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PARDOUX '
(nodding?
The nurse.
CUT TO: :
& EXT., THE BATTLEFIELD - DAY ; 53

T.J. == still in shock ~- slumps against an abandbned jeep. CAHERQ :
PULLES BACK to REVEAL the BATTLEFIELD littered with flaming junk,
machines and men, Oily BLACK SMOKE c¢rawls through the wreckage.

KURUBU WARRIORS pick their way through the bodies of KYEMBA’'S
TROOPS -~ looting weapons and salvaging equipment, A SHOT RINGE
- QUT as they execute a SURVIVOR.

T.J. realizes there i3 no escape. 0ddly enough, the KURUBU seem to
“avoid coming near him, T.J. sits very still, toc tired to move.

“RUTH walks through the thick smoke, checking for survivors, She
sees T.J. and stops. A look of great relief relaxes her features.
She goes to him, i

: . AR
S 5 STARY .

You tglg them.

RUTH
Y"' L '

D

Tedo
You toid him.

-

7.3, closes his eves tightly. Slowly, rhythmically -- with
mounting intensity -~ he BANGS his head over and over against the
sicde of the jeep. Tears course down his blackened face. RUTH
winces as he draws blood, but makKes no move to stop him, ... -

T.J. (Cont’g)d -
1 coulid have just pulled the trigger
myselé,

T.J. stops and opens his oy;s. He glares at RUTH with a
frightening intensity. ‘

T.J. (Cont’dd
I was stupid to trust you.

\ RUTH }
\ (1ooking away) ;
You don’t Know me well enough to
\ trust me. Did you honestly expect
| me not to warn them? s o

(more) ‘
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Vo RUTH ! |
] Did you honestly expéct me to sit %
. and watch while you came in and shot '
them down |ike dogs? :
LN S
o T.J.
. Cimwagorry)
. Jesus Christ., Uirelll and Jeffords
- are dead! . )
RUS-drops kg Kiiees to JooR—himsstraight_ ip=tha axe.
; ' RUTH ' | '

. So fugking what? Gurs like you have ,

. been coming in here for 200 years , :
and Killing Africans like there’s L
no tomorrow and nobody bats an ere. i

TR S iy
} What did you expect? Pay a nickel, b
shoot some niggers in a carnivail and ,
s walk away with a stuffed bunny?

Look aroun! you, T.J. This is war'

|

% . i Didn’t youngtice? We’re sitting in
a pile of dead black people. Two

white sKins get some bullet holosﬁn

them and you fall apatj!

RO

s

T (St BU - withosuth Forca. i $Knocks her _back.on her h q?gnes.

. P 4

Before she.2¥h mqqiﬁiwa?‘ﬁi*ﬁ?ibs'hor-and’béi+&&h+q«4acoi&o~w thin

i P hog;of?ﬁ$%iowﬁ?

TOJ' k . *
What makes you such a goddam expert?

R ULk T a EK--at-him - thPOUGH- Dloody 4eeth.

— . .
RUTH : &

We‘re al) experts ocut here, soldier.

T . i ol et

RUT bbormiygiitor arm awar. dnd $ AL S OOt YD SHE- W | P L tbauboeg
4rom-@ov”ﬁoq357£ddh-horm5%ﬁa?' B '

T -

'

RUTH .
T.3., | came out here a long time
ago, when ! was nineteen. With a
group of nuns, I was the youngest.
We were posted to a small infirmary
not far from here., We treated the
Kurubu and the Mabandi.,
(she takes a Breath)
When Lumbala took over the country, \

m—

everything went crazy.
¢mor e —3
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RUTH (Gondsd
The army broke up., Soldiers were
leoting and murdering., We were very
worried.

————s

T.J.
e - U SN
You were a pun?

RUTH
! was a nun, ! am a nun,
coest) ’
1 don’t know anymore.

!-.
|

,Sﬁu»pausort*ththfStft-on*tho-ngUnd«+n~6$dﬁtuoimbsm.
e iR

< \-. A
RUTH RESIRE%Na
When ther came, the other nuns forced :
me to hide in a hole under the $loor
where we Kept drugs that needed
cooling. It took all afternoon and
all night for those soldiers to .
finish doing what they did to my }
sisters. And ! heard it all, It
happened right above me.
oerr-qotetty)
They raped them. And then they raped
them again with bayonets,
hwecinnet—~cont inue)
You don‘t Know anything, T.J. :Your

friends are lucky. They died rea!
nice,

e

e vona
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'

T.3.
(isteg i mva bip gt nke—~ind -
A goddam nyn. d
RUTH L ‘
Jaunde’ found me down there. Lying ,
inmy own filth, 1 hadn‘t moved in |
four days. He thought 1 had been
butchered too, so much blood had |
dripped down. }
(her eyes are hard) \
When Jaunde’ dragged me out and i
slammed the lid behind me, GOod |
stared down there in that hole. ! !
J

never gave a damn if he came out or

not.
|n"‘~’ b — "/
g s
But you stayed., What the hell are
you still deing here? t

(CONTINUED)

o3



LE B
“

S4

CONTINUED:

£S,

o o«
(713

e

{ RUTH

; tetrakes hver: hadd)
I donlt Kan

S s o

= TDJ.
(e odes )
. I do. VYou want to be a martyr and

now you‘re getting your chance. . P

And you hate yourself for It., Yeu -

hate Cod, You hate everthing. You

think you can fuck and swear and

lie and hate and gtil] be a nun.

Well, you can’t! That’s not what

it’s about!' .
(ha D1 Ces=otfwthe-words)

The only reason you help these pecple

is ‘cause |1t makes you feel Vike

4 nun! You’'re just another preachy

biteh, jerking off on charity!

T ROTH | :
N

e aveiy iy,

Copggabsliy ’
That’s not true., I’m Just tired of
all the Killing.

RUTH Jooks away, o :
woe - END
Jﬁf{‘{DE . & s

stinds>a)one_ alongetbe~iALL of the ancien RUINS .~ " 8atisfied

that he’s De&n seeny he S1TWIH tUrns.and dIsappeirt beidw the

?ipd o¢ the terrace.
o 8 :

puﬁ&s-Qimqui“&cfhﬁfhfiiix“griSSjFTs~SH616UNuand*rtmswtﬁsgsLL
intg~the breech. , o

T.J.
Well, I’m pot!
(@ LOP O fo e O oice ) -
JeuNpE”!

lx%ﬁgttlFSJO‘ffog.bTﬁ&.,bg&}}' 121010 -JAUNDE< S~ dtrection,
yelling” JAUNDES-NAME S08F and. -cver.

T RUTH
($01 Liow IWg?

“ T s J - f u&’

1]

|

\ . CUT TO:

EXT. THE RUINS - DAY ) Sﬁ‘V

T.J. crashes through a thicket and scrambles up into the ruins,
He bursts over the crest of & tallien wall and skids down *he
opposite side Into a small courtyard., He stops dead.
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