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THE LEGEND OF ALON D’AR
CINEMATIC 02 FINAL
JARIK MEETS TAHIR

SET UP: Jarik must be approaching Gomira for the first time. The village has been burned and is in ruins. Initially, Tahir has his back to Jarik as he grieves in front of the burial totem.

VOICE DIRECTION:

JARIK: He is distressed that he didn’t prevent this tragedy and feels obligated to help Tahir.  His tone is serious, conciliatory and sincere.

TAHIR: He is on the verge of madness, having just lost his brother.  He is not his usual boisterous self.  He feels deep rage and powerful grief that he can barely control. He grows slightly more controlled by the end, but his tone should indicate his mistrust.

LOCATION: Gomira, Tahir’s village

START CINEMATIC:

MOVE CAMERA to pan across the scene enough to take in what has happened, then come back to Jarik who should look as griefstricken as our animation allows.

JARIK

(distressed)

I’m too late.

CUT TO TAHIR, turning at the sound of Jarik’s voice.  He charges bare-handed at Jarik.

TAHIR

(berserker rage battle cry)

CUT TO JARIK who defends himself as best he can from Tahir’s assault. MOVE CAMERA AS NEEDED FOR ACTION. DURING THIS ACTION:

JARIK


Stop! I am not your enemy!

As Tahir raises his fist for another charge, the ghost of MAHIR suddenly appears between them, holding up his hands in a gesture meaning “stop”.

CUT TO JARIK stepping back in amazement.

CUT TO TAHIR AND MAHIR facing one another.  Tahir halts his attack and shows his grief.  Mahir remains in the same pose, holding up his arms.

TAHIR

Mahir, my brother!  For your sake, I will let this Orin dog live, though I would rather tear out his heart.

Mahir’s ghost vanishes.

ANOTHER ANGLE on Jarik and Tahir as they warily approach one another.

JARIK

That was...your brother’s ghost?

TAHIr

My twin, he who was the other half of my soul.  Killed by YOUR PEOPLE.  They attacked with no warning, for no reason.

MOVE CAMERA as needed to keep the scene from being static.

JARIK

I came to warn you.  My village was attacked by Dagani--

TAHIR

(hotly)

A lie!

JARIK

Hear me out!  Lord Grandar swore to strike back.  I hoped to stop him, to prove it was not the Dagani, but Changelings -- monsters made to look like Dagani.  It may have been Changelings that did this, in the guise of Orin warriors.

CUT TO TAHIR who stares into Jarik’s face.

TAHIR

That is madness.  But there is truth in your eyes. You BELIEVE this madness.

CUT TO JARIK who holds up his branded hand.

JARIK

I’ve seen it with my own eyes, and bear this sign as proof of it.

TAHIR (OS)

It means nothing to me.

ANGLE ON BOTH OF THEM. MOVE CAMERA TO FAVOR TAHIR as he explains.

TAHIR

I am under the Dagani blood-curse. You saw the ghost.  Mahir will haunt me until I avenge his death.  Twins are rare amongst my people.  We are one soul in two bodies.  If I cannot end the blood-curse, my soul will wither and I will join Mahir in death.

MOVE CAMERA TO FAVOR JARIK.

JARIK

Then I am honor-bound to help you. I, Jarik, vow by the Wyrd that we will find this killer, whether it was Grandar or a Changeling in his form. 

CUT TO TAHIR.

TAHIR

And I, Tahir, vow by my brother’s soul that I will follow you.  But betray me, Orin, and not even Mahir’s spirit will keep you safe from me.

WIDEN OR MOVE CAMERA AS NEEDED and turn both of them to face the way they need to go, with Jarik in the lead.

END CINEMATIC.
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