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EXT. CENTRI AN BATTLE PLAINS - DAY

Cassio flies backwards, |anding on his back and rolling a few
feet before comng up on his knees. He snarls up at Astor.

CASSI O
Gve it up, boy! | can sense your
weakness.
Astor tackles Cassio with a yell, slanmng himto the ground
and pinning him
ASTOR

' m stronger than you th-

CASSI O
And yet you nust rely on a sword for
aid. You' re weak! You are nothing
conpared to ne.

Astor grows and pulls Cassio up by the collar, their faces
i nches apart. Both breathe heavily.

CASSI O CONT' D
(derisive)
You can't do it, can you? You don't
have the bl ood | ust to-

ASTOR CASSI O
The thing about Magi, your Anngh!
em nence. ..

Astor smles hunorlessly as he runs his sword through the
Enperor's heart. Cassio gasps and withes in Astor's grip.

ASTOR CONT' D
Is that we don't limt ourselves.

St andi ng, Astor rel eases Cassio, watching inpassively as he
slides off the sword. Cassio rasps unintelligibly, and goes
still. The power glow in his eyes fades, |eaving them vacant.

Chest heaving, Astor turns to the entourage. He neets and
hol ds Phyrah's gaze.

ASTOR
It woul d appear your Enperor has
fallen.

At Astor's words the entourage begins discussing wildly. A
pair of servants rush forward and bear Cassi o' s body away,



the crowm rolling fromhis head. Astor picks it up, turning
it over.

Phyrah stands next to him takes the crown, and slips her
hand into his. Astor | ooks to her, expression weary. Phyrah
sm | es, though her eyes are red-rinmed.

PHYRAH
(softly)
The | ast Astor bows to no one.
Renmember t hat.

She kisses himlightly on the Iips. Pulling back, Astor w pes
a tear fromher cheek . The crowd falls silent, staring at
them Phyrah faces the courtiers, watching as they | ook from
her to Astor.

COURTI ER
What now, ny | ady?

PHYRAH
We return hone.

She thrusts her and Astor's clasped hands into the air.

PHYRAH CONT' D
And let it be known, fromthis day
forward, the persecution of Magi is
ended. They are hereby deened our
equal s, and shall be treated as such!
So decl ares the Enpress.

COUNTESS
So decl ares the Enpress! Long may she
reign!

ALL

Long may she reign!

As the entourage take up the chant, Astor closes his eyes and
si ghs.

FADE TO:
I NT. | MPERI AL THRONE ROOM - DAY
The throne roomis jam packed. Courtiers and servants cram
agai nst each other, silent as the coronation cerenpny cones

to a close.

Astor and Phyrah kneel before the H HGH PRI EST, decked in



inperial regalia. The priest's voice rings through the high
hall, the Inperial crown held above Phyrah's bowed head.

PRI EST
-by the power of the State, the Gods,
and Magic itself, | hereby crown and
name you Enpress Phyrah Regi na
Gal at heon, first of her nane.

He crowns her, and retrieves a second crown.

ALL
Hai | the Enpress!
PRI EST
And by the power of the State and
decl aration of the Enpress, | nane and

crown you Enperor Markus Astor,
| nperial Consort, Hand of the Enpress.

The priest crowns Astor before draping a gold and iron chain
around hi s shoul ders.

ALL
Hai |l the Enperor!

PRI EST
Arise, ny leiges, that you may take
your thrones. Long and just may you
reign!

Astor and Phyrah stand together, stride to the thrones, and
sit. Phyrah reaches over and takes his hand, squeezing it.

PRI EST
Long live the | nperators!

ALL
Hail! Long live the Inperators! Long
may they reign

The chant is echoed in the throne room and is taken up in
the streets. As the crowd begins cheering and whistling, a
courtier in the back glares at Phyrah and Astor's joi ned
hands, and the synbol of their union.

END



