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BLACK SCREEN
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SUPER. A Wngnut Filnms Production

BLACK CONTINUES: ...ELVISH SINGNG ... AWMAN S VOCE IS
whi spering, tinged with SADNESS and REGRET:

GALADRIEL (V.Q.)

(El'vish: subtitled)
“l amar presten aen: han mat hon ne nen,
han mat hon ne chae ... a han noston ned
wlith.”

(English:)
The world is changed: | feel it in the
water, | feel it in the earth, | snell
it inthe air ... Mich that once was is
| ost, for none now |ive who renenber
it.

SUPER: THE LORD OF THE RI NGS
EXT. PROLOGUE - DAY

| MAGE: FLI CKERI NG FI RELI GHT. The NOLDORI N FORGE i n EREQ O\
MOLTEN GOLD POURS fromthe lip of an | RON LADLE

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
It began with the forging of the
Great Rings.

| MAGE: THREE RI NGS, each set with a single GEM are received by
the H GH ELVES - GALADRI EL, G L- GALAD and Cl RDAN

GALADRI EL (V. O ) (CONT D)
Three were given to the Elves:
imortal, wsest ... fairest of al
bei ngs.

| MAGE: SEVEN RINGS held aloft in triunph by the DWARF LORDS

GALADRI EL (V. O ) (CONT D)
Seven to the Dwarf Lords: great mners
and craftsnmen of the nountain halls.

| MAGE: NINE RINGS clutched tightly by the KINGS OF MEN ... as
i f hol ding-close a precious secret.

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And Nine ... nine rings were gifted
to the race of Men, who above all else
desire power.
( MORE) ( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
For within these rings was bound the
strength and the will to govern each
race.

FADE TO BLACK

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
But they were all of them deceived.

FADE UP: An ancient PARCHVENT MAP of M DDLE EARTH ... noving
slowy across the MAP as if drawn by an unseen force the
CAMERA cl oses in on a PLACE NAME ... MORDOR

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
...for another R ng was nade.

TEASI NG SHOTS: SAURON forging the ONE RING i n the CHAMBERS of
SAMVATH NAUR

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
In the land of Mrdor, in the fires of
Mount Doom the Dark Lord Sauron forged
in secret a Master Ring to control al
ot hers.

| MAGE: The ONE RING reflecting the FI ERY LAVA! FI RE WRI TI NG
energes on the plain BAND OF GOLD

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
...and into this Ring he poured his

cruelty, his malice and his will to
domnate all life.

| MAGE: THE ONE RING falls through SPACE and into fl anes...

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT’ D)
One Ring to rule themall...

| MAGE: A GREAT SHADOW falls across the MAP ... closing in
around the real m of GONDCR. ..

| MAGE: SCREAM NG VI LLAGERS, MEN, WOVEN, AND CHI LDREN, RUN from
their hones, pursued by ARM ES OF H DEQUS ORCS

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  (2)

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
One by one the Free lands of Mddle
earth fell to the power of the R ng.

FADE TO BLACK.

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
But there were sone ... who resisted.

FADE UP: | SILDUR, son of the KING OF GONDOR, | eads an ARWY
ACRCSS the PLAINS OF DAGORLAD. . .

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
A last alliance of Men and El ves
mar ched agai nst the arm es of Mordor.
On the slopes of Mount Doom they
fought for the freedom of M ddl e-Earth.

TEASI NG SHOTS: THE BATTLE OF DAGORLAD ... THE ELF LORD, ELROND,
commands rack after rank of ELVEN ARCHERS. ..

ELROND
(El vi sh)
Tangado haid! Leithio i philinn!
(Engl i sh)
Hol d positions! Fire the arrows!

TEASI NG SHOTS: ARROAS FIRING ... ORCS RETREATI NG before the
ARMY of the LAST ALLIANCE ... ELENDIL, KING OF GONDOR, hol ds
aloft the great SWORD ... NARS| L!

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT D)
Victory was near!

| MAGES: THE HUGE, DARK FI GURE OF SAURON, bearing the ONE RI NG
on his finger, loons over the field of battle...

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
But the power of the R ng could not be
undone.

| MAGE: SAURON | ays waste to the arm es of the LAST ALLI ANCE.
Wth desperate courage, ELENDI L | eads a charge ... THE BLACK
MACE OF SAURON LASHES QUT!!

| MAGE: ELENDIL’ S body falls like a crunpled rag doll...
| MAGE: | SILDUR cradles the body of his father in his arns. The

SHADOW OF SAURON falls over him
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 3)

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
It was in this nonent ... when all hope
had faded, that Isildur, son of the
king, took up his father's sword.

| SI LDUR snatches up the BROKEN BLADE OF NARSIL ... The BLADE
severs SAURON S FINGERS ... AND THE ONE RING FLIES from hi s
body.

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
Sauron, the eneny of the Free Peoples
of Mddle-Earth, was defeated.

SAURON' S ARMOUR cl atters to the ground, his body GONE ..
VAPRQO ZED

CLOSE ON: | SI LDUR picks up the SEVERED FI NGER and renoves the
ONE RING ... transfixed!

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)

The Ring passed to Isildur ... who had

this one chance to destroy evil

forever.
| MAGE: GLADDEN FIELD ... ISILDUR | eads a small colum of MEN
t hrough DARKENI NG WOODS ... the ONE RING glinting on a CHAIN

around hi s neck.

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
But the hearts of Men are easily
corrupted. And the R ng of Power has
awll of its own.

SUDDENLY! ARROAS FLY! They are anbushed by ORCS ... |SIDULR
is THROMN from hi s HORSE!

| SILDUR stunbles to his feet and in a PANIC, puts on the the
RI NG and DI SAPPEARS!

I NVI SIBLE | SI LDUR fl ees fromthe BATTLE and junps into
t he RI VER ANDUI N.

| SI LDUR MATERI ALI ZES UNDER WATER ... as the RING slips slowy
fromhis finger. He grasps for it, desperately.

ORCS on the RI VERBANK spot himin the WATER They fire a
BARRAGE OF ARROAS into him

| SILDUR JERKS. Ripples of light play across | SILDUR S PALE FACE
he i s DEAD.
( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 4)

GALADRI EL (V.Q ) (CONT D)
It betrayed Isildur to his death.

| MAGE: | SILDUR fl oats down the RI VER, ARROAS | odged in his
back.

| MAGE: THE RING falls through the MJURKY WATERS of the RIVER
ANDUI N ... and into OBLI VI ON..

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
And sone things that should not
have been forgotten ... were |ost.

FADE TO BLACK

GALADRIEL (V.Q.)
Thus a Third Age of Mddle-Earth
began. History becane | egend ..
| egend becanme nyt h.

FADE UP: The waters of the ANDU N RIVER |i e dark and
undi st ur bed.

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
And for two and a half thousand years,
the Ring passed out of all know edge.

| MAGE: SILT SWRLS ... A THIN WH TE HAND r eaches down ...
grasping the RING ..

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
Until, when chance came, it ensnared a
new bearer.

| MAGE: THE THIN VWHI TE HAND opens to reveal the ONE Rl NG

GOLLUM (V. Q)
My Precious...

| MAGE: M ST SHROUDED MOUNTAI NS. .

GALADRI EL (V. O ) (CONT D)
The Ring cane to the creature Gol |l um
who took it deep into the tunnels of
the M sty Mountains.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 5)

| MAGE: THE GLOOM of a MOUNTAIN CAVERN ... a MJRKY POOL of
WATER ... in the DARKNESS the SHADOW QUTLI NE of an EMACI ATED
FI GURE

GALADRI EL (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
And there it consuned him

A RASPY VO CE nutters in the half light..

GOLLUM
It cane to ne. My own. My | ove..
(ecstatic whisper)
My preci ousness.

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
The Ring gave to Gollum unnatural | ong
life. For five hundred years it
poi soned his mnd. And in the gl oom of
ol lum s cave. .

FADE TO BLACK

GALADRI EL (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
It waited.

FADE UP: Bathed in COLD MOONLI GHT, the WORLD |lies DARK and
STILL ... the unsettled quiet before the storm..

GALADRI EL (V.Q.)

Dar kness crept back into the forests

of the world. Runor grew of a Shadow in

the East ... whispers of a nanel ess

fear. And the Ri ng of Power perceived

... its time had now cone. It abandoned

Gol | um
SLOW MOTI ON: Unseen by its KEEPER, THE RING falls to the MJDDY
FLOOR of a MOUNTAI N TUNNEL. ..

GALADRI EL (V. O ) (CONT D)
But sonet hi ng happened then the Ring
did not intend...
FADE TO BLACK

| MAGE: FUMBLING in the dark, a SMALL HAND cl oses over the
Rl NG

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 6)

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
It was picked up by the nost unlikely
creature imagi nable. ..

BI LBO
(to hinself)
What’' s this?

A YOUNG SH LOCKI NG BI LBO BAGA NS peers down at what lies in
his hand ... PERPLEXED by what he has found.

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
A Hobbit ... Bilbo Baggins of the
Shire.

Bl LBO
(surprised)
A Ri ng.

SUDDENLY! A VO CE SCREAMS ... I TS ANGUI SH RI NG NG t hrough the
COLD, DANK TUNNELS. ..

GOLLUM (V. Q)
Lost! Lost! My Precious is lost!!

Fri ghtened, BILBO qui ckly POCKETS the ONE RI NG and hurries on.
DI SSOLVE TO.

WDE ON: THE CAMERA SOCARS AVAY FROM THE MOUNTAI NS. MOVI NG
FASTER AND FASTER ... THEI R DARK GREEN FORESTS AND JAGCGED
VWH TE PEAKS RECEDI NG | NTO THE SHROUD OF M ST

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
For the time will soon conme when
Hobbits wi Il shape the fortunes of all.

DI SSCLVE TO

CLOSE ON: A MAP OF M DDLE- EARTH. V\E MOVE from the M STY
MOUNTAI NS t o HOBBI TON.

BI LBO (V. Q)
The 22nd day of Septenber in the
year 1400 by Shire-reckoni ng. Bag
End, Bagshot Row, Hobbiton,
Westfarthing, the Shire, M ddle-
earth. The Third Age of this
wor | d.

PULL BACK ON THE MAP TO REVEAL:



| NT. BAG END HALLWAY - DAY

ANGLES ON: The MAP rests on the floor with several other MAPS,
BOOKS, SCROLLS, and other simlar itens of research.

CAMERA TRACKS: Down through the hall, we find BAG END shares
this DECOR t hroughout its nodest halls.

SUPER: THE FELLOASHI P OF THE RI NG
| NT. BAG END STUDY - DAY
ANGLE ON: BILBO sits at his DESK, PEN I N HAND
Bl LBO
There and Back Again: A Hobbit’s
Tal e by Bil bo Baggi ns.

CLOSE ON: the book. The lettering on the page reads exactly as
Bl LBO has dictated. He turns the next page, which is blank

ANGLE ON: BI LBO considers his words carefully.

Bl LBO
Now, where to begi n? Ah yes..

CLOSE ON: BILBO di ps his pen in the ink, and begins witing.

Bl LBO
“Concerning Hobbits.”

EXT. HOBBI TON - DAY

WDE ON: The small VILLAGE OF HOBBI TON is a quaint rustic
settl enment nestled anongst rolling green hills and | arge trees.

The HOBBI TS live in HOBBI T HOLES: neat burrows dug into the
grassy hillside, with round doors and cute front gardens.

MONTAGE OF SHOTS UNDER BI LBO. HOBBI TS plowing fields ...snoking

pipes ... serving food ... woodworking ... leading pigs ..
mlking cattle ... tidying their porches ... and of course,
sl eepi ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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BI LBO (V. Q)
“Hobbits have been living and farmng in
the four Farthings of the Shire for many
hundreds of years, quite content to
ignore and be ignored by the world of
the Big Fol k. Mddle-earth being, after
all, full of strange creatures beyond
count, Hobbits nust seemof little
i nportance being neither renowned as
great warriors nor counted anong the
very w se.”

END MONTAGE

| NT. BAG END STUDY - DAY

ANGLE ON: BI LBO | aughs. HE TURNS TO a KNOCK at the door
WDE ON: BILBO in his study.

Bl LBO
(calling out)
Frodo! Soneone at the door.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO turns imedi ately back to his WRI TI NG
EXT. HOBBI TON - DAY

| MAGE: A HOBBI T, when faced with a deci sion between a Kl SS
fromhis SWEETHEART and a MJUFFI N, chooses the MJFFI N

BI LBO (V. Q)
“I'n fact, it has been remarked by
sonme that Hobbits’ only real passion
is for food.

| MAGE: A HOBBIT carries a BARREL OF ALE on hi s SHOULDER
refilling his MJG as he wal ks.

BI LBO (V. Q)
“A rather unfair observation as we
have al so devel oped a keen i nterest
in the brewing of ales..

| MAGE: Several HOBBITS sit around SMOKI NG Pl PES.

BI LBO (V. Q)
“...and the snoking of pipe-weed.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
| MAGE: HOBBI TS carry their fresh picked crops ... HOBBITS
engaged in a leisurely gane ... HOBBI TS GARDEN NG

BI LBO (V. Q)
“But where our hearts truly lie is
i n peace and quiet and good, tilled
eart h.

| MAGE: SAMWN SE GAMCEE sits in front of his house, admring
his flowers.

BI LBO (V. Q)
“For all Hobbits share a | ove of
t hi ngs that grow

| MAGE: Near a large, old tree, HOBBITS rai se BANNERS AND TENTS.
O hers bring in BARRELS OF ALE.

BI LBO (V. Q)
“And, yes, no doubt to others, our
ways seem quai nt. But today of all
days, it is brought hone to ne: It
is no bad thing to celebrate a
sinple life.”

| MAGE: The HOBBI TS rai se a | arge banner that reads: “Happy
Bi rthday Bil bo Baggins.” O hers appl aud.

| NT. BAG END STUDY - DAY

ANGLE ON: BI LBO | ooki ng up, annoyed at yet another KNOCK to
interrupt him

Bl LBO
Fr odo, the door!

Hs CALL is net with SILENCE.

Bl LBO
Stickl ebacks. Where is that boy?

EXT. HOBBI TON WOODS - DAY

ANGLE ON: TWO HOBBI T FEET resting on a small rock ... rising out
of the LONG OVERGRONN GRASSES.

BILBO (Q S.)
Fr odo!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

CAMERA TRACKS TO A figure lies beneath the dappl ed sunlight of
an old tree. Wiite flowers are scattered anong the WELL seeded
grasses. An idyllic setting at the end of a | ong hot sumer

the figure is reading a book.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: In the distance, grow ng |ouder ... over the
CENTLE CLI P CLOP of an approaching cart and horse can be heard
the HUWM NG OF A DEEP VO CE to the tune of “The Road CGoes Ever
On and On...”

SUDDENLY! The figure in the grass sits up ... |ooking straight
at CAMERA is a handsone young HOBBIT, with dark curly hair and
deep blue eyes. This is FRODO BAGA NS ... his EYES alight with

EXCI TEMENT! Tossing away the long stemof grass in his nouth,
FRODO runs off.

CUT TO
EXT. SH RE LANE - DAY

The cart rattles along a leafy lane, driven by a stooped figure
in GREY.

| NTERCUT W TH: SHOTS OF FRODO RUNNI NG ... CAREENI NG DOMWN A HI LL
JUWPI NG OVER LOGS ... DODGE NG TREE BRANCHES.

ANGLE ON: The shanbling OLD PONY snorts and rears as ...
SUDDENLY FRODO appears on the bank above the cart.

FRODO
You're | ate.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF gl owers at the young HOBBIT. ..

GANDALF
A w zard is never |ate, Frodo Baggins,
nor is he early. He arrives precisely
when he neans to.

They | ook at each other for a nmonent ... then both start
| aughing as FRODO S face breaks into a smle and he leaps on to
the front seat of the cart.

FRODO
It's wonderful to see you, Gandal f!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

12.

Next to GANDALF, we see how small HOBBITS are ... FRODOis 3
foot 6 inches tall.

GANDALF
You didn't think I'd m ss your
Uncle Bil bo’ s birthday?

CUT TQO

EXT. HOBBI TON FI ELDS - DAY

WDE ON: The cart rattles past a FIELD LUPI N bei ng tended by

HOBBI TS.

ANGLE ON:

CLOSE ON:

FRODO
What's new in the world? Tell ne
ever yt hi ng.

GANDALF | ooks down at FRODO, a twinkle in his eye.

GANDALF
What, everything? Far too eager and
curious for a Hobbit. Mst unnatural..
Well, what can | tell you? Life in the
wi de world goes on nmuch as it has this
past age. Full of its own com ngs and
goi ngs, scarcely even aware of the
exi stence of Hobbits..

GANDALF as he surveys the peaceful scene before him

GANDALF ( CONT' D)
...for which I amvery thankful
So, howis the old rascal? | hear
this is to be a party of special
magni fi cence.

FRODO
You know Bil bo. He’'s got the whole
pl ace in an uproar

GANDALF
Well, that should please him

FRODO

Half the Shire’'s been invited. And
the rest of themare turning up anyway.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

WDE ON: The cart rattles over a stone bridge towards a BUSY
HOBBI T MARKETPLACE.

BI LBO (V. Q)
And so life in the Shire goes on very
much as it has this past age full of
its own com ngs and goi ngs, wth change
comng slowy..

ANGLE ON: HOBBI TS | ook up in wonder and excitenent as the cart
beari ng GANDALF and FRODO rol|ls past the GREEN DRAGON | NN.. .

BI LBO (V.Q)
...1f it conmes at all. For things are
made to endure in the Shire passing
fromone generation to the next.

CRANE UP: As the cart rattles into the snmall village of HOBBI TON

: a quaint rustic settlenent, nestled anongst rolling green
hills and | arge trees.

BILBO (V. QO.) (CONT D)
There’ s al ways been a Baggins |iving
here under the H Il in Bag End.
| NT. BAG END STUDY - DAY
ANGLE ON: BI LBO stops witing again and | ooks up, thoughtful

Bl LBO
And there always w Il be.

EXT. HOBBI TON FI ELDS - DAY

ANGLE ON: GANDALF and FRODO continuing for their destination.

FRODO
To tell you the truth, Bilbo s been a
bit odd lately. | nmean, nore than

usual. He's taken to locking hinself in
hi s study.



14.
| NT. BAG END STUDY - DAY

CLOSE ON: BILBO picks up a MAP of Mddle Earth

FRODO (V. Q)
He spends hours poring over old maps
when he thinks I’mnot | ooking.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO folds the map and puts it down. He pats his
pants pockets. Suddenly, he |ooks worried. He pulls his pockets
i nsi de.
Bl LBO
(worri ed)
Were' s it gone?

QUI CK CUTS: BILBO desperately searches for sonething...under
cushions ... in pockets ... through coats ..

ANGLE ON. He shoves his hands into his vest pockets, and stops

relieved. ..
CLOSE ON: He renoves his hand fromhis pocket ... his mssing
itemclenched tightly in his fist ... he holds it to his nouth,

grateful to have not lost it.
CUT TGO
EXT. HOBBI TON FI ELDS - DAY

FRODO
He's up to sonet hing.

FRODO shoots a knowi ng | ook, as GANDALF averts his eyes.

FRODO
Al right, then, keep your secrets.
GANDALF
What ?
FRODO
But | know you have sonething to do
withit.
GANDALF

Good graci ous, ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO
Bef ore you canme al ong, we Baggi nses
were very well thought of.

GANDALF
| ndeed?

FRCODO
Never had any adventures or did
anyt hi ng unexpect ed.

GANDALF
If you're referring to the incident
with the Dragon ... | was barely
involved ...all | did was give your

uncle a little nudge out the door.

FRODO
What ever you did ... you’ ve been
officially | abeled a disturber of the
peace.

GANDALF
Oh, really?

ANGLE ON: ODO PROUDFQOT | ooks up as the CART passes by, deeply
suspi ci ous.

CUT TO
EXT. HOBBI TON - DAY
CRANE UP: EXCI TED CHI LDREN, chasing after the cart.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF ignores the children’s cries. The children
stand defl ated, watching GANDALF di sappear up the |ane.

AT THAT MOMENT: spinning balls of bright color suddenly | eap out
of the cart, fizzing over the heads of the delighted children.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF smling to hinself, well pleased with his
| oke.

ANGLE ON: ODO PROUDFQOOT is unable to suppress a chuckl e.
FRODO stands up in the cart as GANDALF reigns in the HORSE

FRODO
Gandalf ... I'"mglad you're back

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO | eaps expertly fromthe cart. GANDALF sm | es.

GANDALF
So am |, dear boy...so aml.

CUT TQO
EXT. BAG END - DAY

W DE ON: GANDALF' S CART pulls up outside the gate to BAG END ...
a particularly fine exanple of a HOBBIT HOLE, with a | arge round
front door set into a grassy hillside. There is a sign on the
gate which reads: “NO ADM TTANCE EXCEPT ON PARTY BUSI NESS.”

GANDALF strides up the garden path of BAG END. He raises his
staff and raps on the front door ... a voice calls out:

BILBO (O S.)
No thank you! W don't want any nore
visitors, well-w shers, or distant
rel ati ons.

GANDALF
And what about very old friends?

Suddenly the door opens and BI LBO BAGE NS st ands before him He
is a HOBBI T OF | NDETERM NATE AGE, with a m schei vous TW NKLE in
his eye. Wearing a dashing brocade wai st coat, he | ook every
inch the eccentric gentl eman.

Bl LBO
Gandal f ?

GANDALF
Bi | bo Baggi ns!

BI LBO
My dear Gandal f!

GANDALF drops to his knee to enbrace his old friend.
GANDALF
Good to see you. One hundred and el even
years old, who would believe it?

GANDALF | ooks at himnore keenly.

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
You haven't aged a day.

GANDALF and BI LBO | augh toget her and enter BAG END

Bl LBO
Conme on, cone in! Welcone, welcone!!
CUT TO
| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - DAY
Bl LBO | eads GANDALF into BAG END ... cozy and cluttered with

souvenirs of BILBO S travels. GANDALF has to stoop low to avoid
hitting his head on the | ow ceiling.

Bl LBO hangs up GANDALF' S hat on a peg and trots off down the
hal | .

Bl LBO
(cal l'ing)
Tea? O maybe sonmething a little
stronger ... |I’ve got a few bottle of the old W

Bl LBO di sappears into the kitchen as GANDALF | ooks around ..
enjoying the famliarity of BAG END ... he turns, knocking his
head on the light and then wal king into the wooden beam He
GROANS.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| was expecting you | ast week. Not that
it matters, you cone and go as you
pl ease, always have done, always wll.

You’ ve caught ne a bit unprepared, |I’'m
afraid ... we’ve only got cold chicken
bit of pickle, sonme cheese here ... ooh,

no, that mght be a little risky...

GANDALF stops in front of a framed map, charred in one corner
it is Thorin's map of the LONELY MOUNTAIN ... GANDALF smles
to hinself.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Bl LBO ( CONT’' D)
Er, we’ve got raspberry jam and appl e

tart ... got sone custard sonewhere. Not
much for Afters, I'’mafraid. Ch no ..
we're alright ... |I’ve just found sone

sponge cake. Nice little snack. Hope
it’s enough.
(comes into view)
| could nmake you sone eggs if you d |ike?

BI LBO junps, a half eaten pork pie in his hand, as GANDALF
myst eriously appears behind him

GANDALF

Just tea, thank you
Bl LBO

Ch ... right. You don't mnd if...?
GANDALF

No, not at all. Go ahead.
A SUDDEN LOUD KNOCK ON THE FRONT DOOR.

LOBELIA (O S.)
Bi | bo Baggi ns, you open this door..

Bl LBO
' m not hone.

BILBO tiptoes to the wi ndow and peeps out.

Bl LBO
(whi spers)
It’s the Sackvill e-Baggi nses!

LOBELIA (O S.)
| know you're in there!

Bl LBO
(whi spers)
They' re after the house. They’ ve
never forgiven nme for living this
| ong!

GANDALF wat ches, anmused, as BILBO tries to hide.

( CONTI NUED)

18.



CONTI NUED:  (2)

Bl LBO
|’ ve got to get away fromthese
confounded rel atives, hanging on the
bell all day, never giving ne a nonent's

peace. | want to see nountains again ..
nmount ai ns, Gandalf ... and then find
somewhere qui et where | can finish ny
book ... oh, Tea!

GANDALF

So, you nean to go through with your
pl an, then?

Bl LBO
Yes, yes ... it’s all in hand. Al the
arrangenents are made.
GANDALF
Frodo suspects sonet hi ng.
Bl LBO
‘Course he does, he's a Baggins ... not
sonme bl ockheaded Bracegirdle from
Har dbot t | e!
GANDALF
You will tell him won't you?
Bl LBO
Yes, yes.
GANDALF

He’'s very fond of you.

BI LBO
| know. He'd probably cone with me if |
asked him | think, in his heart,

Frodo’'s still in love with the Shire,
the woods and the fields ... little
rivers.

Bl LBO st ands gazing out of the kitchen w ndow.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| amold, Gandal f...

Bl LBO | ooks at GANDALF sadly..

( CONTI NUED)
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Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| know | don’t look it, but I’'m
beginning to feel it in nmy heart.

CLOSE ON: BILBO S fingers close around his wai stcoat pocket
gripping a small, unseen object.

Bl LBO ( CONT’' D)
| feel thin ... sort of stretched, |ike
butter scraped over too nmuch bread. |
need a holiday ... a very |long holiday
and | don’'t expect | shall return ..
in fact, | nean not to.

CUT TO

| NT. BAG END - EVEN NG

GANDALF and BILBO are sitting on the BAG END porch. BELOW THEM
final preparations are being made on the PARTY field. BILBO
strikes a match and lights his pipe.

Bl LBO
A d Toby. The finest weed in the
Sout hf art hi ng!

Bl LBO bl ows a perfect snoke ring and watches it rise into the
air. Atiny sailing ship with masts and sails glides through the
CENTER of BILBO S snoke ring.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
Chhhh,
(sml es)
Gandal f, ny old friend ... this wll
be a night to renenber.

CUT TO

EXT. PARTY FI ELD, HOBBI TON - N GHT

BOOM A FI REWORK expl odes into the night sky high above HOBBI TON
in the shape of a great green tree with unfol ding branches.

TILT DOMN: with glowing flowers as they rain down fromthe
branches ... evaporating just above the upturned faces of the

del i ghted party-goers.
( CONTI NUED)
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144 HOBBI TS, feasting and drinking CARTS of beer and wi ne are
scattered about, and the tables are piled high with steam ng
scones and savori es.

GANDALF hurries about, lighting fireworks with a blue spark that
dances magically fromhis staff ... BILBOis greeting visitors.
Bl LBO

Hell o, hello, Fatty Bolger, lovely
to see you! Wl cone, wel cone!

FRODO and SAM sit at a table drinking ale ... FRODO notices
SAM S eyes keep flicking to another pretty HOBBI T, ROSIE COTTON
sitting sone distance away.

FRODO
Go on, Sam ask Rosie for a dance.

SAM
(horrified)
| think I'l'l just have nyself anot her
al e.

FRODO
Ch, no you don't. Go on.

SAM goes to drain his glass ... suddenly it is snatched out of
hi s hands as FRODO thrusts himinto the m ddle of a passing
t hrong of dancers.

ANGLE ON: SAM S HORRI FI ED FACE as he is SWEPT away. FRODO | aughs
and finishes SAM S beer.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF as he sets alight a particularly spectacul ar
firework that draws gasps of admration fromthe party guests.

CLOSE ON: BILBOis relating stories of his adventure to a group
of YOUNG HOBBI T CHI LDREN

Bl LBO

(mel odramati c)
So there | was ... at the nercy of three
nmonstrous trolls ... Have you ever heard
of a Troll? Do you know what a Troll is?
Great big nasty twenty foot high snelly
things ... and they’'re arguing ..
argui ng about how they were going to

cook us!

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: A LITTLE HOBBIT G RL'S upturned face ... her eyes
growi ng |larger and | arger.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
Whet her it be turned on a spit or m nced
in a pie or whether they were going to
sit on us one by one and squash us into
jelly! They spent so |ong arguing the
whither-to’'s and why-for’s that the
sun’s first light cracked over the top
of the trees ... and turned themall to
st one!

STUNNED GASPS from hi s young AUDI ENCE greet his astonishing
feat!

CLOSE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN, two m schei vous YOUNG HOBBI TS i n
their |late teens. PIPPIN scranbles onto the back of GANDALF' S
wagon, snatching up a small firework.

MERRY
No, no ... the big one ... the big one!

Pl PPI N grabs a huge rocket. MERRY smiles. The pair runs off with
it.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO continues to greet his guests. He shakes hands
with a woman who is tailed by an overwhel m ng crowd of CHI LDREN.

Bl LBO
Ms. Bracegirdle, how nice to see you
Wel conme, wel cone. Are all these
chil dren yours?
MRS. BRACEG RDLE | aughs with tired eyes and nods.
Bl LBO
Good graci ous, you have been
producti ve.
MRS. BRACEQGQ RDLE | aughs and nods.

SUDDENLY! Bilbo's ears are assailed by a famliar strident
VA CE

LOBELI A (0. S.)
Bi | bo?

Bl LBO qui ckly runs to FRODO

( CONTI NUED)
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Bl LBO
(pani cked)
Sackvi |l | e- Baggi nses! Quickly! Hide!

Bl LBO and FRODO qui ckly hide behind the wall of a tent.

ANGLE ON: OTHO AND LOBELI A SACKVI LLE-BAGA NS ... an ol der
grunpy-l ooking pair with sharp eyes ... energe and | ook about
the party like vultures searching for prey.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO breathes a huge sigh of relief.

Bl LBO
Thank you, ny boy.

ANGLE ON: FRODO chuckl es.

Bl LBO
(suddenly serious)
You're a good | ad, Frodo.

ANGLE ON: FRODO stares at his UNCLE, perturbed by the change of
t one.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
|"mvery selfish, you know. Yes, | am
very selfish. | don't know why I
took you in after your nother and
father died, but it wasn't out of

charity. | think ... it was because, of
all nmy numerous relations ... you were
t he one Baggi ns that showed real
spirit.

FRODO
Bi | bo, have you been at the Gaffer's
home brew?

Bl LBO
No. Well, yes. But that's not the
point. The point is, Frodo ... you'l
be all right.

BILBOIlifts his nmug and takes a drink ... probably of the

Gaffer’s home brew.
CLOSE ON: FI REWORK FUSE crackles with fl anel

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: MERRY is holding out the big rocket ... he | ooks aghst
at the fizzing fuse that PIPPIN has just lit.

MERRY ( CONT’ D)
(worried whisper)
You' re supposed to stick it in the
gr ound!

Pl PPI N
It is in the ground.

MERRY fearfully tosses the ROCKET to PIPPIN! the fuse sizzles
angrily.

VERRY
Qut si de!

Pl PPI N
Thi s was your i dea.

PIPPIN attenpts to throw the fizzing rocket back to MERRY.

WHOOSH' The two HOBBI TS are suddenly blown off their feet in a
shower of sparks as the rocket blasts off wth frightening
power .

ANGLE ON. The ROCKET ZOOWS over the party ... it suddenly bursts
apart, formng the shape of a great red golden DRAGON! Fire fire
gushes fromits nostrils as it turns back and FLIES towards the
startled crowd.

CLOSE ON: FRODO wat ches the FI REWORKS DRAGON with alarm ... but
BILBO is oblivious to the PAN CKI NG CROAD and i npendi ng danger

FRODO
Bi | bo! Watch out for the dragon!

Bl LBO
Dragon? Nonsense ... hasn't been a
dragon in these parts for a thousand
years!

ANGLE ON: FRODO as he hurriedly pulls BILBO to the ground, just
as the dragon roars a few feet above their heads Iike a flamng
express train!

HOBBI TS dive to the ground, tables overturn, tents coll apse,
food flies everywhere.

( CONTI NUED)
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The FI REWORKS DRAGON turns a sonersault and expl odes over the

hills with a deafening BANG This gets the biggest cheer of the

ni ght .
ANGLE ON: MERRY AND PI PPIN, clothes and hair snoking.

MERRY
That was good!

Pl PPI N
Let's get another one!

LARCE HANDS suddenly cl anp down on MERRY and PIPPIN S ears.
LOW ANGLE: GANDALF | ooki ng DOAN STERNLY!
GANDALF
Meri adoc Brandybuck, and Peregrin Took
| m ght have known!
CUT TO

MERRY and PIPPIN are | eaning over a barrel, washing dishes in
soapy water ... with GANDALF sitting nearby, snoking his pipe

and sipping an ale.

Cries of “SPEECH SPEECH ” erupt fromthe party.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO stepping on a stool ... he bows in gratitude at
t he appl ause.
FRODO
Speech!
Bl LBO

(clearing his throat)
My dear Baggi nses and Boffins, Tooks
and Brandybucks ... G ubbs, Chubbs,
Burrowses, Hornbl owers, Bol gers,
Bracegi rdl es, Goodbodi es, Brockhouses
and Proudfoots.. .

ANGLE ON: A HOBBI T W TH PARTI CULARLY BI G FEET

PROUDFQOOT
Pr oudf eet !

( CONTI NUED)
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Bl LBO
Proudfoots. Also nmy good
Sackvi | | e- Baggi nses that | wel cone
back at last to Bag End.

ANGLE ON: OTHO and LOBELI A scow at BILBO. He doesn’'t care.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
Today is ny one hundred and el eventh
bi rthday. | am el eventy-one today! Yes,
and alas ... Eleventy-one years is far
too short a tine to |ive anong such
excel l ent and adm rabl e Hobbi ts!

Tremendous out burst of approval!

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| don't know half of you half as well

as | should like, and | |like |ess than
hal f of you half as well as you
deserve

SCATTERED CLAPPI NG as the guests try to work out if that was a
conplinent or not.

CLOSE ON: FRODO AND GANDALF smiling to thensel ves.

CLOSE ON: BILBO ... a strange HUM seens to fill his head. A bead
of sweat rolls down his brow

BI LBO S hand pulls sonething out of his waistcoat pocket and
hol ds it behind his back.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| have ... things to do and | have put
this off for far too | ong.

CLOSE ON: BILBO S knuckles turn white as he tightens his grip on
the small object behind his back.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
| regret to announce this is the end. |
amgoing now. | bid you all a very fond
farewel | I'!
Bl LBO | ooks across at FRODO, hesitates... then..

( CONTI NUED)
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Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
(whi sper)
Goodbye.

BI LBO i nstantly vani shes. The party expl odes into an uproar
the cromd leaps to its feet.

ANGLE ON: FRODO staring at the enpty stool in disbelief.

CUT TO
EXT. BAG END - NI GHT
The party is still in an excited uproar ... sonme 50 yards away
as we PAN across a noonlit lane to the front door of BAG END.
Door opens, pulled by an invisible hand.
| NT. BAG END - NI GHT
The door quietly closes ... BILBO materializes as he pulls a
plain gold ring off his finger. BILBO | aughs as he tosses the

ring in the air, then places it in his pocket.

ANGLE ON: BI LBO energes fromthe passage, carrying a wal king
stick. He finds GANDALF | oom ng over him

GANDALF
| suppose you think that was terribly
clever?

Bl LBO
Come on, Gandalf. Did you see their
faces?

GANDALF

There are many magic rings in this
wor | d, Bil bo Baggi ns, and none of them
shoul d be used lightly.

Bl LBO
It was just a bit of fun. Ch, you're
probably right, as usual

BI LBO
You wil|l keep an eye on Frodo, won't
you?

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
Two eyes. As often as | can spare them

Bl LBO
" m | eaving everything to him

GANDALF
VWhat about this ring of yours? Is that
staying too?

CLOSE ON: BILBO ... he gives GANDALF a | ook and nods towards the
mant el pi ece.
Bl LBO
Yes, yes, it's in an envelope ... over

there on the mantel pi ece.

GANDALF frowns at the enpty mantel piece ... BILBO suddenly feels
his waistcoat with a | ook of guilty surprise.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)
No, wait. It’s here in ny pocket. Isn't

that ... isn't that odd, now? Yet,
after all, why not? Wiy shouldn't |
keep it?

GANDALF

| think you should | eave the Ring
behind, Bilbo. |Is that so hard?

Bl LBO
Well, no ... and yes. Now it cones to
it, I don't feel like parting with it.
It’s mne. | found it. It cane to ne!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF LOOKS DOM AT BI LBO W TH RI SI NG CONCERN.

GANDALF
There's no need to get angry.
Bl LBO
Well, if I"'mangry, it's your fault!

It's mne. My own, ny precious.

GANDALF
Precious? It's been called that before,
but not by you.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  (2)

Bl LBO
What business is it of yours what | do
with nmy own things?

BI LBO S voice, shape and manner have suddenly changed.

GANDALF
| think you've had that ring quite
| ong enough.

Bl LBO
You want it for yourself!

GANDALF rises to his full height, his eyes flash, his shadow
suddenly seens to fill the room

GANDALF
Bi | bo Baggi ns, do not take nme for sone
conjurer of cheap tricks!

Bl LBO cowers from GANDALF, disarnmed by his power ... a
frightened HOBBI T. GANDALF S expression softens.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
| amnot trying to rob you. I amtrying
to help you.

Sobbi ng, BILBO runs to GANDALF and hugs him

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Al'l your long years we’ve been friends
trust me as you once did. Let it

go!

Bl LBO
You're right, Gandalf. The R ng nust go
to Frodo.

BILBO Iifts his knapsack and heads for the front door

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)

It's late, the road is long ... yes, it
is tine.
GANDALF
Bi | bo?
Bl LBO
Hmm?

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
The Ring is still in your pocket.
Bl LBO hesitates ... reaches into his pocket.
Bl LBO
Ch, yes.
CLOSE ON: BILBO pulls out the ring ... he stares at it in his

palm Wth all his wll power, BILBO allows the ring to slowy
slide off his palmand drop to the floor.

CLOSE ON: The tiny ring lands with a heavy thud on the wooden
fl oor.

EXT. BAG END - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: BI LBO staggering out of BAG END ... he braces hinself

in the night air, PALE and TREMBLING as if his loss of the ring
has weakened him GANDALF steps up behind.

Bl LBO
|"ve thought up an ending for ny
book... “And he lived happily ever
after to the end of his days.”
GANDALF
|"msure you will, ny dear friend.
Bl LBO

Goodbye, Gandal f.

GANDALF
Goodbye, Bil bo.

Bl LBO wal ks away from BAG END, di sappearing into the night,
softly singing: “The Road goes on and on.”

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
(softly)
Until our next neeting.

CUT TO
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CLOSE ON: THE RING ... GLINTING on the floor ... GANDALF circles
around it, a PUZZLED | ook on his face. GANDALF slowy reaches
for the RRNG H s fingers barely touch the RING ... the creepy

HUM ri ses on the SOUNDTRACK

ANGLE ON. GANDALF is sitting in front of the fire, with his pipe
staring into the flickering flanes.

BI LBO (V. Q)
It's mne, ny own, ny precious.

GANDALF
(to hinself)
Ri ddl es in the dark.

FRODO (0. S.)
Bi | bo! Bil bo!

FRODO rushes into BAG END ... he stops and picks up the RI NG at
his feet. GANDALF continues staring into the fire, as if | ocked

i n thought.

GANDALF
(to hinself)
My precious ... precious..

FRODO

(quietly)
He's gone, hasn't he?

FRODO steps into the living room
FRODO ( CONT’ D)

He tal ked for so | ong about |eaving ..
| didn’t think he’d really do it.

GANDALF
(mutters to hinself)
...y own.
FRODO
Gandal f ?
GANDALF turns ... his eyes locking onto the RING in FRODO S
fingers.
GANDALF

Bil bo’s ring.
( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF sorts hurriedly through Bl LBO S papers.
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
He's gone to stay with the Elves.
He's left you Bag End..
GANDALF hol ds out the envelope ... FRODO drops the RINGinto it.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
...along with all his possessions.

GANDALF seal s the envel ope with wax. He hands it to FRODO
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
The ring is yours now. Put it sonewhere
out of sight.

GANDALF rises hurriedly and starts to gather his things.

FRODO
Where are you goi ng?
GANDALF
There are things | nust to see to.
FRODO
What t hi ngs?
GANDALF
Questions. Questions that need
answeri ng.
FRODO
But you've only just arrived! | don't

under st and. . .

GANDALF is already at the door, he turns to FRODO

GANDALF
Neither do |I. Keep it secret, Keep
it safe.
GANDALF hurries out the door ... |leaving FRODO standing alone in

BAG END.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: THE ENVELOPE
THE CAMERA PUSHES IN ... THE HUM OF THE RI NG conmes up on the
SOUNDTRACK. The CAMERA PUSHES t hrough the white paper to the
RING ... beneath the HUM t he whi spered murnur of BLACK SPEECH
can be heard.

CUT TGO
EXT. BARAD-DUR - NI GHT
The jagged ruins of BARAD-DUR. THE DARK TOWER
TEASI NG | MAGES: THE HUGE DARK TOWER OF BARAD-DUR is being
rebuilt! Thousands of ORCS crawl over the surface, hauling stone

and iron up the towering heights.

GOLLUM (O S.)
Shire! Baggi ns!!

CUT TO
EXT. M NAS MORGUL - N GHT

NI NE BLACK RI DERS burst out of M NAS MORGUL and charge toward
CAMERA.

EXT. THE WEST ROAD, GONDOR - DAY
WDE ON: A LONE HORSEMAN gal | ops to the crest of a hill on the
west road. The main highway south to MNAS TIRITH ... he | ooks
toward the sawtoothed nountains of MORDOR ..
WDE ON: MOUNT DOOM ... A HUGE, BILLON NG CLOUD OF BLACK FILTH
grows and spreads across the red streaked sky ... casting a
shadowy pall over the nightmarish | andscape ... seeping out
across the blood red sky...
ANGLE ON: GANDALF, his face grave. He spurs his horse on.

CUT TO
I NT. Cl TADEL, M NAS TIRI TH - N GHT

ANGLE ON: GANDALF maki ng his way down into the | ower depths of
t he Cl TADEL.

CUT TO
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CLOSE ON: Pages flipping as GANDALF searches ancient scrolls and
books pl aced high on a wooden table. Hi s eyes settle on one old
parchnment. He nmurnurs hurriedly to hinself, reading.

GANDALF
(readi ng)
The year 3434 of the Second Age ..
here foll ows the account of Isildur,
H gh King of Gondor, and the finding of
the Ring of Power.

DI SSCLVE TQO

CLOSE ON: | SI LDUR, TRI UMPHANT, REACHES FOR THE ONE RING H' S
EYES FI XATED ON I T.

GANDALF
(readi ng)

It has cone to ne ... the Ring of Power!
It shall be an heirl oomof ny kingdom

all those who follow in ny bl oodline
shall be bound to its fate, for | wll
risk no hurt tothering ... it is
precious to ne, though | buy it with
great pain...

CLOSE ON: ELVI SH LETTERI NG MARKS ON THE FADED OLD DOCUMENT | N
GANDALF" S HAND

GANDALF
(readi ng)
The marking on the band begin to fade
the witing which at first was as
clear as red flane, has all but
di sappeared ... a secret now that only
fire can tell...

CUT TO
EXT. HOBBI T FARVHOUSE - EVEN NG
FARMER MAGGEOT is chopping wood in his garden.
CLOSE ON: SNORTI NG HORSE NOSTRILS ... as the shadow of a BLACK
RI DER | oons over a HOBBI T HOUSE
Terrified, FARVER MAGGEOT cowers in his doorway ... FANGS, his

dog, whinpers and backs away.
( CONTI NUED)
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BLACK RI DER
('hi ssi ng)
Shi re? Baggi ns?

FARVER MAGGOT

(terrified)
There’s no Baggi nses around here!
They're all up in Hobbiton ... that

way.
THE BLACK RI DER GALLOPS AWAY AT SPEED

CUT TO

| NT. GREEN DRAGON - NI GHT

The HOBBI TS of HOBBI TON are having a grand evening of ale and
song.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN, nmugs in hand, sing and dance on a
tabl e while supporting each ot her.

ANGLE ON: FRODO retrieves nore nugs of ale fromthe bar and
dances around the tavern.

HOBBI TS
(si ngi ng)
Hey ho, to the bottle I go!
To heal ny heart and drown ny woe.
Rain may fall and wi nd may bl ow.
But there still be —
many mles to go!

Sweet is the sound of the pouring rain,
and the streamthat falls fromhill to plain.
Better than rain or rippling brook —

Pl PPI N
is a nug of beer inside this Took!

Huge | aughter and clinking of mnugs.

ANGLE ON. DADDY TWOFQOOT, TED SANDYMAN, and SAM S f at her, HAM
GAMGEE (A. K. A. THE GAFFER), involve thenselves in a nost serious
di scussion. SAMsits quietly next to his father.

( CONTI NUED)
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DADDY TWOFOOT
There's been sone strange fol k crossing
the Shire. Dwarves, and others of a
| ess than savoury nature.

TED SANDYNMAN
War is brewing. The nountains are fair
teem ng with goblins.

ANGLE ON: SAM snokes his pipe and | ooks at ROSI E behind the
bar. She gives hima huge smle.

GAFFER
Far-off tales and children's stories,
that's all that is. You' re beginning to
sound like that old Bil bo Baggins.
Cracked, he was.

TED SANDYMAN
Young M. Frodo here, he's cracking!

He | aughs as FRODO arrives with drinks.

FRODO

And proud of it. Cheers, Gffer.
GAFFER

Vell, it's none of our concern what

goes on beyond our borders. Keep your
nose out of trouble, and no trouble'l
cone to you

ANGLE ON: FRODO smi | es and rai ses his tankard.

LATER. . .

ANGLE ON: ROSIE COTTON bids the |ast of the PATRONS “Goodni ght”
SAM neets her eyes for a nonent as he and FRODO | eave the

i nn.

RCSI E
Goodni ght, | ads.

SAM
Goodni ght .

( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO and SAM continue on their way. Behind them an intoxicated
HOBBI T kneel s before ROSIE and raises his arns as if worshi pping
a goddess.

| NTOXI CATED HOBBI T
Goodni ght, sweet mai den of the
gol den al e!

SAM

(rmuttering)
M nd who you're sweet -t al ki ng.

FRODO
Don't worry, Sam Rosie knows an
i di ot when she sees one.
SAM st ops wal ki ng.
SAM
(worri ed)
Does she?
CUT TO
EXT. BAG END - NI GHT

W DE ON: FRODO FAREWELLS SAM out si de BAG END, and heads towards
the front door.

CREEPY POV FROM I NSI DE BAG END: FRODO coming up the path

CUT TO
| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
ANGLE ON: FRODO enters BAG END ... he imedi ately PAUSES,
sensing that sonmething is amss. Al is quiet ... FRODO peers

uneasily into the darkened |iving room

SUDDENLY! A large figure |oons out of the shadows, reaching for
FRODO. FRODO |l ets out a startled cry, pulls hinself free and
spins around to face his ASSAI LANT.

GANDALF steps into a shaft of noonlight. Paranoia blazes in his
eyes. His clothes are dirty and ragged from nmuch traveling. Hair
and beard nuch | onger and unkenpt.

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
(urgent whisper)
s it secret? Is it safe?

CUT TQO
| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

FRODO pul |l s the envel ope out of an old chest. GANDALF
suspci ous, ALERT.

Wt hout a word, GANDALF takes the envel ope and tosses it into
the firepl ace!

FRODO
(bew | der ed)
What are you doi ng?

Fl ames instantly consune the envelope ... revealing the RING as
it sinks into the red hot enbers. GANDALF reaches into the fire
with a pair of tongs ... he lifts the R NG out.
GANDALF

Hol d out your hand, Frodo ... it is

quite cool
GANDALF drops the RINGinto FRODO S hand ... he reacts to its
wei ght .

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
What can you see? Can you see anythi ng?

FRODO
Nothing ... there's nothing. Wait...
CLOSE ON: THE GOLD BAND of the RING as fiery letters begin to
appear ... atiny inscription glows red ... as if burning from
wi t hin.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
...there are markings.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF ... STILL ... TENSE
FRODO ( CONT’ D)
It's some formof Elvish. | can't
read it.

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
(om nous)

There are few who can ... the |anguage is
t hat of Mordor, which | wll not utter
here.

FRODO
Mor dor ?

GANDALF

In the comopn tongue, it says:

“One Ring to rule themall. One Ring to
find them One Ring to bring them al
and in the darkness bind them”

CUT TO
| NT. BAG END KI TCHEN - NI GHT
CLOSE ON: THE RING lies on FRODO S sinple kitchen table.

GANDALF
This is the One Ring, forged by the
Dark Lord Sauron, in the fires of Mbunt
Doom ... taken by Isildur fromthe hand
of Sauron hinsel f.

FRODO
(quiet realization)
Bilbo found it ... in Gollunis cave.

GANDALF
Yes. For sixty years, the Ring lay quiet
in Bilbo s keeping, prolonging his life,
del aying old age ... but no | onger,
Frodo. Evil is stirring in Mirdor. The
Ri ng has awoken. It's heard its master's
call.

AT THAT MOMVENT: A FLEETING LOW VWH SPER OF BLACK SPEECH enanat es
fromthe RING FRODO | ooks at GANDALF, each know ng the other
has heard it.

FRODO
But he was destroyed ... Sauron was
dest royed.
ANGLE ON: THE RING |l i es between themon the table.

( CONTI NUED)
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SUDDENLY,

GANDALF
No, Frodo. The spirit of Sauron endured.
Hs |life force is bound to the Ring and
the Ring survived. Sauron has returned.
Hs Ocs have multiplied ... his
fortress of Barad-ddr is rebuilt in the
| and of Mordor. Sauron needs only this
Ring to cover all the lands in the
second darkness. He is seeking it,
seeking it, all his thought is bent on
it. For the Ring yearns, above all else,
to return to the hand of its master:
They are one, the Ring and the Dark
Lord. Frodo, he nust never find it.

FRODO scoops up the RI NG

FRODO
Al right!

| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

CUT TO

ANGLE ON: FRODO hurriedly entering the living room

FRODO
(thinking fast)
W put it away, we keep it hidden! W
never speak of it again. No one knows
it’s here, do they?

GANDALF shifts unconfortably.

FRODO ( CONT’' D)
Do they, Gandal f?

GANDALF | ooks at FRODO sadly. ..

GANDALF
There is one other who knew that Bil bo
had the Ring. | |ooked everywhere for

the creature Gollum but the eneny
found himfirst.

CUT TQO

40.



| NT. BARAD-DUR - NI GHT

41.

CLOSE ON: A TEASI NG GLI MPSE of GOLLUM bei ng tortured by the

ORCS. The wretched creature screans in pain.

GANDALF (V. O.)

| don't know how | ong they tortured him

but am dst the endl ess screans and
i nane babbl e, they discerned two words.

GOLLUM

(scream ng)
S...Shire! Baggi ns!

| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
CLOSE ON: FRODO S HORRI FI ED FACE!
FRODO
Shire! Baggins! That will |ead them
her e!

EXT. SH RE LANE, SOUTH FARTHI NG - NI GHT

| MAGE: On a dark country |l ane, a HOBBI T BOUNDER
lantern in alarm

HOBBI T BOUNDER
Hal t! Who goes there?

Qut of the darkness thunder two BLACK RI DERS ...
swi ngs down at the small HOBBI T BOUNDER

| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

FRODO t hrusts the RI NG at GANDALF.

FRODO
Take it! Take it!

GANDALF
No, Frodo...

FRODO

You must take it.

CUT TO

ifts his watch

A LETHAL SWORD

CUT TO

( CONTI NUED)
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CLOSE ON:

CLOSE ON:

GANDALF
You cannot offer me this ring.

FRODO
| amgiving it to you!

GANDALF
Don't tenpt nme, Frodo! | dare not take
it, not even to keep it safe.

THE RING I N FRODO S HAND. .

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Understand, Frodo ... | would use this
Ring froma desire to do good ... but
through ne, it would wield a power too
great and terrible to inmagine.

FRODO
But it cannot stay in the Shire!

GANDALF
No, no, it can't.

THE RING I N FRODO S CLENCHED HAND

FRODO
VWhat nust | do?

| NT. FRODO S BEDROOM - NI GHT

ANGLE ON:
wat ches hi

FRODO t hrow ng clothes into a knapsack ..

m maki ng pl ans..

GANDALF
You nust | eave, and | eave quickly. Cet
out of the Shire.

FRODO
Wher e? Where shall | go?

GANDALF
Make for the village of Bree.

FRODO
Bree? What about you?

CUT TO

GANDALF

( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF
| will be waiting for you at the Inn of
t he Pranci ng Pony.

FRODO packs his food into his knapsack.

FRODO
And the Ring will be safe there?

GANDALF
| don't know, Frodo. | don't have any
answers. | nust see the Head of ny
Order. He is both wise and powerful.
Trust nme, Frodo. He' |l know what to do.

CUT TGO
| NT. BAG END LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT
FRODO i s preparing to | eave.
GANDALF
You' || have to | eave the nane of Baggi ns
behind you ... for that name is not safe

outside the Shire.

GANDALF hel ps FRODO into his coat.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Travel only by day. And stay off the
r oad.

FRODO
(t hi nki ng)
| can cut across country easily enough.

GANDALF | ooks at the young HOBBI T, noved by his courage.

GANDALF
My dear Frodo. Hobbits really are
amazi ng creatures. You can |learn al
there is to know about their ways in a
mont h, and yet, after a hundred years,
they can still surprise you.

SUDDENLY! A SOUND from out si de.
( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Get down!

GANDALF FREEZES ... he noves quietly towards the w ndow, eyes
wide with tension. He raises his staff above the w ndow, and
slans it down on the intruder. THERE IS A YELP OF PAIN

GANDALF hauls a small figure into the room... SAM GAMGEE
spraw s across the floor! He | ooks up in terror as GANDALF | oons
over him

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
(angry)
Confound it all! SamM se Gangee, have you
been eavesdr oppi ng?

SAM
| ain’t been dropping no eaves, sir!
Honest. | was just cutting the grass
under the wi ndow there, if you follow
ne. ..

GANDALF

It’s alittle bit late for trimmng the
hedges, don’t you think?

SAM
| heard raised voices..

GANDALF
What did you hear? Speak!

SAM
Not hing inportant ... that is, | heard
a good deal about aring ... and a Dark
Lord. And sonething about the end of
the world, but... Please, M. Gandalf,

sir, don't hurt nme! Don't turn me into
anyt hi ng unnat ural !

GANDALF
No?

FRODO SM LES.
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Per haps not. |’ve thought of a better

use for you.

CUT TO



EXT. HOBBI TON FlI ELDS - PREDAWN
WDE ON: HOBBI TON ... shrouded in a white veil of M ST.

W DER: To REVEAL GANDALF, FRODO, and SAM hurrying across a

45.

pl oughed field, away from HOBBI TON! GANDALF | eads his HORSE ..

FRODO and SAM are carryi ng knapsacks.

GANDALF (V. Q)
Come al ong, Samm se ... keep up..

CUT TO
EXT. HOBBI TON WOODS - DAY
GANDALF | eads FRODO and SAM under the cover of WDOODS.

GANDALF (V. Q)
Be careful, both of you. The Eneny has
many spies in his service, many ways of
hearing ... birds, beasts..

GANDALF takes FRODO to one side..
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
(1 ow voi ce)
s it safe?
FRODO NODS ... he pats his pocket.
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Never put it on, for the agents of the
Dark Lord wll be drawn to its power...
Al ways renenber, Frodo, the Ring is
trying to get back to its nmaster ... it
wants to be found.
GANDALF wheel s his horse and gal | ops away.
CUT TGO

EXT. GREEN HI LL COUNTRY - DAY

MONTAGE: FRODO and SAM hi ke over the gentle Shire countryside

wadi ng through a shallow stream ... pass by the quaint

hol | ows of Hobbit Holes ... heating a kettle over a small fire

cl anberi ng over stone walls.

CUT TO



EXT. GREEN HI LL COUNTRY - AFTERNCON
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SAM st ops short ... taking stock of his surroundi ngs. SAM | ooks
back from where they cane.
SAM
This is it.
FRODO
This is what?
SAM
If | take one nore step, it’Il be the
farthest away from hone |'ve ever been.
FRODO gi ves SAM a pat on the shoul der.
FRODO
Come on, Sam
SAM t akes a deep breath and steps forward.
CLOSE ON: SAM S brown, furry foot hits the ground.
FRODO | S SM LI NG
FRODO
Renenber what Bilbo used to say ...
it's a dangerous business...
FRODO and SAM continue their journey.
BILBO (V.Q)
...1t"s a dangerous business, Frodo,
goi ng out your door ... you Step onto
the road, and if you don't keep your
feet, there's no know ng where you
m ght be swept off to.
CUT TGO

EXT. HOBBI TON WOODS - NI GHT

SAM cooks
pi pe.

SUDDENLY,

a dinner while FRODO rel axes in a tree, snoking his

FRODO turns his head, |istening.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: Singing ... high, sweet voices sing in a
strange | anguage.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAMwith a delighted sm|le.

FRODO
(whi spers)
Sam Wbod- El ves!

ANGLE ON: A group of ELVES pass slowy through the forest, sone
on horseback, sone wal king, sonme with banners. The group seens
to shine of its own light, their white garnments softly gl ow ng
agai nst the purples and m dni ght bl ues of the woods. Their
haunti ng song conti nues.

ELVEN VO CES
(El vi sh)
a Galad ren i veniar
hi' al adhremm n ennorath
A El bereth G |thoniel
ithil na thdal, ithil Iin hen

O Light to us that wander here

Am d the world of woven trees!

O El bereth! G lthoniel!

Clear are thy eyes and bright thy breath!

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM wat chi ng the procession from behind a
tree.

FRODO
They're going to the harbour beyond
the White Towers. To the Grey Havens.

SAM
They're | eaving M ddl e-earth.
FRODO
Never to return.
SAM
| don't know why ... it nakes ne sad.

CUT TO
EXT. HOBBI TON WOODS - NI GHT

FRODO appears asleep. SAMtries desperately to find a
confortabl e spot on the ground.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
Everywhere | lie there’'s a dirty
great root sticking into ny back.

FRODO nei t her noves nor opens his eyes.

FRODO
Just shut your eyes, and inmagi ne
you' re back in your own bed, with a
soft mattress and a | ovely feather
pill ow

ANGLE ON: SAM | ooks skeptical, but tries it.
SAM
(sighs)

It's not working M. Frodo. |I'm never
going to be able to sleep out here.

FRODO
Me neither, Sam

FRODO sm |l es. SAMstares at the sky and finds sonething to
ni bbl e on.

EXT. SHHRE, A HLL - N GHT
WDE ON: M st descends over the peaceful Shire.

TRACK BACK TO REVEAL: A horse neighs and stanps. Its BLACK Rl DER
cones slowy to a halt and | ooks for his prey.

CUT TGO

EXT. | SENGARD VALLEY - DAY
GANDALF is galloping along the outskirts of the ancient forest
of FANGORN. Nestled in a basin at the foot of the distant M STY
MOUNTAINS, the tall black tower of ORTHANC is clearly visible.
EXT. | SENGARD VALLEY - DAY
GANDALF gal | ops through the gate, into the fortress of | SENGARD

a great ring-wall of stone, a mle fromrimto rim encloses

beautiful trees and garden, watered by streans that flow down
from the nountains.

( CONTI NUED)
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SARUMAN (V. Q)
Snoke rises once nore fromthe nountain
of doom ... the Shadow takes shape in
t he darkness of Mordor; the hour grows
late ... and Gandalf the Gey rides to
| sengard seeking ny council..

The strange tower of ORTHANC ... hewn froma solid pillar of
obsidian ... rises up in the center of the | SENGARD Cl RCLE
GANDALF arrives at he foot of the ORTHANC STAI RS.

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN, THE WHI TE W ZARD as he sweeps down t he
ORTHANC stairs

SARUMAN
For that is why you have cone, is it
not, ny old friend?

GANDALF noves quickly towards him griny and weary fromhis | ong
ride.

GANDALF
Sar uman!

CUT TO

EXT. | SENGARD GARDENS - DAY

GANDALF and SARUMAN wal k sl oWy between the beautiful trees of
| SENGARD. SARUMAN S cl ean, white robe contrasts with GANDALF S
dusty grey robes.

SARUNVAN
Are you sure of this?

GANDALF
Beyond any doubt.

SARUMVAN
So the Ring of Power has been found?

GANDALF
Al these long years, it was in the
Shire, under ny very nose.

SARUMAN
Yet you did not have the wit to see
it. Your love of the Halfling s |eaf
has clearly slowed your m nd.
( CONTI NUED)



50.

CONTI NUED:
GANDALF
We still have time ... time enough to
counter Sauron ... if we act quickly.
SARUVAN

Time? What tinme do you think we have?
CUT TO
| NT. ORTHANC ANTE- CHAMBER - DAY

GANDALF and SARUMAN are seated in a small, cluttered roomto the
side of the cavernous central chanber.

SARUVAN
Sauron has regai ned nuch of his forner
strength. He cannot yet take physi cal
form... but his spirit has |ost none of
its potency. Concealed within his
fortress, the Lord of Mdrdor sees all.
Hi s gaze pierces cloud, shadow, earth
and flesh. You know of what | speak,
Gandalf ... a Great Eye, |idless,
wreathed in flane.

GANDALF
(softly)

The Eye of Sauron.

SARUVAN
He is gathering all evil to him Very
soon, he will have summoned an arny
great enough to launch an assault on
M ddl e earth.

GANDALF

You know t hi s? How?

SARUVAN
| have seen it.

GANDALF and SARUMAN stride through ORTHANC toward a stone plinth
on which a sphere lIike shape is draped with a cloth..

GANDALF
A Palantir is a dangerous tool, Saruman.

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN lifts the cloth to reveal the PALANTIR

( CONTI NUED)
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SARUVAN

51.

VWhy? Why should we fear to use it?

GANDALF

They are not all accounted for, the
| ost Seei ng-stones. W do not know who

el se may be wat chi ng.

GANDALF throws the cloth back over the PALANTIR

FLASH | MAGE: A FI ERY EYE!

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN sits on his throne.

SARUVAN

The hour is later than you think.
Sauron’s forces are al ready noving...
the Ni ne have left M nas Morgul.

GANDALF
(shocked)
The N ne?
SARUVAN

They crossed the River Isen on
M dsummer's Eve, disguised as riders in

bl ack.

GANDALF
(al ar med)

They have reached the Shire?

SARUMAN shrugs. . .

SARUVAN
They will find the Ring ... and kill
the one who carries it.
GANDALF backs away and turns to run to the door ... horrified as

t he doors suddenly sl am shut.

SARUMAN ( CONT’ D)
You did not seriously think a Hobbit
could contend with the will of Sauron?

There are none who can.

GANDALF slowy turns to SARUVAN ..

a | ook of dawni ng horror.

( CONTI NUED)
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SARUVAN ( CONT’ D)
Agai nst the power of Mordor there can
be no victory. W nust join with him
Gandal f. We nust join wth Sauron. It
woul d be wise, ny friend.

GANDALF
(deadl y)
Tell me, friend, when did Saruman the
W se abandon reason for nadness?

AT THAT MOMENT: GANDALF is suddenly bl asted across the room He
slanms againt the wall ... pinned there by sone unseen force.

Wth sudden effort, GANDALF wrenches hinmself off the wall and
swings his staff on SARUMAN ... blasting himoff his feet!

GANDALF and SARUMAN battle, powerful blasts throw ng them across
the room

SARUMAN SCREAMS, EYES BLAZI NG GANDALF S staff is suddenly
wrenched fromhis grasp ... it flies across the chanber into
SARUVAN' S hand! GANDALF is flung to the floor.

SARUVAN
| gave you the choice of aiding ne
willingly, but you have el ected the way
of pai n!

GANDALF is breathing hard on the floor, his eye look into the
madness of SARUMAN. .

COMVANDI NG TWD STAFFS, SARUMAN sends GANDALF into a sickening
spin. GANDALF tunbles towards the top of the chanber ... as if
falling in reverse.
RUSHI NG POV: the roof of ORTHANC rockets toward CAMERA

CUT TO
EXT. FARMER S FI ELDS - DAY

WDE ON: FRODO and SAM wal ki ng al ong a country | ane which
borders FARMER MAGGOT' S FI ELDS.

ANGLE ON: SAMis | ooking up ... FRODO has di sappeared around a
corner in the | ane.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
(pani cked)
M. Frodo. M. Frodo!

FRODO turns, surprised as SAM cones runni ng towards him

SAM ( CONT’ D)
(worri ed)
| thought 1'd | ost you.

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAM suspi ci ously.
ANGLE ON: SAM gl ances down, enbarrassed.

FRODO
(teasing)
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

SAM
(munbl i ng)
It's just something Gandal f said..

FRCODO
VWhat did he say?

SAM
He said...“Don't you |l eave him
SamM se Gangee.”
(1 ooks at Frodo intently)
And | don't nean to.

FRODO
(1 aughi ng)
Sam ... we're still in the Shire ..
what coul d possi bly happen?

SUDDENLY! A figure cones crashing out of a hedgerow sendi ng
FRODO flying. FRODO picks hinself up, only to be knocked back
down agai n by PIPPI N

Pl PPI N
Frodo! Merry, it's Frodo Baggi ns.
MVERRY
Hel | o Frodo!
ANGLE ON: MERRY, PIPPIN, and FRODO picking thenselves up ... a

vari ety of vegetables have scattered everywhere.

( CONTI NUED)
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SAM
What ' s the neaning of this!

VERRY
Sam hold this...

MERRY gi ves SAM a | arge cabbage.

SAM
You' ve been into Farmer Maggot's crop!

ANGLE ON: A large pitchfork can be seen racing towards them
al ong the HEDGEROW ... angry shouts from FARMER MAGEOT.

FARVER MAGEOT (O S.)
Who’s that in nmy field' Get out of it!
Get out of ny field, you young varmts!
I’1l show you ... get out of ny corn.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN hurriedly gather their booty and race
away ... with FRODO and SAM on their heels.

MERRY
| don't know why he is so upset, it's
only a couple of carrots.

Pl PPI N
And sone cabbages ... and those three
bags of potatoes that we |ifted | ast
week. And the mushroons the week
bef ore.

MERRY
Yes, Pippin, ny point is, he's clearly
overreacting.
ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The BAYI NG OF LARGE DOG sounds!

Pl PPI N
Run!

CUT TO
EXT. WOODED ROAD - DAY

FRODO, SAM and MERRY and PI PPIN tunbl e head over heel down a
bank, onto a dark, wooded road.

( CONTI NUED)



55.
CONTI NUED

CLOSE ON: A winded PIPPIN, his face inches away froma | arge
pil e of HORSE droppi ngs. .

Pl PPI N
That was cl ose.

FRODO pi cks hinmself up and | ooks around quickly.

MERRY
(groani ng)
Ov ... | think I'"ve broken sonethi ng

He PULLS a LARCE CARROT, al nost broken through in the m ddl e,
out from his back pocket.

MERRY ( CONT’ D)
oh.

SAM
(turning on Merry and Pi ppin)
Trust a Brandybuck and a Took!

MERRY
What ? That was just a detour
a short cut.

SAM
A shortcut to what?

Pl PPI N has spied sonmething under the trees on the far side of
t he road.

Pl PPI N
(exci ted)
Mushr oons!

CLOSE ON: SMALL, brown nushroons grow ng anongst the LOAMY
undergrowt h. SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN race toward t he nushroons!

ANGLE ON: FRODO is tense and watchful. He realizes they are on a
wooded road. Scattered |l eaves rise into the air WH RLI NG down
the road as if blown by an invisible wnd..

SUDDENLY ... THE SOUND OF HORSE HOOVES. . .

FRODO
| think we should get off the road.

( CONTI NUED)
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A long drawn WAIL cones down the wind, like the cry of sone evi
and | ovely creature.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
(nore urgency)
Cet off the road!

SAM grabs MERRY and PIPPIN as the HOBBI TS qui ckly scranbl e down
t he bank, hiding under a nossy | og.

THE SOUND OF HOOVES is close ... a sinister MOUNTED Rl NGARAI TH
steps into view ... hooded and facel ess, nmounted on a huge
snarling black horse with insane eyes!

FRODO freezes in terror.

ANGLE ON: The RI NGARAI TH pauses right beside their hiding place

he sits very still with head bowed, |istening. Frominside
t he hood conmes a sniffing noise as if he is trying to catch an
el usive scent: he head turning fromside to side.

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... beads of sweat gather on his brow

ANGLE ON: The RI NGARAI TH suddenly slides off his horse, |eaning
over the nossy |og, peering suspiciously into the woods.

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... he is drawing the RI NG out of his pocket,
with trenbling hands ... his face fevered and sweating as if in
the grip of some terrible I NTERNAL STRUGGLE

The SOUND OF SNI FFING i ntensifies as the RINGARAI TH darts his
head fromside to side like a bird of prey.

CLOSE ON: FRODO SQUEEZI NG HI S EYES SHUT. .

QUI CK PSYCHI C BLASTS! AN EVIL DARK TOWNER ... A GREAT EYE ... A
BURST OF FLAME.

ANGLE ON: SAM LOCKI NG AT FRODO W TH CONCERN

SAM
Fr odo?

MERRY desperately hurls the nmushroons across the road ... the

RI NGARAI TH spi ns around at the sound, and darts to the far side
of the road with frightening speed.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: FRODO instantly slunps ... as if a PSYCH C LI NK had
been broken. ..

VERRY
VWhat was that?

FRODO is staring, a |look of shock on his face at the RING |ying
in the pal mof his hand.

EXT. FERRY LANE - N GHT

FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN hurry through the trees ..
slipping and sliding on the nuddy ground.

SAM
Anyt hi ng?

FRODO
Not hi ng.

Pl PPI N

What is going on?

ANGLE ON: MERRY noves past PIPPIN, toward FRODO, watching

intently ... SAM keeps | ooki ng around nervously.
MVERRY
That Bl ack Ri der was | ooking for
sonething ... or soneone ... Frodo?
SAM
Get down!

ANGLE ON: The SILHOUETTE OF A BLACK RI DER | oons agai nst the
skyl i ne.

ANGLE ON: The FOUR HOBBITS ... sprawl ed on the ground, hol ding
their breath.

ANGLE ON: The BLACK RIDER turns and departs.
FRODO

| have to | eave the Shire. Sam and
| nmust get to Bree.

ANGLE ON: MERRY | ooks at his friend ... realizing FRODO is in
deep trouble.

( CONTI NUED)
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MERRY
Right ... Buckleberry Ferry ...
foll ow ne!

The HOBBI TS break cover.
SUDDENLY, A RI NGARAI TH bursts out of the forest TOMRD THEM

MVERRY ( CONT’ D)
There’ s another one!! Frodo, this way!!

The HOBBI TS run ... THE RI NGARAI TH SHRI EKS!

QUI CK CUTS: Bl ack horse hooves ... snarling horse nmouths ... a
fleeting black cow .

MERRY ( CONT’ D)
Fr odo, foll ow ne!

CUT TO
EXT. BUCKLEBERRY FERRY - N GHT

FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN are running towards the w de,
pl aci d BRANDYWNE RIVER ... and the FERRY.

MERRY
Get the ropes, Sam

QUI CK ANGLES: STOWPI NG HOOVES ... SNARLI NG HORSES. . .

Four RI NGARAI THS are speeding through the FOG ... convergi ng on
t he FERRY CROSSI NG The HOBBI TS st anpede across the WHARF and
TUVBLE onto the FERRY.

SAM
(scream ng)
Fr odo!

FRODO races across the WOODEN WHARF, followed by the
RI NGARAI THS. He | eaps onto the FERRY.

CLOSE ON: HOOVES THUNDER DOWN THE WOODEN VWHARF!

SAM and MERRY shove off with the poles ... the ferry slides out
into the river, just as the RINGARAI THS arrive. They pull up on
the end of the wharf ... shrieking with rage! The HOBBI TS cover
their ears.

( CONTI NUED)
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The RI NGARAI THS wheel their horses towards the north and GALLOP
away along the river bank, quickly disappearing into the fog.

FRODO
Where is the nearest crossing?
MERRY
The Brandywi ne bridge ... twenty mles.
CUT TO
EXT. BREE GATE - N GHT
ANGLE ON: Lights of BREE ... a small village of stone and hal f-
ti nbered houses nestled against a | ow wooded hill. A thick hedge
surrounds the village ... a great gate bars the western

entrance.

CLOSE ON: FRODO, SAM MERRY, AND PI PPI N approachi ng the
gatehouse ... wild eyes, ragged, and out of breath.

FRODO
Cone on.

ANGLE ON: A SURLY GATEKEEPER, OLD HARRY, gl ances down at them

OLD HARRY
What do you want ?

FRODO
We are headed for the Pranci ng Pony.

OLD HARRY swi ngs his lantern onto the HOBBITS, bathing themin
an unconfortable yell ow spotlight.

OLD HARRY
Hobbi ts! Four Hobbits, and what’s nore,
out of the Shire by your talk. Wat
busi ness brings you to Bree?

FRODO
W wsh to stay at the inn ... our
busi ness is our own.

To FRODO S relief, OLD HARRY unl ocks the gate.

OLD HARRY
Al'l right, young sir, | neant no

of f ense.
( CONTI NUED)
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The HOBBI TS gratefully enter BREE .. OLD HARRY eyei ng t hem
curiously in the lantern |ight.

OLD HARRY
‘Tis Od Harry’s job to ask questions
after nightfall. There's tal k of
strange folk abroad ... can't be too
caref ul

CUT TO
EXT. BREE STREETS - N GHT

The tall BREE FOLK | oom over the nervous LITTLE HOBBI TS as
FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN nmeke their way through the NARROW
STREETS. Tall buildings tower above them ... light glowdimy
from behind thick curtains.

CLOSE ON: The sign of the “PRANCI NG PONY INN' ... FRODO SAM
MERRY, and PIPPIN hurry toward it.

| NT. “PRANCI NG PONY” RECEPTI ON - NI GHT

FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN conme rushing in. FRODO attracts
the NN KEEPER s attenti on.

FRODO
Excuse ne.
BUTTERBUR
Good evening, little masters. |If you're

seeki ng accommbdati on, we’ve got sone
ni ce, cozy Hobbit sized roons
avai l able. M...ah...

FRODO
Underhill ... ny nanme's Underhill.

BUTTERBUR
Under hi I I ?2 Hnmmmm

FRODO
W're friends of Gandalf the Gey...
Can you tell himwe' ve arrived?

BUTTERBUR frowns. .

( CONTI NUED)
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BUTTERBUR
(puzzl ed)
Gandalf ... Gandalf ... Ch...
(recognition)
Oh, yes! | renmenber ... elderly chap
big grey beard ... pointy hat?

BUTTERBUR shakes hi s head.

BUTTERBUR ( CONT’ D)
Not seen him for six nonths.

FRODO i s shocked.

SAM
(worried whisper)
VWhat do we do now?

| NT. PRANCI NG PONY - LATER

WDE ON: the noisy, smokey INN. It is dimy lit, shiefly froma
blazing log fire ... and cromded with a m xture of Bl G FOLK
LOCAL HOBBI TS, and a coupl e of dwarfs.

ANGLE ON: FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN are sitting at a table
against the wall ... clearly trying to remain QU ET and

i nconspicuous ... SAMcan't help hinmself ... he keeps casting
nervous gl ances around.

FRODO
Sam he'll be here. He'll cone.

ANGLE ON: MERRY pl oi nks hinself down at a table, carrying a very
| arge mug of beer

Pl PPI N
VWhat's that?

MERRY
This, ny friend, is a pint.

Pl PPI N
It comes in pints? |I'mgetting one.

SAM wat ches PIPPIN rise unsteadily to his feet and head to the
bar .

( CONTI NUED)



62.
CONTI NUED

SAM
You' ve got a whole half already!

MERRY wat ches PI PPI N go.

ANGLE ON: A COUPLE OF SWARTHY MEN | eani ng agai nst the bar gl ance
at FRODO, then quickly | ook away.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
(tense)
That fellow s done nothing but stare
at you since we arrived.

SAM i ndi cat es a BROODI NG STRANGER who sits alone at a table in
the far corner, snoking a curiously carved | ong stemed pipe,
peering frombeneath a travel stained cowl w th gl eam ng eyes.

FRODO gestures to BUTTERBUR

FRODO
Excuse ne, that Man in the corner,
who i s he?

BUTTERBUR

He's one of them Rangers; they're
dangerous fol k they are, wandering the

w |l ds. What his right nane is, | never
heard, but round here he's known as
Strider.
FRODO
(to hinself)
Strider.

BENEATH TABLE: FRODO S fingers are nervously TOYI NG WTH THE
Rl NG

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... Sweat runs down his brow. The STRANGE HUM OF
THE RING spills into the SOUNDTRACK
“Baggins ... Baggins...” a creepy whisper seens to fill FRODO S
head ... sound that dissolves into PIPPIN S | oud voi ce:

Pl PPI N

Baggi ns? Sure | know a Baggins. He's
over there..

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: PIPPIN sitting at the bar, chatting with LOCALS. FRODO
| eaps to his feet and pushes his way to the bar.

Pl PPI N ( CONT’ D)
Frodo Baggins. He's ny second cousi n,
once renoved on his nother's side
and ny third cousin, tw ce renoved on
his father’s side ... if you follow ne.

FRODO grabs PIPPIN S sl eeve, spilling his beer.

FRODO
Pi ppi n!
Pl PPI N
St eady on, Frodo!
Pl PPI N pushes FRODO away ... he stunbles backwards, and falls to
the fl oor.

AT THAT I NSTANT, the I NN goes silent and all the attentionturns
to FRODO. . .

CLOSE ON: THE RING ... in agonizing SLONMOTION ... we watch as

it seens to hang in the air for a split second ... then crashes

down onto his outstretched finger.

FRODO VANI SHES!

There is a sharp intake of breath followed by total silence.
CUT TO

EXT. BREE COUNTRYSI DE - N GHT

THE RINGARAI THS turn sharply in their saddles ... | NSTANTLY

aware that the RING is being worn. They spur their horses

towards the distant |ights of BREE

| NT. “PRANCI NG PONY” | NN - NI GHT

SAM | ooks sick; PIPPIN instantly sobers, realizing his folly;

the brooding stranger frowns ... and the INN erupts into excited
babbl e.

( CONTI NUED)



64.
CONTI NUED:

IN THE TW LI GHT WORLD:

ANGLE ON: FRODO, as he finds hinself in the TWLIGHT WORLD of

the RING THE EXCI TED CROND are suddenly noving in SLOW MOTI ON
distorted voices ... a weird photographic negative quality.

FRODO is noving in real time;, against the slow notion

backgr ound.

He suddenly clutches his head as he is hit with QU CK | MAGES ...
of a GREAT EYE! AN EVIL CAT-LIKE EYE, WREATHED | N FLAMES.

VO CE OF SAURON

You cannot hide ... | see you ...
There is no life here in the void ...
only cold ... only death.

FRODO is terrified! He rolls under a table, desperately pulling
the RING fromhis finger.

FRODO MATERI ALI ZES into the REAL WORLD.

AT THAT MOVENT: A LARGE HAND reaches under the table and GRABS
FRODO by the collar, and DRAGS H M AWAY!

CUT TO
| NT. PRANCI NG PONY - CORRI DOR - N GHT

FRODO i s roughly pushed against the wall. The BROODI NG STRANGER
| oons over him

STRI DER
You draw far too nuch attention to
yourself ... M. Underhill.

CUT TO
I NT. HOBBI TS ROOM PRANCI NG PONY - N GHT

FRODO i s pushed into the HOBBI T''S ROOM by STRI DER

FRODO
What do you want ?
STRI DER
Alittle nore caution fromyou ... that

is no trinket you carry.

FRODO
| carry not hing.
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STRI DER
| ndeed? | can avoid being seen if |
wi sh, but to disappear entirely ...
that is arare gift.

He takes down the hood of his cloak to reveal a shaggy head of
dark hair flecked with grey, and in a pale stern face a pair of
keen grey eyes.

FRODO
Who are you?

STRI DER
Are you frightened?

FRODO
Yes.

STRI DER
Not nearly frightened enough. |
know what hunts you.

FRODO j unps at the sound of a noise in the corridor. STRIDER
deftly draws his sword.

ANGLE ON: The door BURSTS OPEN and SAM MERRY, and Pl PPI N appear
on the doorway. SAMis squaring off with his FISTS, MERRY
brandi shes a CANDELABRA, and PIPPIN a CHAIR

SAM
Let himgo or 1'lIl have you, Longshanks!

STRI DER SHEATHS his sword, a slight smle playing on his |ips.

STRI DER
You have a stout heart, little Hobbit,
but that alone will not save you ... you can no

Frodo. They’'re com ng.
CUT TO
EXT. GATEHOUSE, BREE - N GHT
OLD HARRY cones out of his LODG NGS with a lantern ... a | ook of
fear on his face. He approaches the closed gate with great

appr ehensi on.
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CLOSE ON: OLD HARRY peers out of his PEEPHOLE.
CRASH! !

The gate crashes down on OLD HARRY ... as FOUR RI NGWRAI THS ri de
i nt o BREE!

EXT. BREE STREETS - N GHT

The four RINGARAITHS fly down the enpty streets, |ike horsenen
of the apocal ypse.

| NT. PRANCI NG PONY I NN - NI GHT

LOW ANGLE: the front door FLIES OPEN. The FOUR RI NGARAI THS rush
into the PRANCI NG PONY with W CKED SWORDS DRAVW.

CLOSE ON: BUTTERBUR hi di ng behind his bar ... trenbling and
sweating in TERROR

I NT. HOBBI T'S ROOM PRANCI NG PONY - NI GHT

| NSERT: MERRY SNORI NG SOFTLY ON HI'S PI LLOW

I NSERT: PIPPIN stirs slightly, then settles back to sleep.

WDE ON: The door creaks open ... THE FOUR RI NGWRAI THS silently
slide into the HOBBIT'S ROOM They LOOM over each bed, raising
t hei r SHI NI NG SWORDS ABOVE THE SLEEPI NG HOBBI TS.

QUI CK I NSERT: SAM S eyes open w de.

I n uni son, the RINGARAI THS STAB THE HOBBI TS, in a SLASH NG
HACKI NG FRENZY.

I NT. STRIDER' S ROOM - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: STRIDER is grimly listening to the sounds fromhis
room

I NT. HOBBI TS ROOM PRANCI NG PONY - NI GHT

WDE ON: the RINGARAI THS step back fromthe slashed beds in
triunph.

CLOSE ON: A hacked bl anket is pulled back to reveal nothing but
a shredded pillow. The RI NGARAI THS SHRI EK W TH RAGE! !
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| NSERT: SAM sits up with a start!

CLOSE ON: Anot her shredded pillow is reveal ed! Mre SHRI EKS of
rage.

| NSERT: MERRY AND PI PPI N wake with a start.
CUT TO
| NT. STRIDER S ROOM - NI GHT

WDE ON:. SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN have been sl eeping on STRIDER S
bed. FRODO stands next to STRIDER by the w ndow, peering out
nervously as furious R NGARAI TH screeches echo across the
courtyard fromthe HOBBI T'S ROOM

FRODO
VWat are they?

STRI DER
They were once Men.

ANGLE ON: STRI DER gl ances qui ckly at FRODO then | ooks away. ..

STRI DER ( CONT’ D)

(quietly)
Great kings of Men. Then Sauron the
Decei ver gave to them Ni ne Rings of
Power. Blinded by their greed they took
t hem wi t hout question, one by one
falling into darkness. Now they are
slaves to his will.

STRI DER | ooks fromthe wi ndow as the RI NGARAI THS gal | op down t he
BREE STREETS.

CLOSE ON: STRIDER turns back to the HOBBITS, his face lit
faintly by the GLON NG EMBERS of the FIRE.

STRI DER ( CONT’ D)
They are the Nazgll, Ringwaiths,
neither living nor dead. At all tines
they feel the presence of the Ring ...
drawn to the power of the One ... They
wi |l never stop hunting you.

CUT TO
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ANGLE ON: STRI DER, MERRY, PIPPIN, AND FRODO march through a
gl oony overgrown forest. SAMfollows at the rear |leading BILL, a
SCRAVWNY PONY, who is |laden with supplies.

FRODO
Where are you taking us?

STRI DER
Into the WI d.

ANGLE ON. FRODO wat ches uneasily as STRI DER noves off into the
cover of trees...

MERRY
(whi spered asi de)
How do we know this Strider is a
friend of Gandal f?

FRODO
| think a servant of the eneny
woul d | ook fairer and feel fouler.

MERRY
He' s foul enough.

FRODO
W& have no choice but to trust him

SAM
But where is he | eading us?

STRI DER stops, casts a gl ance back at SAM
STRI DER
To Rivendell, Master Gangee ... to the
house of Elrond.
SAM | ooks exci t ed.
SAM
Did you hear that, Bill? Rivendell!
We're going to see the El ves!

STRIDER | eads the HOBBI TS t hrough the gl oom of the forest.

CUT TO
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AERI AL ON: STRI DER | eadi ng FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PI PPI N across
t he wi ndswept noor.

ANGLE ON: The HOBBI TS suddenly stop and unstrap their knapsacks.

STRI DER
Gentl emen, we do not stop till
nightfall.
Pl PPI N
VWhat about breakfast?
STRI DER
You’' ve already had it.
Pl PPI N
We've had one, yes ... what about

second breakfast?

ANGLE ON: STRIDER stares at PIPPIN bl ankly, then turns away,
shaki ng hi s head.

VERRY
| don't think he knows about second
br eakf ast, Pip.

Pl PPI N
What about El evenses, Luncheon,
Afternoon tea, dinner ... he knows

about them doesn’'t he?

VERRY
| wouldn't count on it.

An apple is throwmn to MERRY, who deftly catches it. Another,
ainmed at PIPPIN, catches himon the forehead.

MERRY ( CONT’ D)
(exasper at ed)
Pi ppi n!

ANGLE ON: The HOBBI TS trudge through rain, |ooking tired,
hungry, and m serabl e.

CUT TO
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EXT. M DGEVWATER - DAY

W DE ON: ARAGORN, FRODO, SAM BILL, MERRY, and PIPPIN struggle
t hrough a dense swanpl and. Bugs swarm around them

ANGLE ON:

ANGLE ON:
muck.

MERRY sl aps at the swarm ng insects.
MERRY

VWhat do they eat when they can't

get Hobbit?

PI PPIN | oses his balance and falls face first into the

EXT. M DGEWATER - NI GHT

ANGLE ON:

ANGLE ON:

The full nmoon stands hi gh overhead.

STRI DER keeps a | one watch by the dying enbers of the

fire. He sings quietly to hinself.

CLOSE ON:

ANGLE ON:

STRI DER
( El vi sh)
Ti navi el el vanui ,
Elleth alfirin ethel hael
O hon ring finnil fuinu
A renc gelebrin thiliol.

Tinaviel the elven-fair,

| mortal maiden el ven-w se,

About him cast her night-dark hair,
And arns |ike silver glinmrering.
FRODO awakens, hearing Strider’s song.

FRODO
Wo is she? This woman you sing of ?

STRIDER turns, nonentarily startled. He rel axes

qui ckly. He speaks as if the tale is personal to him

STRI DER
‘Tis the lady of Luthien. The
El f - mai den who gave her |ove to
Beren, a nortal.

FRODO
What happened to her?
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STRI DER
She di ed.

STRI DER sighs. Hi s face bears renorse as he turns to FRODO.

STRI DER ( CONT’ D)
CGet sone sl eep, Frodo.

FRODO nods and | ays back down.

STRIDER turns back to his vigil and | ooks up at the noon. His
eyes are brinmmng with tears.

CUT TO
| NT. ORTHANC ANTE- CHAMBER - NI GHT

SARUMAN st ands over the PALANTIR, his hands cupping the massive
eye.

SARUMVAN
(whi sper)
The power of Isengard is at your conmand,
Sauron, Lord of the Earth.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: BLACK SPEECH FI LLS THE ROOM ... AM DST THE
HARSH, GUTTURAL WORDS, THE VO CE OF SAURON EMERGES

SAURON
Build me an arny worthy of Mordor.

| NT. ORTHANC ANTE- CHAMBER - NI GHT
SARUMAN i s seated as his ORC OVERSEER approaches
ORC OVERSEER

What orders from Mordor, ny |ord?
What does the Eye command?

SARUVAN
We have work to do.
CUT TO
| NT. | SENGARD - NI GHT
CLOSE ON: GANDALF ... lying unconscious on a col d obsidian
floor. He wakes to the sound of ripping and tearing ... rising

onto his knees ... lifting his head ...
( CONTI NUED)
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GANDALF stands as the CAMERA PULLS BACK TO REVEAL HI M stranded
on the SUM T OF ORTHANC. He is marooned on the tiny, flat peak,
surrounded on all sides by a sheer 500 FOOT DROP

Anot her whi spering wail rends the air. GANDALF crosses quickly
to the edge and peers down:

POV: One of the beautiful |SENGARD trees is being ripped from
the ground by the ORCS. GANDALF | ooks on in HORROR as ORCS hack
into the trunk with axes.

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN stands in RAIN | ooking out into the dark night
the ORC OVERSEER sidles up to him axe in hand, sweating
wi th exertion.

ORC OVERSEER
The trees are strong, ny Lord.
Their roots go deep.

SARUVAN
Rip themall down.

CAMERA Cl RCLES SUMM T: MORE AND MORE TREES are haul ed down and
killed ... as GANDALF | ooks on in hel pl ess despair.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. WEATHERHI LLS - DAY
WDE ON: The rugged countryside as the HOBBI TS journey on, |ead
by STRIDER STRI DER stops before a distant hill, topped by an
ANCI ENT RUI N
STRI DER
This was once the great Watchtower of
Amon Sal . We shall rest here tonight.
CUT TO
EXT. WEATHERTOP HOLLOW - DUSK

ANGLE ON: FRODO, MERRY, and PIPPIN col lapse into a small hol | ow,
hal fway up WEATHERTOP ... they are nuddy and exhaust ed.

ANGLE ON: STRIDER drops 4 SWORDS at the HOBBI TS feet.
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STRI DER ( CONT’ D)
These are for you. Keep themclose. I'm
going to have a | ook around. Stay here.
CUT TO
EXT. WEATHERTOP HOLLOW - NI GHT

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... eyes flickering open. He suddenly sits up,
sniffing the air.

ANGLE ON: SAM MERRY, and PIPPI N huddl ed over a small fire ..
SAUSAGES and BACON sizzle in a hot frying pan.

FRODO

What are you doi ng?
MERRY

Tonmat oes, sausages, and crispy bacon.
SAM

W saved sone for you, M. Frodo.
FRODO

Put it out, you fools! put it out!
Pl PPI N

Ch, that's nice ... ash on ny tonatoes!

A SUDDEN SHRI EK

ANGLE ON: FI VE RI NGARAI THS ON FOOT, running up the steep sl ope
unnatural ly fast.

FRODO
Go!

FRODO, SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN cl anber desperately towards the
summt, clutching their swords.

CUT TO
EXT. WEATHERTOP SUMM T - NI GHT
FRODO, SAM WMERRY, and PIPPIN race into a RING OF BROKEN STONES
on the summt on WEATHERTOP ... the ruined base of an anci ent

t ower.

( CONTI NUED)
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The HOBBI TS stand back-to-back in the centre of the Rl NG
waiting for the first assault...

ANGLE ON: One by one, the 5 RI NGARAI THS appear ... brandi shing
GLEAM NG SWORDS, they nove slowy towards the HOBBITS. In the
center is their leader ... the WTCH KI NG

SAM

Back, you devil s!

ANGLE ON: SAM rushes forward with a cry. He swings his sword at
the WTCH KING who bl ocks the blowwith his own sword. SAM S
bl ade shatters ... the WTCH KING | ashes out with his fist,
sendi ng SAM flyi ng.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN, overcone with terror, throw
t hensel ves flat on the ground.

ANGLE ON: The RI NGARAI THS close in on FRODO ... a VENOMOUS
VH SPER dances in his head...

ANGLE ON: FRODO shuts his eyes and staggers back, desperately
resisting the WRAITH S WHI SPERINGS ... SLOW MOTI ON as his hand
goes into his pocket and pulls out the RING The 5 Rl NGARAI THS
utter a chilling SCREECH OF EXCI TEMENT. FRODO is unable to
resist any longer, falls to his knees and slips on the RING He
Dl SAPPEARS.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
No!
IN THE TW LI GHT WORLD:
ANGLE ON: FRODO finds hinself in the weird TWLIGHT WORLD ... he

| ooks upon the RI NGARAI THS, now visible in their TRUE
APPEARANCE: FI VE GHOULS dressed in |long GREY ROBES, with white
hair, and PALLID ruthl ess faces.

THE W TCH KI NG ext ends a haggard hand towards FRODO, reaching
for the RING on his finger. FRODO S trenbling hand extends
forward, as if by the pull of the RING ... he slides to the
ground, unable to pull his hand away.

The WTCH KING snarls and springs forward. He stabs at FRODO

with a wi cked DAGGERI FRODO wi nces as the tip of the dagger
sinks into his shoul der.

( CONTI NUED)
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SUDDENLY, STRIDER charges at the RI NGARAITHS, w el ding his sword
in one hand, a FLAM NG TORCH in the other. He noves in SLOW
MOTI ON, visible through a sea of m st.

FRODO sinks to the ground. Behind himis a faint inmage of a
RI NGARAI TH fl eeing, his head engulfed in flanes. Wth draining
strength, FRODO manages to pull the RING off his finger..

I N THE REAL WORLD: ... APPEARI NG back in the real world, SAM
rushes over to him
SAM ( CONT’ D)
(horrified)
Fr odo!
Anot her RINGARAI TH i s burning and screaming ... others screech

fearfully at the flanmes, turn and flee fromthe WEATHERTOP
SUW T.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
(pani cked)
M. Frodo!!

STRI DER kneel s before FRODO. He snatches up the WTCH KING S
DAGCER from the ground, staring gravely at the |long, thin,
bl ade.

SAM ( CONT’ D)
Help him Strider!

STRI DER

(grim
He's been stabbed by a Modrgul bl ade.

The MORGUL BLADE suddenly nelts ... vanishing into the air |ike
snoke. STRIDER throws the hilt down in disgust...

SAM
Do sonet hi ng.

STRI DER
This is beyond ny skill to heal.

(urgently)
He needs El vi sh nedi ci ne.

STRIDER i fts FRODO onto his shoul ders.
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STRIDER is jogging grimy, carrying an ailing FRODO on his back.
SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN are running to keep up. The HOBBI TS are
carrying FLAM NG TORCHES for protection.

STRI DER
Hurry!
SAM
We are six days from Ri vendel |
FRODO gr oans.
STRI DER
Hol d on, Frodo
SAM
He’'ll never nake it!
CLOSE ON: FRODO ... head lolling about, barely conscious.
FRODO
(fevered calling)
Gandal f ... Gandal f?
EXT. | SENGARD - NI GHT
LOWANGLE ... looking up at ORTHANC ... the TOAER OF | SENGARD,

gleam ng in the noonlight.

CAMERA RI SES TO REVEAL the once beautiful gardens are now a
pitted wasteland ... with snoke and fire billow ng out of

numer ous tunnel s and vent holes that littler the forecourt of
ORTHANC. Strange guttural chants echo up from deep underground.

THE CAMERA IS RISING ... a SMALL MOTH flutters into SHOT ... and
LEADS THE CAMERA towards the SUM T OF ORTHANC

GANDALF |ies slunped against the wall at the very top of ORTHANC
surrounded by a sheer 500 FOOT DRCP. He | ooks WEAK and FRAIL ...
and is seem ngly asl eep.

Hi s hand suddenly noves at |ightning speed and SNATCHES THE
MOTH. GANDALF brings his hand close to his face and opens it.
The MOTH sits on the palmof his hand as GANDALF nutters strange
words in a foreign tongue.

CLOSE ON: THE MOTH S face ... seemngly listening. It suddenly
flutters away.

( CONTI NUED)
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CAMERA FOLLOAS the MOTH of f the ORTHANC SUMM T, but drops past
the MOTH ... falling down, down, towards the pitted wastel and,
straight into a fiery red tunnel

| NT. CAVERNS BELOW | SENGARD - NI GHT

SERI ES OF SHOTS: The dead trees of | SENGARD are fed into roaring
furnaces ... nolten netal pours into casts ... red hot netal,
beat en by sweating ORC BLACKSM THS ... arnor and weapons are
forged fromthe great furnaces.

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN strides anmong the ORCS and stands | ooking on a
new born URUK-HAI as it escapes its birthing nenbrane ... this
is LURTZ, who rises up to stand before his nmaster

CUT TO
EXT. TROLLSHAW FOREST CLEARI NG - N GHT

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... his eyes flicker open ... clouded, red-
rimmed ... his brow, beaded with sweat.

FRODO S POV: THREE LARGE STONE TROLLS sit in the clearing. SAM
pops his head in front of FRODO.

SAM
Look, Frodo. It'’s M. Bilbo' s
trolls.

ANGLE ON: SAM feel s of his skin.

SAM
M. Frodo? He's going cold!

Pl PPI N
s he going to die?

FRODO S breathing is getting shallow. STRIDER | oks out into the
dar kness.

STRI DER
He is passing into the Shadow Wrl d.
He’' Il soon becone a Waith |ike them

A DI STANT CRY of a RINGARAI TH carries through the air.

MERRY
(nervous)

They' re cl ose.
( CONTI NUED)
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FRODO gasps i n sudden pain.
STRI DER
(t hi nki ng hard)
Sam do you know the Athelas pl ant?

SAM | ooks bl ank

SAM
At hel as?
STRI DER
Ki ngsfoil.
SAM
Kingsfoil. Aye. It's a weed.
STRI DER
It may help to slow the poisoning.
Hurry!

EXT. TROLLSHAW FOREST - N GHT

SAM and STRI DER desperately search the dark forest floor for the
ATHELAS PLANT.

CLOSE ON: A small, white flowered plant! STRIDER drops to one
knee, carefully pulling it fromthe ground.

SUDDENLY! STRI DER FREEZES AS A SWORD BLADE TOUCHES HI S NECK
ARVEN (O S.)
VWhat is this? A Ranger caught off
hi s guard?

STRI DER sl ow y | ooks up.

CUT TO
EXT. TROLLSHAW FOREST CLEARI NG - N GHT
FRODO i s breathing hard, desperately ill.
FRODO S HALF- CONSCI QUS POV: Surreal inpression ... a SH MVERI NG

FIGURE IN WHI TE | eaps off a horse.

FLASH | NSERT: An et hereal vision of ARVWEN, as she appears on the
ot her si de.
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79.

ARVEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Frodo, ImArwen ... Telin let thaed.
| am Arwen. | have cone here to help you
(urgent)

Lasto beth nin. Tol o dan na ngal ad.

Hear ny voice. Return to the light.

Pl PPI N
Who i s she”?
ARVEN
(worri ed)
Frodo?
SAM

She's an Elf.

ARVEN who now appears in her earth bound form a young

ELVEN WOMAN wi th tousl ed hair, dressed in nud-splattered riding

cl ot hes.
ARVEN
He's fading. He's not going to | ast.
We nust get himto ny father
STRIDER quickly lifts FRODO ... placing himon the horse.
Pl PPI N
Where are you taking hinf
ARVEN
|'ve been | ooking for you for two days.
There are five Waiths behind you.
Where the other four are, | do not
know.
STRI DER
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Dartho guin Berian ... rych le ad
t ol t hat hon.
Stay with the Hobbits. I will send
horses for you.
CLOSE ON: ARVEN gr abbing the REINS of the horse.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

STRI DER cl

CLOSE ON:
hi s eyes.

CLOSE ON:
go.

ANGLE ON:

ANGLE ON:
one hand.

(2)

ARVEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Hon mabat hon. Rochon ellint im

| amthe faster rider. 1'll take him
anps his hand over ARVEN S.

STRI DER
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Andelu i ven

The road is too dangerous.

ARVEEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Frodo fir. Ae athradon i hir, tur
gwai th nin beriatha hon.

If | can get across the river, the
power of my people will protect him

Pl PPI N
VWhat are they saying?

ARVEEN reaches for STRIDER S hand ..

80.

| ooki ng deep into

ARVEN
| do not fear them
STRIDER ... we see that it is hard for himto |l et her

STRI DER
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Be iest |1n.
As you w sh.
ARVEN mounts her horse, ASFALOTH...

STRI DER ( CONT’ D)
Arwen, ride hard. Don't | ook back.

ARVEN | ooks down at STRIDER as she supports FRODO with
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ARVEN
( El vi sh)
Noro Ilim Asfaloth, noro lin

Ri de fast, Asfaloth, ride fast!

SAM
VWhat are you doi ng? Those Waiths are
still out there!

ANGLE ON: ASFALOTH springs away, bearing ARWEN and FRODO i nto
t he ni ght.

CUT TO
EXT. TROLLSHAW FOREST - N GHT

SPEEDI NG POV: through the forest fromthe back of the WH TE
HORSE

ANGLE ON: FRODO, BOUNCI NG IN THE SADDLE, he lifts his head
weakl y.

SURREAL SLOW MOTI ON POV: THE HORSE' S HEAD BOBBI NG ... trees
sliding by ... nmoonlight flickers through the trees.

CUT TO
EXT. AERI AL OF ETTENMOORS - MORNI NG

AERI AL: of ARVEN S white horse energing fromthe trees ... and
gal | opi ng across the open land as the sun ri ses.

CUT TO
EXT. PINE FOREST - DAY
ASFALOTH char ges through a PI NE FOREST.
Suddenly 2 GALLOPI NG RI NGARAI THS energe fromthe trees behi nd!

2 nore RINGARAI THS slide in fromdifferent directions to join
t he chase.

ARVEN grits her teeth ... urges the white horse to greater
speed.

CUT TO
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The white horse speeds out of the pine trees ... the 4
Rl NGARAI THS cl ose behi nd.

PAN ONTO. 2 nore RINGARAI THS gal | opi ng down the hill side!

AERI AL SHOT: 3 MORE RI NGARAI THS enter frame fromdifferent
directions ... a total of 9 RI NGARAI THS now pursui ng FRODO and
ARVEN!

CLOSE ON: Panting head of the WH TE ELVEN HORSE.

ARVEN
Noro |im Asfal oth!

Ri de faster, Asfal oth!
CUT TO
EXT. FORD OF BRU NEN - DAY

CRANE DOMWN: As the WHI TE HORSE races toward CAMERA, to REVEAL
the wide river BRU NEN in the foreground.

Wt hout hesitation, the white horse |eaps into the shall ow water
and thunders across the Ford. The 9 RI NGARAI THS pulls up short
of the Ford, clearly nervous of the water.

The white horse reaches the other side ... ARVEN pulls up and
turns to defiantly face the RI NGARAI THS from across the Ford.

W TCH KI NG
G ve up the halfling, She-Elf.

She draws her sword and yells at the WTCH KI NG

ARVEN
| f you want him cone and claimhim

THE W TCH KI NG SCREECHES ANGRI LY, draws his sword, and | eads the
Rl NGARAI THS across the Ford. The water starts flow ng faster
a distant rumble can be heard.

ARVEN waits until they are hal fway across: she suddenly stands
in the saddle arns raised!
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ARVEEN
(El vi sh)
Nin o Chithaeglir, |lasto Beth daer:
Rimmo nin Bruinen, dan in U air!
Nin o Chithaeglir, lasto beth daer,
Rimmo nin Bruinen, dan in U air!

Waters of the M sty Munt ai ns,
listen to the great word:

fl ow waters of Loudwat er,

agai nst the Ri ngwraiths!

THE GROUND SUDDENLY TREMBLES ... A M GHTY ROAR FI LLS THE Al R
FRODO | ooks up weakly ... to see a vast torrent of WATER

fl ooding down the river towards the Ford ... as if a dam had
bur st !

ANGLE ON: The FOAM NG WATER seens to formthe shape of DANCI NG
WHI TE HORSES wi th frothing manes! The RI NGARAI THS screans in
terror as they are swallowed up in the deluge. Their piercing
cries are drowned in the roaring of the river as it carries them
awnay!

CLOSE ON: FRODO as he | oses consci ousness. .

ARVEN
(upset)
No, no ... Frodo, no! Frodo, don't
give in ... not now

ARVEN gat hers the small HOBBIT in her arnms, feeling his life
slip away.

| NT. FRODO S DELI RI UM - DAY
DELI RI QUS | MAGES AND SOUNDS. . .
ARVEN (V. Q)
What grace is given ne, let it pass to
him Let himbe spared. Save him
| MAGES: A city in the woods ... A brief distorted glinpse of
ELROND - an ELVEN LORD - working feverishly to save FRODO.
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ELROND
( El vi sh)
Lasto beth nin. Tol o dan na ngal ad.

Hear ny voice, conme back to the |ight

| MAGES: A BLADE STABBI NG over and over ... FRODO S FACE, bat hed
in FIRELIGHT ... the EYE OF SAURON | oons toward FRODO FRODO
gasps at the EYE, his face twists with FEAR!

| MAGE: A BRIGHT LIGHT suddenly flares ... FRODO squeezes his
eyes shut, gasping.

FRODO
(frightened)
VWhere am | ?

A FAM LI AR VA CE cuts through the swirl of sound.

GANDALF (O S.)
You are in the House of Elrond, and it
is ten o' clock in the norning on
Cctober the twenty-fourth, if you want
to know.

| NT. FRODO S BEDROOM - DAY

FRODO S eyes flicker OPEN ... He is lying in bed next to an OPEN
W NDOW ... DAPPLED sunlight plays on richly carved tinbers ...
the sound of a nearby waterfall drifts through the VISTA of FIR
TREES.

FRODO
(weak relief)
Gandal f!
ANGLE ON: GANDALF IS SITTI NG NEXT TO FRODO S BED ... softly
puffing on his pipe. He smles at FRODO
GANDALF
Yes, |'mhere. And you're lucky to be

here too. A few nore hours and you
woul d have been beyond our aid. But you
have sone strength in you, ny dear
Hobbi t .

FRODO sits up, | ooking at GANDALF questioningly...
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FRODO
What happened, Gandal f? Wiy didn't
you neet us?

GANDALF
| am sorry, Frodo.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF ... troubled. H s eyes drift away.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
| was del ayed.

CUT TO
EXT. ORTHANC SUWM T - N GHT
SARUMAN st ands over GANDALF, gl oating...
SARUVAN
A friendship with Saruman is not

[ightly thrown aside.

Wth the power of his staff, SARUVAN tosses GANDALF from one
side of ORTHANC to off the edge of the other side where he hol ds

GANDALF, suspended ... as if GANDALF is standing on the side of
t he tower.
SARUMAN
One ill turn deserves another. It is

over. Enbrace the power of the Ring
or enbrace your own destruction!

SARUMAN r ai ses GANDALF agai n, then sends himcrashing to the
fl oor.

GANDALF
There is only one Lord of the Ring.
Only one who can bend it to his wll
and he does not share power.

SUDDENLY! GANDALF lurches to his feet and THROAS hi nsel f off the
TONER! SARUVAN wat ches GANDALF fly away from | SENGARD ... on the
BACK of a G ANT EAGLE

SARUMVAN
(chilling)
So you have chosen death

CUT TO
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GMIH R THE WNDLORD soars maj estically over the nountains,
carrying GANDALF towards the dawn.

CUT TO
| NT. FRODO S BEDROOM RI VENDELL - DAY
FRODO rai ses hinself up and | ooks at GANDALF

FRODO
Gandal f! What is it?

GANDALF returns his attention to FRODO

GANDALF
Not hi ng, Frodo...

ANGLE ON: SAMruns to FRODO S bedside. He is overjoyed to find
FRODO awake.

SAM
Frodo! Frodo! Bless you, you re awake!!

GANDALF
Sam has hardly left your side.

SAM
W were worried about you -- weren't we,
M. Gandal f?

GANDALF
By the skills of Lord Elrond, you're
begi nni ng to nmend.

ANGLE ON: ELROND, LORD OF THE HI GH ELVES, steps up to FRODO S
bedside .. his face is neither old nor young, though in it is
witten the nmenory of many things both glad and sorrowful.

ELROND
Wel cone to Rivendell, Frodo Baggi ns.

FRODO sits up, looking at ELROND with awe.

CUT TO
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WDE ON: RIVENDELL ... a small cluster of el egant ELVEN
BUI LDINGS sitting in a Shangri-la |ike VALLEY bel ow t oweri ng
cliffs and snow capped nount ai ns.

ELROND (V. Q)
You have found your way to the | ast
homel y house east of the sea. The El ves
of Imadris have dwelt within this
vall ey for 3,000 years though few of ny
kin now renmain.

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks out from his bal cony.
CUT TO
EXT. RI VENDELL GARDENS - DAY
FRODO and SAM wal k t oget her. Suddenly, the voices of MERRY and
Pl PPI N can be heard as they bound up to FRODO and throw their

arns around him

VERRY
Fr odo! Fr odo!

SAM | ooks past FRODO smling ... a bent figure sits alone on a
bench, in the SUN

CLOSE ON: FRODO turning, follow ng SAM S gaze. .

FRODO
Bi | bo!

EXT. RIVENDELL TERRACE - DAY
CLOSE ON: BI LBO BAGA NS! He breaks into a broad grin as FRODO

rushes forward to enbrace him BILBO has aged significantly
since we | ast saw him

Bl LBO
Hel | o, Frodo, ny [ ad!
FRODO
Bi | bo!
LATER ... FRODO is turning the neatly inscribed title page of a

red | eat her bound journal:
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FRODO ( CONT’ D)
“There and Back Again: A Hobbit's Tale”
by Bi |l bo Baggi ns.

BI LBO sm|les PROUDLY. He is sitting with FRODO on a terrace
over | ooki ng a WATERFALL. FRODO | ooks at PAGE AFTER PAGE of
beauti ful HANDWRI TING wth intricate MAPS and DRAW NGS.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
This i s wonderful .

Bl LBO
| nmeant to go back ... wander the paths
of Mrkwood, visit Laketown, see the
Lonely Mountain again ... but age, it

seens, has finally caught up with ne.
FRODO turns a page ... there before him is a map of the SH RE

FRODO

(quietly)
| mss the Shire ... | spent al
my chil dhood pretending I was off
sonmewhere else ... off with you
on one of your adventures..
(1 ooks at Bil bo)
But ny own adventure turned out to
be quite different ... |'m not
i ke you, Bil bo.

Bl LBO
My dear boy.

CUT TGO
EXT. RI VENDELL TERRACE - EVEN NG
SAM busily tries to stuff nore and nore things into his already
full pack ... pots and pans, bl ankets, cooking utensils,

provi si ons, clothes.

SAM
Now, what have | forgotten?

PULL BACK TO REVEAL: FRODO, hands in his pockets, watching SAM

FRODO
Packed al ready?
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SAM
(slightly enbarrassed)
No harmin being prepared.

FRODO strolls to the edge of the BALCONY.

FRODO
| thought you wanted to see the
El ves, San?

SAM
| do...

FRODO

Mor e than anyt hi ng.

SAM
| did. It’s just... We did what
Gandal f wanted, didn't we? W got the
Ring this far, to Rivendell ... and |
t hought ... seeing as how you're on the
mend, we'd be off soon. Of hone.

FRODO
You're right, Sam..

FRODO | ooks at SAM ..

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
...we did what we set out to do.

CLOSE ON: FRODO opens his hand, the RING sits in his PALM
FRODO ( CONT’ D)
The Rng will be safe in R vendell. |
amready to go hone.
CUT TO
| NT. ELROND S CHAMBER, RI VENDELL - DAY
GANDALF and ELROND wat ch FRODO and SAM from ELROND S bal cony.

ELROND
Hi s strength returns.
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GANDALF
That wound will never fully heal. He
will carry it the rest of his life.

ELROND
Yet to have cone so far still bearing
the Ring ... the Hobbit has shown

extraordinary resilience to its evil

GANDALF
It is a burden he should never have

had to bear. W can ask no nore of

Fr odo.

ELROND
Gandal f, the eneny is noving. Sauron's
forces are massing in the East. H s Eye
is fixed on Rivendell. And Sarunman, you
tell me, has betrayed us. Qur list of
allies grows thin.

GANDALF
Hi s treachery runs deeper than you
know. By foul craft, Saruman has
crossed Ocs wwth Goblin Men ... He's
breeding an arny in the caverns of
| sengard. An arny that can nove in
Sunl i ght and cover great distance at
speed. Saruman is comng for the R ng.

ELROND turns and wal ks away. ..

ELROND
This evil cannot be conceal ed by the
power of the Elves... W do not have
the strength to fight both Mrdor and
| sengard ... Gandalf ... the Ring

cannot stay here.

GANDALF turns and | ooks out the w ndow.

ANGLES ON:

Sounds of arrivals ... GANDALF wat ches as BOROM R

rides through the RI VENDELL gate, followed by LEGOLAS and G M.I

ELROND (V. Q. ) (CONT D)
This peril belongs to all Mddle-Earth.
They nust decide now how to end it.
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ANGLE ON: ELROND approaches GANDALF

ELROND (V. Q) (CONT' D)
The tinme of the Elves is over. My
peopl e are | eaving these shores. Wo
will you |look to when we’ve gone? The
Dwarves? They hide in their nountains
seeking riches. They care nothing for
t he troubl es of others.

GANDALF
It is in Men that we nust place our

hope.

ELROND
Men? Men are weak. The race of Men is
failing. The blood of Niunenor is all
but spent, its pride and dignity
forgotten. It is because of Men the
Ri ng survives.

FLASH | NSERT: Wth the broken sword, |SILDUR slices off SAURON S
finger. ELROND reacts.

ELROND (V. Q) (CONT' D)

| was there, Gandalf. | was there three
t housand years ago when |sildur took
t he Ring.

FLASH | NSERT: | SI LDUR PI CKS UP THE RI NG AND STARES AT I T,
ENTRANCED

ELROND (V. O ) (CONT' D)
| was there when the day the strength
of Men fail ed.

CUT TO

I NT. CRACK OF DOOM - DAY

ELROND
Isildur ... hurry ... follow ne!

| MAGES: ELROND | eads | SILDUR into the steam ng vol cano.

ELROND (V. O.) (CONT' D)
| led Isildur into the heart of Mount
Doom where the Ring was forged: the

one place it could be destroyed.
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FLASH | NSERT: ELROND AND | SI LDUR STAND BEFORE THE FI RES OF

MOUNT DOOM

ELROND
Cast it inthe fire ... destroy it!

CLOSE ON: | SILDUR ... CAPTI VATED BY THE RI NG

| SI LDUR
No.

| SILDUR turns and wal ks away.

ELROND
| sildur!

| NT. ELROND S CHAMBER, RI VENDELL - DAY
ANGLE ON: ELROND turns to GANDALF

ELROND

It should have ended that day, but evil
was allowed to endure. Isildur kept the

Ring ... and the line of kings was

broken. There's no strength left in the

worl d of Men. They are scattered,
di vi ded, |eaderl ess.

GANDALF

There is one who could unite them one
who could reclaimthe throne of Gondor.

ELROND
He turned fromthat path a long tine
ago. He has chosen exile.

I NT. ELROND S CHAMBER, RIVENDELL - N GHT

ANGLE ON: STRI DER wat ches from the shadows ...
strolls through the darkened gallery. BOROM R S eyes are drawn

CUT TO

as BOROM R

to an old FRESCO on the wall ... depicting |ISILDUR defeating

SAURON

92.

BOROM R turns suddenly and notices STRIDER, |ooking at him He
| ooks STRIDER up and down, confused for a nonent.
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BOROM R

You are no Elf.
STRI DER

Men of the South are wel cone here.
BOROM R

Who are you?
STRI DER

| ama friend to Gandalf the G ey.
BOROM R nods, understanding Strider’s vagueness.
BOROM R
Then we are here on comon purpose ..
friend.

BOROM R sm | es unconfortably. STRIDER only | ooks at him
silently.

BOROM R | ooks wi th WONDERMENT at NARSI L, the BROKEN BLADE of
ELENDI L, which lies on a cloth-covered plinth.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
(qui et awe)
The shards of Narsil ... the blade that
cut the Ring from Sauron's hand.
BOROM R pi cks up the sword and gently touches the bl ade.

CLOSE ON: a small bl oom of bl ood appears on BOROMR S
finger...

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
Still sharp.

He slowy | ooks over to STRIDER, as if sensing a connection.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
But no nore than a broken heirl oom

BOROM R repl aces the blade, but it clatters to the floor.
BOROM R wal ks away, |eaving STRIDER sitting al one.

CLOSE ON: STRIDER picks up the broken hilt, as ARVWEN appears
behi nd him

( CONTI NUED)
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ARVEEN
Wiy do you fear the past? You are
Isildur's heir, not Isildur hinmself.
You are not bound to his fate.

STRI DER
The sane blood flows in ny veins ..
t he sane weakness. ..

ARVEN
Your tinme will conme. You will face
the same evil. And you will defeat

it.
(Elvish: with subtitles)
A si i-Dhtath u-orthor, Aragorn.
Uor e a G or nin.

The shadow does not hold sway yet
Not over you and not over ne.

CUT TO
EXT. RI VENDELL VALLEY - N GHT
Ni ght falls upon the beautiful valley of RI VENDELL ... still
and qui et.
EXT. RI VENDELL WATERFALL - NI GHT
STRI DER and ARVEN stand together upon a stone bridge ... the
EVENSTAR at ARVEN S breast shines in the noonlight.
ARVEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Renech i lu i erui govannen?

Do you renenber when we first net?
STRI DER
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Naut hannem i ned ol reni annen.

| thought | had strayed into a
dr eam

ARVEN reaches up and gently touches the GREY at STRIDER S
t enpl es.

( CONTI NUED)
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ARVEEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Gvenwin in enninath. U-arnech in naeth
i si celich.

Long years have passed. You did not
have the cares you carry now.

ARVEN | ooks into STRIDER S eyes.

ARVEN
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Renech i beth i pennen?

Do you renenber what | told you?
ARVEN reaches for STRI DER S hand. .

STRI DER

(quietly)
You said you would bind yourself to
me, and forsaking imortal life
of your peopl e.

ARVEN
(whi sper)
And to that | hold. I would rather
share one lifetine with you than face
all the Ages of this world al one.

CLOSE ON: STRIDER | ooks down. In his hand |lies the EVENSTAR

ARVEN ( CONT’ D)
| choose a nortal life.

STRI DER
You cannot give ne this.

ARVEN
It is mne to give to whom | wll,
i ke ny heart.
ARVEN cl oses STRIDER S fingers around the jewel.

ARVEN | eans towards STRIDER, gently kissing him
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| MAGES fromthe PROLOGUE: the RINGS being given to the ELVES,
DWARVES, and MEN.

ELROND (V. Q)
Three Rings for the Elven-Kkings
under the sky,
Seven for the Dwnarf-lords in their
hal | s of stone,
Ni ne for Mortal Men dooned to die,
One for the Dark Lord on his dark
t hr one
In the Land of Mbrdor where the
Shadows |ie.
One Ring torule themall. One
Ring to find them
One Ring to bring them al
together and in the darkness bind
t hem
In the Land of Mbordor where the

Shadows | i e.

CLOSE ON:
| ooks up.

ANGLE ON:

FRODO opens his hand ... the RINGlies in his palm

ELROND addresses the COUNCI L. ..

ELROND
Strangers fromdi stant |ands ..
friends of old. You have been summoned
here to answer the threat of Mordor.
M ddl e- Eart h stands upon the brink of
destruction. None can escape it. You

will unite ... or you will fall. Each
race is bound to this fate ... this one
doom ..

FRODO sits anpbngst a council of FREE-PEOPLES of M ddle earth,
ELROND st ands before them addressi ng GANDALF, STRI DER, LEGOLAS,
and 20 ot her ELVES, DWARVES, and MEN

ELROND ( CONT’ D)
Bring forth the R ng, Frodo.

96.

ANGLE ON: FRODO steps forward and noves towards a stone PLINTH
He places the RING on the plinth and returns to his seat.

BOROM R
(shocked)
So it is true!
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LEGOLAS
(di sbelief)
Sauron’s Ring! The Ring of Power!

G M.I
(grim

The doom of man!
ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The HUM of the RI NG sounds.

ANGLE ON:. Several nenbers of the COUNCIL take notice. BOROM R
stands and begins to approach the RING as if drawn to it.

BOROM R
In a dream | saw the eastern sky grow
dark, but in the West a pale |ight
lingered. A voice was crying: “Your
doomis near at hand. Isildur’s Bane is
found.”

ANGLE ON. ELROND and GANDALF exchange gl ances. BOROM R reaches
for the RING

BOROM R
| sildur’s Bane.

ELROND
(standi ng)
Bor omi r!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF st ands and speaks in the BLACK TONGUE.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The RI NG responds to GANDALF.

ANGLES ON: BOROM R staggers back to his chair ... the sky
darkens ... thunder rolls ... the ground trenbles...
GANDALF

(Bl ack Speech)
Ash nazg durbat ul Ok,
ash nazg gi nbat ul,
ash nazg thrakatul Ok
agh burzumishi krinpatul .

One Ring to rule themall,
One Ring to find them

One Ring to bring them all
and in the Darkness bind them
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Nature returns to normal. ELROND | ooks t o GANDALF.

ELROND
(sternly)
Never before has any voice uttered the
words of that tongue here in Imadris.

GANDALF
| do not ask your pardon, Master
El rond, for the Black Speech of Mordor
may yet be heard in every corner of the
West! The Ring is altogether evil.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF returns to his seat.

ANGLE ON:. BOROM R shakes his head. He stands again to nake his
case to the COUNCI L.

BOROM R

It isagift ... agift to the foes of
Mordor! Wiy not use this Ring? Long has
nmy father, the Steward of Gondor, kept
the forces of Mordor at bay ... by the
bl ood of our people are your |ands kept
safe. G ve CGondor the weapon of the
eneny ... let us use it against him

STRI DER
You cannot wield it. None of us can.
The One Ring answers to Sauron al one
it has no other naster.

ANGLE ON: BOROM R turns and | ooks at STRIDER, coolly.
BOROM R
And what woul d a Ranger know of this
matter?
STRI DER says nothing and BOROM R turns away di sm ssively.
ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS st ands. .
LEGOLAS
This is no nere Ranger. He is Aragorn,

son of Arathorn. You owe him your
al | egi ance.

( CONTI NUED)
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ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at STRIDER questioningly ... BOROMR turns
sharply.

BOROM R
(qui et disbelief)
Aragorn? This is Isildur's heir?

LEGOLAS
And heir to the throne of Gondor.

STRI DER
(Elvish: with subtitles)
Havo dad, Legol as..

Sit down, Legolas...

BOROM R

Gondor has no ki ng.
GANDALF

Aragorn is right ... we cannot use it.
ELROND

You have only one choice ... the R ng

nmust be destroyed.

ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The HUM OF THE RI NG seens to grow | ouder in
FRODO S ears.

ANGLE ON: d M.l suddenly stands, excited.

G M
Then ... what are we waiting for?

G M.l suddenly rushes forward! He swi ngs his axe down on the
RING The axe SHATTERS wth a deafening CRACKI G M.I falls
backwards staring in disbelief at the RING ... unharned!

ANGLE ON: FRODO wi nces as an angry | MACE of the FIERY EYE hits
him He slunps in his chair, clutching his forehead. GANDALF
| ooks at himw th concern.

ELROND
The Ring cannot be destroyed, G nli,
son of G 6in, by any craft that we here
possess. The Ring was nade in the fires
of Mount Doom ... only there can it be
unmade.

( MORE)
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ELROND ( CONT’ D)
It nust be taken deep into Mrdor, and
cast back into the fiery chasm from
whence it cane. One of you nust do

t his.
STUNNED SILENCE ... the council sits wth downcast eyes, as if a
great dread has descended upon them
BOROM R addresses the council in a quiet voice.
BOROM R

One does not sinply wal k into Mordor.
Its Black Gates are guarded by nore
than just Ocs. There is evil there
t hat does not sleep and the Great Eye

is ever watchful. It is a barren
wasteland riddled with fire, and ash
and dust ... the very air you breathe

is a poisonous funme. Not with ten
t housand Men could you do this. It is
folly.

LEGOLAS
Have you heard nothing Lord Elrond has
sai d? The Ri ng nust be destroyed.

G M
And | suppose you think you're the
one to do it?

BOROM R
And what if we fail, what then? What
happens when Sauron takes back what is
hi s?

G MI leaps to his feet!
G M
| will be dead before | see the Ring in
t he hands of an Elf!

A STORM OF ARGUMENT erupts around the room

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... sound di sappears as he watches in SLOW
MOTION ... the angry faces, the shaking fists, the accusatory
fingers, his eyes nove to the RRNG ... THE HUM grows | ouder in
hi s head.
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A M.l (CONT D)
(shouti ng)
Never trust an El f!

CLOSE ON0 THE RING fills the screen ... streans of blood fl ow
across the surface ... flanes flicker within the GOLD BAND
GANDALF

Do you not understand? Wil e we bicker
anongst oursel ves, Sauron’s power
grows! No one will escape it. You wll
all be destroyed, with your honmes burnt
and your famlies put to the sword!

CLOSE ON: FRODO ... breathing rapidly, CAUGHT in the grip of his
hi deous vision. Wth a huge effort of will, FRODO tears his gaze
upon the RI NG

ANGLE ON: FRODO suddenly stands ... he speaks in a strong, clear
Voi ce.
FRODO
Il will take it ... I will take it
| will take the Ring to Mrdor.
SUDDEN SI LENCE ... FRODO | ooks around the room at the astoni shed
faces.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)

(quietly)
Though | do not know t he way.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF rises to his feet.

GANDALF
| will help you bear this burden, Frodo
Baggins, as long as it is yours to bear.

ARAGORN
If by ny life or death I can protect
you, | will.
(kneel s before Frodo)
...you have ny sword.

ARAGORN steps forward ... followed by LEGOLAS and G M.I.

LEGOLAS
And you have ny bow.
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G M
And ny axe.

ANGLE ON: BOROM R | ooks at themall and then wal ks to FRODO

BOROM R
You carry the fates of us all, little
one.

BOROM R | ooks towards ELROND and GANDALF

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
If this is indeed the will of the
Council, then Gondor will see it done.

ANGLE ON: FRODO stares in wonder as the GREATEST FlI GHTERS in al
M ddl e earth stand at his side.

SAM
(unseen)
Her e!

A SUDDEN NO SE ... SAM pops up from behind a BUSH

SAM
M. Frodo's not going anywhere w t hout ne.

ELROND
No, indeed ... it is hardly possible to
separate you ... even when he is
sumoned to a secret Council and you
are not.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN junp up from behi nd anot her bush!
MERRY

O! W're comng too! You' d have to
send us hone tied up in a sack to stop

us.
Pl PPI N
Anyway ... you need people of intelligence
on this sort of mssion ... quest
t hi ng. ..
MVERRY

Well, that rules you out, Pip.
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ELROND SURVEYS THE GROUP.

ELROND
(thoughtfully)
Ni ne conpanions ... so be it.
(announci ng)
You shall be the FELLOASH P OF THE
RI NG

Pl PPI N
Great. Wiere are we goi ng?

CUT TO
EXT. G LRAEN S MEMORI AL, RI VENDELL - DAWN

CLOSE ON: A HAND gently and reverently renoves debris fromthe
base and form of a STATUE

ANGLE ON: The STATUE OF d LRAEN S hands are fol ded before her,
and her head i s hooded.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN stands back and gazes into her sad face.

ELROND (O S.)
(Elvish; with subtitles)
Anirne hene beriad i chén Tn. Ned
I Ml adri s nauthant e | e beri at har
aen.

She wanted to protect her child.
She thought that in R vendell you
woul d be safe.

ANGLE ON: ELROND approaches ARAGORN

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN pays little attention to ELROND. He caresses
the face of his MOTHER S STATUE

ANGLE ON. ELROND approaches from behi nd ARAGORN

ELROND
In her heart, your nother knew you' d be
hunted all your life. That you' d never
escape your fate. The skill of the
El ves can reforge the sword of Kkings,
but only you have the power to weld
it.
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CLOSE ON: ARAGORN TURNS to him

ARAGORN
| do not want that power. | have never
wanted it.

ELROND

You are the | ast of that bl oodline.
There i s no other.

ANGLE ON. ARAGORN stands silently and continues | ooking upon the
STATUE.

| NT. FRODO S BEDROOM RI VENDELL - DAWN

CLOSE ON: AN OLD SWORD sliding out of a shabby |eather

SCABBARD. .. Its polished, well tendered BLADE glitters COLD AND
BRI GHT.
Bl LBO
My old sword “Sting” ... here, take it!

Bl LBO of fers STING to FRODO

FRODO
It's so light!

Bl LBO
Yes, yes, nade by the Elves, you know.
The bl ade gl ows bl ue when Orcs are

close ... and it’s tines |ike that,
my | ad, when you have to be extra
car ef ul

Bl LBO unw aps a SMALL SH RT OF CLOSE WOVEN MAI L.

Bl LBO
Here's a pretty thing. Mthril, as |ight
as a feather, and as hard as dragon
scales. Let ne see you put it on. Cone
on.

CLOSE ON: FRODO peels off his SHHRT ... revealing the RING on
t he CHAI N around his neck.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)

(entranced)
h! My old RiNng..
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FRODO frowns as BILBO noves toward him
Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)

| should very much |ike to hold it again,

one last tine.
Bl LBO reaches forward, eyes |ocked on the RI NG
ANGLE ON: SUDDENLY! A SHADOW passes across BILBO ... for a split
second he becones a WRI NKLED CREATURE with a HUNGRY FACE and
BONY, GROPI NG HANDS.
ANGLE ON: FRODO pul I s away, shocked. .
ANGLE ON: THE SHADOW passes... BILBO slunps into a chair, his
head in his hands. BILBO falters ... his eyes filling with
tears.

Bl LBO ( CONT’ D)

On!
(sad)
|"msorry, that | brought this upon
you, my boy. I"'msorry that you nust
carry this burden. I"'msorry for

ever yt hi ng.
Bl LBO sobs and FRODO noves to confort him
CUT TO
EXT. RIVENDELL TERRACE - DAY

ANGLE ON: ELROND and FRODO wal k towards the rest of the
FELLOWSHI P waiting at the Gate of RI VENDELL.

ELROND
The time has conme for the Ring to set
out. You cannot count on your journey
bei ng ai ded by war or force. You w !l
pass into the domain of the Eneny far
fromaid. Do you still hold to your
word Frodo, that you will be the
Ri ng- bearer?

FRODO
| do. I nmust. I wll go with Sam
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ELROND
Then | cannot hel p you nmuch, not even
with counsel. | can foresee very little
of your road; and how your task is to be achi eve

Mount ai ns, and draws ni gh even to the
borders of the Geyflood; and under the
Shadow all is dark to ne. You wll neet
many foes, some open, and sone

di sgui sed; and you may find friends
upon your way when you | east |ook for
it. I wll send out nessages, such as
can contrive, to those whom!| know in
the wide world; but so perilous have

t he | ands now becone that sone may wel |
m scarry, or cone no quicker than you
yourself. Had | a host of Elves in
arnor of the Elder Days, it would
avail little, save to arouse the

power of Mrdor. Are you confident

i n your conpani ons?

FRODO
Yes, Lord Elrond. | nust be, |I'm
afraid, for if | doubt them we may
never succeed.

ELROND

And what of your Hobbit friends? | had
hoped to send them back to the Shire as
messengers to warn the people of the

i npendi ng danger according to the
fashion of your country. | feel that

t he youngest, Peregrin Took, should not
go with you. My heart is against it.

FRODO
H s heart is set upon going. There wll
be no stopping him even if you did
send himhome in a sack.

ELROND
Let it be so then. The Fell owship awaits.

W DE ON: ELROND and FRODO turn a corner and descend to the
FELLOWSHI P, now waiting by the gate.
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ANGLE ON: FRODO joins the FELLOASHI P, ready to depart. They are
set to go on foot wwth only SAM S PONY, BILL, to carry nuch of
t heir baggage.

ANGLE ON: ELROND stands with the ELVES, addressing their only
hope of success.

ELROND

The Ring-bearer is setting out on
the Quest of Mount Doom On you who
travel wwth him no oath nor bond is
laid to go further that you wll.
Farewel|. Hold to your purpose. My
the bl essing of Elves and Men and al
Free Folk go with you.

GANDALF
The Fel l owship awaits the Ring-bearer.

ANGLE ON: FRODO slowy turns to the FELLOABHI P and timdly nakes
his way to the head of the GROUP

FRODO S POV: The faces of those who vowed to foll ow himwatch as
he makes his way to | ead the FELLOASHI P

ANGLE ON: FRODO | eads the FELLOWSH P out of RI VENDELL. He turns
t o GANDALF.

FRODO
Mordor, Gandalf, is it left or
right?
ANGLE ON: GANDALF conti nues | ooki ng ahead.

GANDALF
Left.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF pl aces his hand on Frodo’s |eft shoul der. The
FELLOWSHI P foll ows FRODO into the M ddl e-Earth

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns to bid a silent farewell.
ANGLE ON: ARVEN stands in a group of ELVES, watching him

ANGLE ON: He nods to her and follows the FELLOABHI P out.
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ANGLE ON: The FELLOWSHI P clinbs the |ong steep path out of the
cl oven val e of RI VENDELL

CUT TO
EXT. ROUGH COUNTRY, SOUTH OF RI VENDELL - DAY
ANGLE ON: The FELLOASHI P trekking through a | and of DEEP VALLEYS
and turbulent water ... The M STY MOUNTAINS rise sharply to
their left.
GANDALF (V. Q)
We nust hold to this course, west of
the Msty Mountains, for forty days. If
our luck holds, the Gap of Rohan w |
still be open to us. Fromthere, our
road turns east, to Mordor.
CUT TO
EXT. EREG ON HI LLS - DAWN
CLOSE ON: SAM at the CAMPFI RE. The SOUND OF CLASH NG SWORDS!

W DER. ARAGORN and BOROM R are giving PIPPIN SWORD TUI TI ON. .

BOROM R
Get away fromthe blade, Pippin ... on
your toes ... good, very good ... | want

you to react, not think.

SAM
Shoul d not be too hard..

BOROM R
Move your feet.

MERRY
Qui te good, Pippin.

Pl PPI N
Thanks.

CLOSE ON: d M.l has managed to corner GANDALF. ..
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G M
| f anyone were to ask for ny opinion,
which | note they have not, | woul d say

we are taking the |long way round.
Gandal f, we can pass through the M nes
of Moria. My cousin, Balin, would give
us a royal welcone.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF clearly thinks this is a bad idea.

GANDALF
No, Gmi. |I wuld not take the road
t hrough Moria unless | had no ot her

choi ce.
ANGLE ON: BOROM R thrusts, catching PIPPIN on the hand. PIPPI N
throws down his SWORD, KICKS and LUNGES at BOROM R, tackling him
o the ground. Muich | aughter.

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS' EYES are fixed on a DI STANT DARK PATCH whi ch

darts about in the sky, like flying snoke in the w nd.
SAM
VWhat is that?
G M
Nothing ... it’s just a wisp of cloud.
BOROM R
(worri ed)
It's noving fast ... against the w nd.
LEGOLAS
Crebai n from Dunl and!
ARAGORN
(urgently)
Hi de!
BOROM R
Merry ... Pippin ... Sam... take cover!

WDE ON: THE FELLOASHI P scranbl e under what little cover there
is ... as a reginent of LARGE CROAS fly overhead at CGREAT SPEED
wheel ing and circling above. As their dark shadow passes over
the FELLOASHI P a single harsh CROAK is heard...and the CRONS
suddenl y wheel away, back towards the SOUTH
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ANGLE ON: GANDALF staggers to his feet.
GANDALF
Spi es of Saruman. The passage south is
bei ng wat ched.

GANDALF | ooks at ARAGORN, turns to the others...gestures towards
a high nmountain pass.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
W nust take the Pass of Caradhras!

CUT TO
EXT. SNOAW MOUNTAI NSI DE - DAY
ANGLE ON: The FELLOWSHI P cl anmber through ROCK and SNOW

CLOSE ON: FRODO slips on sonme SHALE ... as he scranbles to his
feet, the RING falls on the ground.

CLOSE ON: The RING gleam ng in the snow BOROM R S HAND picks it
up by the CHAIN.

ANGLE ON. He stands, the RING dangling before his eyes. He seens
to growin stature, as if absorbing its power.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN warily approaches BOROM R

ANGLE ON: BOROM R is motionless ... he stares at the RING as if
transfi xed.
ARAGORN
Borom r?
BOROM R

It is a strange fate that we should
suffer so nuch fear and doubt over

so small a thing ... such a little
t hi ng.
ARAGORN
(quietly)
Boromr ... give the Ring to Frodo.

CLCSE ON: ARAGORN S HAND npves to his sword hilt.
RING S POV: Looking at BOROMR S face.
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ON THE SOUNDTRACK: The strange HUM VI BRATES.

CLOSE ON: A VEIRD BEATIFIC SMLE Iights up on BOROM R S face.
The HUM grows to a deafening roar! BOROM R suddenly snaps out
of his trance and hands the RING to FRODO

BOROM R
(1ightly)

As you wish. | care not.
BOROM R sm |l es at FRODO, ruffling his hair.
CLOSE ON: ARAGORN unhands his SWORD.
CUT TO
EXT. | SENGARD - DAY

Foll ow ng the CROANS as they race deeper and deeper, passing a
vi sta of | NDUSTRY, HUNDREDS OF ORCS and withi ng Bl RTHSACKS . ..
flying past SARUMAN, who stands upon a wooden GANTRY.

CLOSE ON: SARUMAN, listening to the CRIES of the CRON.

SARUVAN
So, Gandalf ... you try to | ead them
over Caradhras. And if that fails ...
where then wll you go?

| NSERT | MAGE: The FELLOASHI P struggl es t hrough the SNOW on
CARADHRAS.

SARUMAN (V. Q) (CONT D)
| f the nountain defeats you, will you
ri sk a nore dangerous road?

CUT TO
EXT. PASS OF CARADHRAS - DAY

THE FELLOWSHI P are struggling through a blinding blizzard, up
towards the PASS OF CARADHRAS.

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS the ELF noves lightly across the top of the
snow ... he suddenly pauses. SARUMAN S VO CE sweeps by on the
w nd.
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SARUMAN (V. Q)

(chanting; subtitled)

Cui va nwal ca Carnirasse; na
yarvaxea rassel ya!

Wake up cruel Redhorn! May your
horn be bl oodst ai ned!

LEGOLAS
(urgent)
There is a fell voice on the air.

GANDALF
It’'s Saruman!

THUNDER RUMBLES ... ROCK and SHALE fall from above.

ARAGORN

(urgently)
He's trying to bring down the nountain.

Gandal f! We nust turn back

GANDALF
No!
GANDALF RAI SES HI S STAFF ... HE CHANTS | NTO THE W ND
GANDALF
(yel l'i ng)
Lost o Caradhras, sedho, hodo, nuitho
ruith.
Sl eep, Caradhras, be still, lie
still, hold your wath.
CUT TO
EXT. | SENGARD - DAY
CAVMERA SWEEPS PAST SARUMAN ... he stands on the PINNACLE OF
ORTHANC, CHANTI NG
SARUVAN

Cui va nwal ca Carnirasse; Nai yarvaxea
rasselya; taltuva notto-carinnar!

Wake up cruel Redhorn! May your
bl oodst ai ned horn fall upon eneny heads!
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CLOUDS ARE FLOW NG FROM ALL DI RECTIONS ... converging on the
di stant nountains in a storny MAELSTROM

EXT. PASS OF CARADHRAS - DAY

SARUMAN' S voi ce strengthens ... rolling past the FELLOASH P |i ke
THUNDER. A LI GHTNI NG CRACK expl odes on the nount ai nsi de above
t hem

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks up in HORROR as a huge snow aval anche
t hunders down towards themn

ANGLES ON: LEGOLAS pulls GANDALF to safety. ARAGORN shi el ds
FRODO and SAM as snow piles around them Wthin nonments, the
PASS is bl ocked and the FELLOASHI P are envel oped in snow.

BOROM R and ARAGORN frantically dig for the HOBBITS ... who are
pul | ed out SHI VERI NG and FEARFUL

BOROM R
(urgent)
We nust get off the nountain! Make for
the Gap of Rohan and take the Wst road

to my city!

ARAGORN
The Gap of Rohan takes us too close to
| sengar d.

G M

W cannot pass over a nmountain. Let us
go under it. Let us go through the
M nes of Mori a.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF has a concerned | ook on his face.

SARUMAN (V. Q)
Moria. You fear to go into those m nes,
don’t you? The Dwarves del ved too
greedily and too deep.

| NT. ORTHANC ANTE- CHAMBER - DAY
ANGLE ON: SARUMAN sits in ORTHANC review ng an ancient text.
CLOSE ON: The BOOK showi ng the DOOR to MORI A
SARUMAN ( CONT’ D)
You know what they awoke in the darkness

of Khazad-dim Shadow and fl ame.
( CONTI NUED)
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CLOSE ON: AN | MAGE OF A FEARFUL CREATURE. WREATHED I N FLAME.
CUT TO
EXT. PASS OF CARADHRAS - DAY

GANDALF
Let the Ri ng-bearer decide.

CLOSE ON: FRODO, the weight of the decision weighing heavily
upon him

CLOSE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN shivering in BOROMR S ar ns.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Fr odo?

FRODO neets GANDALF' S eye.

FRODO
W w il go through the m nes.

GANDALF sl ow y nods.

GANDALF
So be it.

CUT TO
EXT. WEST BASE OF THE M STY MOUNTAI NS - DUSK

WDE ON: The FELLOASHI P nakes their way in the shadow of the
ruins of a great aqueduct in the m st and ice of the nountains.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF beckons to FRODQO

GANDALF
Frodo, cone and help an old man.

ANGLE ON: FRODO cones forward and all ows GANDALF to | ean on him

GANDALF
How i s your shoul der?

FRODO
Better than it was.

GANDALF st ops.
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ANGLE ON:

CLOSE ON:
WONDER.

GANDALF
And the Ring? You feel its power grow ng
don’t you? |I’'ve felt it too. You nust be
careful now. Evil will be drawn to you
fromoutside the Fell owship. And, | fear
fromwthin.

BOROM R passes them They glance at him

FRODO
(subdued)
VWho then do | trust?

GANDALF
You nust trust yourself. Trust
your own strengths.

FRODO
What do you nean?

GANDALF
There are many powers in this
world for good or for evil. Sonme

are greater than I am And
agai nst sone | have not yet been
t est ed.

G M.l cones to the top of the path and |
G M

(in awe)
The Walls of Mori al

115.

ooks in

WDE ON: The FELLOASHI P stands before a loomng cliff cut into a
sheer formation.

EXT. MORI A GATE - N GHT

Footing is treacherous on the narrow strips of green and greasy

stones.

ANGLE ON:

G M.l taps the WALL with his axe, listen

does the sane with his staff.

G M|
Dwvarf doors are invisible when
cl osed.

i ng. GANDALF
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GANDALF
Yes, Gnli, their own nasters cannot
find themif their secrets are
forgotten.

LEGOLAS
Why doesn’t that surprise ne?

CLOSE ON: A M.I sniffs with disgust at the comrent.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF approaches the snooth rock wall between TWO
TW STED, GNARLED TREES ... slowy, faint |ines appear |ike
sl ender veins of |um nous silver running through the stone.

GANDALF
Isildin ... it mrrors only starlight
and noonl i ght.

ANGLE ON: A LARGE MOON ri ses over the nobuntains.

ANGLE ON: The lines on the wall grow BROADER and CLEARER,
formng a glowing arch of interlacing ancient letters and
synbol s.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
It reads, “The door of Durin, Lord of
Moria. Speak, friend, and enter.”

MERRY
What do you suppose that neans?

GANDALF
(confident)
It’s sinple. If you are a friend, you
speak the password and the doors w ||
open.

GANDALF raises his arns...
GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
(i ncanting)
Annon Edhell en, edro hi amen!

Gate of the Elves, open now for ne!

The cliff towers into the night, the wind blows cold, FRODO
shivers... and the door stands fast. Undaunted, GANDALF rai ses
his arnms again...
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GANDALF
Fennas Nogothrim |asto beth | amen.

Doorway of the Dwarf-folk, |isten
to the word of ny tongue.

Pl PPI N
Not hi ng' s happeni ng.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF gl ances at him annoyed. He begins to push on
t he doors, but they remain fast.

GANDALF
| once knew every spell in al
t he tongues of Elves, Men, and
Orcs.
Pl PPI N
What are you going to do, then?
GANDALF
(angrily)

Knock your head agai nst these doors,
Peregrin Took! And if that does not
shatter them and | amallowed a little
peace from foolish questions, | wll
try to find the openi ng words.

LATER:
GANDALF CONTI NUES. .
MUMBLI NG spells in his efforts to open the door.
GANDALF
(wearily)

Ando Eldarinwa ... a lasta quettanya,

Fenda Casari nwa. . .

Gate of Elves ... listen to ny word,

Threshol d of Dwarves...
ANGLE ON: SAM packs pots and pans at his feet ... watching sadly

as ARAGORN unsaddl es BI LL THE PONY

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN whi spering to BILL THE PONY
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ARAGORN
(whi speri ng)
M nes are no place for a Pony, even one
so brave as Bill.

SAM
Bye, Bill.
ARAGORN
G on, Bill, goon ... don't worry,
Sam ... he knows his way hone.
ARAGORN sl aps BILL on the runp ... BILL goes trotting off.

CLOSE ON: SAM wat chi ng BILL di sappear into the darkness.

SPLASH MERRY and PIPPIN are tossing stones into the | ake. BLACK
RI PPLI NG RINGS slowy fan out. PIPPIN is about to throw anot her
stone, but ARAGCRN grabs his arm

ARAGORN
(om nous)
Do not disturb the water.

ARAGORN wat ches anxiously as the RI PPLES appear to grow ... he
exchanges a | ook with BOROM R

ARAGORN S hand creeps towards his sword.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF gives up in despair ... he sits down beside
FRODO
CLOSE ON: FRODO peers at the ELVISH I NSCRIPTION ... his face
breaks into a smle of conprehension.
FRODO
(quietly)

It's ariddle...
GANDALF rai ses his eyebrows. ..
FRODO
Speak, friend, and enter. Wiat's the

El vi sh word for friend?

GANDALF
Gh .... nellon.
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Wth that, the rock face silently divides in the mddle and TWO
GREAT DOORS swi ng outwards ... revealing a blackness deeper than
night. As the FELLOASHI P enter the BLACKNESS sonething in the
water stirs...

I NT. MORI A GATE - NI GHT

The FELLOASHI P step warily into the darkness of MORIA ... a DANK
CAVERN, with w nding steps | eading deeper into the nountain.

G M

Soon, Master Elf, you will enjoy the
fabl ed hospitality of the Dwarves;
roaring fires, malt beer, red neat off
t he bone! This, nmy friend, is the honme
of ny cousin Balin ... And they cal
this a mne.

(snorting)
A m ne!

ANGLE ON: A GLOW from GANDALF' S STAFF suddenly lights the

chanber ... The FELLOASHI P recoil in HORROR Many DWARF
SKELETONS are strewn about, clearly in the dead of sone old
battle ... the rusting arnor and shields are peppered with

arrows and axes

BOROM R
(grimy)
This is nomne ... It's a tonb!
A M
(in horror)
Ch ... no... no... no...

LEGOLAS pulls a crude arrow out of a SKELETON.

LEGOLAS
Gobl i ns.

The FELLOASHI P draw swords and back away, towards the ENTRANCE

BOROM R
W nmake for the Gap of Rohan. W should
never have cone here.

EXT. MORIA GATE - N GHT

ANGLE ON: FRODO is suddenly PULLED TO THE GROUND! A LONG SI NUOUS
TENTACLE is wrapped around FRODO S ankle and is draggi ng him
towards the | ake!
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FRODO CRI ES QUT as ARAGCORN and BOROM R rush forward! ARAGORN
severs the TENTACLE hol ding FRODO, and pulls himto safety ..
BOROM R hacks at the other WRI THI NG LI MBS, 20 nore tentacles
ripple out of the LAKE! The dark water BO LS as the hideous
beast | ashes out at the FELLOASHI P

Again the creature grabs FRODO and pulls himto the | ake. FRODO
is flung in the air as the FELLOASHI P battle the creature.
ARAGORN hacks at a tentacle ... FRODO is released, falling into
BOROM R S ar ns.

GANDALF
Into the m nesl!

BOROM R
Legol as!

LEGOLAS shoots an ARROVNinto the creature’s head, gaining a few
vital seconds for ARAGORN and BOROM R as they race out of the
water with FRODO. The FELLOASHI P hurriedly back away fromthe
CREATURE ... retreating into the MORI A CHAMBER as many CO LI NG
ARMS sei ze the | arge doors.

I NT. MORI A GATE - NI GHT

Wth a shattering echo, the creature rips the doors away,
creating a rock slide that crashes down the CLIFF FACE. Wthin
seconds, tons of rock seal the doorway ... throw ng the
FELLOASHI P i nto Pl TCH BLACKNESS.

ANGLE ON: A faint light rises from GANDALF S staff, throwng a
CREEPY G_LOW across the old wizard' s face.

GANDALF
(om nous)
Now we have but one choice ... we nust
face the long dark of Miria. Be on your
guard ... there are older and fouler

things than the Orcs in the deep pl aces
of the world.

CUT TO
I NT. NEW CHAMBER, MORI A - N GHT

WDE ON: THE FELLOASHI P crossing a precarious bridge above deep
m ne wor ki ngs.
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GANDALF
Quietly, now It’s a four day journey to
the other side. Let us hope that our
presence will go unnoti ced.

INT. MORRA MTHRIL M NE - N GHT

ANGLE ON: The FELLOWSHI P enter a CHAMBER with ol d ropes and
anci ent | adders.

ANGLE ON: GANDALF touches a shining substance on the wall.

GANDALF
The wealth of Mria was not in gold or
jewels but mthril.

GANDALF hol ds his staff over the expansive drop beside them The
FELLOWSHI P | ooks down.

ANGLE ON. The ENDLESS DEPTH of the m ne. A FAINT, BLUE GLOW
issues fromits depths. It |ooks all but abandoned.

The FELLOWSHI P conti nues onward.
GANDALF

Bil bo had a shirt of mthril rings
that Thorin gave him

A M
Oh, that was a kingly gift.

GANDALF
Yes. | never told him but its worth
was greater than the value of the

Shire.
CLOSE ON: FRODO S eyes wi den.
CUT TGO
| NT. MORI A CEMETERY CAVERN - NI GHT
They continue up a steep stair, passing through a DWARF
CEMETERY. The graves are despoiled ... DWARF SKELETONS are
strewn about and GOBLIN GRAFFITI is scrawl ed on nonunents in

DRI ED DWARF BLOOD. THE ATMOSPHERE is very sinister.

CUT TO
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The path splits into three passages ... each di sappearing into
dark tunnel. GANDALF pauses, frowning.

GANDALF
| have no menory of this place.
LATER. . .
THE FELLOASHI P are nervously waiting ... while GANDALF sits,

staring intently at the 3 tunnel nouths in front of him He
appears to be in sone kind of trance.

CLOSE ON: FRODO turns at the sound of a faint noise down the
tunnel behi nd them

Pl PPI N
Are we |lost?

VERRY
No. | don't think we are. Shhh,
Gandal f’ s t hi nki ng.

Pl PPI N
Merry!

VERRY
What ?

Pl PPI N
" m hungry.

FRODO S POV: a sudden glinpse of a creature darting in the
darkness. FRODO i s nervous. .. he approaches GANDALF

FRODO
(whi spers)
There's sonet hi ng down there.
GANDALF
(quietly)
It's Gollum
FRODO
Gol | um
GANDALF
He's been following us for three
days.
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TEASI NG SHOT: An enmci ated, |eering creature.

FRODO
(di sbelieving)
He escaped from the dungeons of Barad-dar?

GANDALF
Escaped ... or was set |oose. And now
the Ring has drawn himhere ... he wll

never be rid of his need for it. He
hates and | oves the Ring, as he hates
and loves hinself. Sméagol’'s life is a
sad story.

GANDALF cat ches FRODO S | ook of surprise.

GANDALF ( CONT' D)
Yes ... Smeéagol he was once called ..
Before the Ring cane to him before it
drove hi m nad.

GOLLUM S withered fingers are gripping the cave wall
LARCE LUM NOUS eyes blinking with malice.

FRODO
(grim
It’s a pity Bilbo didn't kill himwhen
he had the chance.

GANDALF
Pity? It was pity that stayed Bilbo's
hand. Many that |ive deserve death
and sone that die deserve life. Can you
give it to them Frodo?

FRODO fr owns.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Do not be too eager to deal out death
in judgnent ... even the very w se
cannot see all ends. My heart tells ne
that Gollum has sone part to play yet,
for good or ill before this is over.
The pity of Bilbo may rule the fate of
many.

FRODO
| wish the Ring had never cone to ne
| wish none of this had happened.

hi s

123.
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GANDALF
So do all who live to see such tines,
but that is not for themto decide. Al
we have to decide is what to do with
the time that is given to us.

There is a note of finality in GANDALF S voi ce.

GANDALF ( CONT' D)

There are other forces at work in this
wor | d, Frodo, besides the will of evil.
Bil bo was neant to find the Ring. In
whi ch case, you also were neant to have
it ... and that is an encouragi ng
t hought .

(sudden bri ght ness)
Ah! 1t's that way.

GANDALF points at the right hand tunnel ... the FELLOASH P
scranble to their feet.
MERRY
(relieved)

He's renmenber ed!

GANDALF
No. But the air doesn’'t snell so fou
down here. If in doubt, Meriadoc,
al ways foll ow your nose!
(1 aughs)
Yes. ..

| NT. DWARROWDELF CHAMBER, MCORI A - DAY

The FELLOWSHI P pass under an arched doorway into a black and
enpty space. GANDALF pauses..

GANDALF
Let me risk a little nore |ight.

GANDALF taps his staff ... for a brief nmonent a |ight blazes ..
like a silent FLASH OF LI GHTNI NG GREAT SHADOWS spring up and
flee...

GANDALF
Behol d! The great realmand Dwarf-city
of Dwarrowdel f.
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ANGLE ON: FRODO gasps at the brief sight of a roof, far above
their heads, upheld by many mghty pillars of stone.

Bef ore them stretches a huge enpty hall, with black walls,
pol i shed and snooth as gl ass.

SAM
VWll, there's an eye opener and no
m st ake!

Ahead of them a wooden door has been smashed. BLACK ARROWS are
enbedded in the tinmbers. TWDO GOBLI N SKELETONS lie in the
doorway. G M.l rushes ahead..

GANDALF
Gmi!!
CUT TO
| NT. BALIN S TOVB, MORI A - DAY
G M.l rushes into another vast enpty chanmber ... it with a

narrow shaft of sunlight, beaming in froma small hole near the
roof . DWARF AND GOBLI N SKELETONS are piled high. In the far
corner sits a stone walled WELL. A SHAFT OF LIGHT falls directly
onto a stone table in the mddle of the room a single oblong

bl ock, about 4 feet high, topped with a great slab of white
stone. G M.I falls to his knees..

G M
No. .. no...oh, no!

G M.l sobs.

GANDALF quietly reads an inscription of runes, carved onto the
white stone sl ab.

GANDALF
“Here lies Balin, son of Fundin, Lord of
Moria.” He is dead, then. It’'s as | feared.

A M
(chanting softly, sobbing)
Kilmn malur ni zaramkalil ra
narag. Kheled-zaram ... Balin

tazlifi.
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GANDALF carefully lifts the rotting remains of a book fromthe
white stone slab. It has been slashed and stabbed ... and
appears to be covered in DRIED BLOOD. The pages crack and break
as he opens it.

LEGOLAS
(urgent whi sper to Aragorn)
We nust nove on. We cannot |inger

GANDALF
(readi ng)
“They have taken the Bridge and the
second hall: we have barred the
gates ... but cannot hold themfor
long ... the ground shakes ... druns
druns in the deep ... we cannot get

out. A shadow noves in the dark. WII
no- one save us? They are com ng.”

ANGLE ON:. Unnerved, PIPPIN backs away nervously ... He stunbles
agai nst the well, sending a precariously balanced ARMORED
SKELETON t unbling in!

MERRY reaches out, CGRABBI NG hold of PIPPIN before he falls. THE
FELLOWBHI P freeze in stunned silence as the arnpred skel eton
clatters down the deep well ... echoing | oudly!

ANGLE ON: GANDALF turns angrily on PIPPIN
GANDALF
(angrily)
Fool of a Took! Throw yourself in next
time, and rid us of your stupidity!
ANGLE ON: PI PPI N, CHASTENED,

They fall silent. Alowrolling BOOMrises fromthe depths bel ow

growing louder ... BOOM... BOOM ... as if the caverns of
MORI A were turned into a vast drum A great horn blasts nearby
ANSVWERI NG horns ... running feet ... harsh cries ..

CLOSE ON: SAM S eyes glance at FRODO S belt. ..
SAM

(worri ed)
M . Frodo!
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ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks down. A cold blue glowis emanating from
STI NG S SCABBARD! FRODO draws the SWORD ... and stares at its
gl owi ng bl ade!

LEGOLAS
O cs!

ARAGORN
(to the Hobbits)
CGet back! Stay close to Gandal f.

ARAGORN and BOROM R sl am and wedge the doors. BOROM R cat ches
sight of sonething; he turns to ARAGORN with shock in his eyes.

BOROM R
They have a cave-troll!

ANGLE ON: A M.l snatches up two rusty Dwarf axes and | eaps onto
t he tonb.

G M
(yel l'i ng)
Let them cone! There is one Dwarf yet in
Moria who still draws breath!

BOOM The door bursts open in a shower of wood fragnents, and 20
GOBLI NS charge into the tonb, foll owed by a HUGH CAVE TROLL!

ANGLES ON: G MLl ducks a blow and i nmedi ately buries his AXES in
2 GOBLIN HELMETS. ARAGORN and BOROM R wade into the mass of
GOBLINS with their swords. LEGOLAS fires deadly arrows into
GOBLI N throats, desperately trying to SH ELD the HOBBI TS!
GANDALF is clutching his sword, GLAMDRING and joins in the
battl e!

ANGLES ON: The CAVE TROLL is sweeping his club at ARAGORN ...
who stunbl es backwards ... the huge club descends for the
killing blow ... SUDDENLY, in a FLASH OF STEEL, BOROM R S | ong
sword SLICES into the SCALY ARM of the TROLL; it rears back,
SPEW NG GREEN BLOOD!

ANGLES ON: SAM i s backed up against a wall .. a sword in one
hand, a SAUCEPAN in the other. In desperation he swings wldly
at a GOBLIN with the saucepan! It keels over ... SAM | ooks

surprised. He wall ops another GOBLIN and it too, drops.

SAM
| think I"mgetting the hang of this.
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ANGLE ON: The CAVE TROLL lunges forward, thrusting at FRODO S
chest with his spear.

FRODO
Aragorn! Aragor n!

SAM screans as FRODO is lifted off his feet by the spear tip and
sl ammed agai nst the wall.

ARAGORN
(shocked yel l)
Fr odo!

ANGLES ON: The HOBBI TS go crazy. SAM sl ashes at the CAVE TROLL' S
knee, bringing himdown ... MERRY and PIPPIN junp on him...
LEGOLAS fires an arrow ... and the CAVE TROLL toppl es, dead.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN rushes to FRODO S side as he slunps to the
floor ... FRODO appears to be dead.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF, ARAGORN, HOBBI TS | ooking horrified..

SUDDENLY, FRODO coughs ... takes a huge breath.
SAM
He's alive.
FRODO
I"mall right. I"mnot hurt.
ARAGORN

You shoul d be dead. That spear would
have skewered a wi |l d boar.

GANDALF
| think there's nore to this Hobbit
t han neets the eye.

ANGLE ON. FRODO opens his shirt to reveal the MTHRIL VEST. The
TROLL SPEAR did not pierce the MTHRIL.

G M
Mthril! You are full of surprises,
Mast er Baggi ns.

BOOM BOOM BOOM the sound of the drunms rings out again
GANDALF turns to the other.
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GANDALF
To the bridge of Khazad- Dini

CUT TO
| NT. DWARROWDELF CHAMBER, MORI A - DAY
GANDALF | eads the FELLOASHI P into the huge DWARROADELF CHAMBER

GANDALF
Thi s way!

They hurry towards a distant door ... as GOBLINS start scuttling
down the PILLARS behind them 1|ike cockroaches!

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks with horror at the overwhel m ng GOBLI N
arny that’s rushing towards themnt

SUDDENLY! A deafening roar fills the air! A fiery |light dances
down the hallway ... the pillars castings eerie shadows.

ANGLES ON: The GOBLINS freeze. They back fearfully away fromthe
approaching beast ... nelting into the darkness.

BOROM R
VWhat is this new devilry?

A HUGE SHADOW surrounded by FLAME, falls across the hal

t he ground shakes ... an unearthly sound runbl es.
GANDALF
(quietly)
A Balrog ... a denon of the ancient world!

This foe is beyond any of you!
(urgent yell)
Run! Qui ckl y!

CUT TGO
| NT. STAI RWAY OF KHAZAD-DUM MORI A - DAY
The BALROG a nassive creature rises froma chasm a great 40-
FOOT MAN- BEAST, with a MANE OF FLAMES! In one hand is a BLADE
... like a stabbing TONGUE CF FIRE; in the other, a WH P of MANY
THONGS.
ANGLE ON: ARAGCORN | eads the FELLOASHIP to the top of a dizzying
stairway ... GANDALF follows, |eaning heavily on his staff.
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CLOSE ON: ARAGORN | ooks at GANDALF, concer ned.

GANDALF
Lead them on, Aragorn! The bridge is
near .
ARAGORN hesitates ... GANDALF | ooks at him

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Do as | say; Swords are no nobre use
here.

The FELLOASHI P race down the stairway.

ARAGORN pi cks up FRODO ... |eaping across a gaping chasm...
GANDALF yells to the others.

ANGLE ON: ARAGCORN nmekes to throw G M.l across the chasm

G M
Nobody tosses a dwarf!

The BALROG smashes through the wall and spreads its VAST W NGS.
It swoops down past the FELLOASHI P, di sappearing into a FLAM NG
PIT!

CUT TGO
| NT. BRI DGE OF KHAZAD-DUM MORI A - DAY
The FELLOASHI P run into the SECOND HALL ... the floor is split
with fissures that spit flane.
GANDALF
(yell'ing)
Over the bridge! Fly!
They race towards the slender bridge of stone ... wthout kerb
or rail ... at the far end of the hall. The FELLOASH P
recklessly hurry over the dizzying bridge .. but GANDALF ... the
last ... pauses in the mddle of the span ... he faces the
BALROG ... staff in one hand ... GLAMDRING in the other!

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks back in horror:

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
You cannot pass!
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FRODO
(alarnmed yel l)
Gandal f!
GANDALF
(yel l'i ng)

| am a servant of the Secret Fire,
wi el der of the flane of Anor. The dark
fire wll not avail you, flane of Uddn.

FRODO wat ches as the BALROG puts one foot on the bridge and
draws up to FULL HEI GHT, wings spreading fromwall-to-wall.
GANDALF is a tiny figure, balanced precariously on the narrow
bri dge.

GANDALF ( CONT’ D)
Go back to the Shadow

The BALROG sl ashes at GANDALF with its SWORD OF FLAME ..
GANDALF bl ocks with GLAMDRING ... a ringing clash and the
BALROG S SWORD SHATTERS i nto MOLTEN FRAGVENTS!

GANDALF
(boom ngQ)
You shall not pass!!

The BALROG pl aces one foot onto the bridge.
ARAGORN
He cannot stand al one! Elendil!
amw th you Gandal f!
BOROM R
(raising his sword)
Gondor!
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN and BOROM R race forward, swords drawn.

GANDALF CRI ES ALOUD as he summons hi s LAST RESERVES OF
STRENGTH! !

He thunps the bridge with his staff ... a blinding sheet of
white flanme springs up ... the staff shatters ... the bridge
breaks ... right at the BALROG S feet.

The stone bridge drops away into the GULF ... from under the

BALROG. For a nonent, the great BEAST remains poised in the air
then it plunges down:
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SLOW MOTI ON: RELI EF fl oods FRODO S face ... GANDALF renmai ns
trenmbling on the |ip of the broken bridge.

SLOW MOTI ON: As the BALROG falls, he |lashes out with his whip of
fire...

SLOW MOTI ON: The thongs of the whip |ash and curl around
GANDALF' S knees, draggi ng himover the brink! GANDALF j ust
manages to hang on by his fingertips.

FRODO
(scream ng)
Gandal f!

GANDALF
(fierce)
Fly, you fool s!

CLOSE ON: GANDALF lets go his grip and falls away ... follow ng
t he BALROG i nto the BOTTOMLESS ABYSS!

FRODO cries out! BOROM R scoops himup and carries himaway!

FRODO
No!

ARAGORN
Gandal f!

They rush towards an archway.
CUT TGO
EXT. DI MRI LL DALE DOOR - DAY
The FELLOASHI P tunbl e out of the GREAT EASTERN GATE on to a
grassy sunlit hillside. SAM MERRY, and PIPPIN fall slowy to
t he ground, SOBBING ...
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns to LEGOLAS and G M.I.
ARAGORN
(urgent)

Legol as, get them up.

BOROM R
Gve thema nonent ... for pity's sake!
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ARAGORN
By nightfall these hills wll be
swarmng wiwth Ocs! W nust reach the
woods of Lothl 6rien. Conme Boromr,
Legolas, Gmnmi, get themup. On your
feet, Sam

ANGLE ON: BOROM R gl ances towards FRODO, then back at ARAGORN
ANGLE ON: FRODO is wal king away, as if in a daze.

ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
Fr odo? Fr odo!

CLOSE ON: FRODO SLOALY TURNS ... a look of nunb shock on his
devastated face. The FELLOABHI P marches on

CUT TO
EXT. DI MRILL DALE HI LLSI DE - DUSK

ARAGORN scours ahead of the COVMPANY, as they stunble on in the
fading light ... in the distance the shimer of a |arge forest
can be seen ... LOTHLORIEN

EXT. EDGE OF LOTHLORI EN - DUSK

WDE ON: The FELLOASHI P run across a forest floor strewn with
YELLOW FLOVERS ... above is a ROOF OF GOLDEN LEAVES, held up by
SI LVER PI LLARS ... the TRUNKS of HUGE, GREY TREES.

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS, taking in the surroundings as if a return
hone.

LEGOLAS

(musi ng)
Ah, Lothlérien. The fairest of all the
dwel I'i ngs of ny people. There are no
trees like the trees of this land, for
in autum the leaves fall not, but turn
to gold. Not till the spring conmes and
t he new green opens do they fall, and
then the boughs are |laden with yell ow
flowers; and the floor of the wood is
gol den, and golden is the roof, and its
pillars are of silver, for the bark of
the trees is snoboth and grey. So stil
our songs in Mrkwod say.
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ANGLE ON: In contrast, G M. |ooks nervously around..

G M
Stay cl ose, young Hobbits ... they say
a great sorceress lives in these woods.
An Elf-witch of terrible power. Al who
| ook upon her fall under her spell..

CLOSE ON: FRODO hesitates ... a STRANGE VO CE whispers in his
head. ..

GALADRIEL (V.Q)
Fr odo. ..

G M
And are never seen again!

GALADRI EL (V.Q)
...your comng to us is as the
f oot steps of doom You bring great evil
here, R ng-bearer.

SAM
M. Frodo?

G M
VWll, here’s one Dwarf she won't
ensnare so easily. | have the eyes of a

hawk and the ears of a fox!
The FELLOWASHI P are suddenly surrounded by ARVED ELVES. DEADLY
ARROAS are ainmed at their heads. HALDIR, the ELVI SH CAPTAIN
steps forward. ..

HALDI R
The Dwarf breathes so | oud we could
have shot himin the dark
CUT TO
| NT. CERI N AVROTH, LOTHLORIEN - NI GHT
Ni ght i s deepening anongst the windy trees. The FELLOASHI P
stands on a platformin the trees. HALDIR greets them
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ANGLE ON:

ANGLE ON:

135.

HALDI R
(Elvish; with subtitles)
Mae govannen, Legol as Thranduil i on.

Wl cone Legol as, son of Thranduil.

LEGOLAS
(Elvish; with subtitles)
Govannas vin gwennen le, Haldir o Lorien.

Qur Fell owship stands in your debt,
Hal dir of Lorien.

HALDI R gl ances at ARAGORN.

HALDI R
(Elvish; with subtitles)
A, Aragorn in Ddnedain istannen |le
anmmen.

Oh, Aragorn of the Ddnedain, you
are known to us.

ARAGORN
Hal di r.

G M
So nmuch for the | egendary courtesy
of the El ves! Speak words we can
al so under st and!

HALDI R
We have not had dealings with the
Dwar ves since the Dark Days.

G M
And you know what this Dwarf says
to that? |Ishkhagw ai durugnul!
| spit on your grave!
ARAGORN t akes G MLl by the arm
ARAGORN

(stern)
That was not so courteous.

HALDI R noves on to FRODO
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HALDI R
You bring great evil with you.
(to ARAGORN)
You can go no further.
HALDI R wal ks away.

ANGLE ON: SAM and PIPPIN turn to | ook at FRODO FRODO appears
unconf ort abl e.

LATER. . .
The FELLOWSHI P sit while ARAGORN speaks with HALD R

ARAGORN
Boe ammen veriad Iin. Andelu i ven

We need your protection. The road
is fell!

HALDI R whi spers back i naudi bly.

ARAGORN
Merin le telim

| wish we may conme with you

HALDI R answers quietly, again so that only ARAGORN can hear his
wor ds.

ARAGORN
Heni o, aniron boe amren i dulu
I T nl!

Pl ease, understand, we need
your support!

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks to the remai nder of the FELLOASHI P. As
they neet his eyes, they | ook away, as if he has becone a
scourge to them

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN continues to argue loudly with HALD R

ANGLE ON: FRODO, | ooking at his friends, sees blane that does
not truly exist anywhere but in his mnd. He is alone, it seens.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN pl eads with HALDI R
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ANGLE ON:

ARAGORN
Andelu i ven

The road is very dangerous.
BOROM R appr oaches FRODO.

BOROM R
Gandal f's death was not in vain.
nor woul d he have you give up hope.
You carry a heavy burden, Frodo.
Don't carry the weight of the dead.

HALDI R st ands bef ore FRODO

HALDI R
Very well. Here we will stay awhile,
and conme to the city of Galadhrimon
t he norrow.

| NT. CERIN AVROTH, LOTHLORIEN - DAY

137.

ANGLE ON: SAM and FRODO sit on one of the many platforns in the
trees at CERIN AMROTH. SAM suddenly | ooks up and around, with a
puzzl ed expression. He rubs his eyes.

FRODO
VWhat is it?

SAM
It’s an odd thing, M. Frodo. It’s
sunlight and bright day, right enough.
| thought that Elves were all for noon
and stars. But this is nore Elvish than
anything | ever heard tell of. | feel
as if | was inside a song, if you take
nmy nmeani ng.

HALDI R
(from behind them
You feel the power of the Lady of
Gal adhrim Wuld it please you to
clinmb with me up Cerin Anroth?

WDE ON: FRODO and SAM foll ow HALDIR up a | ong series of
platforns until they reach the pinnacle of the trees.
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ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM approach the edge of a high platform and
| ook out in wonder.

H GH WDE SHOT: M DDLE EARTH stretches out for mles and mles
to the NORTH. Far to the NORTH, a shadow |ingers over the FOREST
OF M RKWOOD

ANGLE ON: HALDI R points the HOBBI TS gaze to the dark cl oud.

HALDI R
There lies the fastness of Southern
Mrkwod. It is clad in a forest of
dark fir, where the trees strive one
agai nst anot her and their branches rot
and whither. In the mdst upon a stony
hei ght stands Dol Gul dur, where |ong
t he hi dden Eneny had his dwelling. W
fear that nowit is inhabited again,
and with power sevenfold. A black cloud
lies often over it of late.

PAN ON W DE SHOT: From ORTHANC to the WEST across the
magni ficent view to MORDOR and BARAD-DUR i n the EAST.

HALDI R ( CONT’ D)

In this high place you nmay see the two
powers that are oppose one to anot her;
and ever they strive now in thought,
but whereas the |ight perceives the
very heart of the darkness, its own
secret has not been di scovered. Not
yet.

ANGLE ON: HALDI R | eaves the high place. Wth a final |ook, FRODO
and SAM fol | ow.

| NT. CERI N AVROTH, LOTHLORIEN - DAY
CLOSE ON: A SMALL GOLDEN FLOWER i n someone’ s hand.
ANGLE ON: ARAGCRN, admiring the beauty of this flower.

ARAGORN
Arwen vani nel da, namari é.

ANGLE ON: FRODO appr oaches. ARAGORN sighs, and then turns to
FRODO and sm | es.
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ARAGORN
Here is the heart of Elvendom on earth,
and here nmy heart dwells ever, unless
there be a |light beyond the dark roads
that we still nust tread, you and |

FRODO
Do you believe we nmay yet succeed
in our quest?

ARAGORN
We shall endure to the | ast.

CUT TO

EXT. LOTHLORIEN HI LLTOP - DAY

HALDI R | eads the FELLOASHI P onto a HILL TOP. They | ook with
wondernent at the vista spread before them

WDE ON: Several mles towards the SOUTH, a LARGE HILL rises out
of the woods. Upon the hill rise many m ghty MALLORN TREES,

taller than any others ... NESTLED high in the crown of the
mal lorns is a BEAUTIFUL CITY. It GLEAMS in the |low rays of the
| ate afternoon ... green, gold, and silver. To the east of CARAS

GALADHON, the WOODS of LORIEN run down the pale gl eam of ANDU N
the great river.

Beyond the RIVER, the | and appears flat and enpty, form ess and
vague, until far away, it rises again like a dark dreary wall.
The SUN that lies on LOTHLORI EN has not power to enlighten the
shadows that |ie beyond.

HALDI R
Caras Gal adon. The heart of El vendom on
earth. This is the city of Galadhrim
where dwell the Lord Cel eborn and of
Gal adriel, Lady of Light.

CUT TO
EXT. CELEBORN S CHAMBER, CARAS GALADHON - NI GHT

ANGLE ON: THE FELLOASHI P step onto a wide fleet filled with a
soft light. The walls are green and silver, the roof gold and in
its mdst is the trunk of the m ghty MALLORN TREE, now tapering
toward its crown.
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ANGLE ON: CELEBORN steps forward to greet the guests. H's hair
is long and silver, his face grave and beautiful, with no sign
of age upon it. Next to him stands GALADRI EL, the LADY OF THE
ELVES. She has hair of deep gold and tinel ess unsurpassed
beauty.

ANGLE ON: CELEBORN | ooks hard at ARAGORN. .

CELEBORN
The eneny knows you have entered here.
What hope you had in secrecy is now
gone. Eight there are here, yet nine
there were set out from Ri vendell
Tell nme, where is Gandal f? For | nuch
desire to speak with him | can no
| onger see himfrom af ar.

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at GALADRI EL, standing silently beside
CELEBORN

GALADRI EL
(softly al oud)
Gandalf the Grey did not pass the
borders of this land. He has fallen
i nto Shadow.

LEGOLAS
He was taken by both Shadow and fl ane.
A Bal rog of Morgoth. For we went
needl essly into the net of Moria.

ANGLE ON: The FELLOWBHI P bow their heads in sadness at the
menory of GANDALF.

ANGLE ON:. CELEBORN appears surpri sed.
GALADRI EL
Needl ess were none of the deeds of
Gandalf in life. W do not yet know his
full purpose.
GALADRI EL surveys the face of the FELLOASH P

CLOSE ON: G M.l | ooks up as GALADRI EL addresses him
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gaze with
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141.
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GALADRI EL
Do not let the great enptiness of
Khazad-dim fill your heart Gmi, son
of doéin. For the world has grown full
of peril, and in all lands, |ove is now
mngled with grief.

GALADRI EL | ooks over he FELLOWSHI P again to neet her
BOROM R S.

BOROM R i s suddenly fearful and nervous.
GALADRI EL’ S eyes pierci ng BOROM R
BOROM R turns away from her.

GALADRI EL’ S gaze remains on himfor a noment before

turning to CELEBORN.

ANGLE ON:

GALADRI EL’

GALADRI EL’

CLOSE ON:

CELEBORN
VWhat now becones of this Fell owship?
Wt hout Gandal f, hope is |ost.

GALADRI EL | ooks t o ARAGORN.

GALADRI EL
The quest stands upon the edge of a
knife. Stray but a little and it wll
fail, to the ruin of all... Yet hope
remai ns while the conpany is true.

S eyes settle on SAM

GALADRI EL
Do not |let your hearts be troubled. Go
now and rest, for you are weary with
sorrow and nuch toil.

S eyes turn to FRODO ... her voice fades.
GALADRI EL
Toni ght you will sleep in peace.
(whi spered v/ o0)
Wel come, Frodo of the Shire..

FRODO | ooks at GALADRI EL.
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SUDDEN | NSERT: GALADRI EL as she is on the other side ..
PONERFUL, DIVINE ... no longer of this world ... a PIERCI NG
white |ight surrounds her.

GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
...one who has seen the eye.

CUT TO
EXT. CARAS GALADON, LOTHLORIEN - NI GHT

G M., LEGOLAS, MERRY, PIPPIN, FRODO, and SAM are in a pavilion
set anong the trees near the fountain. They lie on soft couches
as ELVES | eave food and wne for them MOURNFUL SING NG drifts
down fromthe trees above.

LEGOLAS
(sadl y)
A lanment for Gandal f. ..

MERRY
VWhat do they say about hinf

LEGOLAS
| have not the heart to tell you. For ne,
the grief is still too near.

ANGLE ON: FRODO lies on his bed watching the others. SAM wor ks
wi th Pl PPI N

SAM
| bet they don’t nention his
fireworks. There should be a verse
about them

ANGLE ON: SAM stands up to add his own verse to the ELVEN SONG

SAM
The finest rockets ever seen
They burst in stars of blue and green
O after thunder, silver showers
Conme falling like a rain of flowers.
Ch, that doesn’t do themjustice
by a | ong road.

SAM sits down, frustrated and di sappointed with hinself.
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ANGLE ON:
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BOROM R is sitting alone ... ARAGORN approaches him

ARAGORN
Take sone rest. These borders are wel |
pr ot ect ed.

Moonl i ght catches the trace of tears on BOROMR S

face. ARAGORN kneel s beside him

CLOSE ON:

BOROM R
| will find no rest here. | heard her
voi ce inside ny head. She spoke of ny
father and the fall of Gondor. She said
to me, “Even now, there is hope left.”
But | cannot see it ... it is long since
we had any hope.

BOROM R | ooks at ARAGORN in despair.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
My father is a noble man, but his rule

is failing, and our ... our people |ose
faith. He | ooks to ne to make things
right ... and I would do it, |I would

see the glory of Gondor restored. Have
you ever seen it, Aragorn? The Wite
Tower of Ecthelion, glimering like a
spi ke of pearl and silver, its banners
caught high in the norning breeze ..
have you ever been called honme by the
clear ringing of silver trunpets?

ARAGORN
| have seen the White Gty ... long
ago.

BOROM R feels ARAGORN S | ove for M NAS TIR TH and takes heart.

BOROM R
One day, our paths will lead us there,
and the tower guard will take up the
call “the Lords of Gondor have
returned.”
ARAGORN returns BOROMR S smle ... betraying his disquiet

sadness only when BOROM R | ooks away.
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LATER. ..

The FELLOWNSHI P are asleep on their beds. G MI is snoring
| oudl y.

CLOSE ON: BARE FEET treads soundl essly across the | awn.

CLOSE ON: FRODO S EYES FLICKER OPEN ... as if by instinct.
ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL, her WHI TE dress glowi ng in the noonlight,
gl ances at him FRODO follows her ... as if drawn by an

i nvisible force.

EXT. GALADRI EL'S GLADE, LOTHLORIEN - NI GHT

Upon a | ow stone pedestal, carved |like a branching tree, sits a
shal | ow SI LVER BASI N. GALADRI EL | eads FRODO into the snal

GLADE

GALADRI EL
WIIl you look into the mrror?

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks with apprehension at the silver basin.

FRODO
(warily)
VWhat will | see?
GALADRI EL pours water into the basin froma silver jug ... a

GQOWVrises fromthe water.

GALADRI EL

Even the wi sest cannot tell. For the

mrror shows many things ... things

that were ... things that are ... and

sonme things that have not yet cone to

pass.
FRODO slowy steps up to the PEDESTAL ... he peers into the
gl ossy surface. The night sky is reflected in the water
suddenly a figure takes form... the bowed figure of an OLD MAN

CLAD IN WHI TE ROBES. He wal ks down a | ong road. FRODO | eans
closer to the mrror’s surface.

CLOSE ON: GANDALF LI FTS H' S HEAD AND LOOKS DI RECTLY AT FRODO
FRODO gasps, his face lighting up with hope.
FRODO
(j oyous)

Gandal f!
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GANDALF | ooks at FRODOwith a fierce intensity. FRODO reaches
out his hand toward the surface of the mrror. Suddenly the
i mage flares, burning out to white.

THE VISION SHI FTS ... FRODO gasps in horror! The SHHRE is in

r ui ns!

THE | MAGE SUDDENLY W DENS TO FILL THE SCREEN ... buil dings
burning ... bodies strewn about ... DARK SHAPES of ORCS | ooting
and destroying ... BAG END, billowng in flames! The Party Tree

i s hacked down.

ANGLE ON: FRODO reels back as the mrror seens to grow. The
ni ght mari sh i mage sweeps past his head, engulfing himentirely.

| MAGE: HOBBI TON ... now an | NDUSTRI AL WASTELAND. The fields and
trees destroyed ... replaced with BRI CK FACTORI ES bel chi ng
snoke!

| MAGE: ORCS brutally herd manacl ed HOBBI TS i nto the FACTORI ES!
W see SAM... MERRY ... and ROSIE COITON. SOOT- STAI NED and
SOBBI NG they disappear into the factory hell hol e!

SUDDENLY, the mrror goes dark ... and out of the black abyss a
SI NGLE EYE GRONS

CLOSE ON: FRODO IS FROZEN. Unable to nove or cry out. The RI NG
dangl es from his neck, inches above the water ... not shimering
with curls of steam FIRE erupts around the EYE

WTH A YELL, FRODO pushes hinself away fromthe pedestal and
col | apses on the ground. Light instantly fades fromthe mrror.

FRODO cones to his senses ... he is shocked.
ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL stands still as a statue, unnpved, untouched
by the horror.
GALADRI EL
| know what it is you saw ... for it is

alsoinny mnd. It is the future,
Frodo. It is what will conme to pass if
you should fail.

GALADRI EL | ooks at FRODO intensely ... FRODO | ooks down ... in
his hand he is clutching the RING FRODO | ooks up at GALADRI EL
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GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
The Fell owship is breaking. It is
al ready begun. He wll try to take the
Ri ng. You know of whom | speak. One by
one, it will destroy themall.

FRODO (V. Q)
If you ask it of nme, | will give you
t he One Ring.

GALADRI EL
You offer it to ne freely ... | do not
deny that ny heart has greatly desired
this.

GALADRI EL suddenly seens to rise in stature before FRODO S eyes.
FRODO i s suddenly afraid of her.

GALADRI EL
In place of the Dark Lord, you would
have a Queen, not dark, but beautiful
and terrible as the Dawn. Treacherous
as the Sea! Stronger than the
foundations of the earth ... Al shal
| ove nme and despai r!

ANGLE ON: FRODO takes a step away from GALADRI EL. . .

ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL suddenly laughs ... a slender ELF-WOMAN once
more, clad in sinple white, her voice soft and sad.

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)

(gently)
| pass the test.

(1 aughs)
| will dimnish, and go into the West,
and remain Gal adri el .

ANGLE ON: FRODO S confidence drai ns away.

FRODO
| cannot do this al one.

GALADRI EL

You are a Ring-bearer, Frodo. To bear a
Ring of Power is to be al one.
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CLOSE ON: GALADRI EL rai ses her hand to show FRODO her own RI NG

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
This is Nenya, the Ring of Adamant. And
| amits keeper.

GALADRI EL | owers her hand, hidi ng NENYA once nore.

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
This task was appointed to you. And
if you do not find a way, no one wll.

ANGLE ON: FRODO realizes what her nessage is.

FRODO
Then | know what | nust do. It's
just I"'mafraid to do it.

GALADRI EL kneel s down to FRODO S hei ght, staring at him
intently.

GALADRI EL
Even the smal | est person can change
the course of the future.

CLOSE ON: THE RING lies in the palmof FRODO S hand ..
fingers close over it.

CUT TO

| NT. ORTHANC CHAMBER - DAY

NAKED, LURTZ S eyes foll ow SARUVAN, alight wth a nean
intelligence.

SARUVAN
(sml es)

Do you know how Orcs first canme into
bei ng? They were Elves once. Taken by
the Dark Powers ... tortured and
mutilated ... a ruined and terrible
formof |ife. And now perfected. MWy
fighting U uk-Hai. Whom do you serve?

LURTZ
(guttural rasp)
Sar uman.
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QUICK CUTS: LURTZ is quickly arnmored ... BREASTPLATE ... LEG
GUARDS, HELMET ... a sword is thrust in LURTZ' S hand. The URUK-
HAI are snearing thenselves in white paint ... a creepy
ritualistic cerenony ... the WH TE HAND OF | SENGARD i s sneared
on bodi es, faces, and arnor.

ANGLE ON: SARUMAN addresses a crowd of 200 fully-arnmed URUK- HAl
SARUMAN
Hunt them down. Do not stop until they
are found. You do not know pain. You do
not know fear. You wll taste man-fl esh.
SARUMAN turns to LURTZ.

SARUMAN ( CONT’ D)

(col dly)
One of the Halflings carries sonething
of great value ... bring themto ne ...
alive and unspoiled ... kill the
ot hers.

EXT. | SENGARD - DAY

LURTZ is | eading 200 URUK- HAI out of |ISENGARD ... they run fast,
their powerful |legs carrying them at speed.

EXT. SILVERLCDE Rl VER BANK - DAWN

The msts of norning |lay heavily along the river. Bare-branched
trees arch through the fogs, stray beans of light falling on the
cold, blue waters.

ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL approaches the bank in an el egant ship,
carved in the |ikeness of a swan.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. SILVERLODE SHORE, LOTHLORIEN - DAWN
CLOSE ON: An green, silver-veined ELVEN LEAF- BROOCH i s cl asped.

ANGLE ON:. ELVES cl asp ELVEN CLOAKS around on the FELLOASHI P
each with a | eaf-brooch

CELEBORN (V. O.)
Never before have we clad strangers
in the garb of our own people.
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ANGLE ON: CELEBORN addresses the FELLOASHI P

CELEBORN ( CONT’ D)
May these cl oaks help shield you from
unfriendly eyes.

EXT. SILVERLODE RI VER BANK, LOTHLORIEN - DAWN

ANGLE ON. LEGOLAS grabs a couple of packs and puts themin an
El ven boat. MERRY and PIPPIN | ook up as he pulls a small piece
of bread from one of the packs.

LEGOLAS
Lenmbas. El vi sh waybread.

He takes a bite.

LEGOLAS
One small bite is enough to fil
t he stomach of a grown Man.

He stuffs the remaining piece back in the pack and places it in
t he boats.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PI PPI N nod as he wal ks away.

MERRY
How many did you eat?

Pl PPI N
Four .

MERRY nods and picks at his teeth. PlIPPIN bel ches.

ANGLES ON: The FELLOWSHI P continue to | oad the boats for their
journey ... LEGOLAS helps G MI into a boat ... SAMcraws into
anot her boat and quickly reveals he has no neasure of sea | egs.

CELEBORN (V. Q)
Every | eague you travel south, the
danger will increase. Mordor Orcs now
hol d the eastern shore of the Anduin.
Nor will you find safety on the western
bank.
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EXT. SILVERLODE SHORE, LOTHLORI EN - DAWN

ANGLE ON: CELEBORN and ARAGORN wal ks toward the Rl VER

CELEBORN
Strange creatures bearing the Wite
Hand have been seen on our borders.
Seldomdo Orcs journey in the open
under the sun, yet these have done so.

CLOSE ON: CELEBORN hol ds a DAGGER out the ARAGORN. ARAGORN
takes the dagger and unsheathes it. It is a beautiful, yet
deadly work of art.

CELEBORN
(El'vish; subtitled)
Le aphadar aen.
You are being tracked.
ANGLE ON: ARAGCRN repl aces the dagger in its sheath.
CELEBORN
By river you have the chance of

outrunning the eneny to the Falls of
Raur os.

EXT. SILVERLCDE Rl VER BANK - DAWN

The FELLOASHI P are in three small ELVEN BOATS. ELVES quietly
wat ch t hem depart.

CLOSE ON: LEGOLAS, renenbering...
GALADRI EL (V.Q.)

My gift for you, Legolas, is a bow of

the Galadhrim Wbrthy of the skill of

our woodl and ki n.
| NSERT FLASHBACK
ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS lifts an elegant BOWand tests its strength.
ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL smles and wal ks to MERRY and Pl PPI N
ANGLE ON: MERRY renoves a dagger fromits sheathe and gazes upon
it.
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GALADRI EL (V. O.) (CONT’ D)
These are the daggers of the Nol dorin.
They have al ready seen service in war.

ANGLE ON: PIPPI N | ooks upon his gift with the fear he may have
to use it. He casts his eyes upon GALADRI EL

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Do not fear, young Peregrin Took.
You w Il find your courage.

END FLASHBACK
CLOSE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN ride expressionless in their boat.
CLOSE ON: SAM renenbering. .
GALADRI EL (V. O ) (CONT D)

And for you, Samm se Gangee, Elven

rope made of hithlain.
| NSERT FLASHBACK
ANGLE ON: SAM bows to her, accepting his gift.

SAM
Thank you, ny | ady.

He | ooks at MERRY and PIPPIN, and then back to GALADRI EL

SAM
(hesitantly)
Have you run out of those nice, shiny
daggers?

GALADRI EL sm | es, and SAM holds onto his rope, enbarrassed. She
noves on to G M.I, who stares at the ground in her presence.

GALADRI EL
And what gift would a Dwarf ask of the
El ves?
ANGLE ON: G M.l shakes his head quickly.

G M
Not hi ng.

He | ooks up at her.
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G M.l (CONT' D)
Except to | ook upon the |ady of the
Gl adhrimone last tine for she is
nmore fair than all the jewels beneath
t he earth.

ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL | aughs. G M.l scowl s at his foolishness and
turns away. He recovers and turns back to her.

G M.l (CONT' D)
Actually... There was one thing. No,
no, I couldn’t. It’s quite inpossible.
Stupid to ask

END FLASHBACK

CLOSE ON: G M.l rides silently before LEGOLAS. He closes his
eyes, allowing the nenory to flood into his head.

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN, renenbering...
| NSERT FLASHBACK
ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL stands before ARAGORN

GALADRI EL
| have nothing greater to give than
the gift you already bear.

CLOSE ON: She touches the EVENSTAR PENDANT ARAGCORN wears.

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
(in Elvish; subtitled)
Am neleth din. | ant e-guil Arwen
Undomi el ... pelitha.

For her love, | fear the grace of
Arwen Evenstar ... will dimnish.

ARAGORN
(in Elvish; subtitled)
Aniron i e broniatha ar periatham
amar hen. Aniron e ciratha a
Val annor .

| woul d have her | eave these shores,
and be with her people. | would have
her take the ship to Valinor.
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GALADRI EL
That choice is yet before her. You have
your own choice to nake, Aragorn.

ANGLE ON: ARAGCRN strai ghtens before her.

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
To rise above the height of all your
fathers since the days of Elendil or to
fall into darkness with all that is
| eft of your kin.

Silence follows ... branches shake ... a spider web’s
glinmrering strands sway in the w nd.

ANGLE ON: GALADRI EL gl ances at the pendant, and sm | es.
GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
(in Elvish; subtitled)
Namari é.
Far ewel | .

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN bows to her and turns to | eave. GALADRI EL
stops him

GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
(in Elvish; subtitled)
Nadath na i noe cerich. Dan ...
U-'evedi tham El essar.

There is nmuch you have yet to do.
We shall not neet again, Elessar.

END FLASHBACK
CLOSE ON: FRODO rides at the head of his boat.

GALADRI EL (V. Q)
Farewel | , Frodo Baggi ns.

| NSERT FLASHBACK
GALADRI EL gi ves FRODO a snmal | CRYSTAL PHI AL.
GALADRI EL ( CONT’ D)
| give you the light of Earendil,

our npst bel oved star.
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GALADRI EL | eans over and ki sses his head.
END FLASHBACK

As the FELLOABHI P’ S boats drift past, GALADRI EL stands al one,
wat ching fromthe banks of the river. In his head, FRODO still
hears her voice...

GALADRI EL (V. Q) (CONT' D)
May it be a light for you in dark
pl aces, when all other lights go out.

CLOSE ON:. G M.l riding at the head of his boat, paddled by
LEGOLAS.

G M
| have taken ny worst wound at this
parting having | ooked nmy | ast upon
that which is fairest. Henceforth |
will call nothing fair unless it be
her gift to ne.

LEGOLAS
VWhat was her gift?

G M
| asked her for one hair from her
gol den head. She gave ne three.

CLOSE ON: LEGOLAS smil es.

EXT. RIVER ANDU N - DAY

The boats pass into the GREAT Rl VER ANDUI N. The THREE ELVEN
boats carry the FELLOASHI P steadily sout hward. GREEN TREES
slowy give way to a brown and w thered | and.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

The URUK forces are running through the trees with deadly
pur pose.

EXT. R VER ANDU N - DAY

A flock of birds circle high above, BLACK agai nst the PALE SKY.
ARAGORN wat ches them with concern
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EXT. RI VER ANDUI N BANKS - NI GHT

The THREE BOATS are safely stored on the bank out of the water
ANGLE ON: BOROM R hi des behind a rock watching the river.

CLOSE ON: A LOG floats down the river. A HAND grasps the | og and
pulls itself onto it. Wio or whatever it is seens to be trying
to remain conceal ed fromthe eyes of the FELLOASHI P.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN approaches from behi nd BOROM R

ARAGORN
&l lum He has tracked us since
Mori a.

GOLLUM S POV: GOLLUM wat ches the BOROM R and ARAGORN st and
behi nd t he ROCK

ANGLE ON. The log runs into a rock on the opposite side of the
river and stops.

ARAGORN (O S.)
| had hoped we woul d | ose himon
the river.

ANGLE ON: ARAGCRN and BOROM R conti nue wat chi ng GOLLUM

ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
But he’'s too cl ever a waterman.

BOROM R
And if he alerts the eneny to our
wher eabouts, it will make the
crossi ng even nore dangerous.

ANGLE ON: FRODO listens to the exchange between ARAGORN and
BOROM R He | ooks worri ed.

SAM (O S.)
Have sone food, M. Frodo.
FRODO
No, Sam
SAM

You haven't eaten anything all day.
You' re not sl eeping, neither. Don’t
think I haven't noticed.
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SAM
M . Frodo-
FRODO
I"’mall right.
SAM
But you're not. I’mhere to help you.

| prom sed Gandal f that | woul d.

CLOSE ON: FRODO | ooks at SAM sadly, with the full weight of the
know edge of what he nust do.

FRODO
You can’t help ne, Sam Not this tine.
Cet sone sl eep.

FRODO turns away from SAM and returns to his own thoughts.
Rel uctantly, SAM concedes and | eaves FRODO al one.

ANGLE ON: BOROM R turns away fromthe rock to ARAGORN

BOROM R
Mnas Tirith is the safer road. You
know that. Fromthere we can regroup.
Strike out for Mdrdor froma pl ace
of strength.

ARAGORN
There is no strength in Gondor that
can avail us.

BOROM R
You were qui ck enough to trust the
El ves.

ARAGORN doesn’t respond, but listens inpatiently.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
(desperatel y)
Have you so little faith in your own
peopl e? Yes, there is weakness. There
is frailty. But there is courage al so,
and honor to be found in Men. But you
wll not see that.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN turns away from BOROM R BOROM R gr abs
ARAGORN S tunic, and turns ARAGORN to him
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BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
You are afraid!

ANGLE ON: FRODO listens intently to BOROMR arguing with
ARAGORN

BOROM R (O S.) (CONT' D)
Al'l your life, you have hidden in
t he shadows.
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN calmy listens to BOROMR S ravi ngs.
BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
Scared of who you are, of what
you are.

ARAGORN adj usts his tunic and turns away from BOROM R. BOROM R
i's speechl ess. ARAGORN turns back to him

ARAGORN
| will not lead the RRng wthin a
hundred | eagues of your city.
CUT TO

EXT. RIVER ANDU N - DAY
ANGLE ON: BOROM R, still feeling the defeat fromthe previous
eveni ng, paddles down the river along with the rest of the
FELLOWNSHI P. He gl ances scat hingly towards ARAGORN
ANGLE ON: ARAGORN refuses to return his gl ance.
EXT. PILLARS OF THE KINGS, RIVER ANDU N - DAY

The THREE ELVEN boats drift slowy through the steep rocky gorge
in the PRE-DAWN | i ght.

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN, slowy paddling in the stern.
ARAGORN
(quietly)
Fr odo.

FRODO slow y | ooks up, his eyes wdening with amazenent.
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WDE ON: TWO ENORMOUS ROCK STATUES, towering |ike 300 foot

pi nnacl es on either side of the river ... carved i mages of
GONDCORI AN KI NGS of old. They | oomover the boats with power and
maj esty.

ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
The Argonath. ..

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN ... strangely noved by the beauty of the
silent sentinels. He speaks, alnbst as if to hinself.

ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
Long have | desired to | ook upon the
kings of old ... ny kin.

The FELLOWSHI P stare in stunned silence as the current takes
t hem t hrough the narrow gap at the STATUES feet.

W DE ON: CRANI NG UP past the statues vast crunbling heads, to
REVEAL a LARCE LAKE only a mle down river..

EXT. SHORE OF NEN HI THOEL - DAY

ANGLE ON: THE FELLOWSHI P as they | eap out of the boats and
cl anber onto the wooded shore.

ARAGORN
We cross the | ake at nightfall, hide
the boats and continue on foot ... we

approach Mordor fromthe North

G M
(gl oony)

Ch, yes, just a sinple matter of
finding our way through Emyn Miil, an
i npassabl e | abyrinth of razor-sharp
rocks. And after that, it gets even
better ... a festering, stinking

mar shl and as far as the eye can see.

ARAGORN
That is our road. | suggest you take
sone rest and recover your strength,
Mast er Dwarf.
G M
(1 ndi gnant)

Recover ny. ..
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ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS turns to ARAGORN with urgency.

LEGOLAS
We shoul d | eave now.

ARAGORN
No. Orcs patrol the eastern shore. W
must wait for cover of darkness.

LEGOLAS
It is not the Eastern shore that
WOrries ne.

LEGOLAS casts a glance around into the PARTH GALEN forest...

LEGOLAS
A shadow and a threat has been grow ng
in ny mnd. Sonething draws near, | can

feel it.
ARAGORN | ooks at LEGOLAS, knowi ng full well what he neans.

ANGLE ON: SAM has sl unped asl eep. MERRY dunps a small pile of
kindling at GAMI’'S feet....

VERRY
VWhere’'s Frodo?

SAM sits up with a start ... ARAGORN S head snaps around. His
eyes fly to BOROMR S shield which |ies abandoned by his canp
bed.

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN ... as he realizes BOROM R has gone!

EXT. SLOPES OF AMON HEN - DAY

FRODO i s wal ki ng beneath the trees ... lost in thought. H's feet
hit the rough edge of an ancient stone slab ... his eyes follow
an overgrown path towards stone stairs leading to the SUWM T CF
AMON HEN ... the seeing seat.

A CRACKLI NG SOUNDI FRODO freezes...

BOROM R
(quietly)
None of us shoul d wander al one; you
| east of all. So nuch depends on you

Fr odo?
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ANGLE ON: FRODO turns slowy ... he stares at BOROM R, tense,
caut i ous.

BOROM R
| know why you seek solitude. You
suffer, | see it day by day. Are you
sure you do not suffer needl essly?

FRODO stands silent for a monent ... the murnmur of the WND in
the trees and the distant roar of the FALLS OF RAURCS can be
hear d.

BOROM R
Let me hel p you. There are other ways,
Frodo ... other paths that we m ght
t ake.

FRODO

| know what you would say, and it would
sound |i ke w sdom but for the warning
of ny heart.

BOROM R
WAr ni ng? Agai nst what ?

BOROM R has started forward towards FRODO. FRODO backs away from
hi m

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
W' re all afraid, Frodo. But to |et
that fear drive us to destroy what hope

we have ... don't you see that is
madness?
FRODO
There is no other way.
BOROM R
| ask only for the strength to defend

my peopl e.
(angrily drops the wood he
has col | ect ed)

| f you would but lend nme the Ring..

FRODO
No. .

FRODO steps hurriedly away from BOROM R
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BOROM R
Why do you recoil? | amno thief.

FRODO

(wary)
You are not yourself.

BOROM R
What chance do you think you have? They
will find you, they will take the Ring
and you will beg for death before the
end.

FRODO turns to | eave.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
You fool! It is not yours, save by
unhappy chance. It m ght have been
mne! It should be mne! Gve it to ne!
G ve ne the Ring.

161.

BOROM R | eaps on top of FRODO grasping for the RING FRODO has

only noments to act.

and ranms it on his finger.

FRODO DI SAPPEARS.

BOROM R spins wildly around, yelling into thin air!

BOROM R
| see your mnd ... you will take the
Ring to Sauron. You will betray us!
You go to your death and the death of
us all! Curse you! Curse you and all
your Hal fli ngs!

BOROM R stunbles and falls. H's body shakes as if

of afit

slowy, he cones to.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
(di soriented)
Frodo! Frodo! Wat have | done? Pl ease,
Fr odo. . .

FRODO rips the RING from around his neck

in the THROES
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IN THE TW LI GHT WORLD: FRODO races through the m sty Tw light
wor | d, past the foggy shapes of tw sted trees. Somewhere behind
him Boromr’s distraught voice carries, as if from another

di mensi on.

BOROM R (0. S.)

|’msorry, Frodo ... Frodo..
FRODO suddenly finds hinself on the stone steps ... he clanbers
up the stairs, onto a high seat, perched on four stone pillars.
FRODO cowers on the seat, like a lost child upon the throne of

mount ai n kings. The world of mst swirls around him

FRODO peers out fromthe seat ... the world seens to shrink. In
all directions, VIEWS of far off |ands TELESCOPE t owards hi m
t hrough the m st.

| MAGES: ORCS spilling out of holes in the M STY MOUNTAINS ..
FLAMVES rise fromMRKWOOD ... Gimfaced EASTERLI NGS march to
war ... BLACK SHIPS sail to the South. Al the power of the Dark
Lord is in notion.

FRODO noves his gaze to the East ... FIRE expl odes agai nst the
snoke, as a huge mass of black battlenents fills Frodo' s vision.
A nmountain of iron, imeasurably strong, tower of adamant:
BARAD- DUR, the fortress of SAURON

SUDDENLY! SAURON S EYE LEAPS TOMRD FRODO LI KE A FI NGER OF
LI GHT.

SAURON (V. Q)
(I'N BLACK SPEECH)
They will fall!
ANGLE ON: FRODO | eaps off the seat, and tunbles down the stairs!
The EYE sweeps AMON HEN |i ke a searchlight, seeking its RI NG
Wth a huge effort, FRODO wrenches the RING off his finger..
EXT. SUWM T OF AMON HEN - DAY

FRODO | i es gasping on the SUWM T OF AMON HEN ... bel ow the
ancient ruins of the seeing seat.

AT THAT MOMENT: A BLACK BOOT STEPS | NTO SHOT!
FRODO | ooks up as ARAGORN towers over him

ARAGORN
Fr odo?
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FRODO
(numb)
It has taken Boromr.

ARAGCORN npves towards FRODO. ..

ARAGORN
(urgent)
Were is the R ng?

FRODO backs away from ARAGORN ... ARAGORN i s shocked by the
novenent .

FRODO
Stay away!

ARAGORN
Frodo ... | swore to protect you.

FRODO
Can you protect ne fromyourself?

CLOSE ON: FRODO uncurls his fist ... in his palmlies the R NG
It glints, gold and beautiful in the afternoon sun ... ARAGORN S
eyes are drawn to it.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
Wul d you destroy it?

THE RI NG
Aragorn. Aragorn. Elessar.

ARAGORN
(kneeling to Frodo)
| woul d have gone with you to the end
into the very fires of Mrdor.

FRODO
| know. Look after the others, especially
Sam ... he will not understand.

ARAGORN FREEZES! He draws his sword.
ARAGORN
(urgent)
Go, Frodo!
FRODO hesi t at es.
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ARAGORN

(yells)
Run. Run!

FRODO backs away into the trees..
ANGLE ON: ...as 200 URUK-HAI SWARM ont o AMON HEN behi nd ARAGORN

ARAGORN attacks the | eading URUK-HAI |ike a madman ... he brings
two down with his sword leaping into the ruins as others cl ose
in on him

ANGLE ON: FRODO scranbl es down the HI LLSI DE, away fromthe
fight.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN battles the URUK-HAI, anpongst the pillars and

bl ocks of AMON HEN. Despite his bravery, he is quickly
sur rounded.

SUDDENLY: ELVEN ARROAS smash into the URUK-HAI. LEGOLAS races
out of the woods, firing his bow GM.I leaps into the battle,
wi el ding his mghty axe.

EXT. PARTH GALEN HI LLSI DE - DAY

FRODO i s darting down the steep hillside as heavy feet thunder
down after him

SAM
M . Frodo!

ANGLE ON: SAM | ooks around for FRODO

CLOSE ON: LURTZ ordering his URUKS.

LURTZ
Find the Halflings ... find the
Hal f I i ngs!
ANGLE ON: FRODO stunbles and falls ... quickly he crawl s behind
atree ... above himthe sound of URUK-HAlI crashing through the
forest rings out.
MERRY (O S.)
(urgent whisper)

Fr odo!

FRODO turns to see MERRY and PIPPIN hiding in a hollow, a few
feet away.
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MERRY ( CONT’ D)
H de here, quick

Pl PPI N
Cone on!

165.

ANGLE ON: FRODO | ooks at his friends ... slowy shakes his head,

a great sadness in his eyes.

Pl PPI N ( CONT’ D)
VWhat's he doi ng?

ANGLE ON: MERRY' S eyes neets FRODO S. Under st andi ng.
MERRY
(softly)
He's | eavi ng.

Pl PPI N
No!

Pl PPI N st ands and nakes a nove toward FRODO .. MERRY grabs at
his arm

MERRY
Pi ppi n!

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN | ook up the slope where a cry has
rings out. THEY HAVE BEEN SEEN

VERRY
(to Frodo)
Run, Frodo. Go on!

MERRY waves his arns at the approachi ng ORCS

MVERRY
Hey, hey you! Over here!
Pl PPI N
Hey!
MVERRY
Over here!
Pl PPI N
Thi s way!
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MERRY and PIPPIN run, |eading a pack of ORCS.
ANGLE ON: FRODO runs to the | ake.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN, still running fromthe ORCS

Pl PPI N
It's working!
MVERRY
| know it's working! Run!
MERRY and PIPPIN stop ... nore URUK-HAI approach fromthe other
direction ... THEY ARE TRAPPED.

SUDDENLY! BOROM R charges up the hillside and bl ocks the stroke
of the | eadi ng URUK- HAI .

ANGLE ON: THE ECHO OF BOROM R S HORN reaches ARAGCORN, LEGOLAS,
and G MI ... they are battling their way down the SLOPES
towards the | ake.

LEGOLAS
The horn of Gondor!

ARAGORN
Bor omi r!

ARAGORN desperately slashes his way towards BOROM R, felling

URUK-HAI in his path ... while LEGOLAS and G M.l fight a REAR
GUARD ACTI ON.

ANGLE ON: Many URUK-HAI fall to BOROMR S sword as he tries to
protect MERRY and PI PPIN. ..

BOROM R
Run! Run!

ANGLE ON: LURTZ takes aim

ANGLE ON: A BLACK ARROW suddenly THUDS into BOROM R S chest.
Amazi ngly, BOROM R continues fighting, but another arrow ... and
anot her, brings himto his knees.

ANGLE ON: MERRY and PIPPIN are scooped off their feet by URUK-
HAI .
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MERRY & PI PPI N
Aaaaagh! Boromr! Boromr!

ANGLE ON: LURTZ ainms his bow at BOROMR S heart ... suddenly
ARAGORN charges at him smashing the BONwith his sword. They
lock into a deadly battle.

ANGLE ON: ARAGORN cuts LURTZ down and races towards BOROM R, who
lies slunped against a tree ... URUK-HAlI arrows sticking out of
hi s chest.

At | east 20 dead URUK-HAI |ie heaped around BOROM R Hi's horn
lies at his feet ... CLOVEN in two.

BOROM R
(pai nful gasp)
They took the little ones..

ARAGORN quickly tries to staunch the flow of BLOOD from
BOROM R S shoul der.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
(pani cked)
Frodo ... where is Frodo?

ARAGORN
| let Frodo go.

BOROM R hol ds Aragorn’s gaze.

BOROM R
Then you did what | could not. | tried
to take the Ring from him
ARAGORN
The Ring is beyond our reach now.
BOROM R
Forgive nme. | did not see ... | have
failed you all.
ARAGORN

No, Boromr. You fought bravely. You
have kept your honor.

ARAGORN tries to bind BOROM R S wound.
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BOROM R
Leave it! It is over ... the world of
Men will fall and all will cone to
darkness and ny city to ruin ..

Aragorn. ..

ARAGORN
| do not know what strength is in ny
bl ood, but | swear to you ... | wll
not let the Wiite City fall, nor your
people fail...

BOROM R
Qur people ... our people..

ARAGORN pl aces BOROM R S sword in his hand. BOROMR S fingers
tighten around the hilt.

BOROM R ( CONT’ D)
| woul d have foll owed you, ny brother
my captain, ny king.

ARAGORN | ays BOROM R down. He is dead.

ARAGORN
Be at peace, son of Gondor

ARAGORN bends and KI SSES BOROM R S f or ehead.
LEGOLAS and G M.l appear behind him... ARAGORN stands.
ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
They will look for his comng fromthe
VWiite Tower ... but he will not return.

EXT. SHORE OF NEN HI THOEL - DAY

On the | akeshore, FRODO stands in front of one of the ELVISH
boats, the RINGin his palm

ANGLE ON: A distraught SAM ... running as hard as he can through
the forest...

SAM
M . Frodo!
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CLOSE ON: FRODO | ooks to the far side of the river ... the
CAMERA noves in on the R NG

FRODO (V. Q)
| wish the Ring had never cone to nme. |
wi sh none of this had happened...

Tears fall down FRODO S face...

GANDALF (V. Q)
So do all who live to see such tines...
but that is not for themto decide. All
we have to decide is what to do with
the tinme that is given us.

Wth renewed determ nati on, FRODO tucks the RING inside his vest
pocket .

ANGLE ON: The small figure of FRODO pushing the ELVI SH boat into
the water...

ANGLE ON: SAM bursts through the trees and runs toward the | ake
FRODO i s al ready paddling away.

SAM

(angui shed)
Not al one, Frodo. M. Frodo!

ANGLE ON: FRODO, in the boat, paddling steadfastly away fromthe
shore ... tears in his eyes ... the voice of SAMcarried on the
wi nd. FRODO whi spers to hinself.

FRODO
No, Sam

ANGLE ON: SAM | ooks at the water ... then at the boat.
SPLASH FRODO turns to see SAM | aunching hinself into the water.

FRODO
Go back, Saml |1'm going to Mordor al one.

ANGLE ON: SAM spl ashes hopel essly toward t he boat.
SAM
O course you are ... and |'m com ng

w th you!
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FRODO
You can't swim

SAM starts to go under, spluttering and coughing. .

ANGLE ON: FRODO drops his paddl e and scranbl e backwards in the
boat . ..

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
(frightened)
Sam

ANGLE ON: SAM is underwater ... hands flailing helplessly as he
si nks.

CLOSE ON: FRODO S hand graspi ng SAM S..

ANGLE ON. FRODO pul | s a bedraggl ed and hal f-drowned SAMinto the
boat. FRODO and SAM | ook at each other, out of breath, tears and
wat er stream ng down both their faces.

SAM
| made a promse, M. Frodo ... a
prom se.
(fierce passion)
“Don't you |l eave him Samm se Gangee.”

(sobs)
And | don't mean to ... | don't
mean to.
FRODO
(crying)
Oh, Sam
FRODO starts to laugh through his tears ... the tw friends hug.

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
Cone on then...

The two HOBBI TS row t hrough the water. ..
EXT. FALLS OF RAURCS AERI AL - DAY

SLOW MOTI ON: Looki ng down on swiftly flowng water ... BOROMR S
body slides under CAMERA.

He is lying in one of the boats, his arns across his chest
hi s broken horn at his side.
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SUDDENLY. .. the boat drops away from CAMERA ... as it plunges
over the massive FALLS OF RAURCS, disappearing into the vapor
bel ow.

EXT. SHORE OF NEN HI THOEL - DAY
ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS pushes the |last boat into the water.
LEGOLAS

If we are quick, we wll catch Frodo
and Sam before nightfall.

ARAGORN | ooks toward the far shore: FRODO and SAM S snal | boat
can be seen lying on the distant R VERBANK as FRODO and SAM make
off into the forest beyond. He doesn't react.

ANGLE ON: LEGOLAS turns and | ooks at ARAGORN

LEGOLAS ( CONT' D)
You nmean not to follow them..

ARAGORN

Frodo's fate is no |l onger in our hands.
G M|

Then it has all been in vain ... the

Fel | owshi p has fail ed.

ARAGORN
Not if we hold true to each other. W
w Il not abandon Merry and Pippin to
tornment and death, not while we have
strength left.

ARAGORN pul I's a HUNTI NG KNI FE out of his pack and straps it on.

ARAGORN
Leave all that can be spared behi nd.

CLOSE ON: ARAGORN ... a steely light in his eye.
ARAGORN ( CONT’ D)
(grimy)
We travel light. Let’s hunt sonme Oc.

A M
Yes! Hal
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ARAGORN, LEGOLAS, and G M.l di sappear into the WOODS, foll ow ng
the URUK-HAI trail.

EXT. EMYN MU L H LLTOP - DAY

FRODO and SAM scranbl e onto a high ridge.

WDE ON: A distant |ine of SAWTOOTHED nount ai ns bel ow a dark,
oppressive sky. Black vol canic snoke rises behind the nountains

MORDCR!

ANGLE ON: FRODO and SAM | ook with grimdeterm nation.

FRODO
Mordor! | hope the others find a safer
r oad.

SAM

(sinply)

Strider’ll look after them

FRODO
| don't suppose we'll ever see them
agai n.

SAM
W may yet, M. Frodo. W nay.

FRODO
Sanf

FRODO | ooks at SAMwi th great affection ... despite the grim

outl ook, SAMis undeterred...

FRODO ( CONT’ D)
|"mglad you're with ne.

WDE ON: THE TWO HOBBI TS SETTI NG OFF TOMRD MORDOR.

TO BE CONTI NUED. . .



