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	The opening scene starts with a narrative of worded text rolling up the screen in the likes of 'Star Wars' and 'The Evil Dead'. 


	 


	Narrative: "The story of The Shadowman began during a time of tribulation in the land of America. From across the ocean, Christopher Columbus had brought with him plagues of disease and worst of all, the sickness of greed. Columbus had titled these people- 'Indio', or as Latin would translate- 'In God'. Unfortunately, as twisted fate would have it, these settlers from across the ocean were bent on genocide. All influenced from the minds of Egyptian pharaoh tradition, these aberrational tyrants imposed the lifestyle of shallow materialistic vanity and the burden of economic slavery. Little did the Native Indians know that these strange people that they had welcomed peacefully would connivingly deceive them, robbing the land to enslave the people. During the time of Jeronimo's rebellion, a lone warrior of the council of the seven fires held up in arms against the so-called white man. His name was Freedom Feather, yet following his passing we shall come to know him as The Shadowman."


	 


	Following the narrative, the scene begins in a forest. Fighting is going on between native Indians and English soldiers. Muskets are being fired back and forth. Freedom Feather is watching the fight on a hill from a distance. He has his friend by his side watching along with him. The friend's name is Screaming Eagle.


	 


	Freedom Feather: My time has come. The white man is twisted in their foolishness with greed. They take more than what they need.


	 


	Screaming Eagle: These soldiers are mere puppets. They have no mind to tell right from wrong. They do not realize that they are only slaves to their masters. No Sense! We will not submit! Let's go!


	 


	Freedom Feather: I have made a pact with the council. I will have my vengeance for the sanctity of the people. Another time, another place. I promise, this shall come to pass.


	 


	Screaming Eagle: They are bent to see only one way. Their minds are set for self. No balance! They have no sense! 


	 


	They both look over the embankment. The English soldiers have approached closer. Many Indians lay dead in their path.


	 


	Screaming Eagle: There are too many of them. We have to warn the others.


	 


	Freedom Feather: I stay! You go! Jeronimo has been vanquished. He died with honour for the sanctity of the people. Yet forgot a promise to make with his spirit. Not me. I will make that promise.


	 


	Screaming Eagle: Change your mind, good friend! The Chieftain shall find a way. We shall barter, negotiate, something!


	 


	Freedom Feather: No, good friend. Their minds are poisoned by their lust for position and possession. They see nothing for others grievances. They see only themselves. They have little respect for the earth and all those that dwell on it. 


	 


	Screaming Eagle: There is no time! Let's go!


	 


	Freedom Feather: No, good friend. In time, another time, another place. I will make them see. I will make them change. I will make them feel the pain they have caused others. They will see. I will set us free. (Pause)


	I will sacrifice myself to The Great Spirit. (Pause)


	I shall stay in The Great Spirit.


	 


	Screaming Eagle: Oh Freedom come on!


	 


	Freedom Feather: I promise. I will be their conscience as the shadow that follows them. I promise. (Pause)


	This pact I make in The Great Spirit. (Pause)


	Another time, another place.


	This shall come to pass.


	 


	Slowly and calmly, Freedom Feather rises above the hill embankment. Screaming Eagle looks at him as he rises, with a keen respect in his eyes just before Screaming Eagle hands him his own musket. Screaming Eagle jolts away form the hill embankment and away from the English offensive march. A dozen soldiers in scattered formation approach closer and closer. Freedom Feather starts walking towards them without out any fear shown in his eyes. 


	(Like The Terminator)


	 


	The first two soldiers from the head of the pact fire their battened muskets and miss. Freedom Feather returns fire in a very robotic fashion as he marches steadily towards the attack. Freedom takes both battened muskets in his arms and fires, killing both soldiers.


	 


	A third and fourth soldier fire their revolvers sporadically. One shot hits Freedom Feather in the upper shoulder yet it doesn't even flinch him. Freedom Feather returns fire as he throws both battened muskets, impaling both soldiers.


	 


	A fifth soldier near the back of the charge kneels down to take aim and fires his musket. The shot hits Freedom Feather in the chest. Amazingly, The shot doesn't even have any effect on him. 


	 


	As Screaming Eagle nears the top of the hill, he notices that Freedom Feather's shadow is growing to encompass most of the hillside. It is the most chilling scene when Screaming Eagle turns to watch Freedom Feather slowly march his path that the shadow grows larger and larger. It has the visual effect that is similar to the onset of a storm. Screaming Eagle looks upon the rest of the event in shock as Freedom Feather marches his path.


	 


	The wind and clouds make the ground flicker as the sun shines overhead. Freedom Feather keeps on marching. He takes his tomahawk and throws it into the chest of an oncoming soldier. As Freedom Feather passes the first and second dead soldiers, he picks up one of their staked muskets and throws it into an approaching soldier.


	 


	A sixth soldier kneels, aims and fires, hitting Freedom Feather in the thigh. Freedom Feather begins to stagger yet amazingly he enough takes another tomahawk from his chest and throws it into the sixth soldier.


	 


	A seventh soldier lunges at Freedom Feather yet he handles the soldier to the ground with great force. As Freedom Feather reaches for his knife, he is shot in the abdomen by the fifth soldier. The fifth soldier looks in astoundment as Freedom Feather slowly falls to one knee. The seventh soldier crawls away as he notices Freedom Feather's hair wave in the storm-fronted wind. The sun flickers eerily as several shades of light highlight the hillside. (Moment of silence)


	 


	The focus sets on the soldiers' eyes, one by one. Freedom clutches his knife as he stares at each one of them like a piercing dagger. Compressing the knife in his hand, he lets it go from his open palm and the knife drops to the ground.


	 


	An eighth soldier walks slowly towards Freedom Feather and raises his musket to Freedom Feather's head in an awkwardly fashion. The other soldiers look on in complete astonishment. One soldier looks to notice an eagle flying overhead. Freedom Feather's shadow begins to morph into a ghostly shape of an eagle as the eagle circles above him. The flying eagle begins to cry out just as Screaming Eagle looks on and belts out a war cry with all his lungs. Freedom Feather looks over the barrel and straight into the eyes of the eighth soldier.


	 


	Freedom Feather: In time... I will free you and us all. I shall make you see.


	 


	Freedom Feather tilts his head back and looks up into the sun. His eyes show an expression of serene liberation as the soldiers look on in utter amazement. The camera sets itself from the top of Freedom Feather's head as it shifts focus onto his shadow behind him. (Gunshot)


	Blood sprays on the grass as Freedom Feather's shadow morphs itself into a crucifix and then blends into the sky. 


	 


	In the distance, Screaming Eagle pirches himself on top of the highest peak to belt out the final war cry. As Screaming Eagle cries out, the flying eagle that is circling above cries out to carry Screaming Eagle's war cry into the fade away. 


	 


	(Fade Out) 







	Act 1


	The Psychiatrist


	 


	(Fade In)


	 


	The camera skims over the landscape of a forest as it approaches a full view of a city. The subtext reads 'PRESENT DAY'. A plane flys over the landscape. The Joan Osbourne song 'One Of Us' plays in the background. The scene is set at a mental hospital. First the exterior is shown, then it goes interior.


	 


	A patient is carried by force with wrists and ankles held by two male interns. The patient is struggling to set himself free.


	 


	Patient: No! No more drugs! I'm not sick! The drugs are eating up my brain! I feel like a hostage in my own body! Stop! Fuck off! Leave me alone! Please! Somebody help me!


	 


	First Intern: Everything is gonna be OK. The doctors and nurses are gonna help you.


	 


	Patient: No! I have rights! See me as a natural human being! Not these fucking psyche labels! Fuck off with that bullshit! 


	 


	Second Intern: We're a team. We're gonna help you. The medicine will make you better.


	 


	Patient: Bullshit! Lies! You're a team of money hungry drug pushers! Medicine?! Hah! Bullshit!


	 


	The interns tie the patient down onto a bed. The psychiatrist approaches. 


	His name is Dr. Telfibs. 


	 


	First Intern: Doctor?


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: 500 mils of Haldol.


	 


	Patient: No! Please Doctor! That shit is bad for your brain. I just don't like to be held down. You know, Suppression. I'm not a dog!


	 


	Dr.Telfibs: A dog?


	 


	Patient: I feel like a dog on a leash. Somebody call the Humane Society!


	 


	The doctor whispers into the intern's ear.


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: Increase to 1000 mils. (Turns and walks away) Delusional.


	 


	A nurse approaches Dr. Telfibs from across the hall. Pats a zombied female patient in the walkway. The nurse's name is Nurse Emm.


	 


	Nurse Emm: Are the medications taking effect?


	 


	Zombie Patient: (Drooling) Yup! Yes ma'am.


	 


	Nurse Emm: Good! Now you'll feel better. 


	 


	The nurse laughs as she walks away towards Dr.Telfibs.


	The patient with the interns is struggling to avoid the injection.


	 


	Patient: Bullshit better! Just stoned out of her mind and a drug addict!


	God damn you all!


	 


	Dr. Telfibs and Nurse Emm look at each other, smile and shrug it off.


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: ...Delusional. (Smiles)


	 


	Nurse Emm: (Smirking) He'll shut up after the Haldol.


	 


	The nurse hands Dr. Telfibs a chart and points to a section of a page.


	The doctor adjusts his glasses.


	 


	Nurse Emm: I'll bring you to him.


	 


	They both walk down the hall. Nurse Emm peaks into a room as they stop for a moment.


	 


	Nurse Emm: How are you feeling Mr. Fraily? (Smiles) Did you take your Prozac?


	 


	Mr. Fraily: Yuppers! I'm high as a kite and I don't know why?!


	 


	Nurse Emm: How about your Lithium?
 


	Mr. Fraily: Nope! I'm high as a kite and now I know why!


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: He has been diagnosed with cancer of both kidneys. (Whispers) A minor side effect of constant use of Prozac. He's on dialysis.


	 


	Nurse Emm: Why not change the prescription?


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: We did but he had some serious withdrawal symptoms. We might try some other meds to counteract the withdrawal.


	 


	Nurse Emm: Zoloft?


	 


	Dr. Telfibs: Maybe Paxil and maybe an anti-psychotic to calm him.


	 


	They start walking away towards the other end of the hall. They approach a young man that is tied to a stretcher just outside the intake office.


	 


	Nurse Emm: His name is George Hubbard. It seems to be Paranoid Schizophrenia. 
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