAPULTS are ROLLED al ong t he REPAI RED
BRI DGE whi ch spans both sides of OSGLIATH ... They head
straight towards MNAS TIRI TH. ..

EXT. DUNHARROW ENCAMPMENT - DUSK

ANGLES ON: ARAGORN, THEODEN, EOVER, MERRY, LEGOLAS and G M.
GALLCP into a VAST CAMP beneath the COVER OF TREES ... TEEM NG
with MEN, HORSES and TENTS.

ANGLE ON: THEODEN acknow edges GRI MBOLD, a MARSHALL OF ROHAN, as
he passes by a GROUP of SOLDI ERS.

( CONTI NUED)
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THEODEN
G i nbol d, how many?

GRI MBOLD
| bring five hundred Men fromthe
Westfold, My Lord.

ROHAN MARSHALL (Q. S.)
We have three hundred nore from
Fenmar ch, Théoden Ki ng.

THEODEN sniles grimy as he rides on.

THECDEN

(quietly)
VWhere are the riders from Snowbourn?

GAMLING (O S.)
None have conme, My Lord.

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - DUSK

ARAGORN j oi ns THEODEN on a BLUFF overl| ooki ng t he ENCAMPMENT
BELOW . .

CAMERA CRANES to REVEAL: THOUSANDS of MEN and HORSES! Snoke
frommany snmall CAMP-FIRES has filled the VALLEY with a TWLIGHT
HAZE.

THECDEN

(quietly)
Si x thousand spears ... less than half

of what |'d hoped for...
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns to THEODEN.. .

ARAGORN
Si x thousand wll not be enough to
break the |ines of Mbrdor.

THECDEN
More will cone.

( CONTI NUED)
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ARAGORN
Every hour | ost hastens Gondor's defeat.
We have till dawn. Then we nust ride.

CLOSE ON: THEQODEN real i si ng what ARAGORN i s saying - nho matter
t he nunbers he nust commt to war by the norning. THECDEN nods.

The HORSES whinny loudly in the distance ... THEODEN | ooks up at
t he MOUNTAI N whi ch | oons behind them..

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - DUSK

ANGLE ON: HORSES rearing in terror as ROHAN SOLDI ERS try to
qui eten them..

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS and G M.l nove through the CAMP. ..

CLOSE ON: LEGOLAS | ooking at a group of ROHAN SOLDI ERS ... they
sit quiet and hunched ... no one speaking...

LEGOLAS | ooki ng toward EOVER, who is unsaddling his HORSE. ..

LEGOLAS
The horses are restless ... and the
Men are quiet...

EOVER
They grow nervous in the shadow of
t he nmountain. ..

G MI’S eyes travel to a ROWof ANCI ENT STANDI NG STONES t hat
mar k the ENTRANCE to a ROAD | eadi ng away from the ENCAMPMENT and
| NTO t he MOUNTAI N.

G M|

That road there - where does that | ead?
LEGOLAS

It is the road to the Dinmholt... The

door under the npuntai n.

( CONTI NUED)
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EOVER
None who venture there ever return.

(under his breath)
That nmountain is evil...

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN stands before the road as though transfixed
before hima HORSE whi nnies and pulls at his ropes
nervously. ..

ARAGORN POV: A GHOSTLY FI GURE seens to energe fromthe gl oom
ARAGORN starts in fright as...

a Ml (O0S.)
Ar agor n!

ANGLE ON: ARAGCORN stares down at the LI TTLE DWARF. . .

G M
Let's find sone food.

ARAGORN casts anot her | ook back at the ANCI ENT STANDI NG STONES
before following G MI.

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - DUSK
ANGLE ON: All is quiet in the ENCAMPMENT. ..
| NT. EOWN S TENT, DUNHARROW - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: EOWN kneel s before MERRY, adjusting his HELMET
STRAP.
EOMYN
There! A true Esquire of Rohan.

MERRY exhales - excited and terrified in equal nmeasure. In his
EXCI TEMENT, he draws his SWORD. . .

EOWN st eps back, |aughing...

MERRY
Sorry, it isn't all that dangerous.
(despondent)
It isn’t even sharp.

( CONTI NUED)
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EOWN
Well, that's no good, you won't kill
many Orcs with a blunt blade. Conme on

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT

As EONWN and MERRY |eave the tent, EOMER and GAMLING are sitting
nearby, finishing a neal ... EOAYN ushers MERRY off.

EOWYN
To the Smithy - go!

MERRY hurries off ... EOVER wat ches the YOUNG HOBBI T | eave.

EOVER

You shoul d not encourage him
EOMWN

You shoul d not doubt him
EOVER

| do not doubt his heart ... Only the

reach of his arm

CLOSE ON: GAMLING stifles a laugh ... EOWN turns on both of
t hem ..

EOWYN
Way should Merry be left behind? He has
as much cause to go to war as you

(to herself)
Wiy can he not fight for those he | oves?

ANGLE ON. At the PLATEAU edge, a GUARD | ooks down t he STEEP
PRECI PI CE as a HORSE and RI DER nove al ong the RIDCE..

EXT. DUNHARROW TRACK - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN tosses in his SLEEP, disturbed by inmges and
voi ce. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
To the Bl ack Ships...

In ARAGORN S dream ARVWEN suddenly WAKES. ..
ARVEN (V. Q)
| choose a nortal life ... | wish |l
coul d have seen him one last tine...
As ARVEN |ies dying, the EVENSTAR falls fromher fingers... At
t hat nmonment, ARAGORN wakes, his SWORD quickly in his HAND ... A
GUARD st ands in the DOORWAY. . .

GUARD
Ki ng Théoden awaits you, My Lord.

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT

ARAGORN hurries towards THEODEN S TENT. . .

| NT. THEODEN S TENT, DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: THEQODEN | ooks up as ARAGORN enters.

THEODEN
| take ny | eave.

ANGLE ON: THEODEN bows slightly to the HOODED FlI GURE and LEAVES,
shooti ng ARAGCRN a strange | ook as he goes...

CLOSE ON: The FI GURE stands and pulls back the HOOD ... to
reveal ... ELROND.

ARAGORN
My Lord Elrond.

ELROND
| cone on behalf of one whom | | ove.

ELROND S face is ETCHED with PAIN. ..

ELROND (cont’d)
Arwen is dying.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN receiving this news ... ASHEN FACED.

( CONTI NUED)
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ARAGORN
She stayed?
ELROND
She will not long survive the evil

t hat now spreads from Mordor

ELROND S eyes fall to the EVENSTAR whi ch hangs around ARAGORN S
neck. ..

ELROND (cont’ d)
The light of the Evenstar is failing.
As Sauron's power grows, her strength
wanes. Arwen's life is nowtied to the
fate of the Ring. The Shadow i s upon us,
Aragorn, the end has cone.

ARAGORN
It will not be our end, but his.

ELROND
You ride to war, but not to victory.
Sauron's armes march on Mnas Tirith -
this you know - but in secret he sends
anot her force which will attack from
the river...

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN | ooks at ELROND i n shock.

ELROND (cont’ d)
A fleet of Corsair ships sails fromthe
Sout h.

FLASH | NSERT: A FLEET of BLACK SAI LS noving along a SILVER
RI BBON of WATER

ELROND (cont’ d)
They' Il be in the city in two days...
You' re out nunbered, Aragorn. You need
nore nen.

ARAGORN
There are none.

ELROND hesitates a BEAT..

( CONTI NUED)
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ELROND

(quietly)
There are those who dwell in the nountain.

A SUDDEN W ND rushes through the TENT, |ifting HANG NGS,
scattering MAPS, knocking over GOBLETS..

As ARAGORN | ooks at ELROND, an | MAGES FLASHES in M ND S EYE ..
The GHOSTLY FI GURE on the DI VHOLT RQAD..

ARAGORN | ooks at ELROND i n shock. .

ARAGORN
Murderers, traitors - You would cal
upon themto fight? They believe in
not hi ng. They answer to no-one.

ELROND
They will answer to the King of Gondor.

ARAGORN S eyes fall to a PLAIN BLACK SCABBARD, whi ch ELROND
draws from beneath hi s robes.

CLOSE ON: ELROND S long white finger draw the hilt of a SWORD
fromthe scabbard to reveal ... an ELVEN SWORD glinting in the
firelight!

ELROND (cont’ d)
Andaril, flame of the Wst, forged
fromthe Shards of Narsil.

ARAGORN t akes the sword ... staring at it in wonder.
ARAGORN
Sauron will not have forgotten the
Sword of Elendil..
ARAGORN draws the long blade fromits sheath..
ARAGORN (cont’ d)
...the blade that was broken shal
return to Mnas Tirith.

( CONTI NUED)
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ELROND
The man who can wield the power of this
sword can summon to himan arny nore
deadly than any that wal ks this earth.

ELROND stares hard at ARAGORN. ..

ELROND (cont’ d)
Put aside the Ranger - becone who you
were born to be - take the Di nmholt road.

A HEAVE SI LENCE hangs in the room

ELROND (cont’ d)
(ELVISH: with subtitles)
Onen i -Estel Edain.
| give hope to Men.

ARAGORN
(ELVISH: with subtitles)
U-chebin estel anim
| keep none for nyself.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN r e-sheat hes t he SWORD.
EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: As ARAGORN readi es BREGO for |eaving, EOAYN
approaches ... her tenper barely held in check.
EOWN
Why are you doing this?

ARAGORN | ooks over his shoul der at her. ..

EOWN (cont’ d)
The war lies to the east; you cannot
| eave on the eve of battle. You cannot
abandon t he Men.

) ARAGORN
Eowyn. . .

EOWN
W need you here-

( CONTI NUED)
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ARAGCORN r ounds on her. .

ARAGORN
Why have you cone?

EOWYN
(hesi tant)
Do you not know?
ARAGORN | ooks at her sadly, not wanting to hurt her.

ARAGORN
(gentle)
It is but a shadow and a thought that you
love ... | cannot give you what you seek.

EOWN st eps back as though STRUCK ... she watches stricken as
ARAGORN | eaves. . .

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT

ANGLE ON. ARAGORN | eads his horse through the TENTS towards the
DI MHOLT ROAD.

A LI GHT FLARES ahead of him..

ANGLE ON: A SHORT FI GURE steps out of the SHADOWAS ... PIPE in
hand.

G M
Just where do you think you're off to?

ARAGORN | ooks at G M.l - GRATEFUL for his COURAGE but determ ned
to go ALONE

ARAGORN
Not this time ... This time you nust
stay, ny friend.

LEGCOLAS (O S.)
Have you | earnt nothing of the
st ubbor nness of Dwarves?

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN | ooks at LEGOLAS as he appears, leading his
HORSE - al ready SADDLED

( CONTI NUED)
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G M.l steps closer to ARAGORN.

G M
You m ght as well accept it - we're
going with you, |addie.

ARAGORN shakes his head, smling his acceptance.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and A M.l as they slowy ride towards
t he BACK of the PLATEAU ... Past the ANCI ENT STANDI NG STONES
that | ead to the NARROW PASS.

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: THEODEN and GAMLI NG wat ch t he RETREATI NG Fl GURES of
ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and G M.l ... ROHAN SCLDI ERS energe fromtheir
tent, crestfallen to see ARAGORN | eave.

ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and G M.l di sappear into the SHADOAS of the
MOUNTAI NS. The ROHAN SOLDI ERS nur nur anong thensel ves, “VWhat'’s
happeni ng?”, “Were’ s he goi ng?”

GAMLI NG
Lord Aragorn!

ROHAN SOLDIER (O. S.)
Why does he | eave on the eve of battle?

GAMLI NG
He | eaves because there is no hope.

CLOSE ON: THEODEN as he noves forward.

THEODEN
He | eaves because he nust.

GAMLI NG
Too few have cone. We cannot
defeat the arm es of Mordor

THEODEN
No, we cannot...
(surveying his frightened Men)
But we will neet themin battle,
nonet hel ess.
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EXT. THEQODEN S TENT, DUNHARROW PLATEAU - DAW
ANGLE ON: THEODEN | ooks at EOWN who stands as if turned to

stone ... she is looking up at a LIGHTENING SKY ... The QU ET
before the MEN depart for WAR. ..

THECQDEN
(gentle)
| have left instruction: the people are
to follow your rule in ny stead ... take
up ny seat in the Golden Hall ... |long may
you defend Edoras if the battle goes ill.
ANGLE ON: EOWN turns to the KING ... her FACE a BLANK ... She
speaks w t hout enotion.
EOWYN
What ot her duty would you have ne

do, My Lord?
THEODEN noves towards her, taking her hand..
THECQDEN
(qui et)

Duty? ...No, | would have you smle again -
not grieve for those whose tine has cone.

EOWN slowy lifts her head...

THEODEN (cont’ d)
You shall live to see these days renewed.

CLOSE ON: THEODEN |ifts EOWN S face to | ook into her EYES...
THEODEN (cont’ d)
(whi sper)

No nore despair.
EXT. DI MVHOLT ROAD - DAY
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and A M.l make their way up a G.OOW
CANYQON, shadowed by BLACK FI R TREES. The shadowed ridges of the
DW MORBERG MOUNTAI N ri se BEFORE THEM
It is a SPOOKY PLACE
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G M
VWhat kind of an arnmy woul d |inger
in such a place?

LEGOLAS
One that is cursed ... Long ago the Men of
the Mountain swore an oath to the last King
of Gondor - to conme to his aid, to fight,
but when the tinme cane, when Gondor's need
was dire, they fled ... Vanishing into the
dar kness of the nountain ... And so Isildur
cursed them - never to rest until they had
fulfilled their pledge.

SI LENCE surrounds them there are no birds, no wind. Only the
OM NOUSLY MUFFLED THUD of their horses’ hooves on the dank FIR-
NEEDLES.

EXT. DI MVHOLT GLEN - DAY

ANGLE ON: Before them at the ROOT OF THE MOUNTAI N, a SHEER WALL
of ROCK towers...

G M
(terrified whisper)
The very warnth of ny bl ood seens
stol en away.

Wthin the walls, a creepy DARK DOOR gapes |ike a nmouth of
night. SIGNS and FI GURES are carved above its W DE ARCH

LEGOLAS
(transl ating)
The way is shut. It was made by
t hose who are dead, and the Dead
keep it. The way is shut.

AT THAT MOVENT: A CHI LL WND seens to rush out of the DOORWAY
... ARAGORN stares into the BLACKNESS, his HAIR BLON NG W LDLY.
The HORSES REAR and ‘BUCK in terror, turning and GALLOPI NG
AVAY.

ARAGORN
Br ego!
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The three HORSES DI SAPPEAR ... ARAGORN turns resolutely towards
t he DOORWAY. . .

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
(steely resolve)
| do not fear death

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN WALKI NG i nto the BLACKNESS.

LEGOLAS quickly follows ... swall owed by the DARKNESS.
CLOSE ON: G M.l left ALONE ... He hesitates, struggling with his
FEAR.
G M

Well, this is a thing unheard of ... An

ElIf will go underground when a Dwarf

dare not.

(gritting his teeth)
On! 1'd never hear the end of it!

G M.l plunges into the TUNNEL behi nd the OTHERS
EXT. DUNHARROW ENCAMPMENT - DAV

MJUCH ACTIVITY ... HORNS SOUND ... the ENTIRE CAMP is on the
MOVE ... fires are DOUSED, TENTS pul | ed down, HORSES saddl ed.

EXT. DUNHARROW PLATEAU - DAWN

ANGLE ON: THEQODEN strides through the CAMP, EQVER at his S| DE

THECDEN
We nust ride light and swift. It's a |ong
road ahead ... and man and beast must reach

the end with the strength to fight.
ANGLE ON: MERRY ... preparing a LITTLE PONY with a SADDLE and
SUPPLIES. He is wearing an OVERSI ZED HELMET and ROHI RRI M
CLOTHI NG ... he | ooks at once NERVOUS and EXCl TED
KI NG THEODEN br eaks away froma COLUW and rides up to MERRY.
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THEODEN (cont’ d)
(gently)
Little Hobbits do not belong in war,
Mast er Meri adoc.

MERRY
Al ny friends have gone to battle.
| woul d be ashaned to be |eft behind!

THEQODEN
It's a three-day gallop to Mnas Tirith
None of mnmy Riders can bear you as a burden

MVERRY

But ... | want to fight!
THEQODEN

| will say no nore.

KI NG THEODEN wheel s hi s HORSE away. . .

MERRY is bitterly DI SAPPO NTED. He stands, head down - a TINY
DEJECTED FI GURE - as the M GHTY ROH RRI M on their LARGE HORSES

ride by ... a jangling sea of HELMETS, SHH ELDS and BANNERS.

SUDDENLY ... MERRY is plucked off the ground! A SOLDI ER has
snatched himby the collar ... and plonked hi mdown on their
SADDLE

CLOSE ON: MERRY tw sts around, |ooking up at the SCLD ER ...
Beneath a HELMET and MAIL HOOD is..

... EOWN, disguised as a VAN
EOWN
(grinty)
Ri de with ne.

MERRY
My Lady!

CLOSE ON: MERRY’ S face visible under the CAPE ... | ooking
EXCl TED!

( CONTI NUED)
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EOVER
(shouti ng above the din)
Move out - nove out!

THEODEN
Ri de! Ri de now, for Gondor!

EXT. DUNHARROW VALLEY - DAWN

H GH WDE: The VALLEY FLOOR as THOUSANDS of HORSEMEN ri de out
after their KING

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS/ M NAS TIRI TH - DAY

ANGLE ON: GREAT SI EGE TOAERS and CATAPULTS are ROLLI NG across
the PELENNOR FI ELDS ... Thousands of FLAM NG TORCHES | i ght the
snarling, slathering MORGUL ORCS ... marching in RAGGED RANKS.
ANGLES ON: Flow ng torrents of ORCS stream past CAVE TROLLS,
beating the DRUMS OF WAR ... MNAS TIRITH | ies ahead - only TWO
M LES AWAY!

| NT. PATHS OF THE DEAD CAVERN - DAY

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN | eads LEGOLAS and G M.l into a WDE CAVERN . ..
he WAVES H' S TORCH t hrough the DARKNESS: | LLUM NATI NG a HUGE
CAVERN. . .

A ghastly CREAKING NO SE, |ike stone being sundered, cuts
t hrough t he SI LENCE.

A GHOSTLY FI GURE steps fromthe ROCK WALLS!

ANGLES ON: ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and d M.l ook on in HORROR, as a
MUW Fl ED SPECTRE | oons before them EYELESS SOCKETS ... ROITEN
TEETH ... a pale SICKLY GLOVN... the KING OF THE DEAD

FOG SWRLS around as the GHOST SNARLS at ARAGORN. ..

KI NG OF THE DEAD
Who enters ny domain?

ARAGORN noves forward ... unflinching...
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ARAGORN
One who will have your all egiance.

KI NG OF THE DEAD

(snarl)
The Dead do not suffer the living to pass...

ARAGORN
You will suffer ne!

The KING OF THE DEAD S MALEVOLENT LAUGH echoes through the
CAVES. . .

ANGLE ON: The FOG suddenly ROLLS BACK, formng a retreating wall

of GREY VAPOR ... slowy, RANK upon RANK of SPECTRAL WARRI ORS
are reveal ed! GHOULI SH FACES ... RUSTI NG WEAPONS ... TATTERED
BANNERS.

WDE ON: The FOG reveal s a DEAD ARMY of MANY THOUSANDS . ..
assenbl ed around t he CAVERN

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN stares GRIMY at the KING OF THE DEAD.

CLOSE ON: THE KING OF THE DEAD as he smles evilly at ARAGORN
ARAGORN hol ds his GAZE. ..

KI NG OF THE DEAD
(chilling)
The way is shut...

THE KI NG OF THE DEAD noves relentlessly towards ARAGORN. ..
KING OF THE DEAD (cont’ d)
It was made by those who are Dead and
the Dead keep it...

W DE: ARAGORN, LEGOLAS and G M.l are now surrounded by an ARWY
of the DEAD...

KI NG OF THE DEAD (cont’ d)
The way is shut. Now, you nust die.

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS fires an ARROWat the KING OF THE DEAD ... it
PASSES STRAI GHT THROUGH!
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ARAGORN keeps noving forward, his eyes | ocked on the SPECTRE.

ARAGORN
(desper at e)
| summon you to fulfill your oath!

ANGLE ON: The KING OF THE DEAD SNARLS and rai ses his DEADLY
SWORD above ARAGORN S HEAD

KI NG OF THE DEAD
(raspy yell)
None but the King of Gondor may
command ne!
QUI CK BEAT: ARAGORN RAI SES ANDURI L. . .

Wth a TERRI FYI NG SHRI EK, THE KI NG OF THE DEAD SWEEPS hi s SWORD
t owar ds ARAGORN S HEAD!

SLOW MOTI ON:  ARAGORN rai ses his SWORD in ANSVER ... a LOW
WHI STLE as it SWEEPS through the AIR ..

CLANG The BLADE OF ANDURI L clashes with the SPECTRAL SWORD ...
the SHARP RI NG of METAL reverberates through the CAVERNS!

CLOSE ON: THE KI NG OF THE DEAD stares at ARAGORN i n DI SBELI EF.
KI NG OF THE DEAD (cont’ d)
(fearful)
It cannot be - that |ine was broken!

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN grabs the SHOCKED GHOST by the NECK. ..

ARAGORN hol ds t he SHARP BLADE agai nst the GHOST' S THROAT!

ARAGORN
It has been rennde!
S| LENCE.
ARAGORN rel eases the KING OF THE DEAD ... he ADDRESSES t he GHOST
ARMY.
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ARAGORN (cont’ d)
Fight for us and regain your honor!

GHOSTLY FACES stare hol | oweyed at ARAGORN. . .

ARAGORN (cont’ d)

(yel l'ing)
What say you?

SI LENCE

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
What say you?

G M
Aghh! You’ re wasting your tinme, Aragorn!
They had no honour in life, they have
none now i n deat h.

ARAGORN

(yel l'i ng)
| amlIsildur's heir. Fight for ne

and I will hold your oath
fulfilled. What say you?
EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS/ M NAS TI RI TH - DAY

ANGLES ON: THOUSANDS OF ORCS continue noving relentlessly
forward ... Towards the WALLS of MNAS TIRI TH

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH GATES - DAY

CLOSE ON: A GUARD yells down fromthe PARAPET above the HUGE
WOODEN GATE. . .

GATE GUARD
(yel l'i ng)
Open the gate! Quick
ANGLE ON: The HUGE GATE sw ngs open, revealing ... FARAMR S
badl y wounded HORSE ... draggi ng FARAM R behi nd! Both the HORSE

and FARAM R are inpaled with ORC ARRONS!

( CONTI NUED)
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| ORLAS
(shocked)
Lord Faramr!
EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS/ M NAS TI RI TH - DAY

As CATAPULTS are prepared, GOTHMOG ri des through ranks of
ORCS. ..

INT. MNAS TIR TH, COURT OF THE KI NGS - DAY

ANGLE ON: | ORLAS and OTHER SOLDI ERS arrive at the Cl TADEL with

FARAM RS UNCONSCI QUS BODY on a STRETCHER ... PIPPIN foll ows
t hem
CLOSE ON: DENETHOR EMERGES fromthe TOANER HALL ... he runs

towards his son...

DENETHOR
Far am r!

DENETHOR bends to the STRETCHER bearing his SO\
DENETHOR (cont’ d)
(whi sper)
Say not that he has fallen..

| ORLAS
They wer e out nunbered, none survived.

CLOSE ON: PIPPIN devast at ed. . .
EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS/ M NAS TIRI TH - DAY
GOTHMOG turns to his LI EUTENANTS. .
GOTHMOG
Fear! The city is rank with it. Let us

ease their pain. Release the prisoners!

LI EUTENANT
Cat apul t s!

At his ORDERS, the GREAT CATAPULTS fire THWAT! THWAT! THWAT!
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The ORC CATAPULTS do not fire rocks..

HORROR sweeps through the streets of MNAS TIRI TH as t he SEVERED
HEADS of FARAM R S HORSEMEN | and anongst the SOLDI ERS!

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH COURT OF THE KI NGS - DAY
DENETHOR | ooks down at FARAM R S UNCONSCI QUS BODY. ..

DENETHOR
My son is dead. My |line has ended.

Pl PPIN has run to FARAM R and bends towards him.
Pl PPI N

(touching FARAM R S forehead)
He's alive!

DENETHOR
The House of Stewards has failed!..
Pl PPI N
(urgently)
He needs nedicine, My Lord!
DENETHOR
My |ine has ended.
Pl PPI N
(urgently)
My Lord!
ANGLE ON: DENETHOR slowly turning away ... walking as if in a
TRANCE. . .
CLOSE ON: DENETHOR has reached the edge of the COURTYARD ... he

STARES i n SHOCKED DI SBELI EF at the VI STA spread out BELOW

H G4 WDE ANGLE: A FULL VIEWof the ORC ARMWY ... fromthe TOP of
M NAS TI RI TH.

( CONTI NUED)
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75,000 ORCS are spread out across the PELENNOR FIELDS |ike a sea
of bl ack ANTS.

CLOSE ON: TROLLS | oad the CATAPULTS wi t h ROCKS.

BATTERI NG RAMS and SI EGE TONERS are haul ed on CHAI NS
Thousands of flickering TORCHES give the arny the | ook of a
nmoving city in the MJRKY MORDOR TW LI GHT.

CLOSE ON: DENETHOR ... struggling to regain the power of
speech!

DENETHOR

(raspi ng whi sper)
Rohan has deserted us.

ANGLE ON: A HUGE BOULDER smashes into the wall of M NAS TIRI TH

W DE ON: BOULDERS HURTLE from CATAPULTS across the fields
towards M NAS TIR TH.

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
Théoden' s betrayed ne.

CLOSE ON: A BOULDER snmashes into a BALCONY full of ClVILIANS.
CONFUSI ON and PANI C spread anongst the SOLD ERS.
DENETHOR (cont’ d)
(pani cked scream
Abandon your posts!

CLGCSE ON: PI PPI N, SHOCKED

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
Fl ee! Flee for your |ives!

SUDDENLY: THWACK

GANDALF' S STAFF smashes into the back of DENETHOR S HEAD
GANDALF grimy swings his staff again, CLUBBI NG DENETHOR to the
GROUND!

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: GANDALF spins around and ADDRESSES t he SOLDI ERS:
GANDALF
(yell)
Prepare for battle!

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH STREETS - DAY

ANGLE ON: GANDALF GALLOPS down t he W NDI NG LABYRI NTHI NE STREETS

on SHADOWFAX ... against the flow of FLEEI NG SOLDI ERS.
GANDALF
(yel l'ing)

Return to your posts!
CUT TGO
EXT. M NAS TI RI TH BATTLEMENTS - DAY
ANGLE ON: SHADOWFAX bounds up STAIRS onto the LEVEL ONE
BATTLEMENTS ... GANDALF | ooks at the approachi ng ORC ARW, now
| ess than 50 yards fromthe WALLS of the CITY!
GANDALF
(angry yell)
Send these foul beasts into the abyss!

QUI CK CUTS: M GHTY WOODEN CATAPULTS positioned within the walls
of MNAS TIRITH are fired!

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH - DAY

THWAT! THWAT! THWAT! CATAPULTS send their great ROCKS high into
the air, over the BATTLEMENTS!

Di zzyi ng AERI AL SHOTS of huge BOULDERS flying up close to CAMVERA
then falling away towards the ORCS!

CRUNCH!' ! BOULDERS flatten ORCS. THWAT!! 100 nore ROCKS ...
THWAT! I anot her 100!'! The ORC FRONT RANKS are in disarray!

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS/ M NAS TIRI TH - DAY
As the GREAT BOULDERS | and anong them the ORCS start to PAN C

( CONTI NUED)
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GOTHMOG
Stay where you are!

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS TIRI TH BATTLEMENTS - DAY

GANDALF wal ks t he BATTLEMENTS as huge BOULDERS rain onto the ORC
ARMY bel ow. . .

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. PELENNCR FI ELDS/ M NAS TI RI TH - DAY

GOTHMOG gl ances up at a VWHI STLI NG SOUND - a huge BOULDER hurtl es
towards him He side-steps CALMLY out o the way ... spitting on
t he BOULDER i n CONTEMPT.

CUT TO
EXT. M NAS TIRI TH BATTLEMENTS - DAY

SUDDENLY! 9 NAZGOL DI VE out of the DI M SKY, CLAD in BATTLE
ARMOUR!

ANGLES ON: SOLDI ERS t hrow t hemsel ves down as the NAZGIL zoom
overhead, emtting their PlIERC NG SHRI EKS! GONDORI AN SOLDI ERS
run for SHELTER in PANIC, covering their ears...

CLOSE ON: PI PPI N CONERI NG . .

GANDALF
(rallying)
Stand to your posts! Do not give into
fear. Fight!

QUI CK CUTS: M GHTY WOODEN CATAPULTS positioned within the walls
of MNAS TIRITH are fired!

The NAZGOL circle LOWover the CTY, |ike VULTURES seeki ng
dooned nmen’s flesh. SOLDI ERS are plucked into the AR by

SHRI EKI NG NAZGJL and dropped to their DEATHS hundreds of FEET
BELOW TOWERS and BUI LDI NGS are DESTROYED. CHACS as SOLDI ERS,
WOVEN and CHI LDREN DODGE falling MASONRY.

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - COctober, 2003 85.
CONTI NUED:

CLOSE ON: GONDORI AN SOLDI ERS send a rain of arrows at the
approachi ng TOAERS and TROLLS.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Not at the towers! Aimfor the Trolls!
Kill the Trolls! Bring them down!

TOO LATE! The TOWERS reach the walls, their DOORS crashi ng down,
rel easing ORCS directly onto the LONER LEVELS.

As the ORCS swarmfromthe TONER, GANDALF realises PIPPIN has
cone down fromthe Cl TADEL. ..

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Peregrin Took - go back to the citadel!

Pl PPI N
(stupor)
They called us out to fight...

Pl PPI N | ooks stunned, as a HUGE ORC | eaps towards him.. GANDALF
intercepts the BEAST, striking himw th his STAFF...

GANDALF

(urgency)
This is no place for a Hobbit!

GANDALF wi el ds his STAFF, cutting through the attacking ORC with
EASE ... BEHIND him an ORC prepares to cut down GANDALF ...
PIPPIN instinctively slashes his SWORD at him
ANGLE ON: GANDALF turns on PIPPIN, smling despite hinself.
GANDALF
Guard of the G tadel, indeed! Now,
back up the hill - quickly! Quickly!
CUT TO

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - DUSK
ANGLE ON: Qut of the BLACK SWRLING BATTLE. SMOKE crawl s an | RON
MONSTER! A MASSI VE WHEELED BATTERI NG RAM ... 60 FEET HI GH and
150 FEET LONG ... pushed by 20 huge MOUNTAIN TROLLS ... a
MASSI VE | RON HEAD, cast in the |likeness of a SNARLI NG WOLF!

( CONTI NUED)
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...this is GROND ... the BATTERI NG RAM FROM HELL! The ORC are
chanting as the BEAST is wheel ed closer and closer to the
GATES. . .

ORCS
G ond! Gond! G ond!

EXT. M NAS TI RI TH BATTLEMENTS - DUSK

CLOSE ON: GANDALF ... blanching at the sight of this crawling
| RON MONSTER!

CUT TO
EXT. PASS OF CI RITH UNGCOL, TUNNEL MOUTH - DAY

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM | eads FRODO up a LONG RAVI NE bet ween COLUWNS of
TORN and WEATHERED ROCK.

AHEAD i s a GREAT GREY WALL, a | ast huge mass of nountain stone
... and in the SHADOAS at the base of the TONERING ROCK |ies a
TUNNEL.

FRODO reacts to the FOUL STENCH com ng out of the BLACK HOLE.

FRODO
(exhaust ed)
What is this place?

GOLLUM
Mast er must go inside the tunnel.
FRODO
Now that |'mhere, | don't think
| want to.
SMEAGOL

It's the only way.
(GOLLUM  slyly)
Go in, or go back.
FRODO stares into the darkness...

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO
(under his breath)
| can't go back.

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM his sparse oily hair hanging |ike rank weed
over his hooded eyes...

Drawi ng a DEEP BREATH, FRODO foll ows GOLLUM i nto the TUNNEL.
| NT. SHELOB' S TUNNEL - DAY

FRODO nearly GAGS.

FRODO
What's that snell ?
GOLLUM
(lying)
Ocses filth! Orcses cone in here
soneti nes.
They continue on, deep into the DARK TUNNEL ... FRODO is feeling

his way in the dark, follow ng the SOUND of GOLLUM S scanperi ng.
GOLLUM (O S.)
(di senbodi ed)
Hurry!
FRODO foll ows the sound of GOLLUM S voice. He is VERY TI RED.

GOLLUM (O . S. ) (cont’ d)
(di senbodi ed)
Thi s way.

FRODO cannot see GOLLUM in the MJURKY TUNNEL. ..

FRODO
Sméagol !

GOLLUM (0. S.)

(di senbodi ed)
Over here.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO slips as he tries to follow the voice ... He puts his HAND

to the WALL to STEADY HI MSELF but quickly YANKS it away ...
strands of a WH TE THREAD stuck to his HAND.

FRODO
It's sticky ... What is it?
GOLLUM i s nowhere to be seen ... only his voice echoes back down

t he LABYRI NTH of TUNNELS.

GOLLUM (O S.)
You will see ... Ch, yes ... You
will see.

FRODO FREEZES!

FRODO
(nervous)
Sméagol ! Sméagol !

NO ANSVWER, no echo, not even a trenor in the air.

FRODO (cont’ d)
(pani cked)
Sméagol !

CLOSE ON: FRODO real i ses with HORROR t hat GOLLUM has deserted
him
FRODO (cont’ d)
(whi sper)
Sam

CLOSE ON: FRODO breathing hard ... passing all manner of
creatures, trussed up in evil WEB-LIKE material...

A BUBBLI NG HI SS can be heard ... There is a CREAKING as sone
great JO NTED THI NG noves with sl ow purpose in the DARK ..

FRODO begins to run in BLIND PANIC. ..

CUT TO
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SAM stunbl es blindly down the ANCI ENT STAI RS, reckl ess and
uncaring, his face pale and devast at ed.

CLOSE ON SAM S FOOT slips. .

... SUDDENLY, as if the ground has given way beneath him SAMis
slipping and sliding dangerously OUT OF CONTROL.

ANGLE ON: SAM t huddi ng into a LARGE ROCK, which save himfrom
tunbl i ng headl ong over the PRECI Pl CE

Sonet hing catches SAM S EYE ... he stares, barely breathing.
CLOSE ON: A package of LEMBAS BREAD. ..
ANGLE ON: SAM | ooki ng BACK up the LONG STEEP STAIR. ..
CUT TO
| NT. SHELOB' S TUNNEL - DAY

FRODO is running BLINDLY ... He falls, trapped in the sticky
substance which CLINGS to him As he lays on the ground, unable
to nove, a VOCE cones to himas if froma distant nenory...

GALADRI EL (V.Q.)
| give you the light of Earendil - our
nost bel oved star. May it be a |ight
for you in dark places, when all other
lights go out.

CLOSE ON: FRODO funbles in his JACKET, FEAR growing in him...
he pulls out the GLASS PHI AL - his G FT from GALADRI EL - he
holds it aloft.

FRODO
(stronger)
Aiya Earendi|l Elenion Ancalinm

Hai | Earendil brightest of the
St ars!

The PH AL flickers ... kindles into a SILVER FLAVME - a BRI GHT
RADI ANT STARLI| GHT!

( CONTI NUED)
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LOW ANGLE ON: The LIGHT instantly REVEALS a HUGE LOATHSOME
SPIDER ... towering over FRODO

CLOSE ON: SHELOB the SPI DER HI SSES at the LIGHT! TWOD great
clusters of many-w ndowed EYES protrude from her bul bous head.
Her LEGS are bent, with a 12- FOOT SPAN and HAIRS that stick out
i ke steel spines. Her HUGE, SWOLLEN BODY, a vast bl oated bag,
sways and sags between her | egs. Her age-old BLACK H DE is
knobbly and pitted, blotchy with LIVID MARKS ... but her belly
underneath is PALE and LUM NOUS.

SHELOB beats the air with her FORELEGS.

ANGLE ON: Calling up all his remaini ng STRENGTH and RESOLUTI ON,

FRODO forces his LEGS to MOVE ... he backs away keeping his EYES
on SHELOB.
SHELOB crawls SLOALY towards his ... then, with sudden hi deous

SPEED, she ATTACKS!

She | ashes out with her FRONT LEGS ... FRODO is flung back ...
the GLASS PHI AL clatters to the TUNNEL FLOOR, casting an eerie
LOW LI GHT.

SHELOB squats above FRODO, her EYE CLUSTERS fidgeting with
hi deous delight, gloating over a prey trapped beyond all hope of
escape.

SUDDENLY! FRODO draws STING He slashes wildly at the G ANT
SPIDER ... hewng off the TIP of a LEG

SHELOB SPASMS ... a WLD BLUR of thrashing LEGS!

ANGLE ON: FRODO | eaps to his feet and RUNS - not even PAUSING to
pi ck up the PH AL of LI GHT!

TRACKI NG BACK: with FRODO as he careens blindly down NARROW
TUNNELS, gasping in the CHOKING AIR ... | ooking back over his
shoul der for any sign of SHELOB.

ANGLE ON: FRODO sees the TUNNEL EXI T ahead. ..

...just as he runs straight into a great COBWEB!

( CONTI NUED)
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CLOSE ON:. FRODO ... eyes wild with fear ... as he tries to
wrench STING free of the STICKY WVEB.

GOLLWM (O S.)
(si ng-song)
Naughty little fly,
Wiy does it cry?

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM on the other side of the VEB...

GOLLUM
Caught in her web,
Soon you'l |l be. ..
... Eaten!

ANGLE ON: FRODO as he SLASHES W LDLY with STING The SHI NI NG
BLADE of STING as it hacks through the FI BROUS STRANDS. They
whi p and snap back into FRODO S FACE as he cuts hinself free.

ANGLE ON: Back up the TUNNEL - lit by the LI GHT OF GALADRI EL -
SHELOB' S HEAVI NG SHADOW appr oaches. . .

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM wat ches in nounting disbelief as STING
sl ashes through the WEB ... DI SBELI EF turns to FEAR as SHELOB
gets closer and closer, GOLLUM quickly turns and BCLTS. ..

FRODO hacks at the WEB and with a | ast desperate LUNGE, frees
himself ... STINGis caught in the WEB ... FRODO | eaves the
SWORD and THROWS HI MSELF t hrough a narrow CREVI CE. . .

EXT. PASS OF CI RITH UNGCL - DAY

ANGLE ON: FRODO stunbl es out of SHELOB'S LAIR ... Tunmbling onto
COLD ROCK.
ANGLE ON: FRODO covered in COBWEBS, w | d-eyed and drenched in
SVWEAT ... He looks up as GOLLUM | unges at him

GCOLLUM

Got away did it, Precious? Not this
time, not this tine!

GOLLUM and FRODO fight ... Rolling on the GROUND towards the
EDGE of a PRECI PI CE. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO pins GOLLUM on the ground, hands around his throat.

SMVEAGOL
It wasn't us! It wasn't us! Sméagol
woul dn't hurt nmaster.

ANGLE ON: FRODO S fingers squeeze tighter around GOLLUM S
THROAT.

SMEAGOL (cont’ d)
Sméagol prom sed. You mnust believe us.
It was the Precious! The Precious nmade
us do it!

FRODO has a sudden nonment of SELF REALI SATI ON and r el eases
GOLLUM horrified at his VI OLENCE.

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM cowering black ... COUGH NG and SPUTTERI NG

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooki ng at SMEAGOL, in SHOCK, he gets to his
FEET.

FRODO
(shaky)
| have to destroy it, Sméagol. | have
to destroy it for both our sakes.

SMEAGOL stares at FRODO in DISBELIEF ... in a FURY he LUNGES at
FRODO who falls backwards, dangerously close to the edge of the
PRECI PI CE - GOLLUM tunmbl es over FRODO S BODY and FALLS to the
bott om of the RAVINE. ..

EXT. PASS OF CIRI TH UNGOL - NI GHT

FRODO, overcone with EXHAUSTI ON, stunbles down the steep stairs
of CCRITH UNGCL ... He is full of REMORSE at his TREATMENT of
SAM . .

FRODO
|"mso sorry, Sam

FRODO falls to his knees -

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO (cont’ d)
...S0 sorry...

EXT. FRODO S DREAM LOTHLORI EN - DAY
CLOSE ON: FRODO | ands on SOFT GREEN GRASS.

SUN DRENCHEDINAGES: O trees ... of fields ... of
LOTHLORI EN. . .

HAZY | MAGE: GALADRI EL wal ki ng towards him BARE-FOOT on the
GRASS. . .

GALADRI EL
This task was appointed to you,
Frodo of the Shire. If you do not

find a way ... no one wll.
GALADRI EL | eans down towards FRODO, OFFERI NG her hand ... for a
beat, FRODO stares at her ... torn, not wanting to go on,
wanting to lie down ... But he knows what he nust do.
ANGLE ON: FRODO ... as he is LIFTED to H S FEET.
ANGLE ON: FRODO - once again in the dark, rank tunnels of the
PASS of CIRITH UNGOL ... He goes on.

CUT TO

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH STREETS - N GHT
ANGLES ON:  FLAM NG M SSI LES rain down on the CITY!
A DEEP BOOM
GROND t huds against the MNAS TIRI TH GATE ... sending a

VI BRATI ON runni ng through the city!

ANGLE ON GANDALF, on SHADOWFAX, | eads SEVERAL HUNDRED GONDCORI AN
FOOT SOLDI ERS down t hrough the streets.

GANDALF
To the Gates! Man the Gates!

CUT TO
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Pl PPI N wat ches as FARAM R S UNCONSCI QUS BODY is carried on the
STRETCHER by DENETHOR S SERVANTS | ead by DENETHOR ... it has the
at nosphere of a FUNERAL.

INT. MNAS TIRI TH, STEWARD S TOVB - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: An | RON DOOR creaks OPEN ... FARAM R S PROCESSI ON
enters a WDE VAULTED CHAMBER.

The LANTERN LI GHT throws great SHADOAS upon the SHROUDED WALLS
of a wide VAULTED CHAMBER, ROW upon ROW of MARBLE TOVBS

are visible in the DIMLIGHT. Upon each TOVB |lies a SLEEPI NG
FORM carved in STONE, hands fol ded.

DENETHOR speaks in a HUSHED VO CE. . .

DENETHOR
(whi sper)
No tonb for Denethor and Faramr. No | ong,
sl ow, sleep of death enbal ned. W shal
burn, like the heathen kings of old.

The SERVANTS pl ace FARAM R S UNCONSCI QUS BODY on a STONE TABLE
in the CENTRE of the CHAMBER They stand, heads bowed ... as
MOURNERS besi de a bed of deat h.

DENETHOR turns to his SERVANTS.

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
Bring wood and oil!

CUT TO
EXT. MNAS TIRI TH GATES - N GHT

BOOOWMM The GATE SPLI NTERS under GROND S m ghty wei ght
Behi nd the GATES t he GONDORI AN FOOT SOLDI ERS are FEARFUL. ..

GANDALF rallies the Iine of BOMWEN as they wait in front of the
GREAT DOORS ... their COURAGE wavering wth each CRASH NG
BLOW . .
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GANDALF
(commandi ng)
St eady! St eady!

SUDDENLY t he FEARSOVE HEAD protrudes into M NAS TIR TH

GANDALF (cont’ d)
You are sol diers of Gondor! No
matter what cones through that gate
you wi Il stand your ground!

Wthin MOVENTS the GATE is snmashed and 3 ANT CAVE TRCOLLS
enter into the FIRST CIl RCLE of M NAS TIRI TH, under the
archway that no eneny had ever passed!

GANDALF

(yell'ing)
Fire!

ROANS of ARCHERS fire off a VOLLEY of ARROAS but the TROLLS
continue to SMASH the FOOT SOLDIERS with their giant CLUBS ...
ORCS swarm t hrough the OPENI NG and the PI TCHED, HAND- TO- HAND
BATTLE spills into the FLAMES and BLACKENED, SMOULDERI NG

BU LDINGS ... through the streets of M NAS TIR TH.

ANGLE ON: Wth a ROAR, GANDALF | eads a COUNTER ATTACK on
SHADOWFAX, foll owed by SEVERAL HUNDRED GONDORI AN FOOT SOLDI ERS!

THOUSANDS OF ORCS swarmin through the CITY GATES ... the FIRST
LEVEL is breached!

CUT TO
EXT. PASS OF CI RITH UNGCL - DAY

ANGLE ON: FRODO STAGGERS t hrough the PASS OF CIRITH UNGOL ...
the weight of the RING dragging at his neck.

HE MOVES FORWARD, fueled by a GRIM RESOLVE. . .

ANGEL ON: FRODO starts clinbing a STONE STAI RCASE that clinbs
t hrough a NARROW PASS ... TALL PEAKS rise on either side, |ike
pillars holding up a saggi ng sky.
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AHEAD is the SUWM T of CIRITH UNGOL ... and an ORC WATCH
TONER! A FAINT LIGHT glows fromwithin the STONE TONER ... the

PATH over the SUMWMT is in FULL VI EWof the ORCS.
FRODO stays CLOSE to the ROCK WALL, masked by SHADOWS.

LOW ANGLE: Behi nd FRODO, SHELOB APPEARS! W th hi deous STEALTH,
she foll ows FRODO. ..

ANGLE ON: FRODO slowy clinbing the STONE STAIRS ... his GAZE

and CONCENTRATI ON on the ORC TONER. Behind him SHELOB | urches
into a HORRI BLE SCUTTLE down t he SHEER ROCK FACE.

CLOSE ON: FRODO suddenly sense the LURKING MALICE ... he

SPI NS AROUND: Before he can react, SHELOB VI Cl QUSLY STABS
FRODO in the NECK with her nonstrous abdom nal STI NGER!

FRODO i nstantly goes LIMP ... SHELOB' S LEGS catch him as he
falls ... she quickly starts WEAVI NG COBWEBS around him Wth
great dexterity, she tunbles the LITTLE HOBBIT over and over
in her LEGS, binding himin WEB from HEAD to TCE!

SUDDENLY! ... The RAZOR SHARP EDGE of a SWORD cones into shot.

REVEAL ON: SAMN SE GAMGEE st ands before the A ANT SPI DER -
STING clutched in one hand, the SH NING PH AL i n the ot her!

SAM
Let himgo, you filth!

SHELOB HI SSES at SAM ... DROPPING FRODO ... he ROLLS down the
STAIRS in his WEB COCOON.

SAM (cont’ d)
You wi Il not touch himagain!

SAM noves forward, a fell light in his normally friendly eyes.

SAM (cont’ d)
Conme on and finish it!

SAM SWNGS the small sword ... SLASH NG upwar d!
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ANGLE ON: SHELOB HI SSES and REARS above SAM her STl NGER
dribbling with VENOM

SAM ducks inside the arch of her LEGS and STABS STING i nto one
of her EYE CLUSTERS!

CLOSE ON: SHELOB SCREAMS, her MANDI BLES thrashing w ldly,
GREEN OOZE trickling from her WOUNDED EYE.

Wth H ND LEGS, SHELOB picks SAM off the ground and TOSSES
hi m BACKWARDS! SAM | ands heavily ... and SHELOB POUNCES!

ANGLE ON. SHELOB heaves the great bag of her BELLY hi gh above
SAM S HEAD. As she splays her legs to drive her huge bul k
down on him SAMIifts the ELVEN BLADE above his head,
holding it with TWO HANDS.

STING slides into SHELOB' S SOFT UNDERBELLY! A SHUDDER runs
t hrough her! HEAVI NG up agai n, she wenches herself away from
the PAIN ... her LIMBS withing beneath her.

ANGLE ON: JERKI NG and QUI VERI NG, SHELOB crawl s to her HCLE,
|l eaving a trail of CGREEN YELLOW SLI ME. She SQUEEZES down t he
HCOLE and DI SAPPEARS ... the SOUND of her BUBBLI NG M SERY

f ades.

ANGLE ON: SAM RACES TO FRODOQ. . .

SAM (cont’ d)

(worri ed)
SAM
M . Frodo!
CLOSE ON: SAM RI PS COBWEBS away from FRODO S HEAD ... his

FACE i s DEATHLY PALE.
SAM (cont’ d)
(pani cki ng)
Oh no! Frodo!
CLOSE ON: FRODO S PALE, LIFELESS FACE.

SAM (cont’ d)
M. Frodo! Wake up!

FRODO S head LOLLS LIFELESSLY in SAM S ARMS.
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SAM (cont’ d)
(desper at e whi sper)
Wake up ... don't | eave ne here al one.
Don't go where | can't follow Wke up!
CLOSE ON: FRODO STARI NG UNMOVI NG,

SAM (cont’ d)

(nunbl y)
Not asleep ... Dead.
SAM | ays his FACE on FRODO S CHEST ... WEEPI NG SCOFTLY.

CLOSE ON: STING S BLADE GLON5 BLUE!

SOUNDTRACK: TRAMPI NG FEET approach ... CLINKING METAL ... HARSH
SHOUTS!
CLOSE ON: SAM | ooks up ... | ooks back down at FRODO.

CLOSE ON: SAM | ooks up at the ORC TONER and then at STI NG which
is glow ng BLUE! ORCS approach - SAM nust neke a deci sion.

ANGLE ON: A SMALL PARTY of ORCS and URUK- HAI headi ng down the
STAIRS fromthe WATCH TONER! ... SHAGRAT | eads the URUK-HAI, and
GORBAG | eads t he ORCS.

GORBAG spi es FRODO S BODY. . .
GORBAG
VWhat's this? Looks |like A d Shelob's
been having a bit of fun!

SHAGRAT
Kill ed anot her one, has she?

ANGLE ON: GORBAG peers curiously at FRODO as he | eans down and
pokes at FRODO S LI FELESS BQODY.

GORBAG
No ... this fellow ain't dead.

CLOSE ON: SAM hidden in a rock crevice, as SHOCK sweeps across
hi s FACE!
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SAM
(to hinself)
Not dead!
SHAGRAT
(excited)

She jabs himw th her stinger and they
go as linp as a boned fish. Then she has
her way with them That's how she |ikes
to feed - fresh bl ood.

(yel l'i ng)
Get himto the Tower!

SAM
Samm se, you f ool
ANGLE ON: The ORCS GRUNT as they lift FRODO ... and CARRY him
back towards the WATCH TONER
ORC 2
This fellowwi |l be awake in a few hours.
GORBAG
Then he'll wish he'd never been born.
ORC LAUGHTER ... FRODO is carried up the steep STAIRS...

CUT TO
INT. MNAS TIRI TH STEWARD S TOVB - NI GHT

FROM t he SHADOWS PI PPI N wat ches, aghast, as FARAMR is lain on a
FUNERAL PYRE. ..

CLOSE ON: DENETHOR ki sses FARAM R S sweati ng, FEVERED br ow.

DENETHOR
The house of his spirit crunbles!
He is burning ... already burning.

ANGLE ON: BUNDLES of DRI ED FI REWOOD are bei ng stacked around
FARAM R S BODY

ANGEL ON: PIPPIN rushes forward, desperately PULLING t he
FI REWOOD AVAY!
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Pl PPI N

(yel l'i ng)
He's not dead! He's not dead!

DENETHOR grabs PIPPIN by the collar! He roughly carries him
towards the door.

Pl PPI N (cont’ d)
No! No! No! He's not dead. No!

DENETHOR
(nmenaci ng)
Hear now, Peregrin, son of Paladin ...
rel ease you fromny service..

DENETHOR t hr ows Pl PPI N out si de!

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
Go now and die in what way seens best
to you.

DENETHOR SLAMS t he DOOR SHUT!
DENETHOR (O. S.)

(ordering)
Pour oil on the wood!

CUT TO

EXT. MNAS TIRI TH STREETS - N GHT

ANGLE ON: PI PPI N RACES down t he STEEP STREETS ... passing

SOLDI ERS runni ng back fromthe BURNI NG Cl TY. GREAT BALLS of FIRE

are hurtling through the air ... The city is in CHACS.

Pl PPI N
(yel l'i ng)
Gandal f? ... Gandal f?

AM DST t he FLEEI NG SOLDI ERS. .

GANDALF
Pul | back - to the second level! Hurry!
Get the wonen and children out of here -
get them out!
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Pl PPI N desperately pushes against the TIDE of SOLDI ERS
retreating fromthe Fl GHTI NG

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - NI GHT
GOTHMOG turns to his SECOND LI EUTENANT. . .
GOTHMOG
Move into the city ... Kill all in
your pat h.
| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. M NAS Tl RI TH STREETS

As ORC run through the STREETS, MEN, WOVEN, and CHI LDREN f | ee
the PI TCHED BATTLE conti nues. ..

GANDALF
Fight! Fight for your |ives!

SUDDENLY! in the m dst of the BATTLE, GANDALF turns ... SHRILL
and CLEAR cone the sounds of DI STANT HORNS! O f the SIDE of
MOUNT M LLDOLLUIN, they dimy ECHO - WAR HORNS of the west
ROHAN HAS CQOVE!

CUT TO
EXT. PELENNOR FlI ELDS - DAWN
GOTHMOG turns at the sound of the DI STANT HORNS. . .

W DE ON: 6000 HORSEMEN, |ead by THEODEN and EOMVER, step up to
t he SKYLI NE. . .

ANGLE ON: M NAS TIRITH lies | ess than a M LE AWAY, down a
gentl e slope. Over 50,000 ORCS are swarm ng around the base of
the city ... thick BLACK SMXE bel ches fromw thin it.

CLOSE ON: MERRY BLANCHES with FEAR ... EOWN puts a
conforting hand on his shoul der.
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(whi sper)
Courage, Merry ... courage for our
friends.

On the BATTLE FI ELD, GOTHMOG wal ks anong his troops..

GOTHMOG
Form ranks, you maggots! Form ranks!
Pikes in front, |ances behi nd.

The ORCS PREPARE for BATTLE.

2003 102.

ANGLE ON: THEQODEN gal lops in front of his ARMY, |SSU NG URGENT

ORDERS to his CAPTAI NS:

THECQDEN
(urgent)
Eonmer, take your Eored down the left
flank ... Gaming! Follow the King's

banner down the centre. G nbol d,
t ake your conpany right, after we
pass the wall. Forth, and fear no
dar kness!

CLOSE ON: THEODEN rides to the front of his ARMY. He rises in
his stirrups, TALL and PROUD, yelling in a clear, LOUD VA CE

THEODEN (cont’ d)
Arise, arise, R ders of Théoden!
Spears shall be shaken, shields
shall be splintered ... A sword day,
ared day , ‘ere the sun rises!

ANGLE ON: A RAY of SUNLI GHT escapes through the BLACK CLOUDS

bat hing the ROHIRRIM in GOLDEN LI GHT. WEAPONS and ARMOUR

GLEAMS ... as 6000 HORSEMEN hol d their SPEARS al oft!

Bel ow, on PELENNOR FlI ELD, the ORC kneel and raise their

LANCES i n READI NESS. .

ANGLE ON: EOWYN, her arm around MERRY before her. ..
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EOWYN
(terrified)
What ever happens, stay with ne.
"Il | ook after you.

MERRY | ooks on in SHOCK. .

ANGLE ON: As THECDEN rides past the ranks of SOLDI ERS he runs
his LANCE al ong their SPEARS ... The noi se echoes through the
RANKS as the WEAPONS of other RIDERS CLATTER i n response...

THECDEN
(stirring call)
Ri de now, ride now, ride, ride for
ruin, and the world' s endi ng!
THEODEN f aces his ENEMY!

THEODEN (cont’ d)

Deat h!
ROHI RRI M
(6000 voices)
Deat h!
CLOSE ON: MERRY is swept up in the enotion ... he whips out his
LI TTLE SWORD!
THECODEN
Deat h!
MVERRY
Deat h!
EOWYN
Deat h!
THEQDEN
(yel l'i ng)

Deat h! Forth, Eorlingas!
ALL the HORNS of the ROH RRI M burst BLAST upon BLAST!
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ANGLE ON: The 6000 ROH RRI M nove off, a great WALL of HORSES and
SPEAR PO NTS, building up to a GALLOP like a rising tide, as
t hey CHARGE TOMWARDS t he 50, 000 ORCS!

ANGLE ON: MERRY, wind blowing in his hair, EONWN S ARM ar ound
his chest ... as he YELLS at the top of his |ungs!

ANGLE ON: GOTHMOG mar shaling his troops.

GOTHMOG
Firel

The first VOLLEY of ARROWAS hit the RCOHAN SOLDI ERS ... The
charge continues. ..

THEODEN
Char ge!

The second VOLLEY ... GOTHMOG wat ches in HORRI FI ED AVE as t he
ROHAN ADVANCE CONTI NUES ... SUDDEN FEAR runs through the ORC
and URUK- HAI assenbl ed on PELENNOR FI ELD ... The ROHAN charge
i ke MEN POSSESSED!

ANGLE ON: The WALL of ROHI RRI M HORSES and SPEARS is seem ngly
unst oppabl e! Entire ORC COMPAN ES vani sh under their hooves,
i ke sand beneath a foam ng breaker, as they RACE towards the
MAI N BODY of the ORC ARW!

ANGLES ON: ORC ARCHERS fire into the thundering ROHRRIM ...
ORC SPEARS LOVER ... the SUDDENLY the ROH RRI M crash into

the ORCS and the screen is FILLED with hacki ng, SLASH NG SWORDS
and CLASHI NG SHI ELDS. . .

... A JAW DROPPI NG SI GHT!

EXT. M NAS TIRI TH STREETS - DAWN

ANGLE ON: PIPPI N rushes towards GANDALF, dodgi ng FLAM NG
DEBRI S.

Pl PPI N
(pani cked yel |)
Gandal f!
GANDALF wheel s around on SHADOWFAX. . .
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PIPPIN (cont’d)
(breathl ess)
Denet hor has lost his mnd. He's
burning Faramr alive!
GANDALF pulls PIPPIN onto SHADOWFAX.

GANDALF
Come! Qui ckl y!

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - DAWN
The ROHAN charge is decimating the ENEMY!

CUT TGO
INT. MNAS TIRITH, STEWARD S TOVMB - DAWN
LOW ANGLE POV: DENETHOR standi ng on the table astride
FARAM R, pouring OL over his OMWN HEAD ... It runs through
his hair and down his face, quickly soaking his ROBES.

CLOSE ON: FARAM R, his eyes flicker open. As he tries to FOCUS
through his delirium QL splashes onto his CHEST and FACE.

DENETHOR
Set a fire in our flesh!

BUNDLES of O L- SOAKED wood are STACKED all around them

SERVANTS are hol ding FLAM NG TORCHES, awaiting their orders
DENETHOR nods to them

The SERVANTS approach the PYRE, TORCHES held firmy.

AT THAT MOMENT: GANDALF and PIPPI N burst into the HALLOAS,
astri de SHADOAFAX!

GANDALF
(yel l'i ng)
Stay this nadness!
The fearful SERVANTS back away fromthe PYRE. .
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CLOSE ON: Wth a ROAR, DENETHOR SNATCHES a FLAM NG TORCH . ..
and HURLS it at the PYRE

WHOOSH! The PYRE | GNI TES!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF GALLOPS towards the PYRE, knocki ng DENETHOR
off his FEET ... PIPPIN LEAPS from SHADOAFAX onto t he BURNI NG
PYRE!

Wth a desperate strength, PIPPIN pushes FARAM R off the
BURNI NG PYRE ... they tunble down the BUNDLES of WOOD, onto
the FLOOR! PIPPIN douses the FLAMES on FARAM R S cl ot hi ng.

DENETHOR SCREAMS wi t h RAGE!

DENETHOR
No! Do not take ny son from ne!

DENETHOR | eaps ACROSS THE PYRE, RI PPI NG and TUGGE NG at Pl PPI N!
FI RE qui ckly spreads up DENETHOR S O L- SQAKED BACK as he haul s
Pl PPI N of f FARAM R!

ANGLE ON: SHADOWAX rears up and STRI KES at DENETHOR who
falls back onto the PYRE.

CLOSE ON: DENETHOR ... he looks into his SON S eyes ... for a
BRI EF MOMVENT, SANITY returns.

DENETHOR (cont’ d)
(whi sper)
Faramr. ..

ANGLE ON: FLAMES begin to ENGULF DENETHOR. . .

CLOSE ON: GANDALF pulls PIPPIN to safety ... they look in
HORROR as. . .

SUDDENLY! DENETHOR | urches off the PYRE! Now a SCREAM NG

ungui ded BALL OF FLAME, he runs across the CHAMBER, di sappearing
out of the door!
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GANDALF
(grinty)
So passes Denet hor, Son of Ecthelion.
CUT TO
EXT. M NAS TIRITH - DAY

DENETHOR runs across the WHI TE COURT atop M NAS TIRITH ...
and PLUMVETS strai ght over the 700 FOOT SHEER DRCP into the
FLAM NG CI TY bel ow

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - DAY

PAN OFF: DENETHOR S DEATH PLUNGE to the ROH RRI M gai ning the
upper hand - VAST NUMBERS of ORCS are SLAIN, or are FLEEING

EOVER
Drive theminto the river!
THECODEN STANDS PROUD in his saddle, YELLINGto his ROH RRI M
THECDEN
(yel l'i ng)
Make safe the city!
CLOSE ON: THEODEN ... his look of JOY turns to HORROR!
ANGLE ON: Across the VAST SEA of BATTLE cone. ..

... 20 MIVAKI L! MASSI VE el ephant -1 i ke CREATURES, each
carrying a WAR- TOAER, packed w t h HARADRI M ARCHERS!

ANGLE ON: ROH RRI M RI DERS PANI CKI NG
CLOSE ON: THEQDEN on his HORSE, Cl RCLI NG AMONGST THEM

THEODEN (cont’ d)
Reformthe line... Reformthe |ine!

ANGLE ON: ROHI RRI M HORSES MOVI NG BACK | NTO LI NE.
THEODEN (cont’ d)
(to GAMLI NG
Sound t he charge!
( MORE)
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THEODEN (cont’ d)
(sword raised)
... Char ge!

ANGLE ON: ROHI RRI M RI DERS CHARGE TOWARDS THE LI NE OF MIMAKI L!
ANGLES ON: The MIUMAKI L BELLOW as they are goaded into war,
driven mercilessly by their brutal HARADRI M MASTERS. They
LUMBER into the SEA of MEN, crushing R DERS and HORSES beneat h
their MASSI VE FEET! Their SPI KED TUSKS swi ng wildly, sweeping
and i npal i ng Rl DERS!

HARADRI M ARCHERS are sending a RAIN of ARROAS into the PAN CKI NG
RCH RRI M

EONWN and MERRY are THROWN from t heir HORSE. . .
EXT. MNAS TIRI TH - DAW

H GH WDE: The SI XTH LEVEL of the CITY ... Snoke rising around
it, fires burning beneath it...

EXT. THE SI XTH GATE, M NAS TIRI TH - DAWN

WDE ON: A rabble of ORCS are clustered outside the SI XTH GATE
as TROLLS pound on its WOODEN DOORS wi t h HUGE HAMVERS.

ANGLE ON: WOOD splinters ... The DOORS are near breaking
poi nt .
ANGLE ON: GANDALF and PIPPIN sit on stone steps ... Both covered

in sweat and grine, bone-weary fromfighting, spirits and hearts
brui sed. . .

Pl PPI N | ooks towards t he WOODEN GATES at whi ch a NUMBER of
SCOLDI ERS continue to build a BARRI CADE. ..

Pl PPI N

(qui et)
| didn't think it would end this way...

GANDALF | ooks at the SMALL HOBBIT a beat.
GANDALF
(gently)
End? No, the journey doesn't end here.
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Pl PPI N | ooks up at GANDALF, questioningly...

GANDALF (cont’ d)
Death is just another path, one that
we all nust take.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF | ooks down to see PIPPIN | ooking up at him
with fear in his eyes..

GANDALF (cont’ d)
(renmenberi ng)
The grey rain-curtain of this world rolls
back, and all turns to silver glass..
(to hinself)
and then you see it...

ANGLE ON: GANDALF breaks off, lost in reverie..

Pl PPI N
What, Gandal f? See what ?
GANDALF
White shores ... And beyond... a far

green country under a swift sunrise.

PIPPIN stares up at the OLD W ZARD S FACE, softened, quiet and
full of peace...

Pl PPI N
(qui et)
Wll, that isn't so bad.

GANDALF
(gently)
No... No, it isn't.
BOOM

ANGLE ON: GANDALF and PIPPIN S faces turn as the WOODEN DOORS
shudder under anot her BLOW

CUT TQO
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ANGLE ON: The battlefield is in CHAOS as MIMAKI L deci nate the
VALI ANT ROH RRI M . .

CLOSE ON: THEODEN tries to rally his nmen amd the SEA of
CRYI NG MEN and NEI GHI NG HORSES!

THEQDEN
(yel l'i ng)
Rally to ne! To ne!

SUDDENLY t he W TCH- KI NG SWOOPS down on his FELL- BEAST scoopi ng

up THEODEN and his HORSE ... they CARTWHEEL into the AIR and
land in a heap ... the HORSE is DEAD ... THEODEN |ies DYI NG
beneath it.

ANGLE ON: The W TCH- KI NG swoopi ng down on his FELL- BEAST
The FELL-BEAST | ands on THEODEN S DEAD HORSE

W TCH- KI NG
Feast on his fl esh!

ANGLE ON: The FELL-BEAST opens it’s W CKED JAWS. ..

ANGLE ON: A ROHAN SOLDI ER stands before the BEAST ... it is
EOWNYN

EOWYN
Il will kill you if you touch him
CLOSE ON: The W TCH- KI NG | aughs. .
W TCH- KI NG
Do not cone between the Nazgtl and
his prey!
ANGLE ON: The FELL-BEAST lifts EOWN from her feet...
SUDDENLY! Wth a mighty SWORD BLOW the FELL-BEAST' S HEAD i s
SEVERED! The huge CREATURE crunples to the ground, VAST W NGS
out -stretched, sending the WTCH KI NG spraw i ng!
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ANGLE ON: The WTCH-KING rises out of the weckage ... tall and
t hr eat eni ng. ..

EOWN st ands before him the FELL-BEAST' S BLOOD dri pping from
her SWORD!

Wth a shrill SHRI EK of HATRED, he knocks EOWN backwar ds
with his MACE! STUNNED, EOMN tries to stand and is hit once
again with anot her CRI PPLI NG BLOW ..

ANGLE ON: The W TCH KI NG | aughs once again as he SMASHES hi s
MACE downward ... EOANWN tries to block the BLOW but her
SHI ELD shatters i nto MANY Pl ECES!

The W TCH KI NG towers over EOWN ... raising his MACE for the
Kl LLI NG BLOW

CUT TO
EXT. M NAS TIRI TH DOCKS - DAY

ANGLE ON: An ORC COMVANDER hurrying on to the ANDU N Rl VER
DOCKS, close to the CITY. LARGE BLACK SHADOAS slide across the
DOCKS, as SAI LI NG SHI PS approach QO S.

ANGLE ON: A sinister BLACK SAILED SH P GLIDES into the DOCKS
9 OTHER CORSAI R SHI PS fol | ow behi nd.

CLOSE ON: The ORC COMVANDER. . .

HEAD ORC
(angry)
Late as usual! Get off your ships, you
sea rats! There’'s knife work here needs
doi ng.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN | eaping fromthe LEADI NG SH P and chargi ng
across the DOCKS, ROARING at the top of his LUNGS! He is
foll owed by LEGOLAS and G M.I ...

ANGLE ON: Surprised ORC REACTION to the THREE chargi ng
t owar ds THOUSANDS of ORCS!

G M
Plenty for the both of us ... may
t he best dwarf w n!
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ANGLE ON: The ARMY OF THE DEAD suddenly LEAP straight out of
the SIDES of the SH PS! They charge ACRCSS the SURFACE OF THE
WATER wi t h FRI GHTENI NG SPEED, overt aki ng ARAGORN!

The ORCS SCREAM at the SIGHT of 5000 SPECTRAL WARRI ORS!

ANGLE ON: The SPECTRAL WARRI ORS SWARM into the flank of the
ORC ARW! Wth a raging blood-lust, the UNDEAD clinb over the
top of each other to try and reach the eneny, creating a kind
of ROLLI NG MOUNTAI N of GHOULS that sweep all before them
awnay!

The ORCS have no defense as their WEAPONS CANNOT MAKE CONTACT
with the GHOSTS!

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - DAY

ANGLE O\t MERRY on the ground ... He looks around to see THE
W TH- KI NG st andi ng over EOAYN, pulling her to her FEET!
W TCH KI NG
No man can kill nme ... D el

ANGLE ON: MERRY driving his SWORD into the back of the WTCH
KING S KNEE! MERRY' S SWORD bursts into FLAVE and his ARMis
shot with PAIN. ..

EOWN struggles to her feet ... pulling off her HELMET:
CLOSE ON: EOMYN ... her LONG HAIR tumbling onto her
shoul der s!
EOWYN
| am no nman!

Wth her last strength, EOWN t hrusts her SWORD into the W TCH
KING S FACE! EOWN S SWORD SHATTER i nt o MANY SHARDS!

The W TCH KI NG t oppl es back DEAD, a BLACK OOZE | eaking from
hi s ROBES and ARMOUR! A shuddering CRY, fading into a SHRILL
WAl L passes with the W ND.

ARAGORN and LEGOLAS battle the ORC - LEGOLAS JUWPS onto the
BACK of a G ANT MUMAKIL bringing it down ... he lands on his
feet in front of G M.I...
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G M
That still only counts as one!

The MIMAKIL react with terror as SPECTRAL WARRI ORS clinmb up
their SIDES, routing the HARADRIM from their WAR- TONERS!

ORCS flee in their THOUSANDS ... the TERRI FI ED MUMAKI L
tranpling themin their PANIC to ESCAPE!

ANGLE ON: The ARMY OF THE DEAD swarm ng over the CITY, routing
t he ORCS!

ANGLE ON: EOWN crawl s to where THEODEN | ays, nortally
wounded. . .

THEODEN | ooks up at EOWN ... his breathing shallow ... his
vi sion cl ouded. ..
THECQDEN
(gaspi ng weakly)
| know your face ... Eowyn..

EONYN snmiles down at himas she GENTLY STROKES his FACE. ..

THEODEN (cont’ d)
My eyes darken..
EOWYN
No... | amgoing to save you..
THEQDEN
(1 ovi ng)

You al ready did...
(cl utching her hand)

My body is broken ... you have to
l et me go.

EOWN
No. . .

THEQDEN t ouches her tear-stained face..

THEQDEN
| go to ny fathers ... in whose mghty
conpany, | shall not now feel ashaned...
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THECODEN i s DYING. . .

THEODEN (cont’ d)

Eowyn?
THEODEN DI ES ... EOAN breaks down, SOBBING ... ALL AROUND i s
a VI STA OF DEFEAT.

CUT TO

EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS, M NAS TI Rl TH - DAY
W DE ON: PELENNOR FIELDS ... strangely SILENT ... all ORCS
have fled ... BATTLE DEBRI S and BODI ES stretch as far as the
eye can see...
ABOVE M NAS TIRITH ... BLINDI NG SUN RAYS break through the LOW

CLOUDS!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF, LEGOLAS, G M.l and PIPPIN watch as ..
ARAGORN wal ks sl oWy across the FI ELD OF BATTLE towards the
H DEQUS GHOULS. .

KI NG OF THE DEAD
Rel ease us.

G M

(quietly)
Bad idea. Very handy in a tight spot,

these lads - despite the fact, they're
dead!

KI NG OF THE DEAD
You gave us your word.

ARAGORN
| hold your oath fulfilled... Go.
Be at peace.

ANGLE ON: The ARMY OF THE DEAD sl owy DI SSOLVE | NTO DUST, and
are imedi ately swept away by the four w nds.

ARAGORN turns to GANDALF who bows his head i n HOVAGE. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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PIPPIN, in his GONDORI AN arnmour, |ooks around at the
devastation ... his eyes full of SADNESS ... they suddenly
fix on sonething.

ANGLE ON: PI PPIN running through the RU N of the BATTLE ...
towards a SMALL FI GURE sl unped on the ground..

Pl PPI N
Merry?
MERRY stares unseeing at PIPPIN ... HORROR and SHOCK erasi ng
all other nmenories fromMERRY' S mnd ... tears fall down

PIPPIN S FACE as he | ooks on his FRI END

Pl PPIN (cont’ d)
Merry ... it's nme, it's Pippin..

MERRY

(groggy)
| knew you'd find ne.

(di soriented)
Are you going to | eave ne?

Pl PPI N
No, Merry. I'mgoing to | ook after you.

ANGLE ON: PI PPIN covers MERRY with a bl anket. ..
CUT TO
EXT. TONER OF CIRI TH UNGOL - NI GHT

CAMERA RISES ... towards the dark ORC TONER of CI R TH UNGOL.
A light glows fromthe TOPMOST W NDOW

CAMERA reaches the TONER, dissolving through the wall into...
CUT TO
I NT. TONER OF CI RI TH UNGOL/ TOP ROOM - NI GHT

... asmll cold ROOM FRODO BAGA NS i s UNCONSCI QUS on the
floor. H's eyes suddenly flicker and he WAKES UP

( CONTI NUED)
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TILT UP ... to reveal the ORC and URUK- HAI, GORBAG and
SHAGRAT, arguing over FRODO S BELONG NGS and CLOTHES! GORBAG
is snatching for the MTHRI L VEST.

SHAGRAT
Hey! Hands off - that shiny shirt,
that's m ne

GORBAG
It's going to the Great Eye, along
wi th everything el se.

ANGLE ON: ... FRODO as he realises that he has been STRI PPED
down to his UNDERAEAR. He clutches at his throat.

... The RING HAS GONE
SHAGRAT
| don't take orders from stinking
Mor gul rats!
GORBAG grabs for the MTHRIL VEST...
GORBAG
You touch it, and I'Il stick this
bl ade in your guts!
ANGLE ON. GORBAG draws his SWORD, but SHAGRAT Kl CKS hi m

BACKWARDS with his foot! GORBAG FALLS THROUGH a TRAP DOOR
| eading to the floor bel ow

CUT TO
| NT. TONER OF CI RI TH UNGOL/ GUARD ROOM - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: GORBAG | ands in the GUARD ROOM wit h a CRASH
creating SUDDEN ALARM anongst the ORCS and URUK- HAlI st ationed

t here.

SHAGRAT | eans through the TRAP DOOR. ..

SHAGRAT
(yel l'i ng)
The scumtried to knife ne! Kill him

( CONTI NUED)
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SEVERAL URUK- HAI converge on GORBAG - he LASHES QOUT, sl ashing
one across the throat with his SWORD

The DEAD URUK- HAlI toppl es backwards over the PARAPET...
CUT TO
EXT. TONER OF CI RI TH UNGOL/ COURTYARD - NI GHT
...landing on top of URUK-HAI and ORCS in the courtyard
below. Wthin nonment, a brutal CIVIL WAR breaks out between
t he TWO COVPANI ES stationed in Cl R TH UNGOL!
EXT. PASS OF CIRITH UNGOL - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: SAM hurries towards the gate, fearful for FRODO
CUT TO
EXT. TONER OF CI RI TH UNGOL/ COURTYARD

SAMis confronted with the sight of over 50 SLAUGHTERED ORC
and URUK- HAlI, strewn over the COURTYARD!

ANGLE ON: SAM pounds UP THE STAI RCASE ... he suddenly PAUSES.
SEVERAL URUK- HAl are runni ng DOAWN TOMRDS HM He grips STING
and continues CHARG NG UP - SCREAM NG at the top of his

| ungs!

ANGLE ON: The FOUR URUKS ... they see a HUGE DI STORTED SHADOW
on the wall in front of them They turn around and flee in
terror back to the top of the stairs!

SAM appears - and before the URUK-HAI can fully regain their

wts - he slays THREE ... YELLING
SAM
(yelling ... 1st URUK-HAI)
That's for Frodo!
(yelling ... 2nd URUK- HAl)
And for the Shire!
(yelling ... 3rd URUK-HAI)

And that's for ny old Gaffer!

SAM runs into the TONER. ..
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ANGLE ON: FRODO struggling against his bonds, as GORBAG cl i nbs
back into the room... with VENGEANCE in his EVIL EYES.

GORBAG
St op your squeaking, you dunghill rat!

CLOSE ON: GORBAG grabs FRODO S hair and pulls his head back,
exposing his neck. He pulls out his SWORD, ready to cut
FRODO S throat. ..

GORBAG (cont’ d)
| "' m gonna bl eed you |ike a stuck pig!

SUDDENLY! GORBAG GASPS as STINGis rammed into his back by
SAM

SAM
Not if | stick you first!

GORBAG fall s dead!
FRODO
(j oyous disbelief)
Sam !'!
ANGLE ON: FRODO ... hunbled by SAM S unswerving | oyalty.
FRODO (cont’ d)
Ch, Sam... I'"'mso sorry ... sorry
for everything.

SAM qui ckly cuts FRODO free.

SAM
Come on.
FRODO
(despairing)
It's too late. It's over ... they've

taken it. Sam - they took the Ring!

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - October, 2003 119.

CONTI NUED:
SAM
(quietly)
Beggi ng your pardon, but they haven't.

SAM pull's the RING from his pocket. ..

SAM
| thought 1'd lost you ... so | took
it - only for safe-keeping.
CLOSE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAM amazed ... his eyes drop to the
RI NG . .
FRODO

Gve it to ne.
SAM hesitates ... TENSION instantly buil ds between them

FRODO (cont’ d)
Gve ne the Ring, Sam

SAM seens strangely reluctant ... ON THE SOUNDTRACK, the HUM
of the RING builds.

FRODO (cont’ d)
Saml G ve ne the Ring.

CLOSE ON: SAM drops the RING into FRODO S palm..

FRODO sags in RELIEF ... he puts the RI NG back around his
neck. ..

FRODO (cont’ d)
You nust understand ... The Ring is ny
burden ... It will destroy you, Sam
FRODO | ooks at SAM pain in his eyes...

SAM | ooks down at FRODO ... his plain HOBBIT face full of
conpassi on. SAM S resol ve hardens, a new strength takes hol d.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
Come on, M. Frodo, we'd best find you
sonme clothes. You can't go wal ki ng
t hrough Mordor in naught but your skin.

CUT TO
EXT. PASS OF CIRI TH UNGOL - NI GHT
FRODO and SAM are now dressed in FOUL- LOOKI NG ORC gear. . .

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM turn east and wal k over the SUMW T of
CCRITH UNGOL ... into MORDOR

CLOSE ON: FRODO and SAM ... they STOP DEAD ... STARI NG AHEAD:

ANGLE ON: MOUNT DOOM ... 50 MLES AWAY - across the barren
GORGOROTH PLATEAU - the nmountain is erupting streans of ASH
and LAVA high into the air, lighting the | ow cloud bl anket of
MORDOR with a flickering ORANGE WASH.

Wth i nmense trepidation, FRODO and SAM head down the steep
path into the dark kingdom..

... TWO TINY FIGURES in a bl eak, foreboding | andscape. Before
themlies the PLAIN OF GORGOROTH ... Their eyes are drawn to
the OM NOUS SI LHOUETTE of MOUNT DOOM . .

SAM
W didit, M. Frodo. We made it to
Mor dor .

ANGLE ON: FRODO S eyes travel down towards the HUNDREDS of FIRES
whi ch gl ow on the PLAINS beneath them ... thousands upon
t housands of ORCS are encanped there.

FRODO
There are so many of them ... So
many. We' ||l never get through unseen.
THEIR eyes are drawn to a DARK LOOM NG SHAPE ... BARAD- DUR

A RED LI GHT seens to sweep across the PLAIN. ..

FRODO (cont’ d)
(terror)
It's him- the Eye.

( CONTI NUED)
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The GREAT EYE OF SAURON
SAM cannot see what FRODO sees. GENTLY, he urges FRCODO on.
SAM

We have to go in there, M. Frodo. There's

nothing for it. Cone on. Let's just make

it dowmn the hill for starters.

INT. MNAS TIRI TH, TOANER HALL - DAY

CLOSE ON: GANDALF stands in the TOAER HALL ... seem ngly
alone ... he speaks quietly, doubt and fear edge his voice.
GANDALF

Frodo has passed beyond ny sight.
The darkness i s deepening.

He turns and crosses the HALL to reveal the presence of
G M., LEGOLAS, EOMER and ARAGORN.. .

ARAGORN, his back to GANDALF. .

ARAGORN
| f Sauron had the Ring, we would know it.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF - still troubled, still worried..

GANDALF
It's only a matter of tine. He has suffered
a defeat, yes, but behind the walls of
Mor dor our eneny is regrouping.

G M.l sits insolently on the SEAT of the STEWARD. ..

G M
Let himstay there. Let himrot. Wy
shoul d we care?

GANDALF | ooks across at the DWARF ... Hi s face ashen.

GANDALF
Because ten thousand Orcs now stand
bet ween Frodo and Mount Doom
( MORE)
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GANDALF (cont’ d)
(to hinself)
|'ve sent himto his death.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns around suddenly. ..

ARAGORN
No.

GANDALF | ooks up sharply at ARAGORN.. .

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
There's still hope for Frodo. He needs
time and saf e passage across the Plains
of Gorgoroth. W can give himthat.

GANDALF
How?

ARAGORN
Draw out Sauron's armes - enpty his | ands.
Then we gather our full strength and march
on the Bl ack Gate.

At this, G MI CHOKES on his pipe ... EOVER steps forward.

EOVER
We cannot achi eve victory through
strength of arns.

ARAGORN
Not for ourselves ... But we can give
Frodo his chance if we keep Sauron's
eye fixed upon us. Keep himblind to
all else that noves.

LEGOLAS
A di version...

CLOSE ON: GANDALF speaks in a | ow tone to ARAGORN. .

GANDALF
(doubt ful)
Sauron will suspect a trap. He w |
not take the bait!
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Fi nal Revision - October, 2003 123.
CONTI NUED: (2)
G M
Certainty of death. Small chance of
success. What are we waiting for?
CUT TO
EXT. PELENNOR FI ELDS - DUSK

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN wearing a BREAST PLATE enbl azoned with the
VWH TE TREE.

He rides at the head of a COLUW of 500 FOOT SOLDI ERS from
ROHAN and GONDOR ... leading themfromthe RUNS of OSA LI ATH.

GANDALF, LEGOLAS, G M., EOVER, MERRY and PIPPIN ride
directly behind him

AHEAD OF THEM THE MOUNTAI NS OF MORDOR
EXT. PLAINS OF GORGOROTH - NI GHT

GREAT ARM ES of ORC and URUK- HAI stream across the PLAINS from

EXT. ORC ROAD, MORDOR - NI GHT
W DE SHOT: The VOLCANI C WASTELAND of the GORGOROTH FOOTHI LLS.
FRODO and SAM still disguised in the ORC ARMOUR, slide down
scree bank and |land on the road below ... their attention is
fi xed on the PLAIN below ... thousands of ORCS can be seen
mar chi ng away from MOUNT DOOM . .
SAM

Look, the Orcs! They're noving off. You

see, M. Frodo - sone luck at |ast.
EXT. GORGOROTH PLAI'N, MORDOR - DAWN

FRODO and SAM ... noving across a HELLISH dry | andscape of
tw sted vol canic rock and STEAM NG Fl SSURES.

( CONTI NUED)
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40 M LES AVAY, MOUNT DOOM rises out of the PLAIN ... its feet
founded in ashen ruin, its huge cone rising to a great height,
where its reeking head is swathed in cloud.

EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

ARAGORN S FORCE of 500 approaches the great BLACK GATES OF
MORDOR. He positions his troops about half a mle fromthe
GATES.

EXT. GORGOROTH PLAI'N, MORDOR - DAY

ANGLE ON: FRODO sl unped against a ROCK ... he tries to DRI NK
fromhis WATER BOTTLE ... but finds it EMPTY.
SAM
Take mine ... there's a few drops left.

FRODO gratefully takes a SMALL SIP from SAM S BOTTLE ..
hands it back.

FRODO
There'll be none left for the
return journey.
SAM
(softly)
| don't think there will be a
return journey, Mster Frodo.

A nmonment of EYE CONTACT bet ween FRODO and SAM as t hey
acknow edge what |ies ahead.

SAM of fers FRODO his hand ... and PULLS H M UP

CUT TO
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY
At the BLACK GATES, ARAGORN nusters his MEN. ..

CUT TQO
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W DE ON: FRODO and SAM st aggering across the TORTURED
LANDSCAPE ... they are no | onger WEARI NG t he ORC ARMOUR.

CLOSE ON: FRODO i s wal king hal f-bowed, often stunbling ... as
if his eyes no | onger see the way before his feet.

H's right HAND is pressed against his CHEST ... supporting a
HEAVY WEI GHT. His left HAND often rises, as if to ward off

sone invisible blow SAM watches him CONCERN et ched across
hi s FACE. ..

CLOSE ON: FRODO as a malevolent VOCE in his head calls to
him... “Baggins - Baggins”...

CLOSE ON: SAM | ooki ng behind himin tine to see...

WDE ON: A RAY of RED LIGHT stabs through the GLOOM and
begi ns to sweep over the BARREN LANDSCAPE. ..

SAM
Frodo, get down!

SAM throws hinself to the ground ... FRODO turns to the
light, unable to stop hinself...

FRODO crunpling to the ground as the RED LIGHT hits himlike
a SEARCHLI GHT.

EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - NI GHT
Al is QUET ... No sign of the ENEM...
Pl PPI N
(wary)
Were are they?
ANGLE ON: GANDALF ... watchful ... alert. He nods at ARAGORN.
W DE: ARAGORN, GANDALF, LEGOLAS, G M.I, EOMVER, MERRY and
Pl PPI N gal | opi ng towards the BLACK GATES. They pull up |ess
than 50 yards fromthe TOAERI NG GATES. ..

| NTERCUT W TH:
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FRODO i s slunped on the GROUND, unable to MOVE. ..

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN npves his HORSE f orward.
ARAGORN
Let the lord of the Black Land cone

forth; let justice be done upon him

From behi nd the HUGE GATES, the terrifying CHANTI NG and the
CLANG NG of the ARMOUR of THOUSANDS. . .

Wth the SOUND of TORTURED METAL, the MASSIVE GATES begin to
open ... LEGOLAS, MERRY and EOVER | ook on in trepidation.

EXT. PLAINS OF GORGOROTH - NI GHT

Wth the EYE OF SAURON sweepi ng the PLAINS around them SAM
gets to his feet...

EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - NI GHT

The BLACK GATES of MORDOR SW NG OPENl SAURON S ARMWY of
300, 000 ORCS MARCH QUT!

ARAGORN
Pul | back! Pull back!

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN, GANDALF, LEGOLAS, G M.I, EOVER, MERRY and
Pl PPI N GALLOP back towards their SMALL ARMY as the ORC MASSES
slowy MARCH toward them
Behind them the EYE OF SAURON is directed toward THEM . .

CUT TO
EXT. PLAINS OF GORGOROTH - NI GHT
FRODO S eyes open with a START...
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SAM
It's gone, M. Frodo.

ANGLE ON: SAM crawl s toward FRODO. ..
SAM (cont’ d)
The light's passed on, away towards the
North ... something's drawn its gaze.

FRODO and SAM stagger to their feet and nove off.

CUT TO

EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

ANGLE ON: The MASSI VE ORC ARMWY marchi ng towards ARAGORN S
MEN.

ANGLES ON: ARAGORN' S MEN ... starting to WAVER as the ORCS
ENCl RCLE THEM SOME MEN are backing away ... losing their
nerve.

ARAGORN GALLOPS in front of his ARMY...

ARAGORN
Hol d your ground - hold your ground! Sons
of Gondor - of Rohan ... ny brothers!
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN ... he seens to fix each and every one of

his MEN with his eyes.

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
| see in your eyes the sane fear that
woul d take the heart of ne. A day may
cone when the courage of Men fails; when
we forsake our friends and break all bonds
of fellowship; but it is not this day - an
hour of wolves and shattered shields, when
the Age of Men cones crashing down - but it
is not this day!! This day we fight! By al
that you hold dear on this good earth - | bid
you st and!

ARAGORN hol ds ANDURI L ALOFT!
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ARAGORN (cont’ d)
Men of the West!

CUT TO
EXT. MOUNT DOOM - NI GHT
FRODO and SAM are CLI MBI NG the face of MOUNT DOOM ..

The LANDSCAPE is VI OLENT ... RED HEAT hi sses out of FI SSURES,
the ROCK is JAGGED ... RAZOR SHARP ... ASH bl ankets the LAND.

RED LI GHTNI NG FORKS across the SKY with a DEAFEN NG CRACK!

CLOSE ON: FRODO and SAM S FEET draggi ng across the ASH ...
Their PARCHED LIPS ... SWEATING DUSTY FACES.

FRODO TRIPS ... falls FACE-FIRST into the DUST ... SAM drops
besi de him

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

H GH WDE: O ARAGORN S ARMY totally SURROUNDED by 300, 000
ORCS ... poised for the order to ATTACK!

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. MOUNT DOOM - NI GHT
FRODO slowy lifts his head and | ooks up...

FRODO S POV: Looking straight up the STEEP SLOPES of MOUNT
DOOM ... a huge nmass of ash and sl ag and burned stone!

FRODO starts to CRAW. on his HANDS and KNEES! He haul s
hinself a FEWPI TI FUL FEET before SLUVWPI NG in the ASH.

CUT TO
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: G MLl as he surveys the ARMY of MORDOR. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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A ML
Never thought 1'd die fighting side
by side with an elf.

LEGOLAS

(quietly)
What about side by side with a friend?

G M.l | ooks up into the EYES of LEGOLAS, w th whom he has
shared so nuch. The GRUFF DWARF smles quietly...

G M
Aye - | could do that.
LEGOLAS drops his hand on G M.I'S shoul der ... SLOALY they

turn and FACE t he ENEMY TOGETHER
CUT TO
EXT. GORGOROTH PAIN, MORDOR - NI GHT

CLOSE ON: SAM craw s to FRODO who |ies SLUMPED agai nst the

rock-face ...he turns himover, holding himin his ARVS.
SAM
(softly)
Do you renenber the Shire, M. Frodo?
It'Il be spring soon, and the orchards

will be in blossom and the birds wll be
nesting in the hazel thicket; and they'l|
be sowi ng the summer barley in the | ower
fields; and eating the first of the
strawberries wth cream

(1 ooki ng down at FRODO)
Do you renenber the taste of strawberries?

CLOSE ON: FRODO shuts his eyes, his breath com ng in GASPS.

FRODO

(weak whi sper)
No, Sam | can't recall the taste of food,
nor the sound of water; nor the touch of
grass ... I'mnaked in the dark.

(rising panic)
There's no veil between nme and the wheel of
fire. I can see himw th ny waki ng eyes!

( CONTI NUED)
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CLOSE ON: SAM | ooks at FRODO with GRI M DETERM NATI ON.

SAM
Then let us be rid of it - once and
for all! Come on, M. Frodo. | can't
carry it for you ... but | can carry

you! Cone on!
Wth that, SAMIifts FRODO onto his shoulders and starts to
CLI MB MOUNT DOOM his plain hobbit-face grows stern, al nost
grim as the wll hardens in him

WDE ON: TWO TINY HOBBI TS on the ENDLESS shal e SLOPES of the
MOUNTAI N. . .

CUT TO
EXT. BLACK GATES ON MORDOR - DAY

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN and COVPANY wat ch as they are surrounded by a
tide of ORCS...

ARAGORN rai ses ANDURIL in the BROAD SWEEP as he wal ks forward
he turns to FACE the OTHERS. . .

CLOSE ON: QUIET RESOLVE witten on ARAGORN S face as he | ooks
into the EYES of the remaining nenbers of the FELLOASHI P. ..

ARAGORN
(softly)
For Frodo. ..
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turning, SWORD-raised, he CHARGES FORWARD!

There is a nonent of SILENCE ... no-one el se noves ...
SUDDENLY a SHOUT goes up!

ANGLE ON: PI PPIN and MERRY charging forward ... The rest of
the MEN foll ow ng. ..

ANGLE ON: ARAGCRN crashing head on into a line of ORCS. ..

ANGLE ON: The bl ade of ANDURIL flashing as ARAGORN HACKS at
ORCS!

CUT TO
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WDE: Like a small grey insect, SAM creeps up the slope with
FRODO on his back ... foot by foot.

The mantling CLOUD swirls, revealing the cruel pinnacles and
iron crown of BARAD-DUR, the Dark Tower, in the distance.

CLOSE ON: SAM st aggering under FRODO S weight ... STRONG ash-
| aden WNDS are buffeting himas he slowy CLI MBS MOUNT DOOM

The PLAIN of GORGOROTH |ies 1000 FEET BELOW w apped in funme and
shadow.

A TREMOR ripples through the GROUND ... a RED FLAME expl odes
into the SKY...

ANGLE ON: SAM | ooks up - fearful the MOUNTAI N coul d expl ode
at any nonent!

SAM POV: Through the THI CK, FUME- LADEN AIR a set of STAIRS
can be nmade out...

SAM
(grow ng excitenent)
Look, M. Frodo! W' re al nost there!
SAM can’t believe it - relief and joy flood through him..

GOLLUM
Cl ever Hobbits to clinmb so high!

SMACK! OUT OF NOWHERE the figure of SMEAGOL crashes into them
sendi ng SAM and FRODO spraw i ng.

ANGLE ON: SMEAGOL pounces on FRODO ... his fingers wapping
around his throat, snapping FRODO S neck fromside to side!

ANGLE ON: FRODO as he struggles to unlock the BONY, WH TE
FI NGERS around his neck, but SMEAGCOL'S grip is too strong.

CLOSE ON: SMEAGOL’ S fingers tightening around FRODO S neck -
squeezing the life out of him..

WHACK! A ROCK connects with the SIDE of SMEAGOL' S head. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: SAM junps on a STUNNED SMEAGOL. ..
ANGLE ON. FRODO cones to..

| NTERCUT W TH;
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

The BATTLE between MEN and ORCS rages on ... From MORDOR
hi gh OVERHEAD, the NAZGUL fly out into the FRAY...

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. SLOPES OF MOUNT DOOM - DAY
All the old HATRED between SAM and SMEAGOL boils over as they
FIGHT ... SAMfalls back ... SMEAGOL BITING at hi s SHOULDER
SAM pushes SMEAGOL away with his feet ... rolls to his KNEES,
as SMEAGOL charges at him..

SAM sl ashes out with STING He cuts SMEAGOL across the
st omach! SMEAGOL st aggers back, SCREAM NG with PAIN..

SAM | ooks around desperately for FRODO. ..
SAM
(yelling desperately)
Fr odo!
FRODO has GONE
ANGLE ON: FRODO RUNNI NG UP THE MOUNTAI N!
| NTERCUT W TH
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY1
FELLOWNSHI P fight BRAVELY ... a hideous screech rends the AIR

ANGLE ON: GANDALF | ooks up to a NAZGIL diving straight toward
hi m

CLOSE ON: GANDALF' S eyes flicker as a small MOTH flutters
across his line of sight.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: THE FELL- BEAST - JAWS OPEN, TALONS EXTENDED!
Anot her cry rends the air as..

SMACK! The G ANT EAGLE, GMHI R, SMASHES into the FELL-BEAST,
it’s claws ripping into the H DEOUS MONSTER S NECK

ANGLE ON: PIPPIN in the m dst of BATTLE | ooks up.
Pl PPI N
(di sbelieving)
Eagl es. ..
Above the BATTLE attack formation, nore EAGLES appear..
Pl PPIN (cont’ d)
The Eagl es are com ng! The Eagles are
com ng!
The EAGLES engage the NAZGOL
CUT TGO
EXT. DOOR OF SAMVATH NAUR, MOUNT DOOM - DAY

ANGLE ON: SAM is GASPING his |ungs EXPLODI NG as he RACES up
the SLOPES of MOUNT DOOM searching for FRODO.

ANGLE ON: SAM arriving at the STONE DOORWAY of SAMVATH NAUR
| eadi ng into the MOUNTAI N

SAM st aggers into it!
I NT. THE CRACK OF DOOM TUNNEL - DAY

ANGLE ON: SAM fl i nches agai nst the FI ERCE HEAT bl asti ng down
t he TUNNEL.

SAM
(yel l'i ng)
Fr odo!
SAM | urches forward ... towards ORANGE GLON deep in the

HEART of the MOUNTAI N.
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The HEAT is al nbst UNBEARABLE ... SAM sees FRODO in the
DI STANCE. . .

FRODO
' m here, Sam

ANGLE ON: FRODO is standing on the EDGE of the CRACK OF DOOM
a deep LAVA FILLED CHASM in the very heart of ancient
SAURON S FORCES, the greatest in Mddle-earth.

The RAGQ NG ORANGE GLARE fromthe CHASM turns FRODO into a
BLACK SI LHOUETTE ... standing TENSE and STI LL.

FRODO holds the RINGin his HAND ... he RAISES I T, hol ding
it over the BUBBLING LAVA far bel ow.

SAM
(yel l'i ng)
Destroy it - go on! Throwit in the fire!
CLOSE ON: FRODO ... a STRANGE EXPRESSI ON on his face...

SAM (cont’ d)
VWhat are you waiting for? Just let it go!

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The HUM of the RI NG grows | ouder and

| ouder! FRODO PULLS the RING close to his body as he turns to
SAM

FRODO | ooks at SAM The RING has finally taken him

FRODO
The Ring is mne.

SAM SCREAMS as. . .
FRODO PUTS THE RI NG ONl' He VAN SHES!

SAM
No!

CUT TO
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Wth a stormof w ngs, the NAZGIL wheel around and hurtle
t owar ds MOUNT DOOM

In the mdst of the BATTLE - GANDALF ... realising FRODO has
been seen. ..

| NTERCUT W TH:
| NT. CRACK OF DOOM - DAY
CLOSE ON: SAM i s SCREAM NG for FRODO. . .

ANGLE ON: FOOTPRI NTS novi ng across the ASH COVERED CAVERN
FLOOR!

SUDDENLY! GOLLUM smashes a ROCK down on SAM S HEAD, knocki ng him
to the GROUND!

GOLLUM LEAPS on to the I NVISIBLE FRODO

CLOSE ON: FRODO S FOOTPRI NTS ... staggering about under
GOLLUM S VEI GHT!

ANGLE ON: GOLLUM cl awi ng FRANTI CALLY, riding on the BACK of
t he I NVI SI BLE FRODO. . .

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

ARAGORN turns and is confronted by an ARMOURED TROLL
w el di ng an ENORMOUS NALLET. ..

| NTERCUT W TH:
I NT. CRACK OF DOOM

GOLLUM suddenly LIFTS HS HANDS to his face ... and BITES
HARD!

ANGLE ON: FRODO MATERI ALI ZES as he DROPS TO HI S KNEES, cl utching
hi s BLEEDI NG HAND ... he SCREAME.

( CONTI NUED)
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The FIRES bel ow roar in anger, RED LIGHT bl azes, and all the
cavern is filled with a great glare and heat.

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATE OF MORDCOR - DAY
ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS as ARAGORN falls to the GROUND.. .

| NTERCUT W TH:
| NT. CRACK OF DOOM - DAY

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM triunphantly HOLDS the RI NG ALOFT. ..
ECSTATI C

CLOSE ON: GOLLUM danci ng GLEEFULLY ... PERI LOUSLY cl ose to
t he EDGE OF THE CHASM

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

ARAGORN turns to see HUGE TROLL FEET noving CLOSER. . .
LEGOLAS races toward him. .

| NT. CRACK OF DOOM

GOLLUM still TRIUMPHANT ... on the edge of the PRECIPICE ...
The FIERY LAVA casting an EVIL LIGHT ... He junps about in
DELI GHT. ..
GOLLUM

Preci ous! Precious!
ANGLE ON: FRODO rises slowy ... his EYES | ock on GOLLUM ...
time seens to stand still as each regards the other...
CLOSE ON: the RING glinting in GOLLUM S HAND ... BEAUTI FUL

PONERFUL ... EVIL...

SUDDENLY! FRODO | unges at GOLLUM ..
FRODO t huds into GOLLUM lifting himoff his feet...

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: FRODO and GOLLUM | ocked n STRUGGLE pl unmet over
t he EDGE OF THE CHASM

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY

THUD! The HUGE FOOT of the CAVE TRCLL | ands on ARAGORN S
chest. He STABS at it, ineffectually...

ANGLE ON: GANDALF in despair...
| NTERCUT W TH:
| NT. CRACK OF DOOM

SAM wat ches in HORROR as FRODO and GOLLUM ... di sappear into
the CHASM He staggers over...

SLOWMOTION: GOLLUM falls into the CRACK OF DOOM ..
| NSTANTLY engul fed in the CHURN NG LAVAI

ANGLE ON: SAM | eans into the CRACK OF DOOM . .

ANGLE ON: FRODO clinging onto the ROCK FACE with his ONE GOOD
HAND!

The CAVERNS are SHAKI NG VI OLENTLY.
SAM desperately reaches for him... FRODO is too far down.

SAM
G ve ne your hand.

CLOSE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAM his face inpassive.

SAM (cont’ d)

Take ny hand!
FRODO struggles to reach SAM... he can’t reach WTH H' S
BLEEDI NG hand, and falls back, still clinging valiantly to

the ROCK wth his good hand...

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM (cont’ d)
No!

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAMinploringly...
SAM (cont’ d)
Don't you let go! Don't let go.
(desper at e)
Reach!!!

ANGLE ON: FRODO reaches up once nore and this tinme SAM GRASPS
hi s hand TI GHTLY.

CLOSE ON: The RING sits on the river of LAVA for a brief
moment, then SINKS away. ..

ANGLE ON: the EYE OF SAURON.. .

WDE ON: Across the GREAT PLAINS - MOUNT DOOMis clearly
| MPLODI NG. . .

| NTERCUT W TH:
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY
On the BATTLEFI ELD, all eyes turn to MOUNT DOOM . .
ANGLE ON. The CAVE TROLL, with ARAGORN at his nercy, is
di stracted by the SOUNDS emanating from MORDOR ... he turns
in TERROR and RUNS OFF. ..
EXT. BARAD-DUR - DAY

ANGLE ON: The FELLOASHI P turns to watch as the MASSI VE DARK
TONER of SAURON shakes itself to pieces!

TONERS FALL and WALLS CRUMBLE: vast spires of SMXKE and
spouting STEAM bi |l | ow up!

The FOUNDATI ONS expl ode apart. ..
EXT. BLACK GATES OF MORDOR - DAY
The BLACK GATES col | apse in a huge cloud of ASH

( CONTI NUED)
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THE ORCS are FLEEING in all DIRECTIONS ... As the very
foundati ons of MORDCR col | apse!

THE COVPANY wat ches as MOUNT DOOM expl odes ... the reason for
their MSERY is clear ... it’s plain FRODO and SAM can never

survive the cataclysm..
CUT TO
EXT. SLOPES OF MOUNT DOOM - DAY

The VOLCANO i s ERUPTI NG FIRE belches fromits riven summt,
sendi ng LAVA stream ng down its sides...

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM st agger out of the SAMVATH NAUR DOOR
... all around ASH and MOLTEN ROCKS fall. The SKIES bur st
into THUNDER, seared with LI GHTEN NG

The screaming NAZGUL fall fromthe sky in FLAMVES!

The ground is shaking so violently that FRODO and SAM can
barely stand.

FRODO stunbles ... SAM helps himup ... FRODO sm | es.

FRODO
It's gone ... it's done.

SAM | ooks down at FRODO ... FRODO S FACE is at PEACE ... his
BURDEN destroyed. ..

SAM
Yes, M. Frodo ... it's over now.

FRODO and SAM crawl onto a ROCK as LAVA streans towards them
) in seconds THEIR ROCK is an island in a sea of MOLTEN
Fl RE.

FRODO shuts his eyes...

FRODO
(renmenberi ng)
| can see the Shire ... The Brandyw ne
Ri ver, Bag End, Gandalf's fireworks ...
the lights in the Party Tree...

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
Rosie Cotton dancing ... she had ribbons
in her hair...
(sobs)
...1f ever | was to marry soneone ... it
woul d have been her ... it would have
been her.
FRODO gl ances at SAM ... he is WEEPI NG

CLOSE ON: FRODO wr appi ng an ARM around SAM S SHOULDER
FRODO
(calm

l"mglad to be with you, Samm se

Gangee, here at the end of all things.
H GH WDE: TWO TINY HOBBITS waiting to die amd a cataclysmc
| andscape ... LAVA erupts around them ... FlIREBALLS rain down
fromthe sky.
We SLOALY FADE TO BLACK. ..
FADE UP

SLOW MOTI ON: GMI H R, the GREAT EAGLE fl aps towards CAMERA
... He bears GANDALF on his back, and is followed by TWO MORE
EAGLES.

WDE SHOT ... The EAGLES bravely fly amd the RAINING ASH and
MOLTEN ROCKS ... and SNATCH FRODO and SAM from t he ROCK!

CLOSE ON: FRODO S FACE ... as the FI ERY VOLCANO r ecedes away
beneath him... the wind ruffles his hair ... he PASSES QUT.

FADE TO BLACK.
I NT. M NAS TIR TH, HOUSES OF HEALI NG - DAY

SLOWMOTION ... FRODO S eyes flutter open ... |ooking around
slowy his eyes alight on GANDALF. ..

FRODO
Gandal f ?

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF' S face breaks into a smle ... then | aughter...
...as MERRY and PIPPIN run in ... junping on the bed and

huggi ng FRODO. . .
G M.l and LEGCOLAS enter the room ... their joy is PLAIN. ..
ARAGORN joins them- the FELLOAMSHI P is conplete...

...finally FRODO S eyes fall upon a FlI GURE standing apart
fromthe others ... it is SAM ..

CLOSE ON: FRODO S and SAM S eyes neet. ..

CUT TO
EXT. MNAS TIRI TH, COURT OF THE KI NGS - DAY
ANGLE ON: SWEEPI NG over the M NAS TI RI TH WALLS, racing
towards the TOP of the CITY ... through a BLI ZZARD of WH TE
FLONER PETALS! M NAS TIRITH is restored ... it GLEAMS WH TE
in the BRI GHT SUN.
SOARI NG UP: to REVEAL the COURT OF THE KI NGS, CROADED with
4000 PEOCPLE ... cramm ng the WDE PATH | eading to the TOAER
HALL!

CLOSE ON: The CROMN of GONDOR glints in the BRI LLIANT
SUNSHI NE. . .

GANDALF pl aces the CROMN upon ARAGORN S head.

GANDALF
Now conme the days of the King...

ARAGORN sm | es up at GANDALF. ..
GANDALF (cont’ d)
(softly to ARAGORN)
May they be bl essed.

ARAGORN slowy RISES, turning to face the CROAD, who CHEER
and CLAP for their KING ..

( CONTI NUED)
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ARAGORN
Thi s day does not belong to one nman
but to all. Let us together rebuild

this world that we may share in the
days of peace.

The CHEERS of his PECOPLE are DEAFEN NG ..

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
(in ELVI SH, subtitled)
Et Eérell o Endorenna utdlien
Si nome maruvan ar Hildi nyar tenn
Anbar - nett a.

Qut of the Great Sea to Mddle-earth

| amcone. In this place will | abide,
and ny heirs, unto the ending of the
wor | d.

ARAGORN sings for his people ... The WALKS in SLOW PROCESSI ON
down the WH TE PAVED PATH as the CROWD BOWtheir heads in
respect to their NEWKING ..

ARAGORN passes EOAYN and FARAM R who bow before him ... EQVER
steps FORWARD to bow in respect...

TRUMPETS SOUND as a PROCESSI ON of ELVES, dressed in
shi mering SILVERS and WHI TES, |ed by LEGOLAS approach the
KING ...
ARAGORN (cont’ d)
(in ELVI SH, subtitled)
Hannon | e.
Thank you.
LEGOLAS gestures behind him..
CLOSE ON: ARAGORN S eyes scan anongst the ELVES.

ANGLE ON: A BANNER carried al oft bearing the WH TE TREE of
GONDOR in FULL FLOWNER ... the RANKS of ELVES part revealing:

( CONTI NUED)
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ARVEN, eyes shining ... MORTAL now, but deeply in |love ...
carrying the STANDARD of GONDOR ... ARAGORN ki sses her.

ELROND | ooks on ... his face breaks into a snml e.
ARAGORN and ARWEN enbr ace.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN and ARVEN wal ki ng t hrough the CROAD t owar ds
four SMALL FI GURES who stand nervously at the end of the
AVENUE. . .

ANGLE ON: ARAGCORN and ARVEN | ook on FRODO, SAM MERRY, and
PIPPIN as they stand before them..

The FOUR HOBBI TS, dressed in their OLD CLOTHES, clean and
mended, bow their heads...

ARAGCORN r ai ses hi s HAND.

ARAGORN (cont’ d)
My friends ... you bow to no-one.

ANGLE ON: ARAGCORN drops on ONE KNEE, kneeling before THE
HOBBI TS, his head bowed ... followed by all assenbled there.

CLOSE ON: TEARS spring into FRODO S EYES. He clutches SAM S
shoul der as 4000 PEOPLE pay homage to the courage of two
little Hobbits fromthe Shire.

CAMERA RISES INTO THE AIR ... away fromthe CROANDED Cl TADEL,
until M NAS TIR TH becones a SPECK i n t he LANDSCAPE. . .

CUT TO
EXT. M DDLE EARTH MAP - DAY

DI SSOLVI NG i nto the PARCHVENT MAP of M DDLE-EARTH ... Slowy
drifting across the MAP towards the WEST...

FRODO (V. Q)
And thus it was a Fourth Age of M ddl e-
earth began, and the Fell owship of the
Ri ng, though eternally bound by
friendship and | ove, was ended.
Thirteen nonths to the day, since Gandal f
sent us on our |ong journey...

CUT TO
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FRODO (V. Q)
...we found ourselves | ooking upon a
famliar site ... W were hone!

MATCHI NG MOVE: Reveal i ng HOBBI TON bat hed in a WARM SUNSET . ..
As FRODO, SAM MERRY and PIPPIN ride into SHOT on PONIES ...
past ODO PROUDFOOT who shake his head at the STRANGENESS of

t heir appearance.

| NT. THE GREEN DRAGON I NN - NI GHT
FRODO brings a round of drinks to the TABLE.

Near by a HUGE FUSS is bei ng made of a LARGE PUWPKI N whi ch has
been brought in to be shown off.

ANGLE ON: The FOUR FRI ENDS | ooks at each other. A WORLD of
experience now separates themfromtheir fell ow HOBBI TS.

Seated at a long table, the FOUR FRI ENDS rai se their gl asses
SAM S eye i s suddenly caught!

ANGLE ON: ROSIE COTTON who is serving behind the BAR. ..
SAM st eel s hinself and | eaves to go and TALK to ROSIE. ..

FRODO, MERRY and PI PPI N exchange smles as...

CUT TO
EXT. HOBBI TON - DAY
On a BEAUTI FUL sunny day, SAM and RCSIE are MARRIED ... Wth
t heir dearest FRIENDS gat hered around them..
ROSIE throws a beautiful bouquet of FLONERS ... it’s caught
by PIPPIN who smles in enbarrassnent. ..

Dl SSOLVE TO

| NT. BAG END - DAY
FRODO wal ks t hrough BAG END to his STUDY...

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO (V. Q)
How do you pick up the threads of an
old life? How do you go on, when in your
heart you begin to understand. There is
no goi ng back. There are sone things that
time cannot nmend. Sonme hurts that go
too deep. That have taken hol d.

ANGLE ON: FRODO ... from behind. He is HUNCHED over a DESK. ..
PUSH IN ... to reveal BILBO S RED BOOK open on FRODO S DESK.
He is WRITING in the LAST CHAPTERS i n careful neat
HANDWRI T1 NG,

FRODO turns back the pages, REVEALI NG There and Back Again -
A Hobbit’'s Tale, by Bilbo Baggins. He wites below it as SAM
GAMCEE calls out fromthe door

SAM (O S.)
M. Frodo?

CLOSE ON: FRODO WNCES with a sharp GASP of PAIN ... He puts
t he PEN down and CLUTCHES at his SHOULDER. ..

SAM has entered the ROOM and st ands BEH ND FRODO. ..

SAM
(concer ned)
VWhat is it?
CLOSE ON: FRODO ... He is DRAWN and PALE
FRODO

It's been four years to the day since
Weat hertop, Sam It's never really heal ed.

CLOSE ON0 SAM ... at a loss for words. His EYES fall to the
BOOK
SAM
“There and Back Again ... A Hobbit's

Tal e, by Bil bo Baggi ns”
TILT DOMN: to FRODO S HANDWRI Tl NG
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SAM (cont’ d)
“... And The Lord of the Ri ngs, by
Frodo Baggi ns”.
(del i ght ed)
You’' ve finished it!

FRODO
(closing the book)
Not quite ... There's roomfor alittle
nor e.
CUT TGO

EXT. HOBBI TON FI ELDS - EARLY MORNI NG
LYRI CAL MJUSI C OVER. . .
A COD WNTER' S MORNING ... Qut of the FOG rattles a SVALL

COVERED WAGON; GANDALF is at the REINS.

ANGLE ON: FRODO, SAM MERRY and PIPPIN are waiting on PON ES
for the WAGON ... all are wearing their GREY ELVEN ROBES.

FRODO (V. Q)
Bil bo once told nme, the great stories
never end - that each of us nust cone
and go in the telling. Hs part in this
tale was now over. There woul d be no
nore journeys for Bil bo. Save one.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF arrives in his CART..

Dl SSOLVE TGO
EXT. WEST FARTHI NG - DAY
WDE ON: The WAGON trundl es al ong at a SEDATE PACE

SAM MERRY and PIPPIN ride behind, |eading FRODO S EMPTY
PONY

BI LBO (O S.)
(frail)
Tell me again, |lad. Where are we goi ng?
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Fi nal Revi sion - October, 2003 147.

CONTI NUED:

FRODO (O. S.)
To the harbour, Bilbo. The Elves have
accorded you a special honor. A place
on the last ship to | eave M ddl e-earth.

| NT. WAGON - DAY

CLOSE ON: FRODO is SITTING in the WAGON ... his ARM around
hi s UNCLE BI LBO
BILBOis extrenely OLD and FRAIL. He is DOZING ... his head
sl unped.
BILBO S eyes flutter OPEN ... with effort he raises his head.
Bl LBO
(frail)
Frodo ... Any chance of seeing that old
Ring of mne ... the one | gave you?
FRODO
(quietly)
Sorry, Uncle ... I'"'mafraid, | lost it.
Bl LBO
(frail)
Oh ... pity. | should Iike to have held
it one |ast tine.
Bl LBO nods back to sleep ... FRODO rests his head agai nst
hi m
DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. THE GREY HAVENS - DUSK

ANGLE ON: FRODO, wal king armin-armw th BILBO t hrough a
beauti ful ELVEN BOAT-HOUSE ... GANDALF follows w th MERRY
Pl PPI N and SAM

CLOSE ON: As BILBO | ooks up, he is STUNG by the BEAUTY before
him ..

Bl LBO
On! Well, here’s a sight | have never
seen before.
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TRACKI NG Passi ng under a beautiful ELVEN ARCHWAY. .

...toreveal a WHHITE SH P, ready to depart froma WH TE
STONE DOCK

ANGLE ON: ELROND, CELEBORN and GALADRIEL are waiting for
t hem

The SETTI NG SUN sl owl y dropping behind the SEA ... visible
bet ween t he HEADLANDS of a beautiful | NLET.

The lighting is beautiful ... SUN streans through the sails,
casting an ethereal glow on THE GROUP as they wal k onto the
DOCK

Bl LBO bows in acknow edgnent to ELROND, CELEBORN and
GALADRI EL, who return his GREETI NG

GALADRI EL
The power of the Three Rings is ended.
The tinme has cone for the Dom ni on of Men

ELROND
(ELVISH: with subtitles)
| Aear can Vvén na nmar.

The Sea calls us hone.
ELROND hol ds out his ARMS to BI LBO who suddenly seens MJCH
YOUNGER and SPRI GHTLIER ... He sets off down the PATH TOMRD
hi s HOSTS. ..
Bl LBO
| think I"'mquite ready for another
advent ure.

Bl LBO wal ks down toward t he BOAT and BQARDS wi t h ELROND. ..

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks up ... GALADRIEL is watching him She
SM LES, TURNS and BOARDS t he BOAT...

GANDALF kneel s before SAM MERRY and PIPPIN - who are al
| ooki ng TEARFUL.
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GANDALF
Farewel |, nmy brave Hobbits. My work is
now finished. Here at | ast, on the shores
of the sea, cones the end of our Fell owship.

There is GREAT SADNESS ... MERRY SN FFLES LOUDLY.

GANDALF (cont’ d)
| will not say: “do not weep”, for
not all tears are an evil.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF turns and wal ks away ... FRODO i s DOANCAST
SUDDENLY, GANDALF turns and | ooks toward hi m

GANDALF (cont’ d)
It is tinme, Frodo.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF | ooks to FRODO then turns and slowy wal ks
towards the GANGPLANK to board the SHIP.

SAM
(al ar med)
What does he nean?

CLOSE ON: FRODO turns to SAM ..

FRODO
(gently)
We set out to save the Shire, and it
has been saved ... but not for ne...
SAM
(shaken)
You don't nean that - You can't | eave!
ANGLE ON: SAM | ooks down ... FRODO is holding BILBO S RED
JOURNAL out towards him
FRODO
The | ast pages are for you, Sam
SAMis SOBBING ... MERRY and PIPPIN are DI STRAUGHT. ..
FRODO hugs MERRY and PIPPIN, and |last of all SAM... and

clinmbs on board the SH P.

( CONTI NUED)



Fi nal Revi sion - October, 2003 150.
CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

ANGLE ON: FRODO a | ook of WONDERMENT crosses his face ... as
he STEPS FORWARD and ACCEPTS GANDALF'S HAND ... finally
released fromhis pain, care falls fromhis face ... he is the

young FRODO we first met so | ong ago.

SAM WMERRY and PIPPIN confort each other as the WHH TE SH P
glides away fromthe DOCK. .

WDE ON: The WHI TE BOAT sails away towards the HEADLANDS,
di sappearing into the GOLDEN LI GHT of the SETTI NG SUN

ANGLE ON: SAM in growi ng darkness, still follows the
departing SHIP with his eyes, MERRY and PIPPIN are al ready
preparing to | eave.

CUT TO
EXT. NO 3 BAGSHOT ROW - MORNI NG
ANGLE ON: SAM wal ks up the path towards his house..
A LITTLE GRL toddles up to greet him

SAM
El anor!

He hugs his daughter...

FRODO (V. Q)
My dear Sam You cannot al ways be torn
in two. You have to be one and whol e
for many years. You have so nuch to
enjoy and to be and to do. Because Sam
your part in the journey goes on.

ANGLE ON: ROSIE COTTON steps up and ki sses SAM on t he cheek
she gives hima TINY BABY BOY to cradle.

SAM
Hello, little Frodo!

ANGLE ON:. SAMwith his FAMLY ... he draws a deep breath

SAM (cont’ d)
Well ... |’ m back.
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SAM | ooks at his LOVELY FAM LY w th GREAT HAPPI NESS, tinged
with a little SADNESS. ..

SAM and ROSI E wake the CH LDREN S HANDS and enter BAGSHOT ...
t he BRI GHT YELLOW DOORVWAY cl oses behi nd t hem

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END



