347 FOREST CREATU

CREATURE

354 FOREST CREATURE 5
He lives—-

355 FOREST CREATURE 1
The son of Uther lives--

SFX: COCAPHONY STOPS IN AN INSTANT AS THE BOAR SQUEALS, HOOFS
BEATING AS HE STRUGGLES, CAUGHT IN A BRAMBLE.

356 YOUNG ARTHUR
There you are. Oh no, you’re caught
in a bramble!

SFX: ARTHUR STEPPING TOWARD THE BOAR.

357 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'’D)
I... I want to help you.

SFX: BOAR STRUGGLING, SQUEALING.

358 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
I'm not supposed to. They want me
to kill you. If I don’t, Kay will
have my hide. And father will flog
us both.

SFX: BOAR CONTINUES STRUGGLING. ARTHUR UNSHEATHING HIS KNIFE.

359 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
I don’'t want Kay to suffer because
of me... I'm sorry.

SFX: KNIFE GLINTING, REVERBERATING.
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360 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Over your head, and down quickly,
Arthur. Just like Sir Ector taught
you.

SFX: BOAR STRUGGLING. A MOMENT.

361 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
You... you look so sad. Afraid...

SFX: BOAR STRUGGLES.

362 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Your eyes... They look like mine
when I feel that way.

SFX: BOAR STRUGGLES.

363 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
You're alive. Like me.

SFX: BOAR STRUGGLES FOR A MOMENT.

364 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
(A defeated sigh)
Damn.

SFX: KNIFE SLASHES AS ARTHUR CUTS THE BRAMBLE, SAWING THE
BOAR FREE.

SFX: BRAMBLE RUSTLING AS ARTHUR RELEASES THE BOAR.

365 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
There. I've cut you free. Go!

SFX: BOAR CLAMORING TO ITS FEET, RUNNING OFF WHILE SQUEALING.

366 YOUNG ARTHUR (CONT'D)
Well done, Arthur. There’s going to

*ov be trouble... Hang about... what is
I this?

SFX: BRAMBLE RUSTLING.

367 YOUNG ARTHUR

anything I'v
orn, light blue
branches... whatz

R STEPPING FORWARD.




