Gorrac’s Bakery

Script
Scene 1 

Portals are Strange Things

BELLON
(Monologue spoken over various related images)
A portal is a strange thing. It is like an ancient artifact of great power. In the hands of the benevolent it can bring freedom and justice. But, in the hand of a fiend it can bring seemingly unending pain and torment. 

Ten years have passed since the Warlock Medivh opened the Dark Portal from Dreanor (dray-nor). Ten years since the malicious Orcs came through that same portal and ravaged the lands of Azeroth (Ah-ZEH-Roth). Forcing its mortal races of Men, Gnomes, Dwarves and Elves to stand and fight together. To act as allies, an Alliance against what can only be called Horde. 

Since then much has happened, and the Azerothians have witnessed, first hand, what horrors a portal can house. Or so they thought. 

In the City of Nethergarde (Nether-Guard), magi watch the Dark Portal, monitoring every fluctuation in its stability. This is known among many. But in secret these protectors do much more. 
(Camera goes to shot of Bellon speaking to Socarad)

Socarad, there are far worst things than Demons in the vastness of the Twisting Nether.

You know what you must do.

(As Socarad is leaving Bellon adds)

By the way, tell him I said hello.

Scene 2
Gorrac’s Bakery

BELLON

The aroma of oven-toasted nuts filled the Forest. Honey, cinnamon and barley covered the four corners of Elwyn forest all the way to the foot-hills of the Redridge Mountains. All in the forest knew, beyond any doubt, that Gorrac O’hanty was done with his daily baking.

Through the thick of the early morning fog, if you knew where to look, you could find Gorrac’s Bakery. And it just so happened that Socarad knew exactly where to look.

(Gorrac strolls this way and that in the bakery until he hears something moving out side. A brief moment of tension.)

SOCARAD

Isn’t it a bit early to be baking bread?

GORRAC
(with a startled expression)

Isn’t it a bit early to be terrifying gnomes? Socarad? Socarad!
(laughing and slight pause)

SOCARAD

It’s been too long. Gorrac
GORRAC
Come, Come. Have a drink with me. I have some time before the bread is done. Come inside.

SOCARAD

(While walking into the Bakery)

I have heard quite a bit about your bakery.

GORRAC
Pfft. Well I can’t be held responsible if soemthng happens to fall on the floor every once and a while..
 SOCARAD

Ha, no no. All the reports I have heard have been good.
GORRAC

Naturally

Scene 3

 (fading in from the end of a joke)

SOCARAD
Ha ha. It has been too long my friend.

GORRAC
Yah. But I’ve been right here all these years.

SOCARAD

And it seems I have been everywhere. (chuckle)

GORRAC
But why are you here now? Don’t get me wrong it’s been great, talking, laughing but, tell me Socarad. 
(pause)

Why are you here?

SOCARAD

(walks to the front door of the bakery)

Come. Walk with me to the lake.
(Gorrac walks with Socarad to the river)

GORRAC

Sigh. Ok, but why do I have a feeling I’m not going to like this.

SOCARAD

I have just come from a secret meeting with Bellon, who by the way says hello.

GORRAC
Bellon eh?
SOCARAD

It seems something has come through the Dark Portal

GORRAC
Let me guess. Demons?... Orcs?
SOCARAD

They weren’t demons

GORRAC
Orcs then?
SOCARAD
Gorrac, we need your help.

GORRAC
(long pause)
(Gorrac gets up and starts walking back to the bakery)
SOCARAD

Gorrac?

GORRAC

It all makes sense now. That’s why you’re here. To send me on some stupid quest.

SOCARAD 
(barely speaking over Gorrac)

This isn’t stupid, Azeroth needs….

GORRAC
You of all people

SOCARAD

(again barely speaking over Gorrac)

Six demons were found dead befor…

GORRAC
I don’t know why I’m suprised
SOCARAD

(Yelling)

Gorrac!

GORRAC
Demons, orcs, whatever. My answer is no.

(Gorrac turns to walk into his bakery)

SOCARAD

Gorrac, Light is not always the answer to Darkness. Sometimes the answer lies in the Darkness itself. I need someone who can see in the dark. Gorrac, I need your help.

GORRAC
(Turns around before he walks into the bakery door)

My bread is about to burn.

Scene 4

Ironforge

BELLON
High on a hill where the mountains kiss the sky sits the city of Ironforge. In the halls of Ironforge confusion is law and in the ever-rising noise, merchants, tradesmen, and other Azerothians rush this way and that, scarcely aware of the world around them.
GINNY LONGBERRY
Gorrac! Back so soon?

GORRAC
Yes, yes. My baking is getting quite popular these days.

GINNY

Ha, ha. I’m not surprised.

GORRAC
(chuckles) Thank you

GINNY

So what can I do for you?

GORRAC
I need some Bruiseweed. I just came from Brims and they are fresh out. He probably smoked it all.
GINNY

Pfft. He gets all the business. It’s just not fair! He’s opposite the Auction House and right next to the front gate. And where am I? In front of the portal. I only get grouchy mages. 
(A mage begins to walk in to the store just in time to hear Ginny’s comment)

No offence.
MAGE #1

At least I don’t look like a trollie.

GINNY

Oh go an conjur a clue!

GORRAC
I see what you mean about grouchy mages
GINNY

Yah. I’ll go check upstairs for your Bruiseweed
GORRAC
He must pay a fortune in rent though.

GINNY

Who? That mage

GORRAC

No no. The Brim brothers

GINNY

Who knows? They’re dwarves! I’m sure they can afford it. 
GORRAC
Gold mongers! 
GINNY

(shouting from upstairs)
Well you seem to be holding up well, considering what happened to Socarad.
GORRAC

Huh?

 You two were friends right? You and Socarad Silverhand?

Now where did I put that?

GORRAC
Yes we are. We’ve had a lot of good times. Been in some sticky situations.
GINNY
Sorry I couldn’t find any.
GORRAC
Great! Now I get to go to the Auction House and pay quintuple the price. Sigh, What were you saying about Socarad? I just saw him about two weeks ago.

GINNY

 Two weeks is a long time you know. I hear He’s scuffed up in Darnarsus. I thought you knew about this.
GORRAC
No. I didn’t

GINNY

(gasps) Sorry dear. I though you knew. Being his fr…

GORRAC
Who told you this? Is he OK?
GINNY

From what I heard he is hurt really badly. I overheard some mages talking about him two days ago. No secrets safe in the forge you know. (Nervous laugh)
BELLON
You should go and see him.

GORRAC
Bellon?

BELLON

It may well be the last time you can.

Scene 5

Darnarsus
(Cut to the Elven City of Darnarsus to see Socarad lying on the bed)

GORRAC
What happened to him?

BELLON

(sighs) The proper question would be ‘who’ happened to him.

GORRAC
Who…?
BELLON

After you didn’t join him he decided to go alone.

GORRAC
I should….

BELLON

Shh… you couldn’t have known.

GORRAC
This is my fault

BELLON

This is no one’s fault. We are dealing with volatile enemies. Socarad did what he did on his own accord.

GORRAC
But I should have been there

BELLON

(pause/sigh)

Let’s not talk about this now. You should get some sleep.
GORRAC
When will he walk up?

BELLON

He won’t.
 Follow me Gorrac.
GORRAC
(stays in place)
What ever you want me to do. Whatever I need to do. Consider it done.
BELLON

Tomorrow Gorrac. Tomorrow

Scene 6

Gorrac has nightmares about demons and about his past life as a Warlock.

Scene 7
(Gorrac and Bellon speak as they walk through Darnarsus)
BELLON
Socarad’s sacrifice was not in vain. Before he fell he did the impossible. (pause) He actually caught the intruder.

GORRAC
He did? Go Socarad! But I though that ‘thing’ killed five elite demons?

BELLON

That ‘thing’ did. And that thing is called a Psisonist.

GORRAC
Psisonist?

BELLON

A Psisonist is a telepath, a mind bender, and a master of the shadow arts. The psionist Socarad caught dwarfs the power of our most powerful shadow Priest a thousand fold. But we were lucky.
 The Psionist is in our custody as we speak.

GORRAC
Where! Here in Darnarsus?

BELLON

No. The druids would not allow it. The Archmage Elliane is holding it in Northwatch Stronghold. 
GORRAC
Hmm. So, what do you need me to do?

BELLON

Our Priests have gathered some very valuable information. We now realized how Socarad’s recklessness has saved us all. It seems that the captured psisionist was a scout, sent to survey Azeroth before the attack.

GORRAC
Attack?

BELLON

Yes. There are thousands of them waiting beyond the portal.

GORRAC
A Thousands? Have you told the king?
BELLON

Rest assured that all the appropriate people have been informed. But we must keep this as secret as possible. We can not allow word of these beings to reach unfriendly ears. There are too many that would try to benefit from this situation. That is why have decided that we must bring this to an end as soon as possible.
GORRAC
Oh?

BELLON

I need you to go to Northwatch Stronghold. Archmage Elliane has devised a plan.
GORRAC

Ellaine? Ellaine from Lakeshire?

BELLON

I believe that..

GORRAC

That witch! I’ll just bend over now then.

Bellon

Gorrac!

Scene 8

(North Watch Hold)
GORRAC
I have come to see the Archamage Elliane. She is expecting me.
NORTHWATCH GUARD #2

Greetings milord, Her grace will be done shortly

(Archmage Elliane looks down from the highest tower in the Stronghold)

ARCHMAGE ELLIANE

He’s here. Great!
NORTHWATCH GUARD #2

Would you like me to ready your horse?

ARCHMAGE ELLIANE

No need.

(She flies down from the tower to where Gorrac stands)
Welcome to Northwatch Stronghold. Gorrac of the Earth
GORRAC
(turns around and bows)

Thank you M’lady.
Scene 9
The Good Plauge

ELLIANE
There it is. The Psionist.

GORRAC
It looks like a Male High Elf? I knew it!
ELLIANE

No. That’s the form it chooses to project at this moment. Even in its weakened state it still manipulates the mind. 

GORRAC

I’m just saying that it’s no coincidence. Something happens to you when you’re too tall. Look at the Titans.

ELLIANE
(Elliane began to walk up the tower and Gorrac follows)

My priests have drawn a surprising amount of information from it. We have discovered that it is not alone. There is an entire army waiting behind the Dark Portal.
GORRAC
I know Bellon told me. He said you have a plan?
ELLIANE

Indeed. It’s a bit risky but, with your help, it just might work. 
Do you remember the great plague?
GORRAC
Who could forget it?
ELLIANE

The plague Kel’Thuzad created destroyed the great Kingdom of Lorderon. It turned its people into monsters. Causing Lorderon to rot from the inside out. 
GORRAC
Yah I remember. Sad times.
ELLIANE

If we could make a few adjustments to the virus, we could use it to our advantage. Infecting the Psisonist before he ‘escapes’ back into the portal would put an end to this threat before it even begins. 
GORRAC
So, you want me to wipe out an entire race? I see you haven’t changed.
ELLAINE

No. I want you to help me modify the plague.

GORRAC

It’s the same thing. Even so, it would take years of research and experimenting to recreate Kel’Thuzad’s plague. We don’t have the time.
ELLAINE

True, we do not have the time to recreate Kel’Thuzad’s disease. But luckily for us someone already has.
GORRAC
What?
ELLAINE

There are two, I know of that have the formula documented. One is the Lich Amnennar the Coldbringer, master of the Razor Fen Downs. Who, quite frankly, I would avoid confronting. The other is the Arcanist Doan, Archmage of the Scarlet Crusade.
GORRAC
The Scarlet Crusade? Pfft. Yah they’re going to hand I right over to us.

ELLAINE

No? We will have to take it by force.

GORRAC
Whoa, whoa whoa. You want me to assassinate him? Sorry love. I don’t swing that way.
ELLAINE

What’s the matter? It’s not like you haven’t killed before… Gorrac the‘Oath Breaker’.

GORRAC
Don’t call me that!

(Gorrac begins to attack but the Archmage counters his spell)

GUARD#1

M’lady!

ELLAINE

Stay where you are! 

GUARD #1

But…

ELLAINE

Stay!

I am sorry. 
I know it is a lot to ask, but it must be done.
 We can not afford an onslaught from these creatures. 
Protecting the world is dirty business Gorrac.
GORRAC
I’m sorry. Your right. 
When should I leave.

ELLAINE

We will leave tonight. 
We have to make Doan’s death seem like a suicide. I don’t want the Scarlet Crusade rising up against Northwatch Stronghold.
GORRAC
I know you want to spend some quality time with me. But there will be time for that later. I’ll go alone. 
ELLAINE

No. The box he keeps the formula in is magically sealed. You will need my help to open it.
GORRAC
But…

ELLAINE

Don’t worry. Your secrets safe with me. 
Warlock
GORRAC

How…

ELLIANE

Shh. It’s a secret.

GORRAC

Hmm. I hope your realize that I know have the right to grab your

(Ellaine turns Gorrac into a sheep)

Scene 10

ELLIANE
This is it, The Scarlet Monastary. According to my spies Doan is in the library. You can summon the demon inside.

GORRAC

I don’t remember there being any gnomes in the Scarlet Crusade.

ELLIANE

Shh. They won’t beable to tell the difference. They’ve all been driven insane. It is near impossible for them to separate reality from their fantasy world. They will probably just think you’re short.

GORRAC

Elliane, you rascal, you didn’t tell me you were a bit…

ELLIANE

Shh. Let’s go.

GORRAC

You haven’t changed at all. You are just as I remember you. Arrogant, bossy, stu…

ELLIANE

(whisper shout) Gorrac! We have to be quite.

GORRAC

Yeah right. (in a low mimicking voice) By the light!
ELLIANE

The library is this way.

Scene 11

ELLIANE

Ok. He should be somewhere in here. Gorrac. It is time
GORRAC

(sighs) Remember. Once I summon the demon don’t mention any names. If it finds out your name you won’t like it.

ELLIANE

Understood.

GORRAC

(summons demon)

DEMON

Why have you summoned me Warlock?

GORRAC

Kill them all.

(demons moves into the library screams ensue)

(Gorrac sighs)

ELLAINE
Sigh. It has to be done.

Scene 12

Gorrac and the Archmage walk through the library halls no littered with bodies of the Scarlet Crusade)
ELLIANE

He should be inside. He is mind is so enthralled he is completely unware of what just happened. His care now is his precious books.
GORRAC

Demon! Go in and kill the…

ELLIANE

No! We need him alive. We need him to talk

(she calls to Doan)
My lord?

ARCANIST DOAN

Be gone! Leave me to my studies.

(Elliane Fires a ice bolt and captures Doan in ‘chains of ice’)

Wha?

ELLIANE

Be still Arcanist.

DOAN
I see you’ve brought a traitor mage.

ELLIANE

Silence! Where is the forlmula?
DOAN

What formula? As you can see there are many…demon. I see you for what you truly are.

ELLIANE

Tell me or watch as I burn every book to find it.

(Doan looks at a look box in the corner of the room)

Ah. Your insanity has betrayed you again.

GORRAC

Hurry, Let’s get out of here

DOAN

Burn in righteous fire

(Doan breaks from the chains of ice, cast a fire blast on Gorrac, knocking him to the ground, then cast Frost nova traping Elliane.)

(chuckles) Now I will melt away you skin so the World can see what you really are.

GORRAC

(speaks demonic words and the Demon comes charging in, as Doan is distracted by the demon Gorrac emulates Doan engulfing him in fire. Doan runs out of the room screaming and falls dead in the hall way)
(Gorrac sighs)

Elliane are you ok?

ELLIANE

Yes. Let us open the chest.

(Gorrac and Elliane begin to cast on the chest.)

GORRAC

Got it.

(Gorrac get the book out of the chest)

Now let’s get out of here.

(Elliane hit’s Gorrac with a fire ball that sends Gorrac to the ground then banishes his demon)

Elliane?

ELLIANE

I’ll take that.

GORRAC

What are you doing?

ELLIANE

I have to admit you humans are more clever than I thought. Clever yet still so naïve, so trusting.

GORRAC

Elliane?

ELLIANE

(Elliane’s voice changes. It sounds like very voice Gorrac has ever heard. From Bellon to Socarad to Elliane)

You still haven’t figured it out have you?

GORRAC

You’re the psionist?

ELLIANE

(the psionist claps)

What a clever little gnome.

GORRAC

But how,

ELLIANE

Come now. You can’t think all of this is just coincidence? Who do you think spread the rumor to Ginny? How did Bellon know you were in Ironforge? Hah. However I am pleased with myself. I was able to do all of this with out killing a fly.

GORRAC

You killed Socarad!

ELLIANE

Wrong again. You did.

GORRAC

Liar!

ELLIANE

Oh really? Let me enlighten you

(the psionist casts a spell and scene begins recounting the events)

There is no army nor am I a scout. I was exiled, a long ago. My own family threw me in the Twisting Nether. They left me to die. 
I’ve been waiting for the right moment to seek my revenge on them. 
But it’s execution had to be perfect. I could not leave any unanswered questions. Unanswered questions attract nosy mages. I needed the perfect group of scapegoats. People with just the right amount of ‘connections’. How lucky I was to stumble across you in Ironforge. Your guilt laid upon your mind like a blanket.
It was simple to lay my hypnotic suggestions.

(show the scene of Adava killing Socarad)

But now your use is almost up. Soon the Scarlet guard will come to find their comrades have been slain by a rouge Warlock. How sad? But I’m sure they will take comfort in the fact that Doan killed the Oath Breaker before he died.

GORRAC

The Alliance will destroy you!

ELLIANE

Oh come now? You don’t think I’m that stupid. No no no. I am many things but impatient is not one of them. No. First things first. I have entire race of Psionist just waiting to be infected by my plague, sorry our plague, just waiting to serve me. Then I wait. Wait for the Lich King and his puppet to unleash there madness on Azeroth. And when both sides are at there weakest. Then I’ll return.

GORRAC

You.

(The psionist kills Gorrac)

ELLIANE

Time’s up

(noise of the Scarlet guard running toward the library)

DOAN

I killed him! I killed the Warlock! I..

(Doan coughs up blood and dies)

 SCARLET GUARD #1
M’lord? M’lord! Get the healers. Call for
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