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DARKNESS. ..
Then a VOICE rises from the pitch.

NARRATOR (VO)

Feudal Japan. The Age of Shoguns
and Samurai. A time when the
ideals of Loyalty and Honor are
prized above all else by the people
of the Land of the Rising Sun...

(beat)
In Edo, the Emperor has been
reduced to a ceremonial puppet.
All power rests with the Shogun --
military warlord Tokugawa
Tsunayoshi -- and is enforced by
his provincial barons -- the
Daimyo. The peace of the realm is
kept by the swords of their loyal
retainers, the samurai -- warriors
of incomparable skill and honor,
who live their lives by the strict
code of ethics known as bushido —-
the “Way of the Warrior”. To these
loyal knights, their duty to their
lord comes above all else...even
their own lives.

(beat)
A samurai who should ever lose or
fail his master, suffers the
greatest shame in all Japanese
society. They become ronin.
Masterless drifters. Men without
honor. To be ronin is to be
banished from every city, to be
despised by Japanese society, to
know humiliation without end.

(beat)
And yet...to know the story of the
47 Ronin...is to know the story of
all Japan.

SUPER:
The following is based on a true story...

NOW OPEN ON:

EXT. THE PROVINCE OF AKO - DAY - ESTABLISHING
The small and peaceful “jewel” of western Honshu...

Jade-green hillocks terraced with rice paddies. Stands of

ruby-red cherry blossom trees overlooking a sapphire slash of
river. And crowning it all stands the magnificent AKO CASTLE
-- a six-tiered architectural poem written in wood and stone.



We can’t help but to sense the harmony of this place.
SUPER:
Ako Castle.
Western Honshu, 1701 A.D.
Suddenly a PRIMAL YELL shatters the scene.

OISHI (VO)
READY!

SFX: The DEADLY RASP of ONE HUNDRED SWORDS drawn in unison.

OISHI (VO) (CONT'D)
KESA!

Instantly -- SCHUNK-SHUNKK-SCHUNKK! The sound of a hundred
swords CUTTING through a hundred bodies. A great percussion
of limbs thumping to the ground, which TAKES US TO:

A FOREST OF EMERALD-GREEN BAMBOO TREES

Each five inches thick and tough as iron. So many, we can’t
see ten feet into the forest when --

OISHI (0S)
NORTH FRONT! READY!

SFX: A company of men turning in unison.

OISHI (OS)
MISU-GAESHI!

On command, a hundred razor-sharp KATANAS flash diagonally up
through frame, SHEARING through the bamboo as easily as a
knife slices tofu. But before the trees can fall, the swords
slice back, lightning fast -- SHWOPP! -- cleaving them a
second time horizontally!

The pieces of bamboo tumble away...REVEALING an ARMY OF
SAMURAI WARRIORS. Behind them, shouting the orders, is their
commander, and chief samurai of the Asano Clan, OISHI
KURANOSUKE.

Oishi is in his mid-forties. A proud, stubborn throwback to
the great warriors of times past.

OISHI
EAST FRONT! READY!

As the hundred warriors pivot with machine precision, PULL
BACK TO REVEAL that we are not in a forest at all, but
actually a CASTLE COURTYARD.



What we thought to be a bamboo jungle, our new angle now
reveals are simply a multitude of TARGETS; Oishi is drilling
them at tameshigiri -- test-cutting with their swords.

Oishi calls out another strike. Swords flash, bamboo falls.
And as the music RISES, we CUT TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - 6TH FLOOR - WOMEN'S APARTMENTS

A beautiful young woman, MIKA (19), stands at the window
watching the soldiers practice below, her gaze falling on one
in particular.

Everything about MINORU (late-20’s) is different. Of half-
European/half-Japanese descent, he is relegated to a lower
caste and practices away from the others. While the others
wear samurai armor, Minoru practices in peasant pants and
without a shirt, revealing a sheen of washboard muscle. And

rather than a steel sword, he practices with a bokken -- a
wooden blade -- and thin air as his target.
But despite his lower status -- perhaps even because of it —--

Minoru has dedicated himself more seriously to the sword than
any around him. His moves have a fluidity and speed
unequalled by anyone else we'’ve seen.

Suddenly, the ricepaper door behind Mika slides open and she
jumps with a start. The young daimyo of Ako castle, LORD
ASANO (36), enters the room.

LORD ASANO
Mika-chan.

MIKA
Father.

LORD ASANO

I thought you would be practicing
your dance.

MIKA
I was, I just got caught up in
the...
(awkward beat)
...the beauty of the day.

Asano puts his hands on his daughter’s shoulders.

LORD ASANO

This is important, Mika-chan. Of
all the provinces we have been
honored to host the Shogun and must
make every effort --

(glances out the window at

the warriors practicing)
-— despite the view.



MIKA
(blushes)
Of course, father.

He kisses her forehead and, as he moves off, is rewarded to
the first few footsteps and flutters of her FAN as she begins
to practice the dance of The Shrine Maiden's Ghost.

INT. AKO CASTLE - VARIOUS

TRACK with Asano as he descends through the castle. With a
visit from the Shogun imminent, the place is a beehive of
activity: paper lanterns being hung, flowers being arranged
in dramatic displays, children practicing the farmer’s folk
song “Teru-Teru-Bozu".

Asano offers a kind word or a gentle command to almost
everyone he passes.

LORD ASANO
(to a lantern hanger)
Beautiful, Yasu.
(to a child singing)
Excellent. Very good.

The child beams with pride. As Asano passes through the
kitchen, we overhear the MASTER CHEF speaking to his
APPRENTICE in the b.gq.

MASTER CHEF
...finish cleaning the pheasants,
then make sure that all the knives
are locked away well before the
Shogun arrives.

APPRENTICE
Of course, Master, but why..?

MASTER CHEF
Shogunate law. To draw an edged
blade while the Shogun is in
residence, even a chef’s knife,
carries a mandatory sentence of
death.

The Apprentice blanches. Then turns and shouts at the
kitchen staff.

APPRENTICE
All blades away now! NOW, I SAID!!

Asano moves on, a smile wrinkling the corner of his mouth.
It’'s clear that Ako castle is Camelot at its height -- the

people of the province living happy, contented lives -- and
Asano is its Arthur; noble, just and kind.



EXT. AKO CASTLE - COURTYARD - MOMENTS LATER

The young lord enters the training grounds. Oishi and his
samurai instantly sheathe their weapons and bow.

OISHT
My Lord.

Asano calls out to Minoru.

LORD ASANO
Bring my horse. And another for
the swordmaster.

Minoru takes off for the stables like a shot. Asano then
turns to the massed samurai.

LORD ASANO
Training is finished for the day.
I need your captain. You men are
dismissed.

As the men move off to their posts, Minoru arrives with the
horses. As the two men mount up, Minoru speaks to Oishi.

MINORU
Do you need someone to accompany
you?

Oishi looks down at Minoru. It pains him to say this:

OISHI
You know it wouldn’t be
appropriate.

Minoru bows his head.

MINORU
Of course not. Thank you for
considering.

Oishi wants to say more, perhaps a word of comfort, but Lord
Asano turns his mount and begins to ride off.

LORD ASANO
Come, Oishi.

And Oishi must follow his young master.

The moment they’re gone, Minoru’s icy control melts. He
grabs up a sword and, with a roar of rage, attacks the
tameshigiri targets with a STUNNING MARTIAL DISPLAY.

A blur of movement, he cuts a swath through the field of
targets CHOPPING and SLICING, severing DOZENS of lengths of
bamboo -- then cutting them each into TWO, THREE, FOUR
smaller pieces before they can hit the ground.



It’s a lethal DANCE OF DEATH that grows FASTER AND FASTER
until he wheels around to give the target behind him a FINAL
DECAPITATING CHOP -—-

—— and finds MIKA standing right there.

Minoru’s blade whirls into his sheath faster she can blink.
Bows his head and AVERTS his eyes from the Lord’s daughter.

For an awkward moment, the two stand there, hidden from
everyone else’s view in the heart of the bamboo field. Then
Mika reaches out and gently lifts his chin with a finger,
intentionally raising Minoru’s eyes to look into her own.

The act is more intimate than a kiss.
After a moment, Minoru remembers his place and pulls away.

MINORU
We cannot --

MIKA
What we “cannot” do is deny our
feelings.

MINORU
Mika...
(serious)
It can never be.

MIKA

Silly, boy. Do you care for life
so much to cease living it?

(she caresses his face)
Deny me if you can, my sweet
Minoru, but I warn you, you’ll find
my love a stronger opponent than
your doubt.

She smiles and begins to kiss him.
And before long, it is he who is kissing her.

With all his heart.

EXT. AKO CASTLE - BEYOND THE MAIN GATE - SAME TIME

Asano and Oishi ride along the road leading away from the
castle.

OISHI
Where are we going?



LORD ASANO
I wanted to personally verify that
the roads are presentable for the
arrival of the Shogun.

Oishi waits a beat, then --

OISHT
So where are we really going?

Asano smiles.

EXT. AKO COUNTRYSIDE - DAY
A land of mythic beauty...

Asano hops about and shouts excitedly as he tries to land a
fish on the grassy banks of the Seto inland sea.

LORD ASANO
Come, my beauty! Don’t tease!

And with a whoop he lands the fish -- a nice-looking RED SEA
BREAM. Its scales glimmer with ruby iridescence in the sun.

LORD ASANO
Will you not look at this Goddess!

Asano whispers a few words of praise to the wriggling fish,
then releases it back into the water.

OISHI
Will you never keep one of those?
You go to such effort to catch
them.

LORD ASANO
I know I caught it. It knows I
caught it. That’s enough for me.

OISHT
Is this what happens when you get
promoted from warrior to statesman?
You become sentimental about the
lives of fish?

LORD ASANO
I prefer to think of it as
enlightened.

OISHI
It is foolishness.

Asano mock arches an eyebrow at the older swordsman. But
Oishi is serious.



OISHI

And it’s dangerous.

(beat)
Sentiment is a deception, Takumi.
An imbalance in the Way of things.
It’s choosing to look at life as
how you’d wish it, rather than how
it truly is.

LORD ASANO
(smiles)
And you get all this from releasing
a fish?

OISHI

(frustrated)
All life is about balance. About
order. I'm certain the fish would
rather not be caught, but even it
knows its duty is to give its life
for its lord.

(beat)
In a fight, it is a matter of death
to lose one’s balance. Political
life is no different.

LORD ASANO
Fine. Next time I’1ll eat the fish.

OISHT
It’s not about the damned fish!
The Shogun arrives in a matter of
days and here we are, dipping our
toes in the lake.

LORD ASANO
The castle is prepared.
OISHT
Yes, but are you?

(beat)
They call this visit a celebration,
but it is an inspection, Takumi.
Don’t delude yourself. I believe
Lord Kira selected your province to
try and convince the Shogun that
your lands aren’t being used
wisely. Do not underestimate him.
He has the Shogun’s ear and an
ambition not to be trifled with.
The lands of the last two daimyo to
have displeased the Shogun have
gone to Lord Kira.

LORD ASANO
Lord Kira may have his ear, but
like us, the Shogun is a samurai of
the old ways.

(MORE )



LORD ASANO (CONT'D)
(picks up his fishing
pole)
Now, if you’ll excuse me...

Oishi throws up his hands.

OISHT
I give up. Talking to you is like
talking to a geisha.

A twinkle of mirth glitters in Asano’s eye. He rises.

LORD ASANO
Is that what you do with geisha?
No wonder you’'re so frustrated --

But as they turn, they are surprised to find a band of
BRIGANDS atop the bank. A half-dozen murderous sellswords,
armed to the teeth: swords, yari spears, even a heavy
wheellock arquebus.

BRIGAND LEADER
We’ll take the horses.

It is impossible to tell when Oishi’s sword is drawn, it
happens so fast. But Asano places a calming hand on his
shoulder.

LORD ASANO
No.

Oishi looks the brigands over, disgusted.

OISHI
Ronin.

He practically spits the word.

LORD ASANO
Come now. Just because they are
masterless samurai, doesn’t mean
they are honorless samurai.

He turns back to the grim-faced thugs.

LORD ASANO
Do you know who I am?

BRIGAND LEADER
Someone who’s going to see what his
guts look like dancing on the
ground if you don’t hand over the
horses.

LORD ASANO
You'’re very insulting.
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BRIGAND LEADER
And you’re very stupid.

LORD ASANO

I didn’'t mean to me.

(points to Oishi)
You'’re insulting him. Talking so
brashly and thinking only a half-
dozen men is enough to protect you.

(tsk, tsk)
Very arrogant.

BRIGAND LEADER
Kill him.

Asano shrugs and turns to Oishi as the thugs close in.

LORD ASANO
Diplomacy fails.

OISHT
In this instance, I can’t say I'm
too sorry.

LORD ASANO
Leave one alive for questioning.

OISHI
If I must.

And as the ronin close in, intent on killing the young lord,
Oishi takes a moment to look around. It seems as though he’s
taking in his final seconds of life. But really he’'s --

OISHI'S POV

-— formulating a plan. He sees them coming and MENTALLY
DISSECTS THE SCENE. From a WIDE ANGLE, we RACK IN on
particular geographic features: the POSITION OF THE SUN, a
TANGLE OF ROOTS. Then on the WEAPONS EACH MAN CARRIES,
noting each in VFX of its effective lethal range.

And in the blink of an eye, Oishi’s got his plan.

THE BATTLE

Oishi wades in. In the BRIGANDS’ POV, it’s lightning fast.
In OISHI'S, it’s all in SLOW MOTION.

As the first attacker (BRIGAND #1) charges in with a spear,
Oishi moves sideways, putting his back to the sun.

POV SPEARMAN: With the sun shining in his eyes, Oishi
appears in SILHOUETTE.
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On reflex, the attacker uses Oishi’s shadow to BLOCK the
bright sun -- which is exactly what Oishi counted on. With
explosive speed, Oishi CRABS LEFT, momentarily BLINDING the
spearman and STEPPING IN with a DIAGONAL UPWARD STRIKE.

Like the tameshigiri targets he was training his men on,
Brigand #1 is CUT COMPLETELY IN TWO on a diagonal bias.

Without a pause, Oishi snatches the falling man’s spear and
RAMS it into Brigand #2's eye, killing him instantly.

BRIGANDS 3, 4 and 5 charge into the gap, but in a surgical
display of skill and ferocity, Oishi performs a happo giri
("the cut of eight directions”) CLEAVING them clean through
the torso, then further BISECTING their upper-half from skull
to waist.

Like so much bamboo, the bodies FALL APART IN THREE PIECES.
It’s like nothing we’ve ever seen before.

Now Oishi charges on the survivors. The tide of battle turns
and the brigands quick-step back...right into the TANGLE OF
ROOTS. They TRIP and go down hard.

Brigand #6 raises his musket to get off a shot, but Oishi
strikes. SEVERS the arquebus’ barrel -- but his sword
SHATTERS to half its length in the process.

No matter. Even with jagged stub of blade left, Oishi is the
deadliest thing out there. He JABS his ragged blade into the
musketeer’s throat, then WHEELS on a stunned axeman and
performs “The Hourglass” -- a four-stroke zig-zagging cut
that ends with the man’s body EXPLODING APART IN SIX PIECES!

Now only the Brigand Leader is left, laying on the ground,
screaming in panic.

Oishi flicks blood off his shattered blade and approaches.
OISHI

They’'ve forgotten how to make a
decent blade.

BRIGAND LEADER
(hysterical)
..h..he said to keep one alive...

But Oishi’s blade lashes out and CUTS OFF the Brigand
Leader’s sword arm.

OISHI
Unfortunate for you.

Suddenly Asano CRIES OUT from behind.

Oishi whips around in panic, gore-covered sword ready to
strike --11!
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Only to find Asano capering around at the water’s edge again,
bamboo fishing rod bowed, another fish on the line.

LORD ASANO
Come now, my beauty! My little
Empress of the Waves!

Oishi shakes his head. And as he jams his broken katana into
its sheath, we --

SMASH CUT TO:

THE BEAUTIFUL SEA BREAM
On a cutting board. Then -- CHOP!

As the fish’s head is slid aside and a knife begins delicate
work, WIDEN TO REVEAL we are:

INT. OISHI'S HOME - KITCHEN - SUNSET

A humble dwelling, as opposed to the majesty of Ako castle.
Clean. Simple. Comfortable.

Oishi’s wife, HISAE (early 40’s) stands at the board; a
natural beauty with a smile that belies a deep inner-
strength. The kind of woman every man wants to marry.

Humming a folksong, her fingers nimbly turn the fish into
sashimi while she stares out the window at her husband and
their 1l6-year-old son, CHIKARA, sparring with wooden swords
in the yard.

She smiles contentedly.

EXT. OISHI'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The swords CLACK with the rhythm of war until Oishi senses an
opening and slaps Chikara on the leg with his bokken.

OISHI
You switched to a left-handed
stance. Try again.

But time and again, Chikara falls back into defending with
his left and gets struck by his father’s sword. Hard. Blows
meant to be remembered and learned from.

Tears of frustration rise in the boy’s eyes. 0Oishi sees this
and changes tacks. Removes his obi from his kimono.

OISHT
Here. Let’s try this...
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Oishi begins to tie his son’s left hand down to his side.

CHIKARA
I don’t understand. Why all this?

OISHT
Because every time you’re hit with
strength, you switch to your left
hand, and when you do that, you
leave your flank exposed to right
handed samurai --

Oishi cinches the knot down hard to emphasize the point.

OISHI
-— which is everyone.
(ruffles his son’s hair)
It’'s for your own good.

The two go back to practicing until Hisae comes outside.

HISAE
Enough practice, Oishi. You've
been out here for hours. He'’s a
growing boy. He needs to eat as
much as he needs to practice.

Oishi relents with a smile.

OISHT
All right. Practice is over.

He unties Chikara’s left hand.

OISHT
(grins)
...but you will be eating with your
right.

As they move to walk inside, a RIDER comes galloping down the
footpath at full-speed. Stops only inches from Oishi.

Oishi’s second-in-command -- and best friend -- HANJO (late
50’s) dismounts the panting beast.

OISHT
You're going to kill that horse,
Hanjo.

HANJO

An envoy from the Shogun has
arrived at the castle.

Oishi stops dead.

OISHT
So early?
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HANJO
Lord Asano requests your presence
to receive him.

Like a flipped switch, Oishi goes into command mode.

OISHT
Gather the men. Have them ready
for presentation in an hour.

Chikara looks up at his father, hopefully.

OISHI
No. You stay with your mother.

It’s kindly said, and stings all the more for it.

And with that, Oishi mounts up. As he rides off, Hisae turns
to her despondent son.

HISAE
He’s hard on you because he loves
you.

But Chikara shakes his head.

CHIKARA
He loves me...but I'll never be
good enough in his eyes.

And Chikara walks off, leaving Hisae alone on the path,
staring after the two men in her life departing in very
separate directions...

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - DAIMYO'’S SHOIN - 7TH FLOOR - MOMENTS LATER
The private room where the castle Lord receives audience...

The paper walls and tatami mats are spotless. In fact, the
only bits of color come from the black and gray kimonos of
Lord Asano and Oishi, who kneel at the rear of the room.

Just then, the shoji doors slide open and LORD KIRA enters --
an explosion of pomposity and sumptuous silk. Rather than
the plain formal robes that Asano and Oishi wear, Lord Kira
floats along in the most GAUDILY ORNATE ROBE we've ever seen.

A dozen ATTENDANTS follow behind, wrangling Kira’s arm and
leg sleeves that trail twenty feet behind.

After countless precise steps, Lord Kira and his entourage
stop and a COURTIER steps forward.
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COURTIER
The exalted Shogunate’s Master of
Protocol and most-honorable Lord of
the Ryogoku domain, Lord Kira
Kozukenosuke Yoshinaka.

Asano and Oishi bow.

When Kira speaks, we see his teeth are BLACKENED in the
trendy, effeminate style of court aristocrats.

LORD KIRA
Daimyo Asano Takumi no kami
Naganori... you may look upon me.
LORD ASANO

Fortune truly smiles upon us to
receive so august a member of the
Shogunate.

Asano waits for a return compliment, as is the custom... but
after a moment, it’s clear none will be forthcoming.

Kira cuts

LORD ASANO
We were surprised at your early
arrival --
him off.

LORD KIRA

You should be grateful for my early
arrival. I went over the
presentations you have planned for
the Shogun. They were riddled with
errors in court protocol. I have
done my best to correct them,
thereby saving you from myriad
humiliations before the Shogun.

Asano again bows his head to the floor. Oishi is clearly
annoyed with Kira’s attitude.

LORD ASANO
Thank you, Lord Kira. In return,
the people of Ako and I wish to
offer you this token of
appreciation.

Asano claps two summoning sticks together and two retainers
enter the room bearing a lacquered CHEST. Kira waves
impatiently, and the chest is opened -- revealing a BOUNTY OF
GOLD COINS.

But Kira stares at the glittering fortune, unimpressed.
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LORD KIRA
Token. ..
(beat)
A token gift indeed.

Asano and Oishi are struck by the comment. Kira doesn’t
care.

LORD KIRA
A true gift is what has been
bestowed upon you, Lord Asano.
Wasted, in truth.

Kira glances out the window at the countryside.

LORD KIRA

Only twenty percent of the land in
the entire country is capable of
producing crops. And yet here you
sit with your cherry blossom trees
and your grassy hills.

(beat)
A man could raise an army to dwarf
all others with fertile soil such
as this. An ambitious man.

Kira takes a handful of gold coins. Lets them slip
disdainfully through his fingers, unwanted as pennies.

LORD KIRA
Pity.

And in a flurry of silk and arrogance, Kira exits the room.
When he’s gone, Oishi rises, knuckles white on his sword.

OISHI
I'd like to strike that smug head
from his shoulders.

But the young lord puts a calming hand on Oishi’s shoulder.

LORD ASANO
The world is changing, my friend.
Courtiers like Kira are the new
samurai. Guns are replacing
swords. And the swords that remain
are mostly ornamental.
(indicates)
Like yours. There was a time when
it would’ve been unthinkable for
your blade to shatter against the
inferior ones of those ronin at the
sea. But that was when the art of
true swordmaking was still valued.
Still cared for.
(beat)
(MORE)
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LORD ASANO (CONT'D)
Now the legendary koto blades are
long since forgotten. Now outward
expression takes precedence over
inner core.

Asano turns to the window and stares at the same countryside
Kira did moments before.

LORD ASANO
It is not Kira that is the problem
in this age...but us.
Then, almost to himself —-

LORD ASANO
Because we remember.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - STOREHOUSE - NIGHT

Safely ensconced among barrels of sake and bolts of silk,
Mika and Minoru hold each other in the moonlight.

Gently, Mika traces his eyebrows with the tip of her finger.

MIKA
I like the shape of your eyes.

But he lowers his face, ashamed.

MINORU

They set me apart.
MIKA

Yes, but in a good way.

(beat)
I look at your eyes and I see that
your father loved your mother.
Your face tells their story.
Clearly, and to the world.
Unashamed.

(looks him in the eye)
As someday I hope our children’s
will tell ours.

And as she smiles at him —-
SFX: A LOW RUMBLING BEGINS

Barely audible at first, but GROWING. Soon, loose grains of
rice on the ground begin to VIBRATE and DANCE.

Minoru is the first to notice. Stops, listening.
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MIKA
What is it?
Minoru doesn'’t answer, but races to an arrowslit.
POV MINORU: The darkened hillside. Then the low clouds
begin to GLOW ORANGE from beneath as eight thousand torches
CREST THE RISE!

The Shogun’s ARMY has arrived.

BACK TO SHOT: As Mika watches, Minoru races for the
storehouse door -- then catches himself. Stops. Races back.
Kisses her.

And races out to find Oishi.

EXT. AKO CASTLE - MAIN GATE - NIGHT

The mist-shrouded castle looks like something out of myth --
a pagoda of the gods alight with the glow of ten thousand
paper lanterns.

Asano and his Honor Guard, headed by Oishi, stand within the
castle’s enormous main gate as the Shogun’s company arrives.

Bearing the HERALDIC CHARGE OF THE TOKUGAWA CLAN, the great
sea of warriors passes through the ancient gate. MYTHIC-
LOOKING SAMURAI UNITS from the fifty provinces, each with its
own distinctive STANDARD or DEVICE:

—-— Kyoto’s CRIMSON DEVIL SQUAD in their lacquered, BLOOD-RED
ARMOR. ..

—— The IRON BOARS of Hizen, with two-foot-long sharpened iron
TUSKS on their great helms...

—— The Izumi TIGERS in their enameled TIGER-STRIPE PLATE
ARMOR, bristling with STEEL CLAWS...

And more. Edo'’s PHOENIX REGIMENT. Shima’s SCORPIONS.
Osaka’s WHITE CRANES. Five thousand mythic shapes filling
the courtyard like warriors from some dark god’s fever dream.
Suddenly, all at once, they STOP.

There’s a charged moment. Asano and Oishi exchange a glance.

Then, as if by telepathy, the armies SEPARATE, clearing a
path for a SHADOWY FIGURE to walk forward.

From a spiked chain wrapped about his fist, the Figure leads
four monstrous DOGS OF WAR. Snarling, snapping, they are
each as large as a bullock; muscles rippling, ready to kill.
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But they’re nothing compared to the man on the other end of
the chain:

SHOGUN TOKUGAWA TSUNAYOSHI (54)

is easily the most intimidating figure we’ve ever seen. Born
in the Year of the Dog, his fearsome kabuto helm is rendered
in the shape of a great snarling DOG OF WAR.

Six feet of heavy, scarred-covered muscle, the Shogun is the
survivor of a hundred grim battles and has been hard-tempered
into the very image of control. Of Law.

As his dogs growl menacingly, the Shogun stalks up Asano and
stands there, weighing the young daimyo with his gaze.

It’s an uncomfortable moment. But Asano bows regally.
LORD ASANO
Shogun Tokugawa Tsunayoshi, the
people of Ako bid you welcome.
The fierce Shogun pins Asano with his gaze.

Then nods.

COURT ANNOUNCER (VO)
The rules of the melee are simple.
If a warrior is struck, he is out.

HARD CUT TO:

EXT. AKO’'S OUTDOOR COMBAT ARENA - DAY

The stands are full of various LORDS AND RETAINERS from the
Shogun’s entourage. In the crowd, FIND Lord Asano. Oishi
and his daughter sit to either side of him.

COURT ANNOUNCER
The last warrior standing wins the
exhibition in the name of their
clan, and a boon from the Shogun.
The Announcer nods to the Shogun who sits like a grim statue.
Suddenly, an oily voice speaks behind Asano.
LORD KIRA (OS)
I did not know your concubine was
so lovely, Lord Asano.
Asano turns to see the effete Kira staring at Mika.

LORD ASANO
She is my daughter.
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LORD KIRA
All the better.
(bows before Mika)
Your father forgets his manners. I
am Kira Kozukenosuke.

MIKA
Asano Mika.

Kira’'s eyes crawl over her bowed form.

LORD KIRA
We will become better acquainted,
you and I, Lady Asano.

Kira maintains his gaze. It feels like hands roaming over
her skin. Mika quickly becomes uncomfortable and just as
Asano rises to intervene --

The Master of Protocol moves on to take his seat beside the
Shogun.

EXT. COMBAT ARENA - READY AREA - CONTINUOUS

Over fifty SAMURAI COMBATANTS are lined up to enter the ring,
each wearing the DISTINCTIVE ARMOR and CRESTS of their clans.
One by one, they enter as the Announcer calls their province.

TOWARD THE REAR OF THE LINE, Hanjo paces worriedly.

HANJO
Where in the Eighteen Hells is
Taro? Minoru, check his house!

Minoru sprints off to --

EXT. TARO’S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Thatch roof and earthen walls. Minoru bursts —-

INSIDE

-— startling the COURTESAN who leaps up and tries to cover
her nakedness. TARO keeps on sleeping.

MINORU
(shaking him awake)
Taro, get up! The melee’s about to
start! TARO!

TARO
(hungover)
What..? Huh? Oh yes, yes. Get my
armor.
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Minoru turns and grabs up the heavy cuirass bearing the CREST
of House Asano -- two falcon feathers crossed over one
another -- but when he turns back, Taro is passed out again.

EXT. COMBAT ARENA - SAME TIME

The combat floor has filled with the samurai combatants. The
Announcer calls the last warrior.

COURT ANNOUNCER
And finally, fighting on behalf of

our noble host. Clan Asano’s Torii
Taro!

But no one enters the arena. There’s a horribly awkward
pause. Asano and Oishi share a look.

IN THE READY AREA
Hanjo is sweating it... until Taro races up in his armor.
HANJO

Oh thank the gods! Get in there!
Get in there!!

But as he runs past, we get a glimpse under his kabuto helm
and see that it’s not Taro at all, but --

MINORU
He enters the arena and takes his place among the sea of

samurai. So much MYTHOLOGICALLY-INSPIRED ARMOR, the
battlefield looks like someone has sprung the gates of hell.

Beneath his disguise, Minoru’s heart is racing, his breath
coming too fast, skin sheened in sweat.

And in that moment, he CLOSES HIS EYES and takes a breath.
Holds it until his mind is calmed...

COURT ANNOUNCER
Begin!

And when his eyes FLASH OPEN, there’s steel in them, all fear
evaporated.

And the contest starts.

The combat floor ERUPTS in a motion. Bokken flashing faster
than the eye can follow. The SOUND of wood striking metal.
Leather. Flesh.
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Minoru SWEEPS under the guard of a fighter with a MONSTROUS
LEVIATHAN FISH HELM, and STRIKES his abdomen. In an instant,
the man is out -- and so are half the other combatants.

But there’s no time to rest as a Noto HARE springs forward
and attacks with the jackrabbit speed his clan is known for.
Minoru loses his footing and TRIPS, making an easy target for
the Hare. He’s a sitting duck --

But when he catches sight of Mika in the stands, he refuses
to go down like this. As the Hare leaps to deliver the
eliminating blow, Minoru WHIRLS OUT OF THE WAY and RIPOSTES
with a clean shot to the man’s legs. The Rabbit cries out as
he crumples to the ground.

Other fighters close in --

But Minoru’s switch has been flipped. He picks up another
sword off the ground and DUAL-WIELDS -- one in each hand.

POV MINORU - as the field of battle swirls around him,
impossibly slow. As an IRON BOAR charges, Minoru easily
redirects with one sword and STRIKES the man’s helm with the
other, SNAPPING OFF AN IRON TUSK and sending him SPRAWLING
into the dirt.

BACK TO SHOT - as Minoru wades through the fray like a
killing machine, an ambidextrous engine of death, eliminating
fighter after fighter after fighter.

IN THE STANDS - a corpulent daimyo turns to Asano.

CORPULENT DAIMYO
Your man is good.

Asano nods, but beside him, Oishi is beginning to suspect.

OISHT
(under his breath)
Not that good.

With Minoru coming on like a cyclone of swordwork, the
surviving samurai start joining forces to take him out.

It does no good.

THE SHOGUN watches the display -- Minoru taking on two
fighters simultaneously. Then three. The Shogun is
impressed. Kira grimaces, wishing the fighter was anyone but
Asano’s.

OVERHEAD SHOT - the contest has separated into two distinct
maelstroms of battle across the arena from each other,
swirling in opposite directions.



23.

IN MINORU'S FRAY - Every remaining fighter joins forces
against Minoru, six samurai against one. The rapid-fire
CLACKING OF BLADES sounds like dominoes in a blender.

And just when we think it can get no faster, Minoru takes it
up a level, INCREASING THE TEMPO and turning the attackers
into defenders.

Minoru establishes a RHYTHM to his double attacks, and once
the defenders settle into it -- he BREAKS it, exploding in an
UNHOLY ONSLAUGHT that takes them all out.

OVERHEAD SHOT - In the end, both battles resolve
simultaneously, leaving only two fighters standing. Minoru
on one end of the arena...and a warrior from nightmare on the
other.

Minoru’s opponent is a muscular giant, a foot taller than he
and clad in battle gear ripped from H.P. Lovecraft’s most
horrific delirium. His armor is composed of lacquered black
SCALES; his helm wrought into the shape of a DEMON OCTOPUS
wrapped around his head, eight long STEEL TENTACLES dangling
down his back.

MIKA
turns worriedly to Asano.

MIKA
Father, who is that?

But before Asano can answer, Kira leans in.

LORD KIRA
The victor from last year, my dear.
(smugly)
My fighter...

The audience is holding its breath. And at a nod from Kira,
his fighter marches on Minoru. Minoru waits for the
sonofabitch to get in range, then BLAZES INTO A WHIRLWIND
ATTACK WITH BOTH SWORDS!

But the Lovecraftian Samurai counters every single strike
easily and continues marching on Minoru, relentless as a
golem.

Recovering, Minoru executes a tricky three-way cut, but the
Knight WHIPS his head around and LASHES Minoru’s leg with his
steel tentacles, YANKING him from his feet.

In a heartbeat, the knight rushes forward and unleashes a
blow at full-strength at Minoru’s head. Minoru blocks with
both bokken --

And both of his swords explode into a thousand splinters!
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The audience gasps. Only the handles of his obliterated
swords remain in Minoru’s hands. Realizing his defeat, he
rises and bows to the knight.

But the Octopus turns to Kira, who nods --

And the bastard STRIKES MINORU IN THE FACE with all his
might. WHAM! Minoru flies ten feet and crashes, sprawling,
into the ground. Again the audience GASPS and the entire
world STOPS...

But this time it’s because the helmet that has hidden
Minoru’s identity...lays twenty feet away in the dirt.

IN THE STANDS - Mika GASPS. Asano GAPES. O0Oishi lowers his
head.

LORD KIRA uses the thunder of the moment, pointing at Minoru.

LORD KIRA
This is an outrage!
(looks to Asano)
Who is responsible for this?!

Asano begins to rise -- but Minoru prostrates himself before
the great warlord.

MINORU
This was my vanity. Lord Asano
knew nothing of this.

LORD KIRA
How dare you wear the armor of a
samurai! You're a halfbreed!

MINORU

I cannot deny it.
(turns to the Shogun)

But my father was an honored
samurai. He fought alongside you
at Sekigahara, Lord Shogun. I only
wanted to display my skills before
you to honor his memory.

Mika'’s heart skips a beat as Minoru stands at the center of
the ring. The Shogun’s stony eyes consider him. Then --

SHOGUN
You have demonstrated great
ability...

Minoru’s eyes fill with pride.

SHOGUN
...but no matter what you
accomplish, a halfbreed will never
be worthy of being a samurai.
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And the dream shatters.

SHOGUN
(to his men)
Strip him of his armor and have it
burned. It is tainted.

Instantly, the Shogun’s elite guard come forward and start
VIOLENTLY RIPPING the armor off his body. It’s brutal to
watch, a public beating, and Minoru offers no resistance.

The sheer intensity of the humiliation forces Mika to look
away .

When they are done, Minoru, bloodied, bows low before the
Shogun.

MINORU
Forgive my arrogance.

SHOGUN
You are dismissed.

And as Minoru makes the long walk of shame out of the arena,
Asano turns to his daughter -- and is surprised to find her
eyes filled with TEARS. Almost as if she was WEEPING.

He watches her, genuinely confused by her emotion...until
REALIZATION hits. Asano’s jaw drops as it all clicks
together in his head. He looks again at Minoru; at his
daughter...

And realizes that they are lovers.

As Asano sits back, stunned, mind reeling -- RACK FOCUS
across the stands to Lord Kira, who has been watching the
whole exchange.

And he has realized it, too.

SLOW DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. AKO CASTLE - HOURS LATER

The Shogun’s armies have bivouacked in the greensward around
the castle -- a city of tents billowing in the breeze, each
flying the PENNON and CREST of the unit housed within.

INT. AKO CASTLE - BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

A feast has died down and people are retiring for the night.
The Shogun rises to leave, sending a courtier to Asano’s
table.
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COURTIER
The Shogun will now retire for the
evening.

LORD ASANO

Of course.

Asano turns to the Shogun across the room and bows low. The
Shogun’s face is an emotionless mask as he moves off.

When the Shogun is gone, Asano’s calm veneer cracks and his
eyes begin to search the room for something. Oishi clocks
it.

OISHI
You are troubled. I take full
responsibility for Minoru’'s actions
today --

LORD ASANO
It’s not that.

OISHI
What then?

LORD ASANO
I have to speak to my daughter.
It’s urgent.
TRACK WITH Asano as he moves off through the castle.

As he nears the women'’s chambers, Asano HEARS Mika'’s voice
WHISPERING around a corner. Small sounds of passion.

Asano’s face hardens and he rounds the corner to find Mika in
the embrace of:

LORD ASANO
MINORU!

But as the man turns, it’s not Minoru at all -- rather LORD
KIRA. And the sounds Mika was making were not passion, but
STRUGGLE.

Seeing Asano, Mika’'s eyes plead for help.

MIKA
Father!

Asano is there in a heartbeat, wrenching Kira away and
HURLING him against the wall.

LORD ASANO
What is the meaning of this?!

But Kira is a tower of fury.
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LORD KIRA
HOW DARE YOU LAY YOUR HANDS UPON A
COURTIER OF THE SHOGUN!

MIKA
(hysterical)
Father, he was --

LORD KIRA
Hold your tongue if you wish to
keep it, girl!

LORD ASANO
That is enough!

Kira’s hand moves to his sword.

LORD ASANO
Don’t vou dare.

MIKA
He was going to --

LORD KIRA
I said SHUT YOUR MOUTH!

And in a blur of motion, Kira DRAWS HIS SWORD at Mika and
Asano SLASHES OUT to parry the blow --

-— only to find that he’s been tricked.

Kira does not have a sword in his hands...but one of Mika’'s
FANS severed in half by Asano’s gleaming blade.

ECU as the slashed half of the fan falls to the floor.
Though it’s light as a feather, the sound of it hitting the
wooden floor is like the toll of Doom’s bell.

BACK TO SHOT as Asano looks up...and sees Kira LEERING.

LORD KIRA
Drawing a weapon while the Shogun
is in residence...
(ominous)
...1is punished by death.

And as the enormity of what Asano’s just done hits home,
WIDEN TO REVEAL that several shocked onlookers stand in the

hall -- castle retainers and a growing number of the Shogun’s
samurai -- staring at Asano’s UNSHEATHED BLADE in horror.
LORD KIRA

Guards! Take him!

MIKA
No!
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LORD ASANO
Mika... Mika-chan... Look at me.
(when she does)
It’s all right. Do you hear me?

The Shogun’s samurai advance threateningly. Asano sets his
sword on the ground.

LORD ASANO
There is no need for that. I will
not resist.

MIKA

(as they seize him)
NO, LET HIM GO --!

Asano sees 0Oishi appear at the edge of the crowd.

OISHI
MY LORD --2!

LORD ASANO
Oishi, take her away from here.

MIKA
FATHER! !

And as Asano i1s marched off, Oishi does as he was told.

CUT TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - PREPARATION CHAMBER - NIGHT

Asano kneels in prayer at an altar of his ancestors. The
robes he wears are pristine white.

OISHI (0.S.)

Let me see him, gods damn you, or
there will be two more funerals
this night.

The doors are opened and Oishi enters the chamber. Oishi
crosses the room to kneel beside Asano. Whispers.

OISHT
I can get you out of here. I have
several horses readied --
But Asano holds up a hand, stopping him mid-sentence.

LORD ASANO
Would you have me run from honor?

Oishi searches for an answer that will stop this
madness...but finds none. Asano meet Oishi’s eyes.
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LORD ASANO
You know I cannot. You taught me
too well, old friend. I broke the
law and must pay the price.

OISHT
You drew out of defense of your
daughter! You were deliberately

tricked —-
LORD ASANO
I knew the law.
(beat)

Over the generations, people may
come to question the honor of Lord
Kira, but never the integrity of
the Asano name.

The door opens and one of the Shogun’s COURTIERS enters.

COURTIER
The Shogun awaits.

Asano nods and rises.

LORD ASANO
Oishi... I would be honored if you
would act as my second.

OISHI
Don’'t ask me to do that. I cannot--

LORD ASANO

I trust no one else.

(then quietly, pleading)
Don't make me do this alone, Oishi.
I may appear calm, but fear
threatens to unman me. Without you
there, I don’'t know if I can..if I
will be able to--

As emotion begins to edge into his voice, Oishi calms him.

OISHI
You will not be alone. Never
alone. I will stand for you.
Always.

And slowly, the fear melts away from Asano and a flinty
resolve returns to his eyes.

LORD ASANO
(taking Oishi’s hand)
Thank you...old friend.
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INT. AKO CASTLE - CORRIDOR

The men are lead toward where the Shogun waits. In his white
robes, Asano looks like a ghost floating through the hall.

MIKA
Father -1!!

Mika comes running and Asano embraces her. The guards
clearly want to continue on, but Asano raises a hand.

LORD ASANO
A moment...

They grant it. Mika weeps into her father’s shoulder.

MIKA
This can’t be happening. This
isn’t true.

LORD ASANO
(gently)
What is true...is that you have
been, and ever will be, the joy of
my life.

As she begins to weep, he kisses her forehead. Then, out of
everyone in the crowded corridor, Asano locks eyes with
Minoru.

LORD ASANO
Care for her.

MINORU
I wil-—-

But Asano grabs the hafu’s hand and repeats himself...this
time imparting a deeper meaning.

LORD ASANO
Care for her.

Minoru is rocked by the revelation. He knows about us.

Just then, a massive arm separates them, pushing Minoru and
Mika back. It’s Kira’'s best fighter -- the LOVECRAFTIAN
SAMURAI that bested Minoru in the arena.

LOVECRAFTIAN SAMURAT
Move.

His heavy hand grips Asano’s shoulder and forcefully leads
him away. Into the chamber where the young lord will end his
own life.

As he closes the door, Kira’'s fighter looks back at
Mika...and grins, enjoying the moment.
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The doors close behind him with a crushing finality.

MIKA
FATHER -!!

Mika races forward and yanks at the door, but it is barred.

MIKA
No!

As she pounds at it, Minoru appears beside her.

MINORU
Mika...

He gently takes her hand.

MINORU
Mika-chan...

And the endearment her father has used since the day of her
birth reaches her. She stops struggling.

MINORU
I'll take you to him.

And as grief overwhelms her...she allows herself to be led
away .

INT. AKO CASTLE - CEREMONIAL CHAMBER

Asano and Oishi enter. The Shogun sits at the far end of the
chamber with a grim-looking contingent of VERIFYING
OFFICIALS, including Kira, who'’s clearly enjoying the moment.

A small table sits in the center of the room. On it is a
RITUAL DAGGER.

Asano crosses the room with a calmness that belies the event
about to take place here and kneels at the table.

LORD ASANO
(bowing to the Shogun)
I thank you for allowing me to end
my life with honor, with my own
hand, rather than the execution as
a criminal as I deserve.

The Shogun nods.
Asano closes his eyes, contemplating for a moment...
And then he takes up the dagger.

MATCH CUT TO:
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EXT. AKO CASTLE - COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT

Minoru leads Mika to a MOONLIT HILLTOP outside the castle.
gentle breeze stirs the branches of a lone CHERRY BLOSSOM
TREE that grows there.

Minoru sits Mika down.

MIKA
But where is my father?

Minoru moves to the tree...and plucks a sakura BLOSSOM.
Presses the delicate flower into her hands.

MINORU

Here.

(beat)
The sakura is the most beautiful of
all flowers. It blooms for only
three days, intensely beautiful,
and falls at the height of its
glory rather than withering away.

(poignantly)
It is the flower of the samurai.

Mika stares at the tiny flower in her hand -- the poetic
representation of the life of her father -- and allows
herself to lose her grief in its beauty.

MATCH BACK TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - CEREMONIAL CHAMBER - SAME TIME
Asano sets the dagger down.

LORD ASANO
Oishi.

Oishi leans close, where only he can hear the trembling in
Asano’s voice.

LORD ASANO
I fear I will shame myself. If I
should cry out --

OISHI
You will not.
(then)
You will not.

The strength and assuredness in Oishi’s voice flows into
Asano. With resolve, he again picks up the dagger.

MUSIC RISES and we INTERCUT with MIKA staring at the cherry
blossom in her hand. With ASANO opening his robes to expose
his abdomen.
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With OISHI drawing his sword to stand behind his lord,
preparing cut off the head of his student -- his friend --
should the pain become too great.

And as the music reaches CRESCENDO, Asano PLUNGES the dagger
into his belly, CUTTING SIDEWAYS then UP, disemboweling
himself before the Shogun. The seconds stretch out. OISHI
is in turmoil as Asano remains utterly stoic. Glances up to
see KIRA with a slight smile curving his lips -- a memory
that burns itself in his brain forever.

ASANO holds on as long as he can, but as the suffering
overwhelms him and he begins to CRY OUT -- SCHWOP!

OISHI is there to strike down and preserve his dignity.

ASANO’S BODY topples forward, a pool of red blood spreading
across the white floor...

AND AT THAT EXACT MOMENT ON THE HILLTOP,

A breeze stirs the sakura tree and a thousand cherry blossoms
float down through the moonglow to embrace Mika in a rain of
otherworldly beauty...

FADE TO:

INT. AKO CASTLE - ARMORY - LATER

Lord Asano’s entire army of three-hundred-and-fifty samurai
has amassed in the heart of the castle. An argument is going
on. Some are shouting for calm, most are GIRDING THEMSELVES
FOR WAR.

AGING SAMURAT
This is madness! The Shogun issued
a direct mandate: there are to be
no reprisals against Lord Kira!

A hot-tempered samurai, ISOGAI, straps on his sword.
ISOGATI
The Shogun be damned! Bushido says
we avenge our master at all costs!

On the far side of the room, OISHI stands, peering through a
SHOOTING HOLE, lost in thought.

Outside, the Shogunate’s samurai are massing before the
armory, Lord Kira’'s men in the vanguard. Oishi’s forces are
desperately outnumbered. It will be a slaughter.
Reverently, Minoru steps up beside Oishi.

ISOGAI
What say you, Blademaster?
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The question wakes Oishi from his thoughts. He turns from
the window. Then, quietly:

OISHT
We fight.

A great cheer goes up from the men. Minoru moves to a stand
holding many swords.

MINORU
Which weapon shall you choose, my
Lord?

Oishi takes one last look out the window. Sees Kira grinning
like a demon.

OISHT
Patience.
ISOGAT
(confused)
What..?

And Oishi issues the last order they would ever expect.
OISHI
There will be no more bloodshed
today. Set down your weapons.

As one, the samurai are staggered with disbelief.

OLDER SAMURAI SAMURAI #2
You mistake us for cowards! We must avenge the death of
We are not afraid to die! our Lord!
OISHI
Look outside. You will not
succeed.
ISOGAI

Success or failure does not matter!
The only thing that is important is
that we uphold Honor by trying!

OISHI
No.

ISOGATI
You craven dog --!

With a shocking display of speed, 0Oishi reaches out and HURLS
the haughty young samurai to the floor. Oishi has his short
sword out and at the gasping man’s throat in an instant.
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OISHI
It matters...because if we fail,
Kira lives and our Lord'’s murder
will go unavenged. Put your honor
aside. I have a duty.
(pointedly)
As do you all.

Now Oishi pulls from his robes the dagger with which Asano
took his own life.

OISHI
Because of Kira, our master took
his own life with this blade.
(beat)
I will not rest until Kira does the
same.

As his words sink in, Oishi removes his blade from Isogai’s
throat and stands.

Hanjo, Oishi’s right-hand man, steps up.

HANJO
So what are you saying?

OISHT

A great warrior once told me, “If
the enemy thinks of the mountains,
attack like the sea; and if he
thinks of the sea, attack like the
mountains.”

(beat)
We wait.

Oishi scans the room, meeting each man’s eyes.

OISHT
We wait until this day is but a
memory to them, until they believe
our spirit is broken and the danger
has passed... And when all their
suspicions have been quenched and
their guard has finally dropped, we
will gather as one --

In a blink, Oishi turns and buries the sword in a thick
wooden beam -- THUNKK!

OISHI
And then we will strike.

Oishi takes the dagger and draws the blade across his palm,
making a thin slice across his sword hand. Then holds the
blade out to the others.

One by one, they all do the same.
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The blood pact is complete. SMASH TO:

EXT. CASTLE - ARMORY - MOMENTS LATER

We hear a lockbar sliding... Then the great doors swing wide
to reveal OISHI, weaponless. He and his men exit and are
marshalled by a thousand Shogunate soldiers to be stood
before:

THE SHOGUN AND LORD KIRA

Forced to stand beside him, Mika watches with a soulless
stoicism as Lord Kira addresses the surrendered samurai.

LORD KIRA
Drop your weapons, all of you.

The sound of over three hundred swords striking the ground is
the sound of the death of an entire clan.

LORD KIRA (CONT'D)
Now remove your crest.

Oishi’s men look to one another in shock, reluctant to do so.

LORD KIRA (CONT’D)
REMOVE THEM!

As one, they turn to Oishi...but he does not meet their eyes.
Merely nods.

Across the gulf of soldiers, Mika meets Minoru’s eyes...and
cannot endure the shame she sees there. Tries to turn away,
but Kira reaches out and GRASPS her wrist, wrenching her
around so she must watch.

Minoru sees it and instantly reaches for his sword -- but
Oishi restrains him with a firm hand on his shoulder.

OISHI
Patience.

And slowly, Minoru’s muscles unbunch...and he relents.

In utter shame, Oishi’s men drop their formal kimonos bearing
the crossed-feather crest of House Asano into the mud.

LORD KIRA
Your master is dead. House Asano
is no more. You have failed them

both.

(beat)
You are no longer worthy of the
title “samurai”. From this moment

forward, you are ronin.
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The word strikes Asano’s men like a slap to the face.

LORD KIRA (CONT'D)
Honorless. Reviled. Cowards.
(venomous)
You are banished from these lands.
Those of you still here by the ring
of the third bell will be hunted
down and executed.

With a nod from their Lord, Kira’s warriors SURGE IN and
begin driving Asano’s disgraced men from the castle grounds.

LORD KIRA (CONT'D)
Except you.
(indicates Oishi)
Arrest him.

Kira returns to his place beside the Shogun as a dozen men
knock Oishi brutally to the ground. Oishi offers no
resistance as they roughly begin binding his wrists.

The Shogun turns to leave, but stops before Kira.

SHOGUN
(re: Oishi)
He is not to be killed. He was a
hero at Nagoya.

Kira bows his assent as the Shogun strides away. When he’s
gone, he turns to the soldiers holding Oishi.

LORD KIRA
He is not to be executed.
(beat)
Break him instead.

The soldiers nod, and as Oishi is dragged away in chains --

CUT TO:

EXT. AKO CASTLE - RECEPTION HALL - LATER
Mika is brought before the Shogun and Lord Kira by soldiers.

The Shogun speaks in an imperial tone that brooks no
nonsense.

SHOGUN
Lord Kira wishes to shield you from
the shame of your House. He has
petitioned for your hand in
marriage.

Mika is taken aback for a moment... Turns to Kira, whose
face remains placid.
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SHOGUN (CONT'D)
I have agreed.

But Mika is Asano’s daughter and made of sterner stuff.
Thinking quickly, she quells the rising horror and rallies.

MIKA
That is most generous, my
Lord...but as the Master of
Protocol must himself know,
tradition demands a period of
mourning for my father.

LORD KIRA
(riled)
Such is not always the case.

But the Shogun has come to a decision.

SHOGUN
I will allow it. You are granted
one year to mourn. During that
time you will not be touched....

Mika revels in the small victory, until --

SHOGUN (CONT’D)
...but will remain a guest of Lord
Kira’s, and he the steward of your
lands.

MIKA
But--

SHOGUN
You are dismissed, Lady Asano.

There’s nothing more to be done. Trembling, with defeat
weighing heavily on her small frame, Mika bows to the Shogun,

and we —--

SLAM TO:

PITCH BLACK
Sounds of a struggle, then --

A heavy stone LID is opened twenty feet above us. In the
weak light, we can make out dank stone walls, rats scuttling
in the shadows. This is the “Ako Pit” -- the worst dungeon
in the province.

Up above, four of Kira’'s Elite Guard BEAT Oishi within an
inch of his life, then HURL him down into the pit.
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WHAM! Oishi’s body crashes to the stony floor and lays
still. Laughing, the guards start sliding the dungeon 1lid
closed, and as the dark moves in, so do the rats.

The sound of the pit door closing is the sound of despair --
BOOOOM!

And the world is swallowed in darkness...

SLOW FADE UP ON:

EXT. AKO CASTLE - MORNING
A bright summer sun is in the sky.
SUPER: “Ten months later.”

The castle gate opens and Oishi -- gaunt, stooped -- is led
into the blinding sunshine for the first time in a year and
hurled into the mud.

GUARD
On your way, ronin!

Oishi cowers in the muck, confused. He is no longer the
strong, noble warrior we knew, but a broken wretch.

The Guard KICKS him in the ribs.

GUARD
Ronin filth! You make me sick!
Out of my sight!

When the guard goes to kick him again, Oishi scrambles away
like a beaten dog. He'’s still grovelling when the Guard
slams the gate in his face.

HIGH ABOVE, from the castle’s seventh floor balcony, Kira
watches Oishi weeping in the road. Deeply satisfied, he
turns to one of his trusted SPIES.

LORD KIRA
(re: Oishi)
Have him watched. If he gives any
sign of rebellion, cut him down.

EXT. AKO VILLAGE - ROAD - DAY

Oishi limps into the village...to find that everything has
CHANGED.

The land has been STRIPPED and the sakura trees have all been
CHOPPED DOWN. The once-beautiful hills and meadows have been
FURROWED into UGLY CROP FIELDS to feed Kira's legions that
patrol the streets in number.
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As Oishi enters the marketplace, people begin to point. To
whisper. Every mouth forming the despised word:

Ronin.

As he passes, villagers turn away, refusing to acknowledge
his now pathetic existence. The murmuring increases, until
someone shoves him from behind, knocking him into the dust.

Oishi turns skittishly to see a group of three VENDORS
looming over him. Men he once knew. Men who respected him.

BURLY VENDOR

Cowardly scum! You don’t belong
here!

The man SPITS on him. Another KICKS him while he’s down.
The mob closes in, blows starting to really rain down when --

A HAND reaches in and clutches the collar of 0Oishi’s robe,
yanking him to his feet. It’'s --
CHIKARA

Oishi’s son turns on the crowd, wooden bokken in hand, and
the crowd backs a step from his burning gaze.

As the boy takes his father'’s hand, Oishi looks at his son --
only one year older, but the eyes staring back at him are a
man'’s eyes.

Unlike his own.

As the boy leads his father away from the jeering mob, RACK
FOCUS to Kira's SPY, watching from a distance, satisfied that
Oishi is harmless...

EXT. SHANTY VILLAGE - DAY

Chikara leads Oishi to tinry rundown shack in the poorest
section of the village.

Oishi’s wife is on her knees out front, digging burdock root
from the tiny garden. Clearly times have been tough.

Oishi look at Chikara.
CHIKARA
When they took you away, they took
away everything.

As Oishi takes this in, Hisae looks up and sees them.

HISAE
Oishi...
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Hisae stops like she’s been heartshot. Gasps. Trembling so
hard she can’t even rise.

And she cries, Oishi kneels by her side to comfort her.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. OISHI'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Chikara lay asleep on the floor, curled near the warmth of
the brazier.

Quietly, Hisae tiptoes in and removes a gently bubbling
kettle from the fire. Carries it across the house to where —-

OISHI

waits. Hisae settles beside him, dipping two soft cloths in
the warmed water.

HISAE
All right.

Oishi removes his robe...and the visual shock of his INJURIES
steals her breath. Scars, scabs and bruises of every kind
crisscross his back: puncture wounds, lacerations, burn
marks; hard lumps where broken ribs have healed.

Hisae is frozen by the sight of so much pain.

OISHT
(gently)
It’s all right, Hisae. My scars
are nothing compared to what you
must have endured as the wife of a
ronin.

HISAE
That’s all behind us now.

Blinking back tears, she begins to wash her husband’s
tortured body, and we DISSOLVE TO:

SAME SHOT - LATER
Hisae is finishing cleaning his wounds.

HISAE
...Lady Asano is still being held
by Lord Kira. The end of her time
of her mourning draws near, and
Kira has arranged for them to be
wed that very day. I fear for what
will happen to her after.
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Hisae wrings out her cloth, and Oishi begins to dress.

OISHI
What of my men?

Hisae hesitates, fearing this line of questioning.

HISAE

Scattered to the winds. Some
fought. Others protested and were
cut down. Eventually all were
driven off.

(beat)
I heard Ryoichi now works a farm in
Matsumae. Ayame says he’s happy.

Hisae moves around to look in her husband’s eyes.

HISAE
We could be happy. We have a
second chance, Oishi, we should
take it. We can leave the village
tomorrow and start a new life.
Watch our son become a man. Grow
old together. Is that not all we
need?

Her smile is heartbreaking. So filled with hope...
Oishi enfolds her in his arms, so she will not see the lie.

OISHI
Yes...

She closes her eyes, burying her face in his chest and
holding him tight, never wanting to let go.

HISAE
Don’'t widow me to an ideal, Oishi.

But as we DOLLY AROUND we see the fire in Oishi’s eyes and
realize for the first time that this is not a broken man.

And never was.

INT. BEDROOM - LATE NIGHT

Hisae wakes -- to find Oishi missing from bed. She rises
from the futon and makes her way to the window where she
spies her husband sitting atop a low hill in the pre-dawn
dark.
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EXT. OISHI'S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

In the quiet dark, Oishi stares up at the stars, conflicted
emotions upon his face.

Then:

HISAE (0.S.)
Some of the men went to find work
with the Dutch at Dejima.

Oishi turns to find his wife standing there, a silk-wrapped
BUNDLE in her hands.

HISAE
You’ll find Hanjo there.

Oishi reaches out and crushes her to his chest.
After a moment she pulls away and hands him the bundle.
Oishi opens it...revealing the DAGGER Lord Asano used to take
his own life.
Oishi starts to say something, but she stops him.
HISAE

I am the wife of a samurai.

Whatever your duties and

obligations, they are mine, too.

Oishi looks at his wife...his incredible wife...and realizes
she accepts what he has to do.

With no words strong enough to carry the emotion, Oishi takes
her in his arms again.
AND FROM THE WINDOW OF HIS ROOM

Chikara watches the silhouettes of his parents against the
moonlight...and knows that his father is leaving.

SLOW DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. MOUNTAINS OUTSIDE EDO - ESTABLISHING
Breathtaking in their beauty, yet...

Dominating the landscape from three thousand feet up the
steep snowy mountainside is Kira'’s impregnable yamashiro --
CASTLE FO