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FADE IN:

EXT. HILL HOME - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Berkeley, California, July 1968”

The name on the mailbox near the front sidewalk: Commander 
Oliver Kendall Hill Family. 

A bungalow, with a roof-covered front porch. 

A multi-windowed front door leads directly into a small entry 
room with a living room situated just off the entryway.

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A large three-paned picture window faces the quiet street 
lined with mature white birch trees. 

A large stone fireplace features family photographs on the 
mantle. 

A wedding picture of Ollie and Jackie, wife of 23 years. 

High school football pix, and other family memorabilia. 
Trophies in the room from both boys.

Several photos of Commander Hill in Navy military garb with 
sons, Jared, 12, and Garrett, 10, posing in front of a Cessna 
150 plane. 

A large photo of Jared, 19, eldest son, as a 2nd lieutenant 
Air Force pilot. 

On an end table, a photo of Garrett, clothed in rag-tag 
“hippie” protest clothing of the times. Long brown hair tied 
in a pony-tail, a small, wild beard covers most of his jaw 
and cheeks.

EXT. BERKELEY - SHATTUCK AVE & BERKELEY WAY - DAY

UC Berkeley, CA. 

GARRETT Hill, 19, rag-tag hippie, long brown hair tied in a 
pony-tail, a small, wild beard covers most of his jaw, 
shouts.

PROTESTORS are met by BERKELEY and UNIVERSITY POLICE OFFICERS 
in full riot gear of helmets, shields, and gas masks.



Police Officers obscure their badges to avoid being 
identified and head into the CROWDS with nightsticks 
swinging.

Protestors open a fire hydrant. 

Many Protestors carry signs indicating opposition to US 
involvement in the Vietnam War. 

Other signs indicate participation by student organizations: 
“Free Speech Movement”, “Associated Students of the 
University of California (ASUC)”, “The Black Panther Party”, 
and “Student Nonviolent Coordinating Committee (SNCC)”. 

Several hundred Protestors attempt to tear down a fence, 
throw bottles, rocks and bricks at the Police Officers. 

Police Officers fire tear gas canisters at Protestors.

Police sirens and the sound of the scuffle of uniformed 
Police Officers, billy clubs swinging fill the air. 

POLICE SERGEANT wields a megaphone.

POLICE SERGEANT
This gathering has been declared an 
illegal assembly. You are all 
ordered to disperse immediately!

A disheveled and struggling TV REPORTER speaks into camera 
operated by the CAMERAMAN.

TV REPORTER
We’re at Shattuck Ave and Berkeley 
Way on the UC Berkeley Campus area. 
Tear gas canisters thrown by the 
police have begun to permeate the 
air causing a number of protesters 
to move away from the scene. Many 
hold cloths over their eyes in an 
attempt to evade the stinging 
effects of the gas. I hope you can 
hear me! There are police in full 
riot gear with plastic face shields 
moving in a military V formation 
dispersing the crowd with riot 
clubs. There are many injuries and 
bloodied young folks here. The bulk 
of the Vietnam War protesters are 
retreating and throwing rocks and 
other objects at the police. There 
is complete bedlam as police land 
some direct and severe blows to 
resisting students.
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TV Reporter approaches Police Sergeant.

TV REPORTER
Officer, what do you have to say 
about the use of gas and force 
against students? Any regrets?

POLICE SERGEANT
I wish I would have hit some 
hippies harder. I regret that.

TV REPORTER
There you have it. Seems to match 
the Governor’s stance concerning 
student demonstrations at the 
Berkeley campus.

POLICE SERGEANT
I agree with the Governor. The 
Berkeley campus is ‘a haven for 
communist sympathizers, protesters, 
and sex deviants.’

Garrett stands in front of the moving POLICE LINE, is clubbed 
as he drops to the ground.

POLICEMEN handcuff and drag him away. 

TV Reporter keeps a microphone near Garrett.

GARRETT
We will not be intimidated! We will 
not be ignored! We will never give 
up until this illegal and unjust 
war comes to an end!

Garrett's shouts fade as the Cameraman pans hundreds of young 
Protestors. 

INT. HILL HOME - KITCHEN - DAY

JACKIE Hill, 43, mother, sits, mid-afternoon, at the kitchen 
table, writes letters to friends. 

Sunlight trickles through the window, casts streaks of light. 

GARRETT (V.O.)
We will not be intimidated! We will 
not be ignored! We will never give 
up until this illegal and unjust 
war comes to an end!

The TV flickers.
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ON TV

Jackie looks up, astonished by the sound of Garrett’s voice 
from the TV. 

Garrett's shouts fade as the camera pans hundreds of young 
PROTESTORS. 

Jackie screams at the TV with a shaky voice.

JACKIE
Garrett? Is that you? ... What are 
you doing?

Police sirens and the scuffle of uniformed Police Officers, 
billy clubs swing. 

Police Sergeant lifts a megaphone.

POLICE SERGEANT (V.O.)
This gathering has been declared an 
illegal assembly. You are all 
ordered to disperse immediately!

BACK TO THE KITCHEN

Jackie screams and in one motion, grabs her purse, runs to 
her car. 

EXT. HILL HOME - STREET - DAY

Jackie speeds out of the driveway and onto the street.

She frantically scans the radio dial, stops on news coverage. 

The Radio Announcer's voice broadcasts in mid-sentence over 
the high volume of the car radio.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
... Trying to establish order. The 
police are handcuffing protesters 
and forcefully loading them into 
vans and driving them away ... 
Presumably off to jail. Ambulances 
are arriving at the scene and those 
who need assistance, according to 
the drivers, are being taken to 
local medical relief facilities. I 
have one young student protester 
who was at the scene. What did you 
see, Miss?

The Young Woman protester, angry, sobs.
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YOUNG WOMAN (V.O.)
They didn't have to hurt them. They 
kept swinging their clubs and 
really enjoyed it! Pigs! This is 
America. My God, so many are hurt 
badly.

Jackie turns off the radio, cries hysterically.

JACKIE
Garrett, what have you done? Where 
are you? Please God, let him be all 
right.

EXT. HILL HOME - DAY

A U.S. Postal mail delivery truck rumbles down the street. 

Inside, M-I-B POSTMAN scans street mailboxes, spots the one: 
Commander Oliver Kendall Hill Family.

M-I-B Postman wears the USPS uniform and dark sunglasses. 

He stops in front of the house. 

M-I-B Postman gets out of his truck with a small wrapped 
package in his arms. 

M-I-B are biologically engineered robots from Asgarth, the 
citadel of the Gods in the center of the earth. 

They all speak with a voice that sounds almost mechanical, 
with a stark, staccato pattern. 

M-I-B eyes are almost cat-like: wide, vertical pupils, and a 
piercing blue hue.

They are always clean shaven, with short cropped hair, 
accenting their well proportioned physical frames. 

A small MIA flag hangs on the front door. 

M-I-B Postman adjusts his glasses, and rings the doorbell. 

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Inside, barking from a German shepherd. 

OLLIE Hill, 48, opens the door part way.

5.



OLLIE
Sorry, he always barks at uniforms. 
He thinks you're military.

M-I-B Postman removes his sunglasses, stares at the dog. 

The dog stops barking, lowers his ears, whines, and retreats 
quickly into the back room. 

M-I-B Postman puts his glasses back on.

M-I-B POSTMAN
I have a special delivery for a 
Lieutenant Oliver Kendall Hill?

OLLIE
It's Commander Hill ... Wow! He's 
never done that before.

M-I-B POSTMAN
This package is for Lieutenant 
Oliver Kendall Hill.

OLLIE
Yes, that's me. 

M-I-B POSTMAN
Of course you are.

OLLIE
But I haven't been a lieutenant for 
... Over 20 years.

BEGIN FLASHBACK SEQUENCE - LTJG. HILL’S ASW ATTACK ON U530

EXT. ATLANTIC OCEAN - NIGHT

SUPERIMPOSE: “March 1945”

LTJG Hill, 25, Pilots a Navy PB4Y for anti-submarine 
missions. 

His COPILOT spots U530 on the surface, motions to Ollie. 

Ollie brings the plane around for an attack. 

He turns on the Leigh Light, paints U530 with the beam.

On the conning tower, Kapitänleutnant (KPTLT.) Otto WERMOUTT, 
25, blue eyes, shakes his fist at the plane. 
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WERMOUTT (SUBTITLE)
(German)

Ha! Missed your chance, sailor!

He follows the LOOKOUT and closes the hatch. 

By the time Ollie lines up for a torpedo drop, U530 has 
vanished. 

I/E. KIEL - TUNNEL - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Kiel, Germany, April 1945”

All speak German, subtitled. 

Inside the concrete-covered tunnel of the heavily siloed and 
protected Baltic port, U-boat 530 and U977 are being loaded 
with supplies and brass trunks and prepped for a mission. 

Six darkly attired CIVILIANS, including Martin BORMANN, 44, 
Herr ZIMMER, and Maxmillian HARTMANN, 34, and six German SS 
and Kriegsmarine OFFICERS, including Generalleutnant Kurt 
Müller, 54, and Leutnant zur See (Lt.z.S.) Ritter VON X, 20.

The Civilians supervise loading of six large hermetically 
sealed brass trunks. 

German SOLDIERS load precious artifacts into the six brass 
boxes. 

Bormann carefully loads the Holy Lance (spear tip used to 
lance Jesus’ side on the cross). 

Bormann inspects the lance: steel, iron, brass, silver, gold, 
and leather, with an inscription on the gold “Nail of Our 
Lord". 

Satisfied, he closes each trunk and they hiss as the hermetic 
seal closes. 

Three trunks are loaded onto U530 and the other three trunks 
are loaded onto U977. 

Bormann walks to U530 and hands Wermoutt two sealed 
Parteikanzlei letters. 

BORMANN
Kapitänleutnant Wermoutt, your 
orders. Open the first when we get 
out of the port. The second after 
we finish unloading.
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WERMOUTT
Thank you, Herr Bormann.

BORMANN
Your sole purpose is to assure 
security of the artifacts. 

WERMOUTT
Understood, sir.

BORMANN
The Civilians will accompany the 
trunks inland until they're secured 
in our vault.

Wermoutt is the last to board. 

Lines are cast and both subs move out of the tunnel to the 
Atlantic ocean. 

EXT. U530 - SURFACED - NIGHT

Atlantic Ocean. On the conning tower, Wermoutt reads the 
first sealed order. 

WERMOUTT (V.O.)
U530 will proceed to Antarctica 71 
degrees, 30 minutes south by 14 
degrees, 51 minutes west. There you 
will secure the brass trunks at a 
secret Nazi cave stronghold inland, 
at the base of the nearby Mühlig-
Hofmann mountain range.

Wermoutt turns to his first officer, Oberleutnant zur See 
(OLT ZS.) Kurt WIRTH.

WERMOUTT
Herr Leutnant Wirth, lay our course 
for 71-30 south by 14-51 west. 

WIRTH
Aye, aye, Kapitän.

INT. U530 - ANTARCTIC SEA - DAY

Undersea. Wermoutt peers through the periscope. 

His steely azure blue eyes fix upon the sweeping horizon of 
the Antarctic Sea. 
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To his port side the whitish blue ice floes wash abruptly 
into the moving sea. 

His piercing eyes survey the land and ice mass in front of 
the submarine and the rising brackish mountains to the 
interior. 

With military precision, he turns the scope to visually 
assure that no other ships or activities are present before 
he ventures to surface.

WERMOUTT
Herr Leutnant, confirm our 
position.

WIRTH
Aye, Kapitän. Position is 71 
degrees, 30 minutes south by 14 
degrees, 51 minutes west.

Wermoutt confirms his bearings with the land mass.

WERMOUTT
We are here. Down periscope! 
Prepare to surface!

WIRTH
Aye, Kapitän! Prepare to surface!

WERMOUTT
Very well, surface!

The Crew goes into action. 

The submarine slowly rises to the surface of thinly covered 
iced waters. 

The muffled excitement of the arrival and anticipated mission 
buoys the energy of the Crew.

INT. U530 - FORWARD TORPEDO ROOM - DAY

The space is occupied by six medium-sized, hermetically 
sealed brass boxes. 

Six excited Civilians gather around them.

BORMANN
Gentlemen, this mission is so 
important that three of us must 
accompany the crew. Herr Hartmann, 
you and Herr Zimmer with me. 

(MORE)
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We'll each verify and assure the 
cargo’s safe arrival and storage.

HARTMANN
It will be a relatively difficult 
march inland, estimated to take 
sixteen days with our sleds laden 
with the boxes and survival gear.

EXT. U530 - ANTARCTIC SEA - DAY

U530 bursts through thin surface ice to relatively mild 
weather, sheds water ballast and levels off. 

Crew Members man the conning tower while Wermoutt asserts 
commands then scans the sea and sky with binoculars. 

Six SPECIAL CREW and six Civilians emerge from the sub. 

The Civilians supervise the Special Crew who load the six 
brass trunks onto three rafts designed for the mission.

Two Civilians and two Special Crew members occupy each raft 
containing two brass trunks each. 

Two more rafts are loaded with SUPPORT CREW, ice sleds, and 
equipment led by Lt.z.S. Von X.

Wermoutt catches a glimpse of a flying saucer as it rapidly 
approaches his boat. 

His binoculars hold steady as the flugelrad darts above and 
lingers for a moment.

WERMOUTT
Hess and Haushofer were right.

EXT. ICE FLOE BANKS - DAY

Crew Members tether rafts securely to long spikes set in the 
permafrost. 

The Special Crew, excited and astonished, stare 
disbelievingly as the silvery, slick form reflects a bright 
light over them.

Bormann shouts. 

BORMANN
Hast! Schnell! 

BORMANN (CONT'D)
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The Crew goes back to work as the strange flugelrad 
disappears as abruptly as it had appeared. 

Off-loading of the brass trunks continues as the rest of the 
equipment is beached and prepared for travel.

Special Crew members struggle to encourage CREWMEN who pull 
the sleds over the ice floe. 

View to the interior is foreboding and weather indicators are 
not reassuring. 

BORMANN
Onward, don't hesitate.

Crewmen struggle to pull the sleds across the rough terrain. 

EXT. CAVE - MOUNTAIN WALL - DAY

Upon reaching the final destination, the Crewmen heave a sigh 
of relief and pride. 

Lt.z.S. Von X directs an accompanying MUNITIONS EXPERT to set 
a small explosive charge at a specific spot against the 
mountain wall.

The charge is ignited and a cascade of snow and ice explode 
off the mountain. 

A large steel door with a large Nazi Swastika imbedded on the 
front is revealed.

BORMANN
Thank you, Großadmiral Donitz.

Bormann produces a large key strung on heavy beads around his 
neck and unlocks the door. 

INT. CAVE - MOUNTAIN WALL - DAY

The brass trunks are brought into the large hollowed steel-
encased cavern. 

The Civilians quickly survey and inventory the open trunks. 

Doors lead to other chambers but the Crew is allowed to only 
be in the room they entered. 

As quickly as the Crew arrives they're ushered out after the 
trunks are safely deposited.
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EXT. ICE FLOE BANKS - DAY

The trip back is much less challenging and quicker without 
the loaded sleds. 

When they arrive at the original landing spot, they find 
their tethered rafts still securely fastened to the long 
spikes they set in the permafrost.

EXT. U530 - ANTARCTIC SEA - DAY

The ice is frozen over the surface water above the sub. 

Lt.z.S. Von X talks to the Munitions Expert. Afterwards, the 
Munitions Expert tosses a grenade over the frozen ice. 

Within moments, the sub cracks its way to the surface. 

All the Crew and Civilians are loaded into the sub. 

U530 moves on the surface in a direction back to where they 
came. 

Wermoutt opens his second set of orders. 

WERMOUTT (V.O.)
Upon successful delivery of the 
special cargo, you are to surrender 
the U-530 to the Argentine 
authorities near the port city of 
Mar del Plata, Argentina.

He folds the sealed orders and burns them as he looks over 
the stark white horizon with a satisfied feeling of a well 
planned mission.

INT. U530 - ANTARCTIC SEA - DAY

Wermoutt has a discussion with Bormann who nods. 

Wermoutt goes to the P-A system. 

WERMOUTT
(P-A System filter)

Attention. Attention. This is the 
Captain. Our mission has been 
completed. You've done an excellent 
job. Regardless, I have bad news. 
The war is over. All forces under 
German control were to cease active 
operations at 23:01 hours Central 
European Time on 8 May 1945. 
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Lots of moaning and groaning from nearly all. 

WERMOUTT
(P-A System filter)

Großadmiral Donitz asks all of our 
military to surrender to the 
British or Americans, not the 
Russians. Our boat is going to 
Argentina. We'll surrender to the 
Argentine Navy and be welcomed by 
the friendly Juan Perón regime. 
Argentina has a sizeable German 
community for us to blend in.

END FLASHBACK SEQUENCE

EXT. HOSPITAL - ER - DAY

Garrett is unloaded from an ambulance onto a gurney, his head 
bandaged. 

He gasps from the effects of tear gas. 

INT. HOSPITAL - ER WARD - DAY

A special ward, with seven beds, housing various wounded 
PROTESTERS and a couple of other PATIENTS. 

RELATIVES attend to young SONS and DAUGHTERS recovering from 
injuries. 

Jackie breathlessly enters, frantically searches for her son. 
Her eyes are red and swollen. 

She finds Garrett on a gurney bed near the back of the room, 
weary, but conscious. He displays a weak smile. 

M-I-B DOCTOR is about to wheel him out.

JACKIE
Wait, that’s my son.

M-I-B DOCTOR
I’m taking him for tests. They’ll 
not take long. You should wait in 
the lobby. 

Jackie reaches her hand out to touch Garrett and he manages a 
frail grin as he's taken from the ward.
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INT. HOSPITAL - SMALL ROOM - DAY

M-I-B Doctor wheels Garrett into an unlit secluded room. It’s 
small, dark, and has very little room to maneuver. 

Garrett glances up at his M-I-B Doctor and is distracted by 
his strange dark glasses. 

He loses consciousness and then is dazzled by incredibly 
bright lights that blind his vision. 

The room morphs into a cosmic elevator of sorts, filled with 
colored lights and sounds that lift Garrett into a strange 
spacecraft that defies his comprehension. 

BEGIN GARRETT’S DREAM - ASGARTH TERRESTRIAL PROBE

INT. SPACESHIP - OR - DAY

Garrett stands in front of a tall Nordic appearing man, THAL.

The man, over six and one-half feet tall, dressed in a form-
fitting, whitish colored uniform constructed from foreign 
material smiles at Garrett.

THAL
Greetings, Mr. Garrett Oliver Hill. 
Welcome to the Asgarth Terrestrial 
Probe. I am Thal, master of this 
craft. 

Garrett nods, stands frozen. 

THAL
Emissary from Asgarth, Citadel near 
the inner Sun. I brought you here 
to deliver a message. You have been 
chosen to carry our message to the 
surface world and act for us. You 
were chosen for many reasons. We 
have watched you and your father 
for some time. You must act in his 
place now.

Garrett squints.

THAL
We have chosen to live apart from 
your world of turmoil and war. You 
threaten our existence. Your people 
are learning secrets of atomic 
energy and have shown propensity to 
use it for destruction. 

(MORE)
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This cannot continue or we will 
have to interfere with your pattern 
of life and behavior. There is 
still time, but you must lead the 
way.

GARRETT
Me?

THAL
You’re a man of peace. But know 
that no man can have peace without 
knowing the grail ... But one 
cannot win the grail, but must be 
called by name to it. It is from 
this place we call upon you. You 
must choose between good and evil. 
You will be shown the vehicle of 
that power. Your father can show 
you the way. Beware, many have 
fallen before. You will only 
vaguely remember this conversation, 
but it is fixed in your 
subconscious. You’re trusted to 
choose to act for earth's 
salvation. You must always reject 
the path to evil. You will have the 
choice. We can help. I have placed 
a small pebble in your pocket. You 
will find it useful as a key. Keep 
it near you at all times. Return to 
your moment. We will meet again.

END GARRETT’S DREAM

INT. HOSPITAL - NURSING STATION - DAY

Jackie approaches the nurse's station. 

NURSE looks up from the Burroughs mainframe computer monitor.

JACKIE
Nurse, could you check when Garrett 
Hill will be finished with his 
tests? 

The Nurse checks computer records.

NURSE
He should be in the ward. No 
patient just admitted has yet been 
scheduled for tests. Follow me.

THAL (CONT'D)
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The Nurse accompanies Jackie back to the ward.

INT. HOSPITAL - ER WARD - DAY

Garrett is in bed, conscious and pleased to see his mother. 
Nurse looks at his chart.

NURSE
See. You must have misunderstood. 

Garrett, somewhat disoriented, absentmindedly puts a hand in 
a jeans pocket hanging alongside his bed and pulls out a 
small crystalline pebble. 

Jackie holds Garrett’s hand. The touch of Jackie's hand 
refocuses him. 

JACKIE
Are you feeling better?

GARRETT
I think so. I sure have a goose egg 
after getting conked on the head by 
the cops. Thanks for coming.

Jackie relaxes into her chair overlooking the end bed of the 
ward where Garrett lays. After a moment, she quietly pleads.

JACKIE
Is it worth it?

Garrett sits up, feels the top of his head and grimaces. 

GARRETT
Mom, you know it is. You believe in 
what I’m doing ... Even though Dad 
thinks I'm some kind of traitor.

JACKIE
He doesn't! He just doesn't 
understand why it’s so important to 
you. You know how much he loves 
you.

GARRETT
Sure. That's why he always supports 
me in whatever protest I do. He 
loves me all right ... Just wishes 
I was Jared.

Jackie glares at Garrett.
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JACKIE
That's not fair ... You know it's 
not true.

GARRETT
I know. I wish he would understand 
that protesting is the most 
important thing I can do ... Saving 
friends from dying for no valid 
reason. I'm doing this for Jared. I 
loved him too, you know.

Jackie smiles slightly. She lovingly squeezes Garrett's hand, 
looks at him for a long moment and finally reaches into her 
purse. 

She produces a couple of letters addressed to Garrett.

JACKIE
Your letter from Sweden came. 

Garrett excitedly snatches the letter from his mother's 
outstretched hand, quickly scans it and breaks out in a wide 
grin.

GARRETT
This is it! Now I have a place to 
go. Looks like they provide 
shelter, food, political asylum! 
They help anyone get a job. This is 
hope for hundreds, maybe thousands.

He pauses, and looks at his mother with grateful eyes. 

GARRETT
Thanks, Mom. I couldn't have done 
this without your help. Does Dad 
know about this?

JACKIE
I don't think so. He saw it was 
addressed to you and handed it to 
me without comment. He said, ‘I 
think this belongs to you and 
Garrett’.

GARRETT
He didn't say anything else? 

JACKIE
No.

Jackie and Garrett look at one another quizzically. 
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INT. HILL HOME - KITCHEN - DAY

Ollie enters and pours a cup of hot coffee, strolls to the 
kitchen counter, gently kisses his wife softly behind her 
ear. 

Jackie smiles, puts the finishing touches on a tray of food 
to bring to Garrett. 

OLLIE
How is he? He was a sight last 
night.

JACKIE
He seems fine. But I'm going to 
baby him for a day or two just to 
be sure.

OLLIE
That's a good mom for you! I could 
do with a bit of babying treatment 
on occasion.

JACKIE
I always baby you.

Jackie puts the tray down, glides over to Ollie, gives a big 
hug. 

JACKIE
Thanks for last night.

OLLIE
For? 

JACKIE
Being you. You didn't judge him.

Ollie sips another swig of the hot coffee.

OLLIE
I didn't have to. His arraignment 
is next Tuesday.

JACKIE
How do you think it will go?

Ollie stares at the morning newspaper's headlines chronicling 
the student melee from the day before.

OLLIE
It’s his third arrest. Remember 
what the judge said? Could be 
serious.
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JACKIE
What can we do? I couldn't stand 
the thought of Garrett going to 
jail. Is there something you can 
do? You’re so well connected, 
respected. Maybe ... I'm sorry. I 
know you can't. I shouldn't --

OLLIE
... You're his mother, Jack. I 
expect you to do all you’re capable 
of. He's my son too. I can only do 
what I'm capable of. You know that.

They embrace tenderly. 

JACKIE
I love you.

OLLIE
I love you, too.

Jackie kisses Ollie gently on the cheek, whispers as she 
carries the breakfast tray to their son's bedroom.

Ollie follows her with his eyes. 

He stops at a picture on a wall of him as a Navy Lieutenant 
standing beside a US Navy R-4D plane in 1947.

BEGIN FLASHBACK SEQUENCE - UFO OVER ANTARCTICA

EXT. NAVY R-4D - ANTARCTICA AIRSPACE - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Antarctica, 23 FEBRUARY 1947”

A US Navy R-4D plane soars 2000 feet above the Antarctic 
airspace north of Operation High Jump Little America IV 
Antarctic Exploration Base, located on the Ross Ice Shelf, 
south of the Bay of Whales.

The R4D is fitted with Trimetricon spy cameras and a trailing 
magnetometer. 

Roar of the engines nearly drowns conversation between pilot, 
Admiral (ADM) Richard E. BYRD, 58, and copilot, Lieutenant 
(LT) Oliver K Hill, 27, aka Ollie. 

ADM. BYRD
Lieutenant Hill, we have flown 
quite a bit together the past seven 
months, haven’t we?
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OLLIE
Yes, Sir. It’s been an honor and 
pleasure.

ADM. BYRD
Same for me. You’re a loyal and 
trusted aide. I often think of you 
as a son.

Byrd checks their position, dips the plane to port and heads 
to the interior mountains. 

He scans the sky as if looking for something.

ADM. BYRD
Operation High Jump is terminated 
early. Instead of eight months, 
it’s eight weeks. We’re called back 
to the states. Time to consolidate 
what we know and prepare for the 
next mission.

OLLIE
Next mission?

ADM. BYRD
There’s always a next mission, 
Ollie.

Hill gives him a rather astonished look.

ADM. BYRD
Don’t be so shocked, I call all my 
friends by their first name, don’t 
you?

OLLIE
Yes, Sir, but you’re the -- 

ADM. BYRD
... Admiral?

OLLIE
Yes, Sir. I don’t think I can call 
you anything else.

ADM. BYRD
That’s OK, son. Call me whatever 
feels comfortable. I’ve come to 
regard you as my only true 
confident.
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OLLIE
Thank you, Sir. It’s the highest 
honor to hear you say that. You’ll 
always have my loyalty.

ADM. BYRD
There may come a day when that 
loyalty is tested.

Hill is about to respond, but grabs his seat when the Admiral 
yanks on the yoke to pull the plane up and right in response 
to a blinding light. 

Ollie regains his vision and the incredible light settles off 
the plane’s windscreen. 

OLLIE
Admiral, what the hell is that?

Byrd does not reply. To the port side is a strange circular 
flugelrad keeping pace with them. 

Inside, the pilot, Thal, smiles and waves to Byrd. The craft 
hovers next to them. Byrd grins, waves back.

The flugelrad disappears abruptly, more quickly than its 
arrival. 

Hill, dumbfounded, stammers.

OLLIE
You knew that ... Man. He waved to 
you.

ADM. BYRD
I wasn’t planning on testing your 
trust so soon. It appears we’ll 
need to have a serious talk when we 
finally get back to base.

OLLIE
Yes, Sir, that would be extremely 
appreciated, Sir. It surely would 
... Be appreciated ... Sir. Finally 
get back, Sir?

INT. PENTAGON - WAITING ROOM - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Pentagon, 17 MARCH 1947”

First Floor. Lt. Hill, 27, dress whites, surveys the room: a 
few Navy combat craft photos, credentials of ranking OICs, 
photo of President Truman. 
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A disinterested ENSIGN sits at the reception desk, shuffles 
paperwork and answers the occasional phone call.

A doorknob turns and Adm. Byrd exits the only adjoining room. 

He's accompanied by SVEN Olafsson, 6’ 10” tall Nordic man.

His square shoulders jut out from his neck. 

Wind-swept red cheeks blossom on his Nordic fair skin. Long 
arms, sturdy upper body and long legs make him a giant. 

He smiles, displays an array of craggy teeth, a large silver 
front tooth dominates his unique appearance. 

Ensign and Hill snap to attention. 

ADM. BYRD
At ease, men.

Ensign sits. Hill stands at ease. Byrd approaches Lt. Hill. 

ADM. BYRD
Your turn, Ollie.

OLLIE
How’d it go, Sir?

Adm. Byrd ignores Hill, turns to Sven.

ADM. BYRD
Let me introduce you to Sven 
Olafsson, a friend. He might be 
handy for you to know.

Ollie shakes Sven’s hand. Sven nods. Byrd grasps Hill’s hand 
with both hands, whispers. 

ADM. BYRD
Tell em what you saw. Within 
reason, of course. Go on, they’re 
waiting.

Hill looks at the door, then to Byrd, nods, enters the room.

INT. PENTAGON - BRIEFING ROOM - DAY

The small windowless well-lit room has no decoration on the 
walls. 

In a corner, a coffee maker with a half-empty glass carafe 
and a few cups. 
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A wooden table stands in the middle of the floor. A few 
straight back chairs surround the table. 

On top, a large glass pitcher of water and a few glasses. 

Three M-I-B wait: M-I-B Postman, M-I-B Doctor and M-I-B 
MEDICAL ASSISTANT.

They each wear tailored black silk suits, are clean shaven, 
have short cropped hair. 

All wear black felt fedoras slightly tipped to one side and 
dark sunglasses that cover their blue vertically slit eyes. 

M-I-B Postman sits at the table, the others stand erect on 
the sides. 

M-I-B POSTMAN
Welcome, Lt. Hill. Please sit and 
make yourself comfortable. Coffee?

Lt. Hill sits, shakes his head. 

M-I-B Postman pours a glass of water. 

M-I-B POSTMAN
Some water then?

Lt. Hill nods.

M-I-B POSTMAN
The Admiral gave his report on what 
occurred on the Antarctica flight 
last month. Would you please tell 
us what you saw?

Hill, suspicious, sizes up his interrogators. 

OLLIE
On 23 February at 0900, the Admiral 
and I flew a scheduled recon and 
survey mission. We were on a 
southeasterly heading when the 
Admiral banked for a steep port 
turn. At the same time, I was 
jostled in my seat and temporarily 
blinded by a bright light. After a 
moment, I saw an unmarked aircraft 
fly close and quickly disappear.

M-I-B POSTMAN
Were you able to ID the craft?
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OLLIE
No, sir. It happened too fast. 
Unprepared for the maneuver, I was 
jolted and only had a glimpse of 
the aircraft. I couldn’t ID the 
type or if it had any markings.

M-I-B Postman pauses, shuffles papers in front of him.

M-I-B POSTMAN
Had you ever seen such an aircraft 
prior to that day?

OLLIE
No, sir, I didn’t get a clear look 
at it. A glimpse and it was gone. I 
could not ID it.

M-I-B Doctor sits beside Ollie. 

He fills another glass of water, pushes it in front of the 
Lt. 

Hill drinks from the glass already in his right hand. 

M-I-B Doctor studies Hill, takes off his sunglasses.

Lt. Hill can’t help but stare at M-I-B Doctor’s eyes. 

M-I-B Doctor cleans his glasses, puts them back on.

M-I-B DOCTOR
Lieutenant Oliver Kendall Hill, 
correct? 

OLLIE
Yes, sir.

M-I-B DOCTOR
Of course you are. We have been 
interested in you since the Admiral 
told us you were with him. He 
speaks highly of you. He trusts 
you.

OLLIE
I’m honored. I have nothing but 
respect for Admiral Byrd.

M-I-B DOCTOR
Then we know you’ll honor his 
request to keep this between us. 

(MORE)
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You will not discuss this any 
further with anyone. We understand 
one another?

OLLIE
Yes, sir, the Admiral can depend on 
that.

M-I-B DOCTOR
Thank you for your cooperation, 
Lieutenant. Please give my regards 
to the Admiral should you see him 
again. That’ll be all. 

Hill stands, waits for a moment, then dons his cap, opens the 
door to leave. 

ENSIGN and LT. COMMANDER block his exit. 

LT. COMMANDER
Lieutenant Hill? You’re leaving?

OLLIE
Yes, sir. I talked to your men.

LT. COMMANDER
What men? 

Lt. Commander checks the empty room.

LT. COMMANDER
Men? Are you OK, Lieutenant?

Ollie scans the empty room.

OLLIE
Yes, sir. I guess I’m fatigued. 

LT. COMMANDER
Of course, you must be exhausted. 
We’ll make this as short and 
painless as possible. 

OLLIE
Thank you, sir.

Lt. Commander sits, Ensign and Hill sit.

LT. COMMANDER
Would you like a glass of water?

M-I-B DOCTOR (CONT'D)
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EXT. PENTAGON - DAY

Ollie steps outside. He pulls out his sunglasses to 
compensate for the bright glare off the cream-colored 
buildings surrounding him. 

Across the narrow plaza leading to the street he notices an M-
I-B MAN a few feet away dressed in a black silk suit and 
cradling a large jet-black cat in his arms. 

The cat and Hill's eyes instantly meet. 

Hill is momentarily transfixed by the similarity of the 
feline's eyes to the eyes of the M-I-B Man standing near him. 

M-I-B Man releases the cat and the animal quickly darts away 
with a screeching reprise. 

Hill watches the cat bound off while feeling overwhelmed with 
a strange and curious internal intensity. 

OLLIE (V.O.)
What in the world is happening 
today? 

The mysterious M-I-B Man smiles sardonically at Hill, 
displays his own, now familiar, catlike eyes as he 
meticulously puts on his sunglasses.

Hill is mesmerized by this new strange moment. 

OLLIE (V.O.)
Another man in black? A comrade of 
the three inside? Coincidence? Not 
likely.

Hill’s attention turns quickly to the cat now staring back at 
him from some distance away. 

Ollie takes a deep breath, adjusts his sun-glasses, cleans 
them with his handkerchief and gazes up at the sky to ponder 
the moment. 

Abruptly, he turns around only to see that the Man in Black 
and the cat in black have completely disappeared.

END FLASHBACK

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

1968. Garrett sits on the couch reads a letter. 

Jackie and Ollie sit on the couch, wait. 
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Garrett holds the letter in the air.

GARRETT
My draft notice. I report to the 
local Board in two weeks. 

OLLIE
We knew it was coming. 

GARRETT
I don’t feel I have real options, 
dad. 

OLLIE
Become a medic to avoid combat and 
keep your principles intact, yet 
not be subjected to prison for 
refusing to serve. 

JACKIE
We have strong military traditions 
in both our families, your father’s 
and mine. I lost one son to war and 
don't want to risk you to the same 
fate.

OLLIE
I understand your reticence to send 
Garrett off to war. Even I have 
growing misgivings about how it’s 
run. 

GARRETT
Too late, dad. I made arrangements 
to go to Sweden and help others do 
so. 

OLLIE
Canada’s closer.

JACKIE
We feel that Sweden is safer. 

She cries. 

GARRETT
I’m sorry, mom.

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Garrett sits on a chair. 

Jackie holds an envelope, and Ollie sits on the couch. 
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JACKIE
Frisco to New York. Connects with 
Icelandic Airlines for the final 
leg to Sweden. An overnight 
stopover in Reykjavik, Iceland. 

GARRETT
Thanks, mom. How much do I owe you?

OLLIE
Save your money, son.

JACKIE
I’ll pack a couple of suitcases for 
you.

GARRETT
Forget that, mom. I’m taking only 
what I can carry in my backpack. 

OLLIE
Money?

GARRETT
I converted some dollars to Krona 
for immediate needs in Sweden. 

JACKIE
Let us give you more. 

GARRETT
You and dad have already done too 
much. It’s my decision and I want 
to be responsible for myself.

I/E. SAN FRANCISCO - INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT - DAY

Terminal 2. Commander Ollie Hill, Navy uniform, and Jackie 
bid good-bye to Garrett. 

Garrett wears Jared's air force flight jacket with antiwar 
slogans and political buttons.

Garrett’s backpack is covered with patches and university 
logos. 

Jackie cries. 

Ollie hugs Garrett and steps back. Jackie hugs Garrett again.

JACKIE
Now I've lost both my sons. 
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INT. LAGUARDIA AIRPORT - UA TERMINAL - DAY

Garrett and PASSENGERS exit into the terminal. He wears his 
brother's air force flight jacket. 

Sewn on the lapel and sleeves are various anti-war slogans 
along with several political buttons against the war. 

His backpack is equally covered with patches and university 
logos. 

Garrett is confronted by REPORTERS who insist on him giving a 
statement. 

NY REPORTER
Mr. Hill, what do you have to say 
to Americans who support our troops 
in Vietnam?

GARRETT
Our idea is that if enough 
Americans believe the war is wrong, 
we can end it. This is our central 
driving goal of the movement as a 
whole. Through marches, protests, 
and riots, we aim to bring 
awareness to injustices happening 
in the war with hopes to end it 
permanently. 

NY REPORTER
How do you expect to accomplish 
this when you are accused of 
“Hippie” conduct?

GARRETT
With events like protests around 
drafting and induction centers. 
Marches through towns, accompanied 
by speeches against the war in 
Vietnam. 

NY REPORTER
What has been your reception at 
such events?

GARRETT
Our protests are often met with 
police force in full riot gear. All 
this does is spark more angry 
riots. At one Berkeley rally the 
National Guard was called in to 
assist local police. 

(MORE)
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Tear gas was used on the crowds and 
left a haze of gas over the campus 
for days at a time. Classes were 
canceled, or held in off-campus 
sites including in students' 
apartments.

NY REPORTER
Some psychologists say many 
protestors only embrace the 
present, while rejecting the past 
and fear the future. Do you fear 
the future? Are you afraid you’re 
going to die in war? Is that why 
you’re evading the draft?

GARRETT
No. I don’t want to kill or be 
killed in an unjust war. 

NY REPORTER
What does your father, Commander 
Oliver Hill say about your running 
away? Or your brother, Air Force 
pilot Jared Hill?

Surprised by the question, Garrett gives the NY Reporter a 
look. 

NY REPORTER
No comment?

NY Reporter hands Garrett a local newspaper.

INSERT: The headline reads, “Student Protester Leaves Country 
to Evade Draft”

Garrett slams the newspaper back and rushes to his connecting 
flight.

INT. LAGUARDIA AIRPORT - ICELANDIC AIRLINES 707 - DAY

Garrett, anxious and relieved that he is finally on his way, 
stows his backpack, sits in isle 23 A window seat near the 
rear. 

Garrett pays little attention to PASSENGERS. 

But he notices the quirky, darkly dressed M-I-B Man in seat 
23 D just across the aisle, wearing sunglasses, sits very 
erect, scans a magazine upside down. 

GARRETT (CONT'D)
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M-I-B Man eats a cracker, holds it with both hands, chews on 
it like a rabbit.

Garrett, somewhat amused by the M-I-B Man's idiosyncrasies, 
chuckles to himself. 

GARRETT (V.O.)
And people think I’m strange with 
my beard, long hair and ‘hippie’ 
backpack. 

Garrett focuses on GUGGA, 21, blonde stewardess, greeting 
those boarding, dressed in Icelandic Airlines’ powder blue 
midi dress uniform with tan ascot cap. 

Gugga greets Passengers with an engaging smile and soothing 
voice.

GUGGA
Welcome to Icelandic Airlines, 
often referred to as ‘the Hippie 
Express.’ We offer the lowest 
airfares to Europe. Our slogan: ‘We 
are the slowest but the lowest.’

Gugga gives emergency instructions as they taxi down the 
runway. 

The plane reaches the end of the runway, Gugga finishes her 
talk. 

She sits in aisle seat 23 C next to Garrett, straps on her 
seatbelt.

GUGGA
Here we go! 

The large lumbering jet plane gathers speed over the runway 
as it prepares for takeoff. 

Suddenly, the bumpy runway vibration gives way to the rumble 
of landing gear retracting into the belly of the plane. 

The grinding sound of mechanical gears briefly overrides 
competing sounds of whining engines. 

INT. ICELANDIC AIRLINES 707 - AIRBORNE - DAY

The 707 is in the air, levels off. 

Garrett stares out the paneled window, the wing partially 
obscures a panoramic view of the New York environs. 
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Gugga steals an occasional interested glance at Garrett.

GUGGA
Will you be in Iceland long?

Garrett turns to her. Looks at Gugga’s name tag.

GARRETT
One way to Sweden. 

GUGGA
I'm GuthbjÖrg Gudmunsdottir. You 
may call me Gugga.

He replies with a wide grin.

GARRETT
Hi, Gugga, I'm Garrett. Interesting 
name. Any special meaning?

Gugga giggles slightly and looks at him with amusement.

GUGGA
Yes, it means the right hand of 
God.

GARRETT
God did Himself proud.

GUGGA
Most Icelanders are named after 
Nordic Gods of Asgarth. 

GARRETT
Asgarth? 

GUGGA
One of Iceland's many mysteries. -- 
You have an overnight stopover in 
Reykjavik before your flight to 
Stockholm. Perhaps you’ll take a 
tour of our beautiful city. 

GARRETT
Yeah, why not? 

GUGGA
I must attend to the passengers.

Gugga rises from her seat, squeezes Garrett's hand.

GUGGA
(Icelandic)

Perhaps God will guide your tour.
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Garrett watches her glide away to her duties and slowly 
closes his eyes in an attempt to sleep.

His attention is diverted more than occasionally to the 
strange M-I-B Man sitting directly across the aisle from him. 

Clumsy actions of the M-I-B Man continue to amuse and 
befuddle him. 

Garrett continually closes his eyelids only to be disturbed 
by the antics of the weird character across from him. 

The M-I-B Man finishes his meal, but is seemingly 
uncomfortable in the somewhat cramped airline seat and 
constantly readjusts himself in uncoordinated motions. 

M-I-B Man refuses any accommodation from FLIGHT ATTENDANTS 
and constantly stares out of the narrow window next to his 
seat.

M-I-B Man takes off his sunglasses to clean them. 

Garrett almost freaks out. 

A bright blue essence shines prominently from M-I-B Man’s 
eyes and reveals cat-like vertical pupils that shock Garrett. 

Realizing that Garrett is looking at him, M-I-B Man manages a 
contorted smile and quickly replaces his glasses over his 
eyes and resumes his constant gaze out the window. 

GARRETT (V.O.)
What a weirdo. 

M-I-B Man smiles.

M-I-B MAN (V.O.)
Look who’s talking.

Garrett slowly drifts into an uneasy slumber.

INT. KEFLAVIK - INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT - DAY

A few hours later, the Icelandic Airways plane pulls into its 
terminal. 

Garrett carries his backpack, wears his colorful flight 
jacket and slowly walks off the plane. 

The temperature is markedly cooler than New York and the snow 
on the distant mountains covers the peaks. 

33.



Garrett is surprised to see a rally of ICELAND PROTESTORS 
held to protest US military presence in Iceland, and in 
particular at Keflavik.

A booth is set up to collect signatures and hand out 
literature about the annual protest walk of the 50 km (31 mi) 
road from Reykjavik to Keflavik.

An ICELAND PROTESTOR carries a sign and chants. 

ICELAND PROTESTOR (SUBTITLE)
(Icelandic)

Iceland out of NATO, the military 
away.

EXT. KEFLAVIK - INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT - DAY

Garrett prepares to board a local bus to Reykjavik's city 
centre. 

A car horn beeps as a small sedan pulls next to the curb. 

The driver, Gugga, waves to him. She leans out from the car 
window. 

GUGGA
Come, I can give you a personal 
tour of Reykjavik if you like?

Delighted at the prospect of spending time with her, Garrett 
puts his backpack in the back seat and settles in the front 
next to Gugga.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - STREETS - DAY

Gugga drives into the central part of Reykjavik city.

GARRETT
Thanks, this is so great! I thought 
about how boring a tour bus could 
be and I almost decided not to see 
anything and just find a place to 
sleep until tomorrow's flight.

GUGGA
You're welcome. I am so happy that 
I saw you standing on the curb. 
Welcome to Reykjavik. 

After a few self-conscious moments of silence, Gugga starts 
the conversation as a tour guide.
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GUGGA
Iceland is one of the oldest 
Democracies in the world. And has 
the oldest parliament, the Althing. 
Our president is a woman.

GARRETT
Is she blonde and beautiful, too? 

Gugga laughs. They continue a drive around the city. 

GUGGA
Iceland has a 100% literacy rate, 
the lowest death rate in the world 
and the highest birth rate in all 
Europe. Forty per cent of our 
births are, as you Americans say, 
illegitimate. It’s dark for about 
six months during the winter. We 
have virtually no crime.

GARRETT
I didn't realize Iceland was 
considered part of Europe. What do 
people do in the dark for six 
months?

Gugga giggles. 

GUGGA
Read a lot?

Garrett realizes the double meaning of her answer and blushes 
slightly. 

Gugga watches him and laughs while he exhibits a sheepish 
grin. 

Garrett's attention is temporarily diverted as he notices 
steam rising from what appears to be a long covered culvert 
pipe stretching for miles along the side of the highway 
leading to Reykjavik.

GARRETT
What's that? 

Gugga nonchalantly smiles again.

GUGGA
Oh, that? Hot water from the 
volcano. Iceland has over 200 
active volcanoes. All of 
Reykjavik's water is heated by 
them. 

(MORE)
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Hot springs are all over the 
country. We swim in warm water year 
round. You could take an all-night 
shower in volcano-heated water if 
you wish.

Garrett jokingly lifts his arm and pretends to smell his 
armpit. 

GARRETT
Seems I could use an all night 
shower.

They both laugh and glance back and forth at one another 
aware of their obvious chemistry. 

EXT. REYKJAVIK - VOLCANIC BEACH - DAY

Gugga stops near a volcanic beach. 

Garrett fixes on a large distant mountain, an ice-capped 
glacier that stands prominently on the near horizon. 

It’s further enhanced by the darkening sky as Iceland moves 
into the fall-winter season. 

Garrett is transfixed by the sight of the mountain’s majesty 
and falls silent while Gugga explains. 

GUGGA
Remember Jules Verne’s, ‘A Journey 
to the Center of the Earth’? He 
describes explorers who enter a 
volcanic shaft and arrive at the 
center of the earth. 

GARRETT
I remember that book. Saw the 
movie! They found a whole 
civilization.

GUGGA
Verne believed that prior to the 
destruction of Atlantis, some of 
them escaped and built subterranean 
cities in interior earth. His party 
entered a volcanic shaft on that 
mountain you see. It's called 
Snaefellsjokull.

GARRETT
Schn-ie-fiel? What? 

GUGGA (CONT'D)
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GUGGA
Snaefellsjokull.

GARRETT
Gesundheit!

Gugga snickers at Garrett's weak attempt at humor. 

GUGGA
The subject is a serious and 
historical matter here. Although I 
realize most visitors to Iceland 
would scoff at Icelandic legends. 

Gugga attempts to clarify the meanings and the legends.

GUGGA
An ancient belief among Icelanders, 
the mountain is a gateway to 
another world. You probably never 
heard of Halldor Laxness?

Garrett shakes his head.

GUGGA
Iceland's Nobel author. He 
describes spiritual life of a 
community under the glacier. He 
sometimes ridicules modern 
Icelandic religious beliefs and 
refers to the mystical powers which 
have been attributed to the 
glacier. He says that beneath the 
glacier, people are different.

GARRETT
You believe that?

Gugga nods, flashes a winning smile and continues.

GUGGA
Icelandic legends also tell of 
Odin, Sky God and Allfather. Known 
by his blue cloak, grey garments, 
one eye, and long, white beard. 
Lived in Asgarth, Citadel of the 
Gods in the center of hollow earth, 
and rode the clouds on an eight-
legged horse. It’s said that from 
his seat, he could see the entirety 
of the whole world. 
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GARRETT
Odin sounds a bit like the God I 
was raised on. Long, white beard 
and all.

Gugga smiles even wider. 

GUGGA
Yes, he had two ravens, Thought and 
Memory. They flew over the world 
every morning and returned to 
whisper to Odin what they had seen. 
Valkyries, his warrior maidens, 
rode the air over battlefields and 
brought souls of dying warriors to 
Valhalla, Odin’s hall.

GARRETT
Interesting philosophy and history 
I have not encountered before. 

He’s becoming more and more curious about his new companion.

GARRETT
Does Gugga, daughter of Odin, have 
siblings?

GUGGA
No. Mother disappeared in Germany 
during World War II. I have no idea 
what happened to my father, a 
German officer. Odin had a son, 
Thor. Red beard, blue eyes and 
carries a huge powerful hammer. 
Thunder is made from the rumbling 
of his goat-drawn chariot.

GARRETT
Most Icelanders believe these 
legends?

Gugga looks at Garrett more deeply, sensing he’s genuinely 
interested in what she is saying. 

There’s no question she is attracted to him.

GUGGA
King Olaf of Norway, around the 
year 1000, forced Icelanders to 
become Christian. Norway was the 
only country that Iceland could 
trade with. With violent threats 
from the King, they eventually 
complied. 

(MORE)
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Most of the inhabitants then 
originally came from Norway. 
Because of Olaf, most Icelanders 
are Christian.

Garrett is highly focused on Gugga's stories.

GUGGA
Let's stop at Thor's Cafe and have 
a hot chocolate. It's a short walk 
from there to where I live.

GARRETT
Thor has a cafe? He must be a 
latent capitalist!

INT. REYKJAVIK - THOR’S CAFE - DAY

Garrett and Gugga sit serenely, stare at the mountains in the 
background, gently sip on a large, dark, steaming chocolate 
drink. 

They exchange glances with one another.

LATER

As they leave the cafe, Garrett slides his hand into Gugga's.

GARRETT
You live nearby? 

GUGGA
A short walk from here.

GARRETT
I really enjoy being with you, this 
wonderful tour, your beautiful 
stories about Iceland. I would like 
to spend more time with you. 
Perhaps I could walk you home?

Gugga laughs, entwines an arm around Garrett's arm.

GARRETT
Why are you laughing?

GUGGA
You want to walk me home.

GARRETT
What's funny about that?

GUGGA (CONT'D)
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GUGGA
It’s Icelandic custom, when a man 
asks a woman to walk her home, and 
she says yes, it means they’ll 
sleep together.

Garrett backs away, slightly embarrassed.

GARRETT
I'm so ... I didn't --

GUGGA
... Don't be. I'm flattered, even 
if you don't know our customs. 

Garrett turns to Gugga.

GARRETT
May I walk you home? No 
expectations?

GUGGA
My next flight is a few days. I can 
get you on the plane of your 
choosing. I would love to have you 
walk me home.

I/E. GUGGA'S FLAT - NIGHT

Gugga opens the door to a small upstairs apartment above a 
theater. 

Garrett walks around the room, studies the decor, pictures of 
local scenery, photographs of Gugga and various friends or 
relatives. 

Gugga goes in the kitchen. 

One photo is of a young Nordic Magnus Magnusson, 20. Garrett 
looks at it with interest.

GARRETT
Boyfriend?

Gugga steps from the kitchen area to see. Shakes her head.

GUGGA
No. Childhood friend, Magnus 
Magnusson. We still write 
occasionally and send photos. I 
believe he lives in Munich, went to 
University there. I haven't seen 
him in years.
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Garrett comes to a photograph of Kptlt. Otto Wermoutt, 25.

GARRETT
Who's this?

Gugga comes in from the kitchen, carries a couple of plates 
of food. 

She sets them on a square table set against a window with an 
open view to the city and a small lake on the left.

GUGGA
Sit with me. Mother gave me that 
when I was a young girl. Before she 
disappeared. Said it was my father. 
I never saw or heard from him. I 
assume he was killed in the war.

GARRETT
Do you know what happened to her? 

GUGGA
You ask a lot of questions, you.

GARRETT
I'm sorry, just curious.

GUGGA
Went to Germany to look for him. 
Never returned and never heard from 
her again. I lived with my 
grandmother for years until she 
passed away a year ago. Lived here 
since.

GARRETT
You never heard any more about your 
mother, or your father?

GUGGA
No, except ...

(thoughtful pause)
When my grandmother died, I got 
checks from an unknown benefactor, 
from America. I went through 
grandmother's things, found records 
of checks coming since I was a 
child. Someone has supported me all 
these years and I have no idea who. 
Sometimes I fantasize they are from 
mother who can't get back to me. 
Sometimes I think they come from 
father's estate. What about you?

41.



GARRETT
What about me?

GUGGA
Why are you going to Sweden?

Garrett regards her closely about what he should tell her.

GARRETT
Got my draft notice. Rather than 
fight in Viet Nam, I decided on 
Sweden. Apparently, I became well-
known for my antiwar activities in 
Berkeley and the government thinks 
I'm dangerous. ... You think I'm 
dangerous?

GUGGA
For not wanting to kill or be 
killed in an unjust war? No, I 
think you’re very brave. How does 
your family feel about you leaving? 

GARRETT
Mom helped me with protest 
activities as much as she could. 
She cried when I left. The thing I 
remember most was her saying to 
dad, ‘now I've lost both my sons.’ 
My older brother, Jared, was a 
pilot in the Air Force and shot 
down near Hanoi. He’s MIA. I wonder 
if I made the right decision.

GUGGA
Your father?

GARRETT
Commander OK Hill, US Navy? My 
father didn't approve. He thought I 
should become a medic so I wouldn't 
have to kill. I told him it’s wrong 
to fix others so they can go out 
and kill. 

GUGGA
He didn't try to stop you?

GARRETT
No. Dad is hard to figure. Times I 
think he might agree with me. Other 
times he acts like the military man 
he is. When I left, he didn't say 
anything to stop me. 
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GUGGA
What did you want him to do?

GARRETT
I don't know. All I know is I had 
to leave. Did you notice that weird 
guy dressed in black who sat across 
the aisle from me? Who was he? 

GUGGA
Just another passenger.

INT. GUGGA’S FLAT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “1972, four years later”

Garrett, 22, sits on the couch, studies Norse and hollow 
earth legends. 

Several books on the table. 

A copy of the “San Francisco Chronicle” newspaper lays near 
the books. 

THORA, 3, blonde, blue eyes, plays with a Thor doll on the 
floor.

Gugga, 24, enters, dressed in her Icelandic Airlines 
stewardess uniform, holds a small carryon bag. 

GUGGA
Mommy’s home, Thora!

Thora runs to Gugga. Garrett gets up, hugs, kisses Gugga. 

THORA
Mama.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - HANGER - DAY

Garrett and Thora sit on a bench, watch airport activity. 
Garrett reads a book about Norse history.

He periodically watches BJORN, 23, tall, wiry, blond, work on 
a Cessna 180 aircraft engine bolt. 

Bjorn bangs a knuckle, drops his wrench. 

BJORN
Ouch. Damn!

Thora laughs. 
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Embarrassed, Bjorn glances over at Garrett.

BJORN
Sorry.

Garrett laughs, nods, and waves. 

Bjorn descends his ladder, picks up the wrench and walks over 
to Garrett and Thora.

BJORN
I'm sorry, very embarrassed, I have 
a young daughter myself, Meda.

GARRETT
Not a problem. She's heard my 
indiscretions before. 

BJORN
I’m Bjorn. I live in Reykjavik, 
born here. I see you read history. 
I’m a history buff too and spend 
much of my time studying Norse 
history. I can tell by your accent 
you’re not an Icelander.

GARRETT
American, been here several years, 
live with an Icelander. Our 
daughter is Thora. I teach English 
at elementary school.

BJORN
I love languages. I speak 
Icelandic, Norwegian, English and 
German. It’s the norm in most of 
Iceland. 

GARRETT
My brother was inspiration and the 
absurdity of war brought me to 
Iceland. He’s MIA in Vietnam, shot 
down, presumed dead. I do miss the 
feel and thrill of flight and the 
majesty of being free in the 
heavens above. Dad taught us how to 
fly.

BJORN
Perhaps you might join me on one of 
my flights. I could use the 
company. And, if you can fly this, 
you can assist me. What do you 
think?
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GARRETT
I'd be delighted. I can help with 
maintenance and repair. I'm a good 
mechanic.

BJORN
We'll do it. Perhaps we can meet 
with our families. We don't visit 
much with folks. I’ll check with 
Marit and we can have you and ... 
Your lady's name?

GARRETT
Gugga.

BJORN
Wonderful! Garrett, Gugga and 
Thora. My family will be delighted.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - HANGER - DAY

Early morning. 

Garrett arrives, observes Bjorn warm up the Cessna 180 and do 
a worthiness check. 

They get in and Bjorn taxis and takes off.

I/E. CESSNA 180 - AIRBORNE - DAY

The craft levels off, Bjorn and Garrett begin their Northern 
flight from Reykjavik to the coastal town of Blonduos. 

A trip of two hours, mostly uneventful, save for slight edgy 
weather.

EXT. BLONDUOS - AIRSTRIP - DAY

A small hamlet, population five-hundred. 

Bjorn lands the Cessna 180 on a small, rough airstrip and 
taxies to the terminal, a set of steel huts, remnants of 
World War II.

Bjorn unloads mail, medical supplies, other products and 
materials. 

A truck pulls alongside the plane to take the deliveries and 
load up. 

45.



A refueling truck pulls up and FUEL TRUCK DRIVER services the 
Cessna.

GARRETT
Quite an efficient operation for a 
small isolated outpost.

The Fuel Truck Driver hands hot coffee to Bjorn and Garrett. 

Bjorn and Garrett drink their coffee. 

The trucks drive away. 

Bjorn and Garrett get in the 180. 

Bjorn taxis and takes off.

I/E. CESSNA 180 - AIRBORNE - DAY

The flight from Blonduos to Saudarkrokur is bumpier. 

As they approach Saudarkrokur, the wind blows intensely and 
ice forms on the wings. 

I/E. SAUDARKROKUR - AIRSTRIP - CESSNA 180 - DAY

The Cessna 180 approaches the airstrip in a mild descent.

BJORN
Be prepared for crosswinds and an 
icy runway. 

The visibility rapidly gets worse. Bjorn expertly touches 
down. 

Garrett and Bjorn are suddenly thrown left, Bjorn hits the 
cabin door, the plane spins slightly into a skid. 

Bjorn deftly brings the Cessna to a stop just outside the 
terminal, looks over at Garrett with a sigh of relief.

BJORN
That was fun. We must choose not to 
do that again.

(groans)
I may have injured my left 
shoulder.

GARRETT
Let me help.
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Garrett unbuckles his seatbelts, assists Bjorn in doing the 
same.

GARRETT
You better have it looked at. Might 
be broken.

BJORN
I hope not. You’d have to fly us 
back.

The TERMINAL CREW sends a medical truck and MEDICAL PERSONNEL 
to the Cessna. 

Garrett shouts out of his window through the now substantial 
snowfall.

GARRETT
I think we need a doctor! 

The MEDICAL truck DRIVER loads Bjorn and Garrett into the 
truck to take them to the medical facility.

MEDICAL DRIVER
I'll have someone see to your 
plane. It doesn't seem to have any 
damage. 

I/E. MEDICAL FACILITY - DAY

Within minutes Medical Driver, Bjorn and Garrett arrive. 

The Medical Driver unloads Bjorn and Garrett.

MEDICAL DRIVER
We don't have a doctor on duty 
tonight. You’ll have to see the 
medical assistant.

Garrett carefully helps Bjorn out of the truck and they make 
their way inside the stark area. 

No decorations, signs, or artwork. 

A few medical brochures on the waiting room counter. 

Garrett rings a small bell on the counter. 

A moment later the M-I-B Medical Assistant, black suit, dark 
glasses and a hastily donned white smock appears from a back 
room. 
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GARRETT
My friend hurt his arm in our 
landing. 

The M-I-B Medical Assistant says nothing, but gestures to 
both of them to come behind the counter into a small 
examining room. 

INT. MEDICAL FACILITY - EXAM ROOM - DAY

M-I-B Medical Assistant assists with removal of Bjorn's 
jacket and shirt and carefully probes the areas of concern. 

After moments of touch and manipulation, he turns to Bjorn. 

M-I-B MEDICAL ASSISTANT
It is not broken. The bone is 
merely bruised. Pain will subside 
with time.

The M-I-B Medical Assistant gives Bjorn a bottle of white 
pills.

M-I-B MEDICAL ASSISTANT
Take two at a time for severe pain. 

M-I-B Medical Assistant puts ointment on the bruise. 

Garrett helps Bjorn put on his shirt. 

Medical Assistant puts Bjorn’s arm in a sling. 

Garrett helps Bjorn put on his jacket. 

M-I-B MEDICAL ASSISTANT
You may be on your way.

INT. HOTEL - ROOM - NIGHT

Garrett and Bjorn settle into their room.

GARRETT
Did you look at him, hear him? I've 
seen a man like him before. Dressed 
in black, wears dark glasses 
inside. The man I saw had blue eyes 
with vertical slits. I didn't see 
this guy's eyes, but there was a 
blue tinge through the glasses. Who 
is he? 

After a moment of contemplation, Bjorn quietly responds.
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BJORN
I’m going to share something that 
may cause you to think I've taken 
leave of common sense.

(takes a deep breath)
Those types of men are not uncommon 
in the Northern part of Iceland. 
Not Icelandic, not Norse. ... Not 
human. They have been with us many 
years. Strange, harmless creatures. 
We have accepted them as part of 
our Northern society.

GARRETT
You’re blowing my mind. Who ... 
What are they? Where are they from?

BJORN
They are part of Nordic mysteries. 
They’re real, just not human. I've 
researched many Nordic legends, 
myths, and religions. They’re said 
to be biologically engineered 
robots from Asgarth, the 
civilization in the center of 
hollow earth. We believe they’re 
here to watch over the human 
population, to keep tabs on us. 
Apparently, they are fearful of 
what we’re doing. Especially with 
nuclear energy and our seeming 
willingness to use it for 
destructive purposes. From what I 
have learned, they’re watchful 
because whatever occurs on the 
surface that disrupts outer earth 
has a direct effect upon the 
peaceful population within.

GARRETT
I knew Iceland's secrets were 
profound, these weird episodes with 
me scrambles my brain. It's weird. 
I can accept what you tell me while 
still disbelieving my acceptance. 
It's difficult to accept my own 
rationality.

BJORN
You join a select group of people 
who are aware of Asgarth, hollow 
earth.
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INT. GUGGA'S FLAT - KITCHEN AREA - NIGHT

Gugga pours a cup of coffee for herself and Garrett. 

She fidgets with meaningless chores and finally sits with 
him. 

Gugga sips from her cup, looks quietly at Garrett.

GUGGA
I've known about them for sometime. 
When you brought it up before, I 
purposely changed the subject. You 
weren't ready. They are part of the 
mysteries and lore I mentioned when 
you first arrived. I’m surprised 
and delighted that Bjorn is one of 
those who know. Only a select few 
have that insight. I am delighted 
that you’re now aware. I have been 
reluctant to share because I think 
I’m overwhelming you with mystical 
information. Afraid you may think 
I’m losing touch with reality. I 
know you truly have a love for 
Nordic legends and history. We'll 
study it hand in hand. Sometime I 
want to introduce you to our 
Prophet-King, SVIENBJORN 
Beinteinsson.

EXT. ANTARCTICA - VALLEY - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “July 30th, 1979, Colonel Hartmann Expedition”

A helicopter lands, buffeted by heavy crosswinds. 

The CREW tethers the copter into the ice with mooring pins. 

Colonel Hartmann, 59, exits, followed by Dr. LOTHAR Manfried 
Zweick, navigator and pilot, HELMUT Unger, KLAUSS Ortner, 
HEINZ Loser. 

The Crew puts on their backpacks and gear.

Colonel Hartmann’s Expedition follows a map, reaches the 
coordinates within an hour. 

Working in groups of two, each Crewman digs. 

They break through the ice nearly a meter and drive four 
special thermal explosives tubes into the area. 
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They take cover a few dozen meters away and activate the 
caps. 

The explosions send ice and snow debris upward, leave a large 
hole in the designated area. 

The Crewmen cautiously turn their flashlights towards the 
hole. 

The outline of an iron doorway appears at the bottom of the 
hole. 

HARTMANN
Success! Klauss.

Klauss pours a special thermal liquid around the edges and 
they wait ten minutes before he nods to Hartmann.

HARTMANN
Start prying with the crowbars. 

After an exhausting effort, punctuated by Antarctic cold, the 
Crewmen hear a screeching sound of movement. 

The door slowly opens. Quickly, they move the iron door back 
and peer in with flashlights. 

HEINZ remains outside. 

INT. CAVE - MOUNTAIN WALL - DAY

Hartmann enters first, followed by Klauss and Lothar. 

The cave extends for 10 meters. At the end is a large 
cavernous area. 

The group searches the cavern with their lights. 

They move 300 meters to a smaller cavern which circles to the 
right and ends in a room approximately 80 meters in width and 
10 meters in height.

At the entrance to the small cavern is an obelisk, about a 
meter in height, marking the spot. 

On it is an inscription: “There are truly more things in 
Heaven and ‘in’ earth than man has dreamt.”

Their lights fall upon the treasure of six medium-sized 
bronze chests. 
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HARTMANN
The four of us can’t carry all the 
chests. Identify the most important 
and carry them to the helicopter. 
Even if we jettison all other 
equipment, the copter would not be 
able to carry the weight of all 
six. 

EXT. ANTARCTICA - VALLEY - DAY

The Group carries four boxes to the copter. 

The chest with the Holy Lance is set on the ground to open. 

Klauss knocks the bronze pin from the clasp. 

Inside the chest, a faded leather case along with a variety 
of other items. 

LOTHAR
The Holy Lance is there, Colonel 
Hartmann! The spear that pierced 
the side of Jesus Christ! 

Hartmann holds the Holy Lance aloft in his hand.

HARTMANN
The Holy Lance points ever towards 
our beloved homeland.

Amid the elated cheers from his companions, the Lance is 
replaced in its container and the last box is loaded aboard 
the copter.

INT. SVIENBJORN’S HOME - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “1980” 

Garrett and Gugga enter the home of The Prophet-King, 
SVIENBJORN Beinteinsson, 56, with a graying wild beard. 

He wears a traditional red and black velvet-lined cloak, 
leather sandals over heavy stockings wrapped with frayed 
twine. 

SVIENBJORN
Welcome.

GUGGA
Svienbjorn, thank you for meeting 
us, dear Prophet-King.
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Svienbjorn smiles, grasps both their hands. 

He leads them into his museum-like home, heated by two iron 
radiators that emit steam. 

Old spiritual relics and symbols of unknown origin dot the 
furniture. 

A multitude of photographs and ancient paintings hang in the 
hallway and adjacent rooms.

On the back wall is a curious framed sketch of three Runic 
symbols arranged in a triangle with a gemstone placed at the 
center. 

Garrett stares at it with intense interest. 

GARRETT
What is this drawing? What are 
those markings on those three 
stones?

Gugga takes out a small pad and pencil and sketches the 
drawing in her notebook. 

The top one looks like a capital ‘F’ with the horizontal bars 
slanting down. The right one looks like two capital ‘X’s 
stacked vertically. . ‘X’ The left one looks like a capital 
‘C’ with the top curve shaped like a ‘v’ and the bottom a 
reverse one ‘^’. 

The Prophet puts his hand on Garrett's shoulder, studies him 
a moment. 

SVIENBJORN
The key that unlocks many mysteries 
of the universe. The Runic Triangle 
has power to open locked tombs, 
bypass blocked entrances, unveil 
secrets of inner earth, and reveal 
power of the pyramids. Each of the 
twenty-four runic symbols can 
contribute to the power of the 
triangle and activate the key. The 
three in the drawing are primary 
gateways to the triangle power. 
Once mastered, one who understands 
runic power and has knowledge and 
ability to energize the triangle, 
has the magic of the key at his 
disposal. Nothing physical, mental 
or spiritual can be blocked or 
locked from him or her.
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GARRETT
Wow! How would one energize it? Is 
it something learned or is it a 
gift given only to those who have 
been initiated?

SVIENBJORN
The power to energize the triangle 
is bestowed by the gods when the 
right to receive it has been 
earned. He who earns it may not 
even know until he attempts to use 
the power. How and why the gift is 
given remains part of Universal 
mystery and conscience. To activate 
the power, one needs to arrange the 
three runes in a precise ordered 
triangle, then place the energizer 
piece in the triangle center. The 
power of the mind, a gift from the 
universal consciousness, commands 
action desired and barriers will 
disappear.

GARRETT
What is the energizer? How does one 
find it?

SVIENBJORN
He will know.

Gugga and Garrett stop in front of a large oil painting of 
Jesus nailed to the cross. 

The Prophet steps in front of the painting. 

SVIENBJORN
The soldier with the spear who 
stands before the cross was a Roman 
Centurion who had loyally and 
bravely served many years. A 
distinguished veteran officer of 
the Roman Legions, Gaius Cassius. 
The spear he holds has a special 
quality. It never rusted and was 
always sharp. All who tested the 
Lance considered it to be magical, 
the finest weapon in the Roman 
army.

The Prophet points directly at the spear and continues.
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SVIENBJORN
The spear was presented to Cassius' 
grandfather by Julius Caesar for 
meritorious service during the 
conquest of Gaul. Cassius’ father 
handed it down to him. He was 
assigned non-combat duty in 
Jerusalem. As a ranking centurion 
and political observer under 
command of Governor Pontius Pilate, 
he was free to come and go as he 
pleased in Palestine.

GUGGA
Why does Gaius Cassius hold such a 
place of importance in history?

SVIENBJORN
Cassius' attention was attracted to 
a man who called himself Yeshua. 
Jesus of Nazareth was followed by a 
group of disciples. Large crowds 
gathered when he appeared. His 
reputation as a teacher, or Rabbi, 
spread throughout the land. Some 
claimed he was the reincarnation of 
John the Baptist. Others said he 
was a king who sought to overthrow 
Rome. Cassius followed his 
movements and observed him from 
afar. Jesus spoke words of peace 
and yet seemed to threaten to 
destroy the temple.

The Prophet pauses a few moments.

SVIENBJORN
Cassius believed this man was a 
god, prophet or a gifted charlatan. 
He approached Jesus and asked him 
to heal his old and ill servant. 
When he arrived home, the servant 
was well! At that moment, the 
centurion knew he spoke with the 
son of God.

GARRETT
What happened to Gaius Cassius 
after the healing of his servant?

SVIENBJORN
He was to command the crucifixion 
squad. He watched Jesus die. 

(MORE)
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It was clear the other two were not 
yet dead. Temple guards were 
ordered to break the legs of the 
two so they might be taken down 
before the Sabbath, as was custom. 
As they came to Jesus, Cassius, 
with spear in hand, pierced Jesus' 
side to show He was dead. He thrust 
the spear into Jesus’ side. Blood 
does not flow from a body after 
death. Blood and water came from 
the lifeless body of Jesus. The 
miracle of blood flow after death 
occurred and the spear became the 
Holy Lance. In that moment two 
miracles occurred: Cassius's sight 
was restored and the tip of the 
indestructible lance cracked and 
fell away, signifying it was never 
again to be used as a weapon or 
draw blood for any reason. Cassius 
embraced Christianity at that 
moment. He became highly revered by 
his new brethren. He was referred 
to thereafter as Longinus, The 
Spearman. His Lance became known as 
the Spear of Longinus, the Spear of 
Destiny, the Holy Lance.

INT. SVIENBJORN’S HOME - SITTING ROOM - DAY

The Prophet leads Gugga and Garrett into the sitting room.

SVIENBJORN
What do you think of what I just 
shared with you? 

GARRETT
What does it all mean? What 
happened to the Spear? 

SVIENBJORN
This account of the story birthed 
the legend. That he who holds the 
Holy Lance in his hands controls 
the destiny of all mankind. Only if 
he understands the power of the 
spear and acknowledges the miracles 
from which its vitality flows, 
including the miracle of 
resurrection. HEAR THIS PROPHECY! 

SVIENBJORN (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Whosoever possesses this Holy Lance 
and understands the powers it 
serves, holds in his hand the 
destiny of the world for good or 
evil. And if thereafter the sword 
and Lance come into evil use, to 
him who holds them will they turn 
to his fall and death.

The young couple grasps the hands of the Prophet, their eyes 
tear up with emotion. 

INT. GUGGA'S BUNGALOW - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A five-room secluded two-bedroom home not far from the city.

Garrett and Gugga sit on the couch. 

Thora, 11, sits on a chair. 

The phone rings, Gugga answers.

GUGGA
Hello? ... Hi, Jackie. ... Yes, 
he’s here.

She hands the phone to Garrett.

GARRETT
Hi, mom. What’s up?

JACKIE (V.O.)
Great news, son. President Carter 
granted unconditional pardon to all 
.... All of you. You can come home. 

GARRETT
That’s a relief. ... Thank’s for 
calling. Bye, mom, love you.

He walks over to Gugga, kneels.

GARRETT
President Carter granted 
unconditional pardons to men who 
evaded the draft. My parents desire 
to have a real relationship with 
Thora. What do you think about 
getting married? I can now safely 
visit the US.

Gugga hugs him.

SVIENBJORN (CONT'D)
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GUGGA
We’ve been so happy, marriage never 
occurred to me, nor was it an 
issue. But the thought of an 
official union with you is pleasing 
to me. The wisdom of such a union 
would be a wonderful celebration 
and acknowledgement of our life 
together. Call your parents back.

Garrett dials the phone. Ollie answers.

OLLIE (V.O.)
Commander Hill.

GARRETT
Hello, Dad, can you turn on the 
speakerphone? We have great news.

OLLIE (V.O.)
Sure. ... OK.

JACKIE (V.O.)
Can you hear me, son?

GARRETT
Yeah, mom. Gugga and I want to get 
married in Iceland and travel to 
Berkeley for our honeymoon. 

Jackie cries with delight.

OLLIE (V.O.)
You hear mom? We enthusiastically 
share your collective joy. 

GARRETT
Then will you please come to 
Reykjavik and be the guests of 
honor at the wedding? 

JACKIE (V.O.)
Absolutely.

OLLIE (V.O.)
I’ll make plans to travel as soon 
as I can get away from my duties. I 
have accumulated a substantial 
amount of leave. Let us know what 
the date is so I can arrange to be 
there.
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GUGGA
(laughs)

We have not set a date, but will do 
so immediately. We must have the 
wedding on a Friday. It's tradition 
from Iceland's pagan times in honor 
of Frigga, Goddess of Marriage, who 
considered the day sacred. 

EXT. UNIVERSITY OF MUNICH - THE GREAT HALL - DAY

Munich, Germany. MAGNUS Magnusson, 32, sits at a table, reads 
and sips a dark beer. 

He's gently interrupted by a bearded Otto Wermoutt, 60, who 
sits across from him at the table. 

Magnus glances at Otto and nods a welcome to him. 

Otto rises to his feet and extends his hand to Magnus. 

He speaks English fluently with a clipped German accent. 

WERMOUTT
Hello, permit me to introduce 
myself. Captain Otto Wermoutt, 
formerly of the Kriegsmarine, at 
your service.

MAGNUS
Hello, pleased to meet you, 
Captain. Magnus Magnusson, student. 
Join me.

WERMOUTT
Thank you. What do you study?

MAGNUS
Political Sociology. I'm originally 
from Reykjavik, Iceland. 

WERMOUTT
I am aware. I’m here to offer you 
an intriguing opportunity that only 
you can perform.

MAGNUS
How could you know who I am or 
where I'm from?

WERMOUTT
I apologize if my directness 
startles you. 

(MORE)

59.



I’m on an important time sensitive 
mission. We have determined you to 
be the proper individual to assist 
us. We wish to offer you a 
lucrative and limited contract.

MAGNUS
I'm probably not who you seek. I 
don't have special knowledge or 
ability. I lead a simple life and 
my focus is my education. 

WERMOUTT
You do have a special quality I’m 
sure can be of great service. It 
simply requires that you return to 
Reykjavik for a few weeks, and 
report your observations back to 
me. You would be paid very, very 
well. Enough to finish your 
education and launch yourself into 
whatever career you choose.

The Captain reaches into his jacket and pulls an envelope.

He opens it, it’s stuffed with high denomination German 
currencies, hands it to Magnus.

WERMOUTT
The job is simple and will cause 
you no risk. When you return with 
your final briefing, another 
payment will be made of equal 
amount. Are you interested?

Magnus is suspicious but intrigued.

MAGNUS
What do you want me to do and whom 
do you represent?

WERMOUTT
I wish to keep my associates 
confidential at this time. You grew 
up in Reykjavik and were a close 
friend of Fraulein GuthbjÖrg 
Gudmunsdottir, Gugga?

MAGNUS
Yes, we were friends for years. We 
have been in occasional 
correspondence. What does she have 
to do with this?

WERMOUTT (CONT'D)
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WERMOUTT
She lives with an American that we 
are considering for a momentous 
position. We need to know more 
about him without his knowledge. 
You will not be expected to meet 
him. We discourage any contact. 
Only re-connect with Gugga and 
solicit information about him and 
report back. We ask you to keep 
your presence in Iceland a secret, 
except to Gugga. When you have our 
information, return to your 
studies. None of you will be in any 
danger. You have two days to 
decide. I already booked you a 
round-trip flight to Reykjavik. 
I’ll give you the ticket, the 
currency and written instructions 
when you agree. Do you require 
anything else?

MAGNUS
No, you've made yourself quite 
clear. When do you need an answer?

WERMOUTT
I’ll return to this table tomorrow. 
If you’re here at the same time as 
now, I’ll know you have accepted 
the terms. I deliver the envelope 
with everything you need. The 
instructions will tell you how we 
will communicate after you return 
to Reykjavik.

INT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - DAY

An Icelandic Boeing 707 aircraft glides slowly to the 
terminal and Magnus watches PASSENGERS disembark. 

Gugga appears, drags her uniform case with her as she heads 
for the crew's lounge. 

He steps directly in her path.

Gugga looks up to avoid running into Magnus, stops in her 
tracks.

GUGGA
Magnus, is that you?
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MAGNUS
Yes, it is!

GUGGA
What are you doing here? Have you 
come back?

They embrace one another. 

Magnus quickly embraces her tightly and whispers into her 
ear.

MAGNUS
Let's please check our emotions 
here in this public place. I’m here 
on a government mission and am 
supposed to be incognito.

Gugga calms down. She gestures for them to leave the airport.

MAGNUS
Let’s find a quiet place where we 
can talk. 

GUGGA
Then come and stay with me and 
Garrett. 

MAGNUS
My mission has to remain secret, my 
presence unknown. I’m here to carry 
out a mission I can’t discuss.

GUGGA
I can’t imagine why such secrecy is 
needed. Out of my trust and respect 
for you, I’ll agree to your need 
for stealth and my cooperation. 

MAGNUS
You cannot even tell your mate. 

GUGGA
I trust him and don’t keep secrets.

MAGNUS
I plead for your secrecy if we’re 
going to see each other while I’m 
on my mission.

She shakes her head.

GUGGA
OK, I’ll go along.
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INT. SMALL CAFE - DAY

Just outside the airport. 

Gugga and Magnus sit in a secluded booth out of the public 
eye. 

They spend over an hour joyfully reminiscing. Gugga glances 
at her watch.

GUGGA
It’s late. Garrett and Thora 
expected me home some time ago. I 
have to go to the airport to change 
out of my uniform first.

She gets up to leave. Magnus stands to give her a hug. 

MAGNUS
This was so much fun. There’s so 
much more to talk about. How about 
we meet again, perhaps next week 
when you return from New York? I 
could fix a snack at my flat not 
far from here. It would be so 
wonderful to reconnect.

Gugga pauses a moment to contemplate his invitation. 

GUGGA
Sure, we can meet again as you 
suggest. 

INT. MAGNUS’ FLAT - DAY

A small innocuous flat just outside of the Reykjavik Airport. 

Magnus greets Gugga, has already prepared a snack. 

Gugga settles on the couch, Magnus places himself next to 
her, ostensibly to share photos she might take pleasure in. 

He occasionally touches her during conversation. 

Gugga notices his more familiar demeanor but passes it off as 
brotherly affection. 

MAGNUS
Now that you’ve been together long, 
how has your husband treated you 
and your daughter? We’ve been 
friends so long, I would be upset 
if you were treated badly.
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GUGGA
He’s gentle, attentive and loving 
to us both. His students love him. 
We’re supremely happy and Garrett 
was quickly accepted as my mate by 
friends and colleagues.

MAGNUS
Great. What hobbies does he pursue, 
how often and what subjects does he 
teach? 

GUGGA
He teaches part-time at one of the 
local secondary schools. They’re 
delighted to have a competent 
native-speaking American to help 
students learn English. Garrett's 
knowledge of American customs and 
social culture gives him a unique 
status among his peers and delights 
the students. -- it’s time for me 
to get home.

MAGNUS
Has he traveled like me?

GUGGA
No, he hasn’t left Iceland since he 
came here.

Gugga stands to leave, is a bit disconcerted when Magnus 
embraces her with a full-body hug. 

His embrace is more physical. 

GUGGA
I’ll see you next week.

INT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - DAY

Garrett waits for Gugga after her flight disembarks. 

He somehow misses her as she disembarks from the plane, but 
lingers in a small waiting area nearby. 

The crew lounge is adjacent to the public restroom and 
Garrett rises when he sees Gugga emerge. 

He walks towards her when Magnus approaches her at the door 
of the lounge, kisses her on the cheek, and leads her away 
outside the airport. 
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EXT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - DAY

Garrett follows Gugga and Magnus out of the terminal.

He walks behind them and they walk to and enter Magnus’ 
nearby flat together. 

Confused, Garrett drives home.

INT. GUGGA'S BUNGALOW - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Garrett sits alone and waits. Gugga returns with her flight 
gear. She kisses his cheek.

GUGGA
Hello, sweetie. You’re waiting for 
me? How sweet. Where’s Thora?

GARRETT
Who was that man you were with at 
the airport and at that flat? I 
came to surprise you to take you to 
dinner and I saw you together! 
Thora’s with a baby-sitter. 

Gugga is caught off guard, stammers and breaks into tears. 

GUGGA
I knew this would happen. I told 
him tonight that I couldn't keep 
his secret any longer.

GARRETT
What secret are you talking about? 
Is he your lover?

GUGGA
No. 

She points to the photo on the shelf. 

GUGGA
That's him. Magnus Magnusson, a 
childhood friend. I've mentioned 
him before to you. Definitely not a 
lover. He surprised me one day at 
the airport and confided that he 
was here on a secret government 
mission and I could not mention to 
anyone he was here. He was 
especially concerned that you not 
know. I invited him to stay with 
us, which he refused. 

(MORE)
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He's an old and dear trusted 
friend. I’m so sorry I did not tell 
you. He told me that his life would 
be in danger if anyone in Reykjavik 
knew he was here. I believed him. 
He even said he was sorry that I 
recognized him and hurried me out 
of the airport. He invited me to 
his flat where we could talk 
without danger. I was so excited to 
see him again that I didn't think 
clearly. You must believe, I love 
only you!

Garrett leans back in his chair, ponders the story. 

GARRETT
Of course I believe and trust you. 
What does he want, why is he here? 

GUGGA
I don't know. But he has been 
getting much more familiar each 
time we met. I only met him three 
times, including today, always on 
Thursdays that he appeared. I was 
becoming very uncomfortable with 
him with his seeming insatiable 
need for intimate details of our 
life. I told him that I couldn't 
see him anymore under these 
circumstances and that I had to let 
you know. At that point he became 
somewhat agitated, so I left. I 
don't know that I will see him 
again.

I/E. GUGGA'S BUNGALOW - LIVING ROOM - DAY

An expanse of Ocean waters and glacial mountains as an 
outside backdrop. 

The unfenced yard consists of some hearty plants that barely 
survive each cold winter.

With ample windows on all sides, the home is always bathed in 
natural light, especially in the winter months as the moon 
reflects its image off the glacial ice-covered mountains. 

GUGGA
Who will you choose for best man? 

GUGGA (CONT'D)
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GARRETT
Oops, I had always assumed it would 
be Jared, but ... I'll ask Bjorn 
Ericsson. He and I are good friends 
since we have done so much flying 
together. I think he would be happy 
to stand up for me. I'm sure he 
will do it.

I/E. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - DAY

Garrett, Gugga, and Thora gather at the arrival gate. 

Ollie and Jackie step out of a 747 plane. 

A small BAND plays “America the Beautiful”. 

Gugga, Garrett, and Thora, stand with the Band, wave 
enthusiastically. 

Jackie screams and waves as the couple wades through the 
CROWD as the family embraces one another tearfully and 
enthusiastically. 

Jackie can't take her eyes or her hands off Thora, holds her 
tightly and marvels at her attentive young granddaughter. 

Gugga beams, hugs Ollie and Jackie.

GUGGA
I'm so happy to have a mother and 
father again.

Jackie, already in tears, looks into Gugga's eyes.

JACKIE
Thank you for taking care of my 
son. I so love you. I always prayed 
for a daughter and now my prayers 
are answered.

I/E. DOMKIRKJAN CHURCH - DAY

Garrett enters the church first to the sound of ringing bells 
celebrating his arrival. 

Accompanied by Bjorn and Ollie as well as some local 
OFFICIALS. 

One LOCAL OFFICIAL guides Garrett to a bench near the altar. 

Garrett remarks to his father and Bjorn.
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GARRETT
I like the idea of being greeted by 
ringing church bells. It sounds so 
special, so honoring. I can hardly 
believe that this is happening.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - STREETS - DAY

Gugga happily dances through her walk to the church 
accompanied by four HANDMAIDENS. 

She is led by Bjorn's partner, MARIT, 30, each complimenting 
Gugga's white wedding dress and adorned with summer flowers. 

Local RESIDENTS join the procession, throw flowers and 
ribbons and voice greetings and salutations towards the bride 
to be.

GUGGA
I feel like a princess. What a 
thrilling time this is. I'm so 
happy.

INT. DOMKIRKJAN CHURCH - DAY

They arrive at the entrance of the church. 

On the front steps of the church, The Prophet-King, 
Svienbjorn Beinteinsson, in traditional Asatru robes.

He takes Gugga's arm and escorts her into the church and 
seats her next to Garrett on the ceremonial bridal bench.

Thora sits aside the happy couple and the three of them join 
hands as the priest begins the ceremonial rites.

SVIENBJORN
The two rings. 

Garrett produces two rings. 

Svienbjorn places the first on Gugga's left ring finger.

The second ring he puts on the anxious hand of an adoring 
Thora.

INT. HOFDI HOUSE - DAY

The reception. Garrett, Gugga and Thora sit at a high table 
overlooking the GUESTS, with the Prophet-Priest, Ollie and 
Jackie, Bjorn, and a couple of selected TOASTMASTERS. 
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Gugga whispers into Garrett's ear.

GUGGA
My father and mother would have 
been sitting there also, but I am 
so honored to accept your parents 
as my own. They are simply 
wonderful!

The dozens of Guests sit at tables that branch out from the 
high table. 

On an adjoining table is a simple, yet colorful, smorgasbord 
of breads and cakes. 

Guests enjoy themselves immensely while Garrett and Gugga 
dance.

The family members join the dances, even as some Icelandic 
traditional dances are not within Ollie or Jackie's 
expertise.

LATER

After a couple of hours of loud merriment, the four 
Handmaidens, led by Marit, snatch Gugga and whisk her away 
from the guests. 

Marit speaks to Garrett as he dances with Gugga.

MARIT
We’re taking her upstairs to your 
honeymoon suite to prepare your new 
wife for the wedding night. 

Garrett, somewhat confused.

GARRETT
OK, Marit, when do I join her?

MARIT
We’ll let you know. Just stay here 
and enjoy the celebration. Here’s 
where Icelandic custom becomes very 
intriguing, interesting and 
exciting!

LATER

Marit reappears and motions for Garrett to follow her. 

They make their way to the winding stairs.
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Marit and Garrett meet the three other Handmaidens coming 
down, all with giggling grins on their faces. 

Bjorn leans over to Garrett.

BJORN
You will enter a dark room and will 
find Gugga waiting for you in the 
dim light. Just follow your 
instincts.

Bjorn pats Garrett gently on the shoulder.

Garrett trails Marit up the stairs.

INT. HOFDI HOUSE - HONEYMOON SUITE - DAY

Garrett opens the door to the suite and closes it quickly 
behind him. 

The suite is darkened with heavy curtains which make the room 
so dim that one has to fumble his or her way around. 

Garrett stands there for a moment as his eyes become 
accustomed to the dimly lit room.

Gugga’s silhouette is highlighted against the shadowy window. 
She stands, completely nude wears only her bridal headdress. 

She extends her arms towards him as he slowly moves to 
embrace her. 

GARRETT
I love Icelandic traditions.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - STREETS - DAY

Garrett and Ollie stroll along. 

A sleek, black, limousine pulls up alongside the curb. 

Otto, in his Captain’s uniform, steps out of the limo, 
extends a hand.

WERMOUTT
Good afternoon, friends. Captain 
Otto Wermoutt, formerly of the 
Kriegsmarine, currently from the 
US.

Ollie and Garrett exchange a glance. Ollie extends a hand.
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OLLIE
Good afternoon. Something you need?

WERMOUTT
I have intriguing news for you, 
Commander Hill. It could contribute 
to your understanding of the 
workings of your friend, Admiral 
Byrd.

OLLIE
Why do you think I have interest in 
Admiral Byrd?

WERMOUTT
I also have news about your new 
wife's family. Won't you join me? I 
know a cozy biergarten that serves 
authentic bratwurst and pomme 
frites. The beer is good.

Wermoutt opens the back door of the limo. 

WERMOUTT
Please. It will be short. You will 
not be disappointed.

Garrett looks at his dad then gestures towards the limo. 

GARRETT
Could be interesting and it solves 
the problem of where to have lunch.

Ollie nods and both get into the limousine.

INT. NORDIC/GERMAN DELICATESSEN - DAY

Wermoutt, DRIVER, 50, sunglasses, Garrett and Ollie sit at a 
table in the rear. 

Garrett and Ollie scope out the Driver. 

WERMOUTT
Congratulations for your wedding. I 
was there.

GARRETT
Why were you there?

A YOUNG WAITER, 19, presents their lunch plates. 

Young Waiter pours each a generous stein of pale ale and goes 
to the serving counter.
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WERMOUTT
Commander and Mr. Hill, I wanted to 
meet you at the earliest 
convenience. I didn't want to 
interrupt the wedding. Mr. Hill, we 
have been observing you for years.

Garrett sits back in his chair, stunned.

GARRETT
Watching? ... Why me?

WERMOUTT
Don't be alarmed. Those that have 
been watching simply have tested 
you to make sure you can be 
trusted. 

GARRETT
Trusted for what?

The Captain ignores Garrett and turns to Commander Hill.

WERMOUTT
Commander, we weren't sure of you 
until after you saw Thal in the 
flugelrad. Then we felt you could 
keep it in confidence. ... And you 
have done that.

Commander Hill is startled, maintains his reserve.

OLLIE
Flugelrad? What are you talking 
about?

WERMOUTT
Flugelrads. ... Flying saucers your 
country calls them. February, 1947, 
an American C-47 near Little 
America piloted by Admiral Byrd. 
You were his copilot.

Commander Hill is stunned. 

WERMOUTT
You looked directly into the eyes 
of Thal, pilot of the craft. He 
caught more than a glimpse of you. 

GARRETT
Dad, you encountered a UFO during 
Highjump with Admiral Byrd?
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Ollie leans forward, almost knocks his beer stein down, nods. 

OLLIE
Yes, it's true. I saw a flugelrad.

A prolonged moment of silence grips both father and son. 

WERMOUTT
May I call you Garrett? I must tell 
you a story so impactful you may 
never turn back. First, let me tell 
you that Gugga is my daughter.

Garrett recalls the photo Gugga showed him in her flat. 

WERMOUTT
I have not been part of her life 
because of my journey. I have 
watched her mature without her 
knowledge. I assured that her 
financial well-being was provided. 
She does not know this or me. I 
have quietly led you and Gugga to 
your understanding of Nordic 
Legends. --

GARRETT
... You claim to be my father-in-
law?

WERMOUTT
Yes. Gugga's mother and I met 
briefly when I was in Iceland. We 
had a few intimate encounters and I 
went back to Germany. She came 
looking for me to let me know she 
had our child. We never connected 
and I never saw her again. My 
headquarters informed me of her 
attempt to find me and to let me 
know I had a daughter. I wanted to 
care for her in the best way I 
could. My secret mission would not 
allow me to raise her. I sent money 
to her Grandmother anonymously.

Wermoutt studies Garrett. 

WERMOUTT
I have been watching you for 
several years. I know your 
background, history and story of 
your family. 

(MORE)
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Including the loss of your brother 
during the war, a truly unfortunate 
incident. Commander Hill, we have 
known about you since Operation 
Highjump.

OLLIE
Who the devil is we?

The Captain looks around the cafe to ensure their privacy.

WERMOUTT
In the closing days of war, I was 
assigned a secret U-boat mission. 
To transport boxes to Germany's 
secret base in Antarctica. The Holy 
Lance, or Heilige Lanze, was taken 
there for safekeeping. Rudolf Hess 
and Karl Haushofer were the 
architects of our base, aware of 
the Holy Lance and the power it 
bestowed. That knowledge is why 
Hess is still held in solitary 
confinement. He knows too much. 
Victorious allies do not want any 
of this to be leaked to the world. 

Otto scans the area.

WERMOUTT
We were accompanied by high-ranking 
Nazis. After the delivery to 
Antarctica, they left my boat and 
disappeared in Argentina, with 
cooperation of President Peron and 
his wife Evita. The Lance remained 
in Antarctica until 1979 when a 
select group of Ritters, Knights of 
the Holy Lance, retrieved it. The 
Lance is in their hands.

OLLIE
Who are the Ritters? Where is this 
Lance? 

WERMOUTT
In Germany under guard in a 
fortress. Ritters are members of a 
select group of men throughout the 
world. They vow to use the Holy 
Lance to bring and maintain peace 
in the world. In the wrong hands 
more wars and possibly planetary 
annihilation could occur. 

WERMOUTT (CONT'D)

(MORE)

74.



The Arianni, inhabitants of inner 
earth, have entrusted us to find 
the proper individual who can hold 
the Lance and bring peace. Since 
the explosion of the first atomic 
bomb, Arianni have recognized their 
civilization is threatened by 
misuse of atomic technology. They 
have intervened before and would 
again if nuclear weapons were to 
permeate the world and threaten 
their existence. The Ritter’s 
mission is to assure peace becomes 
the world's unified purpose. 

GARRETT
What do you want from us? We’re not 
Ritters or Knights. Perhaps you 
made a mistake.

WERMOUTT
No mistake. We have been in contact 
with Thal, emissary of the Arianni. 
We agree with him that you’re the 
chosen one. Thal and the Arianni 
know that Garrett is a dedicated 
man of peace and the one to be 
given the mantle of the Lance to 
guide the world. He will be 
initiated into the Teutonic Knights 
as a Ritter. We will assist and 
follow your leadership after you’re 
confirmed by the Knights and the 
Arianni. We must act now to 
preserve mankind and avoid dire 
actions by the Arianni that would 
impact the surface world. The 
Arianni want to be left alone, but 
are willing to share their 
institutions and technology if 
humankind can embrace harmony as a 
way of being. We can achieve peace. 
They are willing to assist us by 
granting the power of the Holy 
Lance to be vested in Garrett. Do 
you see what a magnificent 
opportunity we and the Arianni are 
presenting you? It’s unprecedented.

GARRETT
You’re a Ritter? 

WERMOUTT (CONT'D)
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WERMOUTT
Yes, emissary from the Order of 
Teutonic Knights. Entrusted to 
bring you to our castle and your 
process of initiation.

Garrett's head spins. He looks at his dad.

OLLIE
What does this have to do with 
flugelrads? Were they German secret 
weapons? What happened to them? 

WERMOUTT
They were not from us. Although 
Germany was working on secret 
propulsion systems that could mimic 
performance of their flugelrad. 
They are from Asgarth.

GARRETT
Asgarth? In the Prophet's home, 
where Gugga and I visited, we were 
enthralled by Nordic and Icelandic 
legends. The Arianni were said to 
come from Asgarth, center of the 
Earth. The inner kingdom.

OLLIE
Flugelrads came from the center of 
the earth? I saw one with Thal? 

WERMOUTT
Yes, from hollow earth. 

OLLIE
How do we know that tale isn't just 
fantasy?

Wermoutt reaches into his jacket and produces a small crystal 
gem and hands it to Ollie. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK - A CURIOUS PEBBLE

The Commander remembers a similar stone he received from 
Admiral Byrd. 

END FLASHBACK

WERMOUTT
A curious pebble, is it not? 

OLLIE
Yes. Where did you get it? 
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WERMOUTT
From Thal, the figure you saw out 
the window of your plane with 
Admiral Byrd that morning in 1947.

OLLIE
The humanoid in the spacecraft?

WERMOUTT
Yes, he has detailed images of you 
from that day. A dossier of your 
life, before and since your 
encounter. That day initiated our 
interest in you. Since then they 
had interest in you.

OLLIE
Why me?

WERMOUTT
They were looking for someone who 
could be taught and bring the 
fruits of the inner world to the 
surface world. 

The Captain turns to Garrett and speaks directly to him. 

WERMOUTT
Frankly, it is you who is now under 
consideration.

Garrett squirms uneasily in his chair.

EXT. REYKJAVIK - STREETS - DAY

Garrett and Ollie leave the biergarten, walk back to Ollie's 
hotel where Garrett left his car. 

GARRETT
Dad, I visited Thal, too. When I 
was in the hospital at Berkeley. I 
was taken out of the ward for 
tests. I don't believe the man who 
wheeled me out was a doctor. He had 
dark glasses and a dark suit under 
his smock. I thought it was 
unusual. He wheeled me into a small 
room. Then I had what I thought was 
a fantastic dream. Because of the 
medicine they gave me. I was in 
some craft, facing a tall humanoid 
with Nordic features. 

(MORE)
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He told me I had a destiny and they 
were there to help. Identified 
himself as Thal. Said I would 
remember and was going to be faced 
with a choice between good and evil 
and mentioned the Spear of Destiny. 
The Holy Lance the Captain talked 
about. He gave me a stone like the 
one the captain presented today. I 
still have it! Something strange is 
burgeoning. I'm scared and excited.

OLLIE
Son, I empathize. I’m wrestling 
with the same dilemma, separate 
fact from fiction. I received a 
package from Admiral Byrd full of 
maps, a diary and a similar stone. 
I've been puzzled for years about 
the purpose. It appears those 
memories are asserting themselves. 
These men-in-black reappear at odd 
moments as if they were sent to do 
someone's bidding.

GARRETT
Right on. I saw one on the plane to 
Iceland but didn't put two and two 
together ... Until now.

OLLIE
The Captain is icing on the cake. 
It's significant we both have seen 
or met the same Nordic humanoid, 
Thal, under weird circumstances. 

GARRETT
What are we going to tell Mom and 
Gugga? Gugga might freak out when 
she realizes her father attended 
the wedding and we had a bizarre 
conversation with him. 

OLLIE
We have to tell them the whole 
story of Thal and the Captain. 

INT. HOTEL - DINING ROOM - DAY

A quiet morning. Efficient young WAITRESSES and WAITERS with 
ample smiles go about their duties. 

Gugga is nervous as she enters. 

GARRETT (CONT'D)
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Gugga glances over to a far wall at the Captain in his formal 
dress. His military decorations include Undersea Boat War 
badge, Reich Eagle Award, Iron Cross, and the Knight's Cross. 

He rises from his chair when he sees her, bows slightly and 
extends his hand. 

WERMOUTT
We meet at last. You’re as 
delightful as I imagined. Won't you 
please sit and enjoy a cup of tea 
with me? 

Gugga accepts his hand, smiles and sits across from him. 

GUGGA
Thank you. I am delighted to 
finally meet you.

Captain Wermoutt nods as he sits. 

He carefully pours each a cup of tea from the teapot on the 
table.

WERMOUTT
I know you have questions, dear 
GuthbjÖrg. I’ll answer to the best 
of my ability. Perhaps your first 
question, why am I here now, after 
all these years?

GUGGA
That would be a good start.

WERMOUTT
I am here on a mission to escort 
Garrett to Germany to participate 
in an initiation ritual that will 
enable him to fulfill his dream of 
world peace. I was at your wedding 
and watched your every movement. It 
was a surprise that the fates 
brought you and Garrett together. I 
have learned not to question such 
spiritual directives. When I 
arrived in Reykjavik, I realized my 
past had caught up with me and I 
would meet you for the first time.

GUGGA
Was it you that sent the monthly 
stipends to Grandmother for me?
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WERMOUTT
Yes, when I learned your mother 
came looking for me in Germany. We 
had a few liaisons during the few 
weeks we spent together. I was 
young and never got to know her 
well. I never met your Grandmother. 
I tracked her down after I learned 
she had taken you in. I knew my 
path would not allow me to be more 
active in your life. I did what I 
thought best. I'd been living in 
the United States and made 
arrangements to see that you 
received monthly checks to assure 
your survival and education.

GUGGA
I appreciate that. What happened to 
my mother? Surely you know more 
than what you just told me.

WERMOUTT
No, I don't. The Ministry only gave 
me basic information. Told me they 
were not in the business of 
searching for unwed mothers. They 
said they gave me all the 
information they had. My own 
concern led me to look you up 
through your grandmother to assure 
your financial needs. I never 
married or had other children and 
was happy to accept that 
responsibility.

GUGGA
What other proof can you produce to 
verify that you’re my father? 

The Captain produces a photo and hands it to Gugga.

Its a photo of himself and her mother embracing together in 
front of a familiar landmark in Iceland. 

WERMOUTT
I gave such a photo to your mother. 
Perhaps she kept it. I only hope 
you recognize it. I understand why 
you would be cautious.
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INT. HOTEL - ROOM - DAY

Ollie studies tickets for their return journey to California. 

Gugga knocks on the door and he lets her in. 

GUGGA
Dad, I need your help.

Ollie takes off his glasses.

OLLIE
Of course. How can I help?

GUGGA
I'm frightened my father has 
convinced Garrett to go to Germany 
to see what this Holy Lance is 
about. I don't trust him and I'm 
not sure why.

Ollie wraps an arm around Gugga’s shoulder.

OLLIE
I have the same uneasy feeling. 
What do you propose? We leave in 
two days and expect Garrett to come 
with us. Do you think he has made 
up his mind?

GUGGA
Yes, I feel he's decided to follow 
my father.

OLLIE
Perhaps we can approach him 
together. Dissuade him from 
pursuing this improbable proposal. 

Garrett returns from the airport with Thora. 

Jackie comes in from the bedroom.

THORA
I’m tired from flying. I need a 
nap.

JACKIE
Come on, we’ll nap together.

Jackie and Thora walk into the bedroom. 

Garret sits on the couch with Gugga and Ollie. 
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GUGGA
Garrett, I'm concerned about you 
and shared that with your father. 
We need to talk.

Garrett sees the concern in Gugga's face, glances at his dad.

GARRETT
What is it, my love?

GUGGA
I'm fearful you have fallen under 
my father’s spell and plan to go to 
Germany. I'm afraid for you, for 
us.

Garrett reflects on Gugga's thoughts and looks at his father.

GARRETT
Do you share her fears, Dad?

OLLIE
I do. I understand the allure of 
adventure. You have a family that 
loves you, a daughter that needs 
you and a wife who loves you more 
than any man can ask. You must 
weigh all factors. I don't want to 
lose you again.

GARRETT
I don't plan on going with the 
Captain. Leaving with my family to 
my other home makes sense. 

Gugga kisses Garrett and Ollie on their cheeks.

GUGGA
Thank you. Now I can focus on our 
trip.

INT. REYKJAVIK - AIRPORT - DAY

Garrett’s family enjoys smiles of anticipation, joke with one 
another and exchange last minute thoughts. 

Captain Wermoutt appears, walks over to Garrett.

WERMOUTT
Garrett, I plead for you to come 
with me. 

(MORE)
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The Knights of the Holy Lance have 
gathered at Wewelsburg Castle, 
Ritter headquarters in West Germany 
to welcome you into the Order. This 
has been the Arianni plan for 
years. A chance of world peace is 
at stake. You’re our final hope.

Garrett looks over at Gugga and the family. 

Thora clings to her grandmother. 

Ollie quizzically studies Garrett. 

Gugga rushes over to Garrett, hugs him, ignores her father. 

Garrett kisses her and glances over at the rest of the 
family.

GARRETT
I have to go. Please understand. 
It’ll only take a few weeks. I 
promise I’ll join you and Thora in 
Berkeley. I love you more than I 
can say. I give my word.

Tears well in Gugga's eyes. 

She embraces him as Thora runs to join the union. 

Ollie and Jackie hug him.

JACKIE
We’ll take care of them until you 
return. 

Ollie acknowledges the Captain, holds Garrett in a long hug. 

OLLIE
If I don't hear from you in two 
weeks, I'm coming after you.

I/E. CASTLE - INNER COURTYARD - NIGHT

A Renaissance castle in the village of Wewelsburg, Germany. 

The castle has a triangular layout - three round towers 
connected by massive walls. 

The estate has the shape of a spear pointing towards the 
north. 

WERMOUTT (CONT'D)
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The 2 km long access road with four tree rows looks like a 
spear shaft.

Captain Wermoutt and Garrett walk around the grounds. 

A full moon cascades light throughout the castle and onto the 
courtyard. 

Most castle lights are dimly lit. 

WERMOUTT
The castle is owned and protected 
by the Holy Order of Knights.

GARRETT
The Holy Lance is here? 

WERMOUTT
Yes, retrieved from Antarctica by a 
party of Teutonic Ritters recently 
and brought here for safekeeping.

Wermoutt puts his hand on Garrett's shoulder. 

WERMOUTT
That’s where you come in. When you 
have been prepared, the Ritters 
will invite you to an initiation 
before you’re presented to the Holy 
Lance. They proclaim you a Ritter 
and you then learn the power of the 
Lance from the Arianni. You meet 
twelve Ritters who have held the 
Lance in their hands and 
acknowledge its power. Afterwards, 
you put your knowledge of the Lance 
to bear and inaugurate missions of 
world peace and prosperity, with 
help and following of the Holy 
Order of the Knights.

GARRETT
You think I was what they expected?

WERMOUTT
They have followed your activities 
for several years. They don’t like 
surprises and take every 
opportunity to mitigate peculiar 
circumstances. Yes, you’re what 
they expected. They know you’re 
ready for the initiation rituals 
tomorrow midnight. Any more 
questions?
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GARRETT
Yes. It seems they have to be 
answered by me. I’m looking forward 
to meeting the other Ritters. How 
many are there?

WERMOUTT
You’ll meet twelve. Each has held 
the power of the Lance and have 
collective power to enlist you as a 
fellow Ritter. There are over two 
thousand world-wide. Each will be 
pledged to serve you in your 
mission with the Arianni. In time 
you will meet them all.

EXT. HILL HOME - BACK YARD - DAY

September 1980. Thora’s collection of rocks and gemstones 
neatly arranged on a large, round, mosaic table. 

Bright sunlight creates a multitude of prisms through the 
stones. 

She examines each of her precious gems. 

Jackie steps into the yard. 

JACKIE
Which is your favorite? 

THORA
They're all my favorites, Gramma. 
Each one is my friend and has a 
story to tell. I have to talk to 
them so they can talk to me. I 
think they feel comfortable with me 
and want me to hear their tales.

JACKIE
Every object, every being, has a 
vibration that calls for nurturing, 
doesn't it?

Gugga's voice echoes from within the house.

GUGGA (O.C.)
Thora? Mom?

THORA
We're out here, Mom. 

Gugga joins them, followed by Ollie. 

85.



Next to Thora's collection is a small ornate wooden jewel 
box, lined in purple velvet, with her special stones.

A velveteen sack is used to keep the bulk of the rest.

OLLIE
You must be proud of such a 
wonderful selection of minerals.

THORA
They are my most valued possession. 
I love to feel their vibrations. 
That's how they talk to me.

GUGGA
Garrett said he’d contact us by 
now. It's been over two weeks. 

OLLIE
I've become more concerned over the 
past few days.

THORA
Why hasn't Daddy contacted us? 

OLLIE
I told him that if I didn't hear 
from him within two weeks I’d come 
after him. It's what I need to do.

GUGGA
I must go with you. I don't think 
my father has Garrett's best 
interest in heart.

JACKIE
How about we remain here, Thora? Be 
available if they need something.

INT. CASTLE - LEADERS HALL - DAY

Twelve columns joined by a groined vault, twelve window-and 
door-niches and eight longitudinal windows populate the 
perimeter. 

A dark green Sunwheel is embedded in the center of the 
marbled whitish-grayish floor. 

The axis of the wheel consists of a circular plate of pure 
gold. 

The Latin inscription above the entrance "Domus mea domus 
orationis vocabitur" reminds one of an Episcopalian chapel.
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A group of RITTERS, including FREDERICK, 55, and Captain 
Wermoutt gather. 

They are dressed in ceremonial garb, each with closely 
cropped white beard and mustache, meet under lit candles 
placed in alcoves throughout. 

They are led by Grand Master, Ritter VON ZANT, 65.

VON ZANT
I wish to hear impressions of those 
who interviewed the young man. Did 
he fulfill expectations for the 
ritual? Will he be able to act as 
liaison between the Order and the 
Arianni? Crucial to our journey. We 
must be assured that the Arianni 
will trust us. For them to accept 
him, Garrett will have to be 
unimpeachable.

Wermoutt leans forward from his pillowed alcove chair.

WERMOUTT
Grand Master, von Zant. This plan 
has been unfolding for years. We 
have assured that Garrett has been 
apprised only of what he needs to 
know. It was fortunate that Thal 
befriended Admiral Byrd and 
Garrett's father. This allowed us 
to build a believable story for the 
son. Without that foundation, the 
mission would have been far more 
difficult, if not impossible. M-I-B 
observers have been in constant 
surveillance of Garrett and his 
father over the years and have 
reported directly to the Arianni 
and us to keep us all apprised of 
the progress.

VON ZANT
Frederick?

FREDERICK
He’s naive, yet articulate, bright, 
and can be the emissary we need. He 
believes he's destined to lead 
world peace. His encounter with 
Thal has convinced him of the 
gravity of his mission. I don't 
believe he suspects anything.
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VON ZANT
Treat him with as much honor, 
respect and hospitality as we can 
muster. His role will define our 
relationship with the Arianni. 
Allow us to gain their trust beyond 
our strained relationship. They 
must believe he’s the savior they 
seek. We now focus on Garrett 
rather than the original plan for 
his father. As their liaisons on 
the surface, Arianni need to know 
we’re comfortable with their 
designate while we maintain control 
over him. He’s useful as long as 
our friends exclusively hold the 
power of the Holy Lance. It’s our 
destiny to complete the journey for 
establishment of our thousand-year 
Fourth Reich! 

FREDERICK
Once all is in place, the Arianni 
will share the secret to secure the 
power that is the culmination of 
our journey. What of the young man?

VON ZANT
After we unleash the power of the 
Lance and assert control over 
unenlightened masses, his presence 
will be superfluous and dangerous.

Each Ritter dutifully nods in agreement.

VON ZANT
The ceremony will require us to 
perform with honor, dignity and 
reverence. When Garrett views the 
Lance, we bestow all rights and 
responsibilities of the Order upon 
him. But he will not receive the 
sacred ring to seal his entrance 
into the Order. After he views the 
Lance, we ensure magical powers of 
the ritual and Lance do not elevate 
him into a super-conscious state 
wherein he sees through our gambit. 
Be aware of any change in his 
understanding. Agreed? 

Each Ritter nods in the affirmative. 
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INT. CASTLE - BEDROOM - DAY

The slight squeak of the large wooden door to this spacious 
and ornate bedroom in the early morning awakens Garrett. 

Man servant, HERMANN, 50, enters. Hermann opens the darkened 
curtains to reveal the morning sun just rising.

HERMANN
Guten morgen.

GARRETT
Good morning, Hermann.

Hermann pours Garrett a cup of hot tea.

HERMANN
Your breakfast is ready, shortly.

Hermann lays out a new set of garments for Garrett’s 
initiation ritual. 

HERMANN
Each layer has special significance 
in the ceremony. I’ll measure you 
and adjust the garments.

Each of the articles has a special array of colors: cardinal 
red, black and various shades of white. 

Several Teutonic and Runic symbols are emblazoned on the 
tunic and breastplate medallion. 

Sleeves with ornate lace cuffs are wrapped around the end of 
each arm.

Garrett takes his time dressing under the watchful eye of 
Hermann. 

He admires his transformation in the mirror.

GARRETT
Impressive. These garments make me 
feel like a king. 

Hermann admires his handiwork. 

LATER

Wermoutt loudly bangs on the door, enters. 

The Captain, in full-dress Kriegsmarine blues, appears in 
panic. 
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GARRETT
What is it? 

WERMOUTT
Your wife is here! She demands to 
see us. I assured her you were 
safe, in preparation for the 
initiation and could not be 
disturbed. You have not contacted 
her as promised. Show her you’re 
safe and will be home soon. It’s 
critical that she doesn't stay.

GARRETT
Bring her here and leave us. I'll 
resolve the issue. 

Wermoutt leaves.

He returns with Gugga, exits. 

Garrett gathers Gugga into his arms. 

GUGGA
I’m so relieved to see you safe and 
healthy. 

She admires Garrett in his resplendent royal regalia. 

After a brief moment, she regains her demeanor.

GUGGA
My love, leave and forget my 
father’s dream. I don't trust him 
and you should not.

GARRETT
The ceremony is tonight. I can’t 
leave when I’m about to fulfill our 
destiny.

GUGGA
Fantasy and danger. My father is 
complicit in something frightening. 
I had a premonition. Something I 
haven't experienced since a girl. I 
saw us running for our lives. 

GARRETT
A bad dream. Your father has been 
kind and considerate. Ritters have 
treated me with honor and respect. 

(MORE)
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I apologize for not keeping you up 
to date, but you came for no 
reason. The ceremony is tonight. 
You cannot attend, but I’ll insist 
you stay tonight and wait for me to 
return.

GUGGA
It's a real premonition and we must 
pay attention.

GARRETT
I love you, Gugga, but this is 
something I must see through. We 
can talk after the ceremony. -- How 
are Mom, Dad and Thora? 

GUGGA
Thora asks when her father is 
coming home. Your mother worries 
she lost a son to a cult. Your dad 
said that if you didn't return in 
two weeks, he’d come for you. He’s 
nearby. It’d be wise not to alert 
anyone about him.

The Captain knocks and enters, his usual charming self.

WERMOUTT
I'm glad for Gugga to see we’re all 
safe. I’ll be happy to escort you 
to the airport. As soon as Garrett 
is initiated and spends a few days, 
he’ll join you. 

GUGGA
I’d like to stay a few days to see 
that Garrett emerges healthy from 
this process. He’s my husband. You 
must understand how I feel.

WERMOUTT
It’s highly unusual. But ... You 
may stay in Garrett's quarters 
until after the ceremony tonight. 

INT. CASTLE - HALLWAY - NIGHT

Wermoutt walks three paces in front of Garrett. 

Two GUARDS in front of Garrett and two behind slowly and 
ritualistically march in high-kick and measured steps. 

GARRETT (CONT'D)
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They pass dozens of banners, shields, and icons.

Paintings on the wall commemorate past Ritters and their 
exploits.

They march until they reach the entrance to the North Tower.

I/E. CASTLE - NORTH TOWER - NIGHT

The Tower is fifteen meters in diameter with four major 
levels. 

The top level is an outside observation platform. 

The third level consists of a holding room. 

The second level is the great main hall, in a style of the 
legends of Camelot. 

In the center is a massive round table of solid oak carved 
with ancient runic symbols and designs. 

The table is covered by a red velvet cloth and draped with a 
large white cloth. 

Around the table are thirteen ornate and regal throne-like 
wooden chairs.

Each is fashioned with runic carvings, polished and finished 
to shining perfection. 

Each chair is upholstered with boar skin. 

The name of each knight is engraved on a highly polished 
silver plate. 

INT. CASTLE - LEADERS HALL - NIGHT

The first level of the North Tower is known as the Crypt. 

It features a fixed concentric circle with twelve stations 
having large stones as seats. 

The floor is hewed with stone slabs and the walls constructed 
with stone blocks. 

In the center of the floor is a circular space, 4 meters 
wide, lower than the rest of the floor. 

Garrett descends to this lower level center by three steps. 
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The center is surrounded by a polished stone ring creating a 
larger circle that rises a few centimeters above the floor. 

Inside, 3 rectangles indicate West, East, and North. The 
steps to the depression are in the Southern position.

In the center of the floor is a point one meter in diameter 
around which spins supernatural projections of the Order. 

Located therein is an empty space on which the members of the 
Order project the strength of the Sunwheel.

A swastika in the center of the ceiling gathers strength 
projected from the interior. 

The center of the field of strength created by the Sunwheel 
causes a spiral movement that generates a rotation in the 
material reality.

The Crypt design promotes an expansion of its radiation 
energy and projects the creation of a magical fortification. 

A magical circle whose psychic center is the Northern tower. 

The Sunwheel projects strength from “another universe”.

From the room of the Sunwheel, one descends down into the 
interior of the Crypt through a narrow flight of stairs that 
connects the two levels. 

The Crypt is illuminated by thirteen resin-filled torches 
that burn behind each of the seats around the room. 

Slowly, one by one, the THIRTEEN RITTERS enter into the 
metaphysical astral world. 

They project their collective power of the Order to the 
center of the Crypt.

Each RITTER synchronizes the strength of the Order.

They project the sacred runic ring to take the form identical 
to the physical adornment that each Ritter wears on his ring 
finger of the right hand. 

The astral ring is maintained by the will of the Thirteen 
Ritters.

It takes a visible form in the astral, acquiring consistency 
and "solidifies itself," while being concurrently recorded in 
the astral.

The ring projection acquires real form as a unification of 
all 13 Ritter minds. 
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In that stopped time, each Ritter is immersed in spirit.

They maintain one mind that creates enormous power, affecting 
the reality of space-time.

The ring projection adopts a position in mid-air above the 
stone circle. 

The object increases in size, while the rest of the scene 
remains smaller in the secondary plane.

The Arianni keep close tabs on Ritter activities and are 
aware of the heightened apprehensions of Garrett. 

Von Zant invites the Captain and Garrett to stand. 

They move strategically near the circle in front of two high-
backed wooden carved chairs. 

VON ZANT
We call on the spirits of the Lance 
to accept a new member into our 
Order. Please bow to honor our 
inductee. 

(waits for them)
Please be seated.

All the Ritters sit except von Zant and Garrett. 

VON ZANT
We invite spirits of the Holy Order 
of Teutonic Knights and past 
holders of the Sacred Lance, the 
Spear of Destiny, to witness and 
approve actions of this Order. We 
honor Garrett Oliver Hill and 
salute him as holder of the power, 
who we will serve and follow. We 
assure the power of the Lance will 
only be used as an end to war and 
an era of harmony amongst all 
people in a peaceful world.

Von Zant looks around at the Ritters. 

VON ZANT
Do any holy Ritters wish to ask 
questions of the initiate?

Frederick stands.
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FREDERICK
Honored Initiate, have you decided 
to join the Royal Order of Teutonic 
Knights without reservation and 
pledge allegiance to our cause of a 
peaceful world?

GARRETT
Yes, with guidance of the spirits I 
accept your honored invitation to 
become a Knight in the Holy Order 
of Teutonic Knights. I pledge full 
allegiance to the cause of a 
peaceful world.

VON ZANT
With the power granted to me by the 
Holy Order of Teutonic Knights, I 
affirm Garrett Oliver Hill will 
heretofore be known and addressed 
as Ritter Hill, according to this 
writ of the Holy Order of Teutonic 
Knights. Welcome, Ritter Hill!

GARRETT
Thank you.

Von Zant manipulates three runic symbols and another small 
stone in front of a nearby vault. 

After a moment's delay the vault opens. 

Von Zant carries the Lance in its case, gracefully and 
reverently, stands in front of Garrett.

VON ZANT
By revealing the Holy Lance to 
Ritter Hill, the final initiate 
journey is activated. The power of 
the astral will reveal to him 
eternal presence of historical 
knights and their presence in this 
holy crypt.

Ritter von Zant opens the case and places the Lance in 
Garrett’s hands. 

Then ... 

Garrett is transported into a mystical journey back through 
time. 

BEGIN VISION - GARRETT AS LONGINUS
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A past apparition of each person in the room is projected. 

Garrett watches The Ritters morph into their authentic 
historical persona affiliated with the Holy Lance.

Each replete with period clothing, weapons, and robes of 
their respective times and station:

1. ... Frederick morphs into FREDERICK I BARBAROSSA, red 
beard from the House of Hohenstaufen. Legendary hero and a 
symbol of unity to the German people during The First Reich 
who carried the Holy Lance as his emblem of faith and 
Christian dedication. 

2. ... Lothar morphs into OTTO III, It was during his reign 
that a nail from the cross of Jesus was inserted into the 
holy spear. 

3. ... Helmut morphs into EMPEROR CONSTANTINE THE GREAT, 
first Roman emperor to convert to Christianity.

4. ... Klauss morphs into CHARLES (THE HAMMER) MARTEL, 732 AD 
as Duke and Prince of the Franks and Mayor of the Palace, was 
de facto ruler of Francia from 718 until his death in 741.

5. ... Heinz morphs into CHARLEMAGNE THE GREAT, Emperor of 
the Romans from 800 through 814.

Garrett sweeps the room, his eyes rest on the figure in front 
of him: 

6. ... Von Zant slowly transitions to ADOLF HITLER. October 
1938 Hitler is driven through the crowd in Cheb, the mostly 
German-populated Sudetenland region of Czechoslovakia. 

Garrett turns his head to seek an explanation from 

7. ... Captain Wermoutt who morphs into the face of a ROMAN 
CENTURION, looking up at the limp body of Jesus Christ, 
hanging on the cross.

8. ... Garret, morphs into LONGINUS, a blind Roman centurion 
who thrust the spear into Christ’s side at the crucifixion. 
Some of Jesus’s blood falls upon his eyes and he's healed. 

The Holy Lance in his possession 33 AD, is the beginning of 
the legend of the Holy Lance. 

END VISION - RETURN TO PRESENT LEADERS HALL

Garrett slowly returns to his conscious mind.

The Ritters reassume their present day appearance. 
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As Garrett gathers his thoughts, the words of Thal echo.

THAL (V.O.)
I am an emissary from Asgarth, 
Citadel near the inner Sun, Garrett 
Hill. It is from this place we call 
upon you. You must choose between 
good and evil. You will be shown 
the vehicle of that power. I 
present you with your key. Keep it 
with you at all times. You’re 
trusted to choose to act for 
earth's salvation. You must always 
reject the path to evil. You will 
have that choice.

The Grand Master ends the ceremonial proceedings with a 
series of traditional chants and prayers. 

INT. CASTLE - BEDROOM - NIGHT

Gugga paces the room. The lock on the door opens. 

Garrett stands in his Ritter regalia, her heart drops. 

The door closes behind him and he looks lovingly into Gugga's 
eyes. 

Gugga runs to Garrett and hugs him as never before.

GUGGA
Is it you?

GARRETT
Yes, but ... Another me who 
realizes what a fool I am. We have 
to get out to take the Lance from 
these men and return it to the 
Arianni. I need help.

GUGGA
That’s why I’m here. 

GARRETT
We recover the Lance and take it to 
the Arianni in the center of the 
earth. 

GUGGA
Your dad and I have planned the 
escape and have a plane ready for 
us. 
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GARRETT
I know where it’s kept. Remember 
the Prophet and the runic triangle? 

GUGGA
Yes. Your father figured out that 
the stone you both have is the 
triangle activator. I have the 
sketch with me. It must be the key 
to the vault.

GARRETT
Not just to the vault but also to 
the entrance at the polar cap. 

EXT. CASTLE - GATE - NIGHT

Garret, full Ritter outfit, and Gugga follow a small path out 
of the courtyard. 

They walk gingerly and calmly towards the gate in a drizzle 
of rain. 

Upon reaching the gate, a single GUARD, 30, emerges from the 
shadows.

GUARD
Halten.

Garrett steps out from the shadows in his Ritter outfit. 

The Guard snaps to attention.

GARRETT
Good evening. We’re going for a 
walk across the bridge and will 
return in a half hour or so. 

The Guard nods. He opens a door next to the main gate and 
lets them pass.

Garrett and Gugga hurry down the hill. 

They search for Ollie and the car. 

A few kilometers down the winding road snuggled between two 
trees and vegetation, they spot the car. 

Gugga and Garrett dash in front of him. 

They get into the car. 

Ollie picks up speed as they motor through harrowing turns.
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EXT. WEWELSBURG - AIRSTRIP - NIGHT

A Cessna 180 4-passenger plane is parked. 

Garrett, jeans and shirt, Gugga and Ollie stow their gear on 
board. 

Ollie taxies the Cessna down the rough runway strip and takes 
flight.

I/E. SPITSBERGEN - HANGER - DAY

The largest and only permanently populated island of the 
Svalbard island group in northern Norway. 

Sven steps out of a running Fokker trimotor plane. 

Sven listens to the roar of the Fokker’s engines. 

His long, curly locks of blonde straggly hair are tied 
behind. 

His constant companion, a fully grown male polar bear, LOKI, 
ambles into the hanger. 

Sven hugs the bear.

Sven sits in a cot and the bear snuggles with him. 

Sven sips on an unknown beverage from an old German beer 
stein, listens to the engines run. 

He holds a one-way intimate conversation with Loki about the 
plane. 

Sven goes to the Fokker and shuts down the engines. 

Then the two go on a walk together around the hanger. Sven 
checks the integrity of the building.

Loki plays with a fake lance. 

Sven takes the lance from him, throws the replica and Loki 
plays fetch. 

Sven takes a few rodents from traps and puts them in a pouch.

They return inside. 

A small kitchen area is at the back. Sven heats a can of soup 
for himself. 

He pours the soup at a table, sits at one of the four chairs.
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Sven dumps the rodents from the pouch on the floor. 

Loki offers a rodent to Sven but Sven shakes his head and 
pats Loki. 

They eat together. 

Loki enjoys lounging in the hanger while Sven performs his 
daily walk-around tasks maintaining the older plane. 

Loki fetches when Sven throws the fake lance for the bear to 
retrieve. 

Sven finishes his preflight work, sits to rest.

Sven whistles. 

The bear comes over and initiates an impromptu wresting match 
as a greeting. 

Loki loves the interaction and they are quite a sight to 
behold. 

Then they lay down, snuggle to keep warm and sleep. 

I/E. SPITSBERGEN - HANGER - NIGHT

The howl of Ollie’s Cessna 180’s small engine plane shatters 
the silence of the sleepy hamlet. 

Sven and Loki awaken. 

Loki lumbers to the hanger door and “hides” behind the side 
of the building.

The plane does not attempt to land on the municipal airstrip 
to the east, but steers to land on Sven's makeshift landing 
field.

Ollie flies over the coordinates listed on his map before 
attempting the landing. 

He circles the strip once and lines up his approach after 
checking the primitive wind sock that shows direction of the 
wind. 

His landing is a bit bumpy because of the unevenness of the 
landing field. 

The plane, with its weary passengers aboard, taxies up to the 
hanger. 

Sven waves them closer.
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The Cessna’s motor shuts down. 

Garrett, Gugga and Ollie disembark with their gear. 

SVEN
Welcome to Spitsbergen. 

Sven bellows, greets each with an encompassing bear-hug. 

He immediately turns to Ollie, shakes his hand.

SVEN
The admiral said one day you’d be 
here. You didn't realize it at the 
time. My benefactors within inner 
earth informed me of your imminent 
arrival. And here you are!

OLLIE
Yes, here we are.

Ollie gestures to Garrett and Gugga.

OLLIE
Now what?

Sven points to the immaculate Fokker Trimotor just a few feet 
in front of them. 

SVEN
That's what. This plane is your 
ticket to the polar entrance, your 
escape to Hollow Earth. It points 
north, ready for take-off. After 
you get something to eat and some 
rest, we’ll load the plane and bid 
you well on your historic journey.

Loki watches Sven with the guests. 

He lumbers into the hangar, peacefully and quietly lies down 
nearby without acknowledging the presence of the new 
arrivals.

The group is visibly nervous with Loki’s huge presence. 

Loki suddenly stands up on his hind legs and meets Sven head-
to-head. The massive animal towers above his master. 

The three newcomers gawk with amazement at the huge bear.

SVEN
This is Loki. Friend, companion, 
confidante, and protector. 

(MORE)
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Don't be afraid. He sees by my 
reaction you’re not a threat. He 
wanders in and out of the hangar at 
leisure. He likes to spend time 
near the ice floes to hunt for 
food. Tonight he was curious about 
you three.

Loki snorts, descends from his position, and trots 
unceremoniously back outside.

Sven scans his amazed guests. 

SVEN
Were you followed? 

GARRETT
Not sure. One of the guards saw us 
leave. I'm sure he reported it.

SVEN
Well, friend, you can be sure you 
have been followed. It's a matter 
of time before they arrive. We’ll 
not take the chance. Load the plane 
now to be ready at first light. 
First light does not mean the same 
as it does where you come from. 
Where’s the Lance?

Garrett reaches into the Cessna’s rear compartment and 
produces the Holy artifact. 

Sven examines it thoroughly.

SVEN
Yes, this is the original. I’ll 
keep it safe and load it just 
before you take-off. I don’t 
suppose you’ve flown one of these 
babies?

Garrett and Ollie shake their head.

SVEN
Let me give you a quick lesson in 
flying this wonderful rare 
masterpiece. 

Gugga lies on Sven’s cot, attempts to catch some sleep.

Sven leads Ollie and Garrett inside the Fokker to explain the 
controls. 

SVEN (CONT'D)
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I/E. LEARJET 28 - AIRBORNE - DAY

PILOT, COPILOT, TWO RITTER GUARDS, Frederick and Captain 
Wermoutt, chase after Garrett and Gugga.

WERMOUTT
Our pilot said we managed to trace 
the flight path of the Cessna. Said 
that part was fairly easy. 

FREDERICK
The difficult part is to catch them 
before they have a chance to refuel 
and depart again. 

WERMOUTT
Our sleek jet flies considerably 
faster than the traitor's plane. 
I’m confident we’ll catch up and 
retrieve the Lance before we lose 
their trail. 

It gets a bit lighter outside and ground visibility is 
greatly improved. 

They approach Spitsbergen, flying as low as possible. 

They observe a small single engine plane, in apparent 
isolation, sitting on a tiny makeshift airstrip near a small 
hangar. 

Wermoutt looks out his window. 

WERMOUTT
Ah, that must be them.

PILOT
(P-A filter)

Captain Wermoutt, we found the 
radar signature we’ve been 
following. It looks like the 
distance of the runaway's lead 
where the traitor landed would be 
overcome by the speed of our jet. 

Wermoutt is uncharacteristically anxious. 

He walks to the cabin entrance.

WERMOUTT
You’re right. The small landing 
strip is clearly not adequate to 
receive our jet. Land at the city 
field. 
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EXT. SVALBARD AIRPORT - DAY

Captain Wermoutt’s Pilot sets the Learjet 28 down.

The Ritters, Frederick and Wermoutt, and the two Guards 
quickly exit the plane with their weapons.

They commandeer an old US Army 4 x 4 utility vehicle and 
leave the airport. 

EXT. SPITSBERGEN - HANGER - DAY

Sven has detected the jet. 

He quickly loads survival gear into the Fokker Trimotor. 

Garrett and Gugga wait nearby.

SVEN
Hurry, get on board. Time is of the 
essence.

Sven climbs aboard, starts the engines and prepares for take-
off. 

He climbs out to load the case with the Lance that sits on a 
stack of boxes.

I/E. LONGYEARBYEN SETTLEMENT - DAY

Frederick and Wermoutt, and the two Guards proceed speedily 
across the tiny hamlet in their old US Army 4 x 4 utility 
vehicle.

WERMOUTT
They’re not going to expect us so 
soon. A surprise arrival at the 
strip and we immediately seize an 
undefended hangar. 

They head to the small landing strip.

FREDERICK
Victory is in sight. 

The ire and anxiety of the Captain is palpable. 

FREDERICK
You realize, it’s your daughter we 
chase, along with Garrett? 
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WERMOUTT
I feel little blood allegiance with 
her betrayal. The mission is 
paramount and no amount of danger 
will keep me from my duty and 
recovery of the Holy Lance. I’ll 
deal with those two in an 
appropriate manner.

EXT. SPITSBERGEN - HANGER - DAY

Sven prepares to load the case with the Lance into the plane.

A hail of gunfire from two armed Guards blasts the hangar 
side door open. 

Wermoutt’s two armed Guards and Frederick burst in. 

Sven quietly takes the Lance from its case.

FREDERICK
Surrender! It’s over. Garrett! You 
and Gugga step out now!

Gugga and Garrett step out of the plane. 

Hands in the air.

The Captain, displays a fresh and arrogant satisfaction, 
enters the hangar.

WERMOUTT
Fools. You had everything and threw 
it away. For what? There is no way 
out. You have forfeited your legacy 
and abandoned your exalted 
position.

Garrett looks over to his loving wife.

GARRETT
I'm sorry, Gugga, this is my fault. 
I made a poor decision thinking we 
could get away with the Lance.

GUGGA
You did what you thought was right, 
and I agree with you. It's nobody's 
fault. I love you.

Her father replies with a military-toned finality.
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WERMOUTT
I hoped it would not end this way. 
You leave me with no choice.

Sven lets out a piercing whistle that surprises and puzzles 
everyone. 

Suddenly, the tense moment is deafeningly interrupted by the 
growling and charging of a giant polar bear. 

Loki bursts into the hangar through the open door and charges 
into the stunned crowd. 

He snatches the Holy Lance replica from the outstretched arms 
of Sven. 

In the disorienting commotion and scattering of all, Loki 
charges out the door with the Holy Lance replica gripped 
firmly in his jaws. 

The entire entourage is struck dumb by the surrealistic 
scene. 

Wermoutt can't believe his eyes as he watches Loki charge out 
the door with the Lance in his mouth. 

WERMOUTT
Shoot! Shoot the animal before it 
gets to the ice floe. 

He chases after Loki. 

The Guards and Frederick abandon their captives, chase after 
the bear.

They shoot randomly and frantically at the creature without 
success. 

Loki leaps onto the islands around the ice floe. 

The Guards clumsily follow. 

Loki easily outruns them and dips underwater, eludes his 
pursuers and scampers from one broken ice island to another.

He regularly reenters the freezing waters and confounds his 
Guard pursuers. 

Ritters and the Guards are now stranded.

Garrett and Gugga run to the lumbering Fokker, climb in.

Garrett guides the plane outside. 
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They taxi, reach the airstrip just outside the hangar and 
launch the Trimotor slowly into the morning sky. 

I/E. FOKKER TRIMOTOR - AIRBORNE - DAY

Garret looks in the packet sent to Ollie some years ago that 
Byrd had provided with the coordinates of the northern 
destination. 

He turns the plane northward. 

Garret then pulls the original Lance from his jacket pocket. 

GUGGA
What’s that?

GARRETT
The true Holy Lance. Sven fashioned 
a copy that Loki carried out to the 
icy waters. He anticipated every 
contingency. Waited until the last 
moment to load the duplicate Lance.

Gugga and Garrett observe the bizarre, unfolding drama below 
as they fly over the hamlet of Spitsbergen. 

GUGGA
What happens when we reach the 
prescribed coordinates? 

GARRETT
Not sure. It’s an exercise in 
faith. 

I/E. SPITSBERGEN - HANGER - DAY

Ollie and Sven watch the Trimotor fly over the ice floes 
where the Ritters and the Guards are stranded. 

They laugh, watch the pursuers bob up and down helplessly on 
the separating ice islands. 

Sven walks back into the hangar and gets on the telephone. 

SVEN
Yes, sir. Sven Olafsson. Could you 
send your SP? Some armed marauders 
shot up my hangar. They’re stranded 
on an ice floe just outside my 
personal air strip. Thank you, sir.
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Sven and Ollie embrace one another and stare at the clear 
northern sky.

They watch the dimming lights of the Fokker Trimotor 
disappear into the night.

Loki comes back to Sven without the fake lance. 

Ollie refuels his Cessna. He and Sven shake hands.

OLLIE
Thanks for everything. Time to 
return to the navy base and home to 
wife and granddaughter. What a 
story I have to tell!

Ollie looks up at the empty sky. His heart aches.

OLLIE (V.O.)
Goodbye, Garrett, Gugga. God bless 
you, son, and sweet daughter-in-
law. It’s a day of highest joy and 
deepest sorrow.

I/E. FOKKER TRIMOTOR - AIRBORNE - DAY

The droning three-engine Fokker is so noisy that conversation 
is difficult. 

Garrett and Gugga have to speak forcefully above the engine's 
reverberations. 

They both wear sound-muting ear muffs. 

Garrett pays close attention to his piloting and navigation. 

Gugga studies a map of the region that Sven had provided 
them. 

She pulls off her sound muffs and shouts to Garrett.

GUGGA
We’re going to enter a US military 
no-fly zone soon! It says on the 
map that anyone in this area will 
be shot down. What do you think? 
Are we going to be a target for the 
Air Force?

GARRETT
I hope not! Perhaps they won't pick 
up this old relic or won’t view us 
as a threat. 

(MORE)
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Just in case, get the runic 
triangle and activator stone ready.

Gugga reaches into her storage bag. 

She glances at her old drawings of the magic triangle. 

Gugga fashions the runic arrangement in the palm of her hand, 
mimics how the vault was opened in the Crypt. 

Garrett searches his pockets until he finds the stone with 
his fingers. 

He pulls it out and stares at the pebble.

GARRETT
I guess this is the moment of 
truth? 

He gazes into her eyes.

She extends an open hand. 

GARRETT
I was told to anticipate activation 
of the pebble and be prepared to 
observe it pulsing, which will tell 
us when we’re about to enter the 
vortex of inner earth. 

He passes the stone over to her waiting hands.

GARRETT
Place it in the center of the Runic 
Triangle and let's see what 
happens.

Gugga places the pebble in the center of the Triangle. 

She stares at the objects, ready for something magical to 
happen.

GUGGA
It's not working!

GARRETT
We have a few minutes before we 
reach the coordinates.

Minutes drag on without any sense of movement. 

Struggling engines in the background. 

Their silence is shattered by the crackling of the radio.

GARRETT (CONT'D)
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MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
This is Air Force Pachyderm One, 
Major Tomas J. Hecker. You have 
entered restricted air space and 
are directed to turn around 
immediately!

GARRETT
We have reached the position shown 
on the map. 

Gugga screams.

GUGGA
The stone is pulsating! It’s 
pulsating!

The US jet fighter, a Phantom F4, piloted by MAJOR HECKER, 
35, cruises in front of Garrett.

The F4 is accompanied by a similar companion jet, piloted by 
USAF CAPTAIN, 32, cruises easily aside the lumbering Fokker.

MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
If you do not turn around 
immediately you will be shot down. 
This is your final warning.

Hecker banks hard starboard and circles into position to open 
fire. 

Garrett does not know what to do. 

The pulsating stone takes on an eerie glow. 

Garrett watches in horror as the two F4's line up into attack 
formation.

MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
Are you crazy? I'm making my final 
approach. Turn back NOW!

Garrett focuses his gaze on the pulsating stone, waits for 
some mysterious miracle.

Major Hecker reluctantly targets the Fokker with an air-to-
air missile and pauses until he can wait no longer. 

He fires an AIM-7 Sparrow missile at the Fokker.

A substantial explosion appears before the two air force 
Pilots and they assume the old plane is blown out of the sky. 
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However, what appears before them at the same instant is a 
saucer-shaped craft.

Darting before them, displaying unheard of speed and maneuver- 
ability, the saucer-shaped craft occupies the airspace of the 
vintage biplane they apparently destroyed. 

The two F4 Pilots veer sharply away from the explosion and 
circle to regroup.

MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
What the ... Was that?

USAF CAPTAIN (V.O.)
I don't know, Major Tom. I don't 
want to engage.

MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
Roger, that. Return to base. What 
are we going to say in our debrief? 
Who's going to believe us? They'll 
think we're nuts!

USAF CAPTAIN (V.O.)
We report that we destroyed the 
target as ordered. We encountered a 
foreign craft with which we chose 
to avoid engagement because it was 
beyond our combat capabilities. I'm 
buying when we get back. We need 
one.

MAJOR HECKER (V.O.)
Roger that. Make mine a double!

EXT. ANTARCTICA - INNER EARTH - DAY

Garrett and Gugga find themselves somehow alive inside the 
Fokker. 

It is “attached” to the alien spacecraft and being guided 
towards the earth's opening. 

They cross a dimensional barrier into a calming white zone. 

The engines of the Trimotor hum sweetly.

GUGGA
Are we dead? 

She glances upward to an unbelievable sight. 
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They’re attached to a whirling circular aircraft by a tunnel 
of light which acts as a tractor beam that holds and guides 
them towards the surface. 

It has complete control of their plane. 

The alien craft maneuvers to a position wherein the pilot, 
JARED, 31, is clearly visible. 

Jared grins and waves to the young visitors. 

Garrett's jaw drops. 

GARRETT
My God. It's Jared! ... Gugga, it's 
my brother, Jared. It's him! He's 
alive! He's alive!

INT. INNER EARTH - ASGARTH - DAY

The Fokker drops slowly through an unseen elevator shaft 
until Garrett and Gugga reach the entrance to a hollow earth 
civilization below. 

The descent brings them into the view of a landscape much 
like temperate regions of the outer globe, with a muted glow. 

They make out BEINGS on the surface as they are gently landed 
by the circular aircraft and detached from the mysterious 
beam of light. 

They are greeted by a M-I-B Man and a host of INDIVIDUALS who 
resemble the general appearance and manner of Sven.

M-I-B MAN
I’m looking to present Mr. Garrett 
Oliver Hill.

GARRETT
I’m Mr. Garrett Oliver Hill.

M-I-B MAN
Of course you are. Welcome to 
Asgarth.

Garrett and Gugga disembark from their still intact airplane.

JARED
We’re gratified that you reached us 
safely. We’ve been expecting you.

The bewildered couple stand dumbfounded and speechless. 
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GUGGA
Thank you.

GARRETT
Jared!

Garrett and his brother hug one another, Garrett still in 
disbelief at the whole scenario.

JARED
You have a lot to learn, young 
brother. I’ll be here to guide you. 
Welcome to a new world!

Most of the inner earth DWELLERS greeting them have human 
form.

They are taller and generally thinner than surface dwellers, 
with long limbs, ocean blue eyes and wide dolphin-like 
smiles. 

EXT. INNER EARTH - GLIMMERING CITY - DAY

Garrett and Gugga are led through the city, pulsating with 
rainbow hues of color. 

An INHABITANT offers them a cool beverage which they readily 
accept. 

INT. INNER EARTH - WHITE BUILDING - DAY

A gleaming white building lit by rose colored hues that seem 
to emanate from within the walls. 

Garrett and Gugga are led down a long corridor. 

One BEING motions for them to stop before a great door. 

INT. INNER EARTH - WHITE BUILDING - ROOM - DAY

The door slides quietly open.

THAL
I bid you welcome to our domain.

Garrett and Gugga step closer to Thal, a large Nordic male. 

His features are prominent with the etching of years 
dominating his face.
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THAL
Garrett, do you remember long ago 
when I delivered you to my craft 
and gave you guidance for the 
future and I told you we would meet 
again? I see you heeded my advice 
and have made the proper choice 
between the values of good and 
evil. You have returned to us the 
Holy Lance which holds the power to 
bring peace to the surface world. 
Now you’re ready for more lessons 
before we return you to your world 
with power to implement peace. By 
doing so, you can help us preserve 
both worlds, yours on the surface, 
and ours in the interior. We 
welcome you to Asgarth, Citadel of 
the Inner Kingdom.

Garrett and Gugga stand awestruck in the gravity of the 
moment.

GARRETT
Of course I recognize the master in 
front of me. Thal, the being I 
encountered after I was drawn up on 
what I figured to be a cosmic 
elevator from the hospital after 
the Viet Nam war protest in 1968. 

THAL
Correct.

GARRETT
It must have been a similar device 
that captured our airplane and 
brought it to the center of the 
earth. 

He bows his head to Thal, pays homage to the majesty of the 
moment.

THAL
We here, like Admiral Byrd, were 
summoned to Inner Earth for a 
purpose. We were commissioned to 
bring a message and lesson of 
peace, respect, and humility to the 
surface world. You will become 
ambassadors of the Truth. In the 
meantime, you remain here in the 
inner world until you’re trained to 
become powerful emissaries.
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GARRETT
What about families and friends? 
What should we tell them?

THAL
The Ritters will be informed that 
the Lance has a new master. Your 
families will be notified that you 
and Jared are safe via an Arianni 
telepathic message and that your 
safety will be heralded by the 
appearance of the Holy Lance.

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

SUPERIMPOSE: “Several years after the disappearance of 
Garrett and Gugga”

A peaceful tree-lined street in Berkeley, California, early 
spring. 

Ollie, Jackie, and Thora, nearly eighteen, remain stoic in 
the face of the seeming loss of their loved ones.

JACKIE
My only hope is knowing that 
Garrett and Gugga are safe and, one 
day will return to us.

OLLIE
It’s too bad. All our friends in 
Berkeley, several years after the 
disappearance of Garrett and Gugga, 
still think they perished in a 
venture at the North Pole. 

Thora holds a box of her collection of gems and rocks.

THORA
When am I going to see them? It’s 
not fair.

JACKIE
We’re just glad you made your home 
with us.

THORA
You’re the best grandparents a girl 
could have.

Thora carries her box of gems and rocks outside.
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EXT. HILL HOME - FRONT PORCH - DAY

Thora sits on the nicely covered front porch of Ollie's and 
Jackie's home. 

Her ample collection of gems and rocks is spread in front of 
her on a mosaic inlaid table.

Thora picks up the curious little pebble given to her by her 
grandfather.

THORA (V.O.)
You’re my most treasured piece 
among all the glittering stones. 
The curious little pebble given to 
me by grandfather. 

The curious little pebble glows. 

CURIOUS PEBBLE (V.O.)
After his return from his Arctic 
adventure. 

THORA (V.O.)
I cherish you as a memorial stone 
in remembrance of father and 
mother. 

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Jackie stands at a living room window, looks out at Thora and 
her gemstone collection.

Ollie walks over to Jackie, looks out the window.

OLLIE
The poor child is holding a vigil 
again. In front of the house in 
patient anticipation of the return 
of her beloved parents.

JACKIE
Thora has matured greatly as she 
grew older. 

OLLIE
Her young age belies intuitive and 
classical knowledge. She immersed 
herself in the study of subjects 
that stimulate her gift of 
understanding many spiritual 
dimensions. 
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JACKIE
At nearly eighteen, she has 
blossomed into a physical beauty 
resembling her mother and reflects 
the inner strength, courage and 
inquisitiveness of her father. 

OLLIE
I don’t know how to help. She 
constantly looks forward to when 
they’ll be reunited and share 
mutual destiny as peace ambassadors 
for a new earth.

EXT. HILL HOME - FRONT PORCH - DAY

The sun crosses the horizon of the spring sky.

Shadows from the numerous oak and birch trees that line the 
streets begin to shade the bright sunlight.

A reminiscent postal truck rumbles down the street. 

It does not make any stops until it pulls up in front of the 
Hill residence. 

The M-I-B Postman exits the truck with a package in his hand 
and proceeds to the porch where Thora sits.

The M-I-B Postman has an odd gait to his walk and is not 
dressed in a normal postal uniform. 

Instead, he is attired in a dark black suit with a matching 
black fedora and dark sunglasses. 

M-I-B Postman approaches the porch and looks at Thora 
directly.

He takes off his sunglasses to reveal his strange cat-like 
eyes with their vertical pupils as he smiles a sardonic 
smile.

M-I-B Postman addresses Thora in a halting, deep voice.

M-I-B POSTMAN
I have a package for a Miss Thora 
Garrettsdottir Hill.

Thora smiles knowingly at the strange man. 

117.



THORA
You remind me of the description of 
a postman my grandfather had 
relayed to me when he received a 
mysterious package from Admiral 
Byrd many years ago. 

M-I-B Postman shifts his odd gait. 

Thora is not alarmed by his demeanor or appearance, but is 
bemused by the odd antics of the black-clad messenger. She 
nods her head appreciatively to the man.

THORA
I’m Miss Thora Garrettsdottir Hill. 

M-I-B Postman produces an artificial smile in reply, looks at 
her intensely. 

M-I-B POSTMAN
Of course you are. This is a 
special delivery for you. Handle it 
with care, please. 

M-I-B Postman returns to his truck. Thora waves as the truck 
lumbers down the street.

THORA
Thank you! I know what it contains. 
I have anticipated it for a long 
time. 

Thora hustles inside. 

INT. HILL HOME - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Thora hurries inside. Ollie and Jackie set aside their 
activities and they hug Thora.

JACKIE
Open the package, sweetheart. We 
know that’s what you’ve been 
waiting for all this time.

With deliberate motions, Thora unwraps the silk covering.

THORA
I recognize the silk covering. It’s 
from mother's collections. 

Thora carefully places the silk covering to her lips and 
nose, inhales the fragrance.
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THORA
It’s mother's signature perfume.

The velvet wrapping inside covers and protects the Holy Lance 
with its delicate softness and reverence. 

JACKIE
No note. 

THORA
One isn't needed. 

Wrapped in a silver linen cloth is a set of dog tags. Thora 
holds them in her open hand. Jackie picks them up. The name 
and number on the tags belong to Jared Pendergast Hill, Lt., 
AF19468411. Jackie holds them to her heart.

JACKIE
Is it true? I have both of my sons 
again? 

She cries through her halting and stammering. 

JACKIE
Jared is with Garrett? My prayers 
have been answered! 

Jackie holds the tags. 

OLLIE
Our boys are safe.

The family gasps as one, knowing instantly the significance 
of the moment as tears of joy readily flow freely from each. 

OLLIE
It’s confirmation from Garrett and 
Gugga we have all been waiting for 
such a long time. Jared is alive!

INT. HILL HOME - THORA’S ROOM - DAY

Thora reverently brings the package to her room. She mounts 
the Lance on her wall of memorabilia in a hallowed area 
already prepared. She stares deeply at her new heirloom for a 
moment. Then vicariously lives the adventure that brought it. 

BEGIN FLASHBACK - THORA’S VISION - RETURN OF THE LANCE

Garret escapes from the Wewelsburg Renaissance castle.

Ollie taxies his Cessna into Sven’s Spitsbergen hanger. 
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Sven takes the fake lance from Loki, throws the replica and 
Loki plays fetch. 

Gugga and Garrett step out of the Fokker, hands in the air.

Captain Wermoutt enters the hangar, machine-gun in hand.

Loki bursts into the hangar, snatches the Holy Lance from the 
outstretched arms of Sven. 

Guards, Wermoutt and Frederick chase after the bear, shoot 
randomly and frantically at Loki without success. 

Loki leaps onto the islands around the ice floe, the Germans 
clumsily follow. 

Ritters and the Guards are stranded on the ice floe.

Garrett and Gugga are inside the Fokker attached to an alien 
spacecraft.

END FLASHBACK

Thora’s knowing and smiling face reflects the wonder of the 
moment. 

After the impromptu ceremony, she walks alone back to the 
front porch.

EXT. HILL HOME - FRONT PORCH - DAY

Thora walks onto the front porch just in time to join Ollie 
and Jackie witness the sun dropping behind the trees. She 
sits between them. 

Thora’s sparkling blue eyes gaze upward, reflect a deep 
understanding beyond her youthful years. She fixes her gaze 
upon the rapidly disappearing sun.

THORA
We'll be here and we can get help 
if they need us. -- I promise, my 
life's purpose will, from this day 
forward, radiate a new meaning.

Ollie and Jackie each put an arm over Thora’s shoulder. 

Thora kisses them each on a cheek.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
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