EXCLUSION ZONE

FADE IN:

EXT.
FORESTED BALKANS VALLEY – DAY

A secluded valley in the Balkans. On either side of the village are steep hills lined with evergreens. A winding dirt road trickles down the center of the valley, connecting with a humble village. 

TITLE CARD: THE KOMENIAN REPUBLIC. AFTER TWO YEARS OF A SAVAGE CIVIL WAR, THE BALKAN COUNTRY IS NOW POLICED BY A UNITED NATIONS PROTECTION FORCE. BUT LINGERING HATRED AND AN UNCERTAIN FUTURE HAVE LEFT THE COUNTRYSIDE IN THE HANDS OF IRREGULAR FORCES. 

IN A FIELD BY THE Road

KLARA, a young woman in her mid-20s is in a field bordering the dirt road. She has been feeding GOATS in the field. From where Klara stands she can see the small collection of homes and outlying buildings that make up her village. A handful of FARM WORKERS go about their chores. Prominent among them is KLARA’s HUSBAND. Getting in his way are THEIR TWO CHILDREN. Klara and her husband exchange happy waves.

ON KLARA 

Klara goes back to working with her animals. But before she can get too busy, the SOUND OF MULTIPLE AUTOMOBILES puts her into a state of alertness. The others in the village hear the sounds of the approaching trucks as well and stop what they are doing.

ON THE ROAD, A MILITIA FORCE

Racing along the road are a collection of military and civilian vehicles, among them jeeps and a truck – a patrol of IRREGULAR MILITIA. The personnel in the vehicles have cobbled together uniforms but their weapons – assault rifles and assorted support weapons - are in plain sight and are in good condition.

Alarmed, Klara begins to head back to the buildings but it is clear that the cars will reach the village before she gets there. The Militia seem to take no notice of her as they charge into the village.

At first hindered by pails and feed, Klara becomes more frightened the closer she gets to the village and discards the extra weight. From her POV all she can see are the Militia’s vehicles now parked, partially hidden by the buildings. As she gets closer she can hear SHOUTED COMMANDS and CRIES OF FEAR.

CENTER OF THE VILLAGE

In the center pocket of the village, Militia soldiers have begun to ransack the buildings, throwing personal belongings, food and other light articles out of doors and windows. Some men are pushing around the villagers, prodding them with the barrels of their guns. Frightened women and children are herded from one spot to another. Over it all, the SOUND OF THE COMMANDER’s VOICE bellows. The commander, however, is not on screen.

KLARA

Still undetected, Klara reaches the outlying buildings, creeping closer. Then, out of sight, THE FIRST GUNSHOT startles her. Still she is drawn closer – she must reach her family. She peers around one corner and sees TWO SOLDIERS beating a man brutally with their rifle butts. She reverses and finds an unguarded outlying building from which she has a secluded lookout. 

klara’s pov

Klara’s Husband and the other village men are being jostled into an open area. The men are being lined up by several of the militiamen. THE MILITIA COMMANDER is waiting but WITH HIS BACK TURNED TO KLARA. Klara’s husband is defiant and argues with the soldiers, directing his defiance at the Commander. The Commander then takes out a pistol and shoots him in the head. 

Klara screams. The Commander begins to turn to see who but before he can completely turn around…

A militiaman spins Klara around and knocks her unconscious with his rifle.

ext. 
BALKANS ROAD – BACK OF 2-ton TRUCK -- DAY

A YOUNG SOLDIER is asleep in the back of a UN supply truck, Piled around him are various boxes and supply containers. The ride is too bumpy for him to stay asleep. The soldier is 23 years old, good looking, clean-shaven. His uniform is new. On his right shoulder is a blue UN patch. On his left is a Maple Leaf identifying him as a member of the Canadian Forces. Over his heart his nametag reads PVT. LIAM McCARTY. 

A jolt almost throws McCarty to the floor and sends packages tumbling over him. The same jolt sends boxes rolling off the end of the truck and onto the road behind the truck. McCarty pounds the cab. 

MCcarty

Hey! We lost – 

He realizes that the driver is not stopping for anything and gives up. Then a look back at the road confirms that it is already too late. A group of REFUGEES have already descended upon the loot and are carrying it off. They are soon chased off by REGULAR SOLDIERS carrying ASSAULT RIFLES. 

ext.
un base – day

The truck hoves into sight of a sprawling UN BASE. It’s a collection of tents, ramshackle buildings, and portables the size of a small town surrounded by wire, sandbags and signs displaying warnings and information in a dozen languages. WHITE ARMOURED VEHICLES are prominent at the entrance to the base as well as blue helmeted and beret-wearing SOLDIERS. Dour LOCAL PEOPLE line up at a side entrance. 

Watching from a short distance is another checkpoint maintained by soldiers of the REGULAR KOMENIAN ARMY. The  Komenian soldiers watch McCarty with unfriendly looks. 

The truck queues up just inside the gate and McCarty takes the opportunity to jump off the back with his gear and rifle. He stops in front of a large sign on which are emblazoned the flags of the participating nations in the peacekeeping mission among whom are THE UNITED STATES, FRANCE, ITALY, GERMANY, THE UKRAINE, NETHERLANDS and CANADA. Arrows are scrawled next to each flag pointing the visitor to different direction. 

Following the directions, McCarty wanders through the camp, bumping into soldiers of other nations, who are themselves outnumbered by camp workers, UN officials, members of NGOs and MEDIA. He finally arrives at the CANADIAN CONTINGENT COMMAND TENT. 

int.
canadian command tent – day

McCarty ducks inside the tent. Inside, leaning over a table with a map and other papers is the Canadian commander LT. COL. MARTIN, a commander in his early forties. McCarty presents himself with a salute and hands Martin his orders. Martin also takes the extra step to shake McCarty’s hand. 

martin

Welcome to Camp Zeta, Private McCarty. How was your trip?

mccarty

Bumpy, sir. 

martin

You’ll find almost all the roads are like that. Did you get a good look at the country coming in?

mccarty

A little, sir. But I came in right away. There wasn’t much time to look around. 

martin

Right. Well, you’ll have four months to see more and most of it will be on foot. Do you remember much of your briefing?

mccarty

The textbook version, sir.

martin

Well, we’re not journalists here. The type of knowledge you’ll find valuable you’ll get from your fellow soldiers and from your own eyes. The advice I give to all our Canadians is to not make any promises and take note of everything. Our job here is mostly that, you know. Taking notes.

Martin returns McCarty’s orders. 

martin

Your squad commander is Sgt. Connor. He’s been here for two years and is due to return at the end of the month. You’ll have one good patrol with him before that. Make good use of your time with him. Don’t look to the left, or to the right unless he says so. 

McCarty exchanges salutes with Martin once more and makes for the entrance.

martin

(calling after McCarty)

You’ll find Sgt. Connor in tent B. It’s to your left.

ext. 
un camp – canadian area – day

Even with Martin’s instructions McCarty is still experiencing disorientation. Every tent looks the same. Finally, he hears A ROAR OF CHEERING MEN coming from a nearby darkened MESS TENT. He enters. 

int. 
mess tent – day – dark

Inside the tent, twenty men are seated around a TV showing a HOCKEY GAME between the EDMONTON OILERS and the MONTREAL CANADIENS. The crowd gathered is a mix of soldiers and civilians, including a core of CANADIANS. Prominent among the Canadians is SERGEANT MAJOR CONNOR BLAINE. Connor is a burly, grizzled soldier in his mid-thirties. 

ON THE GAME

The score is tied 2-2 with less than a minute remaining. 

CU ON VCR

The game is being played from tape on a VCR.

ON THE CROWD

The audience is raucous and involved; Connor the most involved among them. 

back on the game

An Oilers player breaks through the defense and looks to be in the clear with a chance to break the game wide open. The men are shouting, screaming. But just before the Oilers player takes the shot, there is a break in the video and the game is replaced by a cooking show. Someone has taped over the end. 

on the men

The men howl in frustration and the audience breaks up immediately. The tent is lit up. Connor stands up, ignoring the jibes and complaints of the other men. 

connor

Fuck! Fuckity fuck!

McCarty makes his way through the receding crowd, awkwardly pushing through with his bags. The other soldiers eye McCarty, taking note of his newness. 

mccarty

Sergeant Major Connor…!

Connor finally runs out of people to exchange insults with and, left with only McCarty, heads for the exit. Burdened by his bags, McCarty goes after him but instead is intercepted by JUNEAU, a slightly rotund corporal in his late twenties. 

juneau

McCarty, right? I’m Juneau, your second NCO. Don’t worry about Sgt. Connor, he gets that way after games. Let me help you with one of these.

Juneau takes the lightest parcel and goes after Connor, leaving McCarty still struggling with his kit. 

int. 
squad tent – day

A tent for seven men and their gear. Connor marches straight through, heading for the farthest cot. Other Canadians have already come from the hockey game and are stretching out. Juneau enters leading McCarty. The others eye McCarty neutrally. Juneau points McCarty to an empty cot and they sit. At the end of the tent, Connor splashes water on himself from a basin and then changes his shirt. McCarty gets up expectantly when Connor approaches but is amazed when the Sergeant continues to ignore him, marching straight out of the tent again. 

mccarty

He doesn’t like new guys or what?

juneau

Don’t bug him right now. He always gets in this head space the day before patrol. Where you from?

mccarty

Thunder Bay.

juneau

Is there something about Thunder Bay in particular that makes you want to travel to the Balkans and, you know, get shot at?

mccarty

They’re still shooting? 

juneau

Eh, they signed papers but that doesn’t mean nothing. They take pot shots at us just so we don’t go around without helmets. But, you are a rifleman right? Cause you know in our army this is the closest to action you’re going to get. If that’s what you want. 

mccarty

If I say I came to make a difference, you’re going to laugh, right? 

Another soldier, KUSMINSKI, a tall rangy man turns over in his cot. 

KUSMINSKI

You want action? Try helping some farmer get his cow out of a bog. It is intense. If that is too tame for you try the excitement of chasing down thieves stealing the shit we were going to give to them anyway. It’s all you trained for and more.

juneau

That’s Kusminski. Kusmi. He thought he was going to be an ass kicker but he joined the wrong army. 

kusminski

Be all you can be, buddy. I’m not disappointed. I know I’m going back to be a mechanic after this. Some of us still have delusions. 

juneau

Yeah, some of us. 

kusminski

How about you, McCarty?

mccarty

I don’t know. I’m still open. I thought I’d see the country. 

Another man, HOLLET, comes over with a blue beret in his hand. Hollet is a skinny man from Newfoundland.

HOLLET

(holding up the beret)

You look good in blue, McCarty?

mccarty

We wearing those in the field?

juneau

No. They didn’t lie to you in your briefing. We’re scouts. That means – boys? – we lie in the dirt and get our elbows into it. Hollet here is our explosives specialist but he ends up defusing more than he does planting right?

hollet

I plant dummies to keep up my skills. It’s a lot like this – 

Hollet makes the masturbation gesture.

kusminski

Yeah we do enough of that, eh?

juneau

Well, McCarty, it’s like this. The peacemaking stuff, that was done by the flyboys. The Brits and the Americans took out a few tanks and artillery and so both sides cooled down. So by the time the PM told us to come over – it’s the same old story. We come over to see that people start shaking hands, stop stealing from each other, start paying attention to the laws while their leaders sign papers in Brussels. Peacekeeping. Someone like Lee there – 

Juneau gestures to another soldier, a Chinese-Canadian sniper cleaning a Lapua .50 sniper rifle. Lee nods back. 

juneau

(cont.)

… he gets more practice on the firing range. At least we get to use ammo from NATO supply. At home we have to shoot invisible bullets, right?

 hollet

And you still miss, right Corporal?

juneau

Anyway, I’m just telling you that most of these guys know the score. It’s all exhibition season. Except, maybe Connor. 

The other soldiers pause as if they are sharing an oft told joke that doesn’t need to be aired again. Two other soldiers who weren’t introduced take the opportunity to come over and shake hands with McCarty. They are BEGIN, another Quebecois - and the radio man of the squad - and DAVIS, the medic from Edmonton.

ext. outside canadian command tent – day

CONNOR emerges from the command tent followed by Lt. Col. Martin. They exchange salutes and part ways. Connor heads to his squad tent. 

int. 
squad tent – day

The others stop their introductions as Connor enters, filling the tent with his imposing presence. He’s carrying a MAP with new orders scribbled on it.

connor

If you guys are finished, let’s get started on tomorrow’s festivities. Huddle around for the pre-game.

Connor takes a knee, using a cot for a table. He lays out the map. The others gather around, at first crowding out McCarty but then making space as they realize he’s joined them. As they gather, McCarty absorbs all their faces.

connor

Okay, we have another skulk and scope. We’ve been sitting around cleaning our kit for too long so Martin convinced the UN to give us something to do. And, I guess in a way, they want me to have one last bit of fun before I ship off. 

DAVIS

How long has it been, Con’?

connor

Two years, one month and accomplishing fuck all. Come on, pay attention, this one’s pretty good. 

C.U. KOMENIA MAP

The operational map shows a country that is the shape of a horsehoe lying on its side with one horn north and another south. In the very center is a location marked CAMP ZETA – UN. Around it is a pocket of yellow marked DISPUTED. Most of the northern horn of the country – in red – is marked IPG. Various other smaller enclaves dot the country. Other markings indicate regular military bases and small towns. An east-west river bisects the northern horn of the horseshoe. All territory north of the river is in red IPG. 

back on huddled soldieRs

McCarty tries to scrutinize it but it looks hopelessly confused to him.

connor

Okay, the same old omelette country we’ve grown to love. Like I said, we’re on a skulk and scope which is a bit more in our specialty. A bit slower but we’re not handing out maple leafs or giving out chocolate. 

(taking out grease pencil)

Brussels has been receiving charges from our friendly southerners that the IPG are violating some of the several hundred little territorial tripwires established in the accord. The trouble is, every time we send an armoured column to check it out, there’s no sign of the irregulars and everyone is smiling and waving. All they can do is take down charges and take it back to the table. The moment our white cars go away, the IPG is back to their shit.

juneau

So, a job for the scouts. We crawl in, take notes, and deliver the evidence.

kusminski

And if we catch them in the act of some violating?

connor

(rankled)

What, Kusmi? We do what we’ve always done and take notes. We write tickets, all right?

Kusminski shuts up. An old conversation.

connor

(starts drawing a route)

Here’s the route. Three days in and out. Two hours on the road and we take off the blue berets and put on olive. Off road, we stick to trails and take observations here, here and here. We will not cross the river into known IPG territory because as you know they just love fucking with us. 

davis

Sgt. Connor, this second position takes us close to Vriskaya, doesn’t it?

The others exchange hopeful glances.

connor

It does.

juneau

What do you think, Con’?

connor

I think as a recce force we are given a little leeway as to how we accomplish our objectives. And I think part of our task here is to monitor not only command objectives but also to look in on places we know very well like the village of Vriskaya. 

The others are cheered at this news.

connor

All right, I think you all have gotten to know our newest hoser: Pvt. McCarty. Welcome, McCarty to Force Redundant. 

McCarty gets smiles from all around.

connor

Well, McCarty, I’m glad to have you with us. I’d say we’d get to know each other pretty well but as you just heard, this will be my last patrol. After that, they might just give command to the more reliable Sgt. Juneau.

mccarty

Just glad to meet you, Sgt. Major.

connor

Sure. If anyone has any other questions, you can come to me anytime tonight or tomorrow morning. The only last bit of intelligence is that the score from the hockey game is known and Montreal won in overtime 3-2.

The group breaks up in exchanged insults and cheering from the two Quebecois soldiers. McCarty follows Connor back to his area. Connor sits down on his cot and begins poking at his kit.

mccarty

Thanks for the welcome, Sgt. I just want you to know that I appreciate any feedback you give me on this patrol.

connor

Good. Just don’t expect much. I mean, from me, from this station, all of it. It’s a few months for you to say you were in country. Hopefully you don’t break your leg. After it’s over, go back home and learn a trade on base. I should’ve done that.

mccarty

I didn’t come for action, if that’s what you mean.

connor

Whatever. I guess you’ve heard enough about it not to be disillusioned already. 

(to Juneau)

Juneau - !

juneau

‘sup?

connor

Get McCarty here familiarized with the base, okay? McCarty, you’ll do fine. Just follow Juneau. This place is a summer camp.

McCarty follows Juneau to the tent exit. At the exit he looks back at Connor. Connor is just sitting there, staring at the map.

ext.
un camp – later

McCarty is carrying freight for Juneau, following behind the portly Quebecker with bags and supplies for the squad. Juneau is throwing out directions and names, too much for McCarty to follow as they walk through the bustling camp. Camp workers and soldiers from other contingents stream past.

juneau

Put your load down here for a bit. I’m going to get something extra from the mess.

McCarty complies as Juneau disappears into a nearby tent. Standing by the supplies, McCarty takes in the sights and sounds of the camp. He notices now that half of the UN establishment borders a REFUGEE HOLDING AREA, separated from the rest of the camp by a wire fence. The camp holds dozens of families with their few possessions, living in dirty tents maintained by a trickle of UN help. A FEMALE BBC REPORTER with camera crew is in their midst. 

on media crew

ENGLISH REPORTER

… these people behind me have been out of their homes for nearly a year. Their only prospect for return diminishes each month they are away. Meanwhile, talks continue in Brussels between …


WIDER

For the first time Juneau notices Connor standing by the fence, looking through at the people beyond. Connor is speaking to a YOUNG GIRL through the fence but it’s too far away for their dialogue to be heard. Finally, their conversation concludes and Connor sends her back with a care package. Connor turns and sees that he was being watched by McCarty. Without a salutation, Connor goes on his way. Juneau steps out from the tent and sees Connor leaving.

juneau

You wondering about that? Oh, Connor, he’s been here for some time and some of these families have been out of their villages for about that time. Connor, maybe he even knew them when their villages were intact. So he keeps in touch.

mccarty

Sgt. Connor, he struck me as the cynical sort.

juneau

Well, over here everyone’s got a blend. The longer you spend here the more you start wondering – what the fuck. Nothing changes. So Connor, he’s been here longer than most. The thing you have to know about Connor is that he’s a top soldier. I mean it. If he quit and joined the U.S. he’d have a good chance to go all the way. Rangers, sure. Seals, maybe. But he’s going to go home and maybe be a cop or sell cars. Come on, we have some other stuff to do.

They continue on their errands.

int./EXT 
squad tent – night

His tasks over, McCarty is finishing packing some of his kit for the patrol the next day. Some of the men are already asleep but McCarty is still fidgeting with his gear. Through gaps in the tent McCarty can see outside. Lights are blazing outside the tent. Even though it is night, there is lots of activity in the camp. Personnel wander between the tents. Some trailers have satellite. By contrast, the refugee camp is silent and dark. Inside the tent, McCarty can see the dark shape of Connor. Connor is sitting up in his cot, smoking a cigarette.

INT.
SQUAD TENT – MORNING

McCarty is finally asleep but awake suddenly, realizing that everyone is halfway into getting their gear on. He rolls into motion. 

ext.
squad tent – later

By the time McCarty scrambles out of the tent the others are already mustering with their gear at ready. McCarty has thrown together too much gear. The others take note of this in amusement. Juneau shakes his head. The others gather around and start removing extraneous weight from McCarty’s kit.

Connor arrives. In tow are COL. MARTIN and an ITALIAN GENERAL, the overall commander LITTIERI. The Canadian squad assembles at attention. Littieri gives them a perfunctory review and then launches into a truncated speech in Italian which is not translated. Then Martin speaks. 

martin

General Littieri wants you to know that your patrol’s findings are going to be extremely well treated by the command in Brussels. Whatever you report on the activity or lack of activity from the contested areas will help in the negotiations. Of utmost importance is that you return without trouble and safely.

Martin and Connor salute the General off. Littieri departs. 

martin

All right, you’ve heard it and you’ve done this before. If you do your jobs right, IF there is something going on out there, you will in fact help get this country back into a condition approaching normal. Sgt. Connor, complete this operation as well as you’ve done the rest and you’ll have capped off a decent tour.

CONNOR

(with a trace of bitterness)

Skulk and scope, sir. That’s all we do. Nothing else.

Martin and Connor exchange looks.

martin

We do what we can, Sgt. 

Martin salutes and leaves. Returning the salute, Connor turns to the men. Everyone instantly relaxes. 

connor

Let’s go, Juneau. I want to be off the road and under cover in less than two hours.

ext.
un camp - day

Prompted by Juneau’s shouted urgings, the squad double-time through the base. Their path takes them through the tents. The other personnel part to let them pass but otherwise treat their departure like an everyday occurrence. However, when they pass the refugee camp, young children line up to watch them go. The Canadians spare them only sideways glances. Finally, sentries pass them through the gates with salutes.

ext.
gates to camp - day

Outside the gates of the UN camp the patrol passes lines of supplicants (hopeful workers, petitioners) headed in the opposite directions. A hundred metres away, a CHECKPOINT of regular Komenian infantry waits for them. McCarty is paired with Davis, the medic, on the road.

mccarty

Those guys are regulars, right?

davis

Right now they are. During the war those guys would take off their uniforms and put on IPR arm bands.

mccarty

Which ones were shooting at us?

davis

Everyone. Technically, we’re supposed to be able to arrest and take on the irregulars – the IPR. But then we have to hand them over to the Komenian army. Since they’re all buddies nothing happens. It’s fucking bullshit.

Without pausing, Connor and Juneau lead the patrol through the Komenian checkpoint. The Komenians watch the Canadians gravely. As the Canadians pass a KOMENIAN OFFICER begins radioing a report.

ext.
RURAL road – day

Now out of sight of the UN camp, the patrollers have slackened their pace and strung out in staggered file on the road. Trucks and other cars give the armed peacekeepers a wide berth. Connor pauses to survey the patrol as they file past him. McCarty is impressed by his bearing. Connor is a consummate professional. All the peacekeepers are loaded up for days in the field, dressed in mottled camouflage, webbing, belts and packs. All carry rifles except for Kusminski who is armed with a SQUAD MACHINEGUN and Lee who has the SNIPER RIFLE. 

On foot, McCarty gets a good look now at the country he passed through quickly on the truck. They are walking through a predominantly rural region with drab homes, whitewashed walls, wire fences. An Orthodox church. Vehicles are few and far between, either old Warsaw Pact-era cars or, if new, UN or NGO sponsored trucks. Horse drawn carts or simply people hefting loads are more common. McCarty tries smiling at a few but he only gets baleful looks in return.

Mccarty

We’re not winning the hearts and minds of these people?

begin

After a month here everyone’s smile muscles stop working. Most people here had to bury someone or they were the ones who did the killing. Or both. The kids are okay though. I wouldn’t worry about it. Hold on - 

Begin is interrupted by a squawk from his radio. He listens to it for a moment and then jogs up to Connor. Connor listens to the phone as the patrol continues walking. Juneau listens in and brings out their map. The radio is done and Connor confers with Juneau. They return to the others. 

connor

(addressing the others)

We’re making a detour of about two miles. The Norwegians picked up audio of shots fired. There’s a gravel road we’re going to check out. 

hollet

Could be hunting, gun trading, anything. 

connor

Or maybe not, okay? Let’s pick up the pace again.

Connor takes off to lead the pace. 

kusminski

Jesus, Hollet, there’s no fucking animals left to shoot in this country. You’re not going to bag anything here to put on your wall.

hollet

Fuck I wish there was. 

ext.
squad marching – various – day

The squad jogs across different ground in their detour, this time with their rifles and other weapons unslung. The squad’s mood is elevated at the prospect of excitement to break up the boredom of the hump. Connor is at the lead. 

ext.
gravel road – day

The squad crests a rise in a remote gravel road. Lee the sniper is at point and immediately signals the others to stop. The squad crouches and peers down the road. At the bottom of the road a CAR is in a ditch, its paneling and windows ripped up with bullet holes. The driver’s side door is lying open and A DEAD CIVILIAN MAN is splayed out from the bloody seat. Steam still rises from the car’s engine. On her knees beside the driver is the man’s WIFE who is out of her mind in grief. Stunned and silent, TWO SMALL CHILDREN sit on packages that have been laid on the side of the road. Surrounding the car is a squad of REGULAR KOMENIAN SOLDIERS, including their COMMANDER,  TERZAK.

juneau

(whispering)

What’s the action, Con’?

Connor doesn’t reply but instead launches to his feet and jogs straight down the hill. 

juneau

Fuck’s sakes, Connor! Everyone, sling your frigging guns! 

The others jump up in Connor’s wake and follow him but they also follow Juneau’s order and shoulder their weapons. 

angle

Connor is grim as he stalks right into the scene. The Komenians are surprised at the Canadian’s appearance and appear nervous. One soldier attempts to intercept Connor but Connor blows right past him. Immediately, the grieving Wife throws herself at Connor, launching into a tirade in her language. The other peacekeepers arrive and unconsciously set up a line opposite the Komenians.

connor

Davis? Is she saying what happened?

davis

(translating)

Yeah, Con’. These guys .. she and her family were driving to the capital. They have all their stuff with them. She says these soldiers set up a checkpoint – they have no right to -  and tried to get them to stop and give up their car. She says they just wanted to steal their car – 

The woman breaks down then and points at her dead husband. 

davis

(cont.)

… she says that when they tried to get away, the soldiers shot her husband and now they’re trying to take the rest of her family’s belongings.

At this point the Komenian commander Terzak interjects. He’s a hefty man in his late thirties with the regalia of a Colonel. He starts speaking but Connor ignores him.

Connor

We’ll get to you later. Davis check her and the kids out will you?

Davis gets out his first aid bag and takes the woman aside to her children. Connor is furious. The other Canadians are tense as are the Komenians standing opposite. The only person who seems at ease is Terzak, who is dismissive. Terzak approaches Connor and begins speaking again.

connor

I said I’d get to you later. So stand down and be quiet. Shut up. You understand?

lee

(quietly)

Sgt. There’s an IPG guy with them.

Connor follows where Lee is indicating. Standing in the back of the Komenians is a man who is in partial uniform. He’s wearing an ARMBAND with the logo of a FIST HOLDING A KNIFE. The MILITIAMAN notices the Canadian’s interest and immediately takes off his armband. 

connor

Hey. Hey!

The Komenians shield the militiaman as Connor takes a step in the man’s direction. Terzak barks an order to the militiaman who begins walking away. At the same time the woman begins screaming at the Komenian soldiers. The temperature begins to rise.

davis

Sgt., she’s asking why you don’t arrest them all. She says they’re murderers .. they killed her husband for no reason.

Terzak, getting more annoyed at the peacekeeper’s presence, responds with bluster.

davis

This guy Colonel Terzak, he says that his men were looking for car thieves and the dead man didn’t have papers for the car. He tried to run the soldiers over so they defended themselves.

connor

Ask him about the IPG guy. The IPG are outlawed in this area. What’s he doing with them?

davis

He says one of his men didn’t bring his complete uniform. He’s going to get it.

hollet

Holy shit, Con’. The guy just admitted that he has a member of the IPG in his squad. What the fuck, man.

The grieving woman is now too exhausted to continue her tirade and embraces her children. Davis comforts her. She needs no medical attention. 

Juneau

(whispering)

Connor. We can’t do anything here. It’s their word against hers. I know how it looks but they’re in jurisdiction.

connor

They’re not allowed to interdict traffic.

juneau

Yeah, and they’ll say they didn’t set up a checkpoint. Let’s just get this woman and her kids to safety. 

Connor is steaming. The Komenians are starting to grin. Then one of them starts toeing through the woman’s scattered parcels. At this point Connor loses his temper. Connor marches up to the man and pushes him to the ground. Instantly, the Komenians put their hands on their weapons and the Canadians do the same. But neither side raises them. After a frozen second, Terzak speaks up again.

terzak

Go! You go!

connor

No way. 

Connor gestures for Begin’s radio. Everyone eases.

later

A UN truck has arrived. It is a couple hours later. The Canadians are helping load the family’s parcels into the back. Davis is speaking to the woman as the other soldiers boost the children into the truck. Already in the truck is the covered body of her husband. The Komenians have settled into position some distance from the car, their hands no longer on their weapons. Connor and Terzak continue staring at each other at close range, building their enmity.

Connor goes to the truck where the woman sits, solemn and silent. He reaches up and takes her hand but she is unresponsive, unwilling to look at him. Rejected, Connor drops it and gets the others to close up the truck. The truck starts up and heads off up the hill.

mccarty

She’s going to end up at the camp?

Davis

If she doesn’t have relatives who’ll take her in. 

After watching the truck disappear, Connor faces the Komenians again. One of the Komenians mouths off and soon the others gesture at the Canadians to leave. They think they’ve won their victory. Terzak is smug.

kusminski

Sgt. .. we just leave and all we’ve done is make them wait a bit. 

juneau

No, Kusmi. You’re wrong. We got that woman to safety. And her kids. 

kusminski

They wanted to steal the car and they’re going to get it. We walk past them and the moment they see our backs they get their wheels plus they capped the civilian. I don’t see the victory here.

juneau

Well, you don’t have to see any victory. That is not your job, rifleman, so zip it.

Connor is silent, staring at the Komenians and at Terzak. Finally, Juneau signals for the Canadian patrol to get back on its way. The squad begins to trudge off except for Connor, who continues his staring match with Terzak. Then as the last Canadian, HOLLET, comes up, Connor turns to him.

connor

Phosphorus grenade. 

HOLLET

What?

connor

Give it.

Hollet allows Connor to unclip a phosphorus grenade from his tactical vest. Then before anyone can say anything, Connor walks quickly up to the ditched car. Making sure everyone can see what he’s doing, Connor pulls the pin on the grenade and tosses it in. The Komenians run in alarm. Connor jogs a few metres and kneels. The phosphorus grenade goes off in the car, setting it on fire. Everyone, the Canadians and the Komenians, are caught entirely by surprise. Calmly, Connor stands up and joins the Canadians. 

juneau

Jesus Christ, Connor. What about the fire? Who’s going to put it out?

connor

It’s their jurisdiction, remember?

The Canadians set off, walking right past the startled Komenians. Terzak has eyes only for Connor, who doesn’t return the look. 

ext.
gravel road – further on – day

Connor double-times the squad until they are out of sight and then consults his map. The rest of the squad are happy and grinning except for Juneau.

juneau

Look, if you were bored…

connor

(amused)

It’ll go into my report. You want to make something of it, you don’t have to sign off. As far as I’m concerned I was disposing of stolen goods. 

juneau

With a grenade?

connor

See, that’s where I was bored.

juneau

Okay, that’s really funny. Sgt. Comedian, are we going to expect anything else this patrol that I should know about? This, I need to know.

Connor

Okay. No. Do you honestly see anything in our route that is at all interesting? No. Same with every patrol. So, no, I’m not going to be popping any more cars. 

juneau

No?

connor

I’m fine. 

juneau

(relieved)

All right. Sgt. Connor, what are your orders?

connor

(looking down at the map)

Let’s put some distance between us and some pissed off Komenian regulars. We can make up some time if we go cross-country right now and it’ll make us harder to find if they want to catch up to complain.

juneau

We head east directly here through the forest. We can make our first point in a couple hours.

connor

Agreed. Let’s get green.

juneau

Blue off, green on, gentlemen!

The squad shrugs off their rucksacks and begin changing into camouflage gear to aid in their going ‘under cover’.

ext.
MOUNTAINOUS forest – various – day

The patrol is now properly camouflaged with netting, painted faces and essential gear tightly stowed. Thus transformed, they head into the nearby woods. The patrol heads uphill into more mountainous country following a narrow path. With rifles at the ready and spread out, they are every bit ready for war, even with nothing expected. McCarty is trained well and takes up his position without trouble.

McCarty catches up to Juneau as the corporal rests momentarily.

juneau

How’s your fitness, McCarty? How’s the hump for you?

McCarty

‘Doing well, Corporal.

juneau

A bit of excitement for you to start off, eh?

mccarty

Yeah. That’s was certainly not like anything I heard about back in Petawawa.

juneau

Well, pretty soon, the rumour’ll hit the bases. Not that Connor’ll care. 

mccarty

Did the Sergeant say he was leaving the forces?

juneau

(smiling)

I think he just did. 

They continue on.

ext.
off the trail – night

Connor stops the march deep in the forest, at the crest of the ridge they’ve been climbing, and directs a bivouac off the trail where they can stay out of sight. The scouts find positions under cover to bed down for the night, with their weapons close by. McCarty lies down within speaking distance of the medic Davis. McCarty is silent, trying to decompress from the events of the day. 

davis

McCarty. How are you?

mccarty

People keep on asking. I’m good. My physical rating was fine back in Canada and it’s good now.

davis

I mean, how do you feel after seeing what you did today. 

mccarty

You mean with Sgt. Connor or the …

davis

Yeah. The civilian at the car.

Mccarty

I’ve seen a dead people before. I worked auxiliary with the RCMP before I joined and I’ve seen gunshot victims. You seen a lot here?

davis

I was here during the bombing campaign and I saw a lot, sure. I had to tend to a lot of wounded, some pretty bad. Saw a lot of dead. I guess some you don’t get used to like the children. I’m glad we got there before anything else happened.

mccarty

You think those soldiers would have – 

davis

Maybe not them but somebody else. 

mccarty

Like the IPG.

davis

McCarty, in this kind of war it could be anyone. Even their own people. It gets to a point where everyone thinks they can get what they want because they have a gun and no one else cares. On another day we’d have come by to write it up in a report.

(beat)

What Connor did just now, every one of us in the squad wanted to do. Or worse. Hey, I just patch up people but I’ve got a rifle too and I wouldn’t have minded. But I’m not going to stay long enough to do something like that. Two months, McCarty. If you’re smart, you’ll head home after your four.

Davis turns away, leaving McCarty to his thoughts.

ext.
forest bivouac – morning

McCarty awakes to the sound of the others stirring. Some of the others are already up and looking up at the sky. The sound of a HELICOPTER has broken the morning silence. Connor and Juneau are scanning the treetops as the others get together their sleeping bags and other gear. The helicopter sound passes.

juneau

You think that was for us?

connor

There’s no way to know. But unless they have infrared they’re not going to find us. Let’s get moving anyway.

The others are already preparing their daily kit. McCarty is a little slower than the others. The others nonchalantly brush their teeth and repaint themselves. Begin is reporting in their position. Lee is cleaning his rifle.

ext.
MOUNTAINOUS forest – various – day

The squad gets back onto the trail and make their way methodically along their route. The weather is good and buoys their spirits. Lee goes ahead to scout out their path while the rest of the squad begin to hump it up the trail. Again McCarty is impressed by their professionalism. The men move fast and quietly. They are not peacekeepers on patrol, they are men of war. 

later

They pass by a series of MAKESHIFT GRAVES. Juneau makes notes of their locations on his operations map. There are a lot of red markings on his map. The men become more attentive to their surroundings. 

ext.
forest trail – day

After walking on a mountain ridge for most of the morning the squad begins descending. The men’s moods are getting noticeably better and they are chattering. McCarty is curious why.

hollet

We’re getting close to our second objective which is near a village called Vriskaya. It used to be our home base three months last year until the UN pulled back all the outposts.

kusminski

McCarty, you’ll like this place. It’s like a poster in a travel agent’s office. During this whole war no one touched it. Like an oasis. We got to know the people real well when we were here. Really nice people.

hollet

Real nice moonshine too, eh Kusmi?

kusminski

Shut up.

Juneau cuts in.

juneau

Hey, we’re on patrol. Cut the chatter. We’re not going to visit. We’re just checking it out.

ext.
ridge overlooking road -- day

On point, Lee stops, watching through the trees at a valley road through his scope. Connor joins him. 

Connor

Lee, what’s on the road?

lee

Nothing. No traffic to the market and it’s morning. There should be farmers taking their produce.

connor

Maybe their tractor broke down?

lee

Don’t know, Sgt. I remember they had other vehicles. Horse and cart at least.

connor

Go on ahead.

The sniper lopes on further down the trail. Juneau joins Connor.

juneau

What’s up?

connor

Close it up. Lee’s spooked. If there’s something up ahead I want to be ready.

The spaces between the patrolling soldiers is tightened up under Juneau’s watchful eye as the peacekeepers continue to down the trail. The mood is passed along until everyone is alert, hands on their weapons.

Lee comes running back. His face shows great concern. Connor and Juneau run up to meet him.

lee

Smoke. It’s coming from the village. 

juneau

Crop burning?

lee

(shaking his head)

There’s too much. 

connor

Punch on ahead. If we have to come in fast I don’t want any surprises. I’ll send someone after you.

Lee charges on ahead. 

juneau

Whoah, whoah. ‘Come in fast?’ We don’t know what’s going on yet.

connor

(ignoring Juneau)

Send Hollet up to backup Lee.

Juneau hurries back. 

juneau

Hollet, you’re up. Go, go! The rest of you keep your eyes on your zones.

Hollet gets his feet moving. The patrol is moving double-time now, jogging down the trail as a group. McCarty sees that Kusminski is growing increasingly anxious. 

ext.
ridge overlooking vriskaya -- day

Finally, the patrol is now close enough to overlook the valley. A plume of dark smoke rises from the cluster of ruined village buildings that was the village of Vriskaya. Their mood now collectively dour, the squad makes their way down the ridge until Connor stops them just before the treeline ends and the fields begin. Connor surveys the village with his binoculars. Juneau does the same.

COnnor

Hollet and Lee are in the field.

binocular view of the village

The outlying buildings are blackened by a fire that has been burning most of the night and is now dying. The central house is still intact. Dead farm animals litter the field and no vehicles are present. Crouching under scrub, Lee and Hollet are scanning the village closely. Lee signals that he sees no signs of activity.

connor and juneau

connor

Nothing. Okay, we check it out.

juneau

Con’. Let’s think about this. We’re just a squad. We don’t know whether the whole IPG is having a party in Vriskaya and we just can’t see it.

connor

Our orders are to monitor and report. Right now I don’t know the complete picture. We have to go down there and check it out. 

juneau

Connor …

connor

What if one of those people down there is hurt? Do you want us to walk by without looking? 

Connor stops discussion and signals the patrol advance.

field approaching vriskaya

Cautiously, the patrol advances across the field toward the seemingly deserted village. The sky is a pall of smoke. The soldiers are nervous, training their weapons on their zones. All around them are trees, hillsides. They advance low in the grass and in furrows in the field. Kusminski forges on ahead.

JUNEAU

Kusmi, you’re not on point, dammit!

Kusminski remembers himself and falls back. 

ext.
village -- day

The squad makes it to the first outlying buildings without incident. They take cover against walls. Some of them begin covering their faces because of the smoke. In proper cover formation they begin filtering into the village. 

hollet and begin

The two soldiers inch around a corner and together see the first DEAD VILLAGER. A man has been beaten to death, his blood staining the wall of the building he was killed next to.

mccarty and kusmi

McCarty sees Hollet and Lee run over to the body and sees what they are looking at. He suppresses a retch. McCarty turns to Kusminski. 

mccarty

Kusmi – 

Kusminski is staring, shocked, inside a doorway of a home. 

flash c.u. child’s feet

A child lies dead just inside the light from the doorway. 

on doorway

McCarty joins Kusmi and they both stare, horrified. Davis the medic joins them and then enters to see if there is any hope.  

elsewhere in the village

The rest of the squad stumbles over other scenes of the massacre. Bodies left where they were killed. Possessions piled and burned. Animal carcasses. Bullet holes stitch the walls. Begin is taking PHOTOGRAPHS for records. 

PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES - Begin

Begin pauses at each body, snapping photographs. Each face becomes a still frame. One of the frames is that of KLARA’S HUSBAND.

connor and juneau

Connor travels with Juneau, their mood now at their lowest. 

connor

(grim)

How many?

juneau

I’ve seen twelve. Last year there were forty people here. Jesus, Connor.

Connor stops Juneau. In what used to be a vegetable plot is the makings of a mass grave. Some bodies already lie at the bottom of it, covered in lime. Adults and children. But DIGGING IMPLEMENTS are still sticking in the ground. The job is half-finished. Who was digging the grave? Juneau nods to Connor and begins signaling to the others.

village – various

Signalling to each other, the squad gets back to business, now energized by the view of hell they have witnessed. They search each building methodically, covering each other as they go room to room. Without a sound.

ext./int klara’s home – day

McCarty and Begin enter the ground floor of a two story home and begin to sweep. Immediately they enter the living room / kitchen area and see TWO DEAD CHILDREN on the floor. Upset, Begin looks about to find something to cover them with and takes the table cover from the kitchen table. McCarty pauses to help him but then notices A MILITARY JACKET WITH THE IPG INSIGNIA draped on a chair. An AK-47 is leaned beside it. There is the sound of RUNNING DOWN THE STAIRS. McCarty and Begin go for their rifles but too late as a MILITIAMAN runs out the door.

ext.
center of village - day

The fleeing Militiaman dashes into the center of the village. The Militiaman is a man in his mid-30s. He is half-dressed and struggling to keep his pants up. He runs scrambles right past Connor and Juneau. 

juneau

No firing! No firing!

Before the Militiaman can get loose he is blocked by Hollet and Davis with their rifles trained. The militiaman can’t see a way out and he puts his hands on top of his head. The Canadians surround him, guns aimed on his center. The militiaman sinks to his knees, terrified.

Connor looks down on the man. His pants are falling down and his underwear barely on. 

connor

Did anyone check upstairs? What was he doing upstairs?

Kusminski charges into the home and up the stairs.

int.
top floor of klara’s house - day

Kusminski looks about hurriedly and then sees something in the bedroom. 

kusminski

DAVIS! DAVIS!

center of village

Davis runs into the house with his medicine bag. McCarty and Hollet follow. The rest of the squad continue to train their weapons on the Prisoner, who is scared. 

begin

Are we going to call this in?

connor

(eyes only on the prisoner)

Call what in? 

top floor

Kusminski, McCarty and Hollet stare into the bedroom, upset as inside Davis is removing KLARA from her restraints on her BED. She has been raped. He covers her up as she turns away from the world. 

davis

Close the fucking door.

McCarty complies. Kusminski is more upset than any of the others and then he stamps downstairs. The others get out of his way.

center of village

Kusmi marches straight to the Prisoner and delivers a kick that sends the Prisoner into the dirt. Immediately, Begin and Lee pull Kusmi back. McCarty and Hollet follow Kusmi to see what will transpire.

juneau

Stand down, Kusmi! You’re a fucking soldier! 

kusminski

He’s a fucking piece of trash! A fucking worthless piece of trash!

On his belly, the prisoner begins shouting back. 

connor

What the fuck’s he saying?

BEGIN

Davis’s upstairs. I can’t follow it. He says he’s a soldier. We got no right to hold him, etc. etc. 

kusminski

Got no right. Guy’s a fucking rapist and a fucking murderer. Yeah, fucking whatever.

juneau

Did I tell you to stand down? 

Kusminski surges against Begin and Lee but they continue to hold him. Finally he spins away and backs off. The prisoner continues to protest. Connor takes this all in, in barely stilled anger. 

kusminski

He’s not a fucking soldier, Sgt. Look at him. He’s not in uniform. He’s IPG. Fucking gunman.

The prisoner hears the word IPG and launches back.

connor

Is it worth translating? 

begin

Same thing, Sgt. IPG are legit, etc. He says, there was a battle here. 

connor

(incredulous)

Is he serious? A battle?

Kusminski starts toward the prisoner again and is stopped by Juneau. 

juneau

Don’t make me take your weapon. For the last fucking time …

stairs

Davis is gently leading Klara down the stairs. She’s stunned. 

outside

Mccarty

We got his jacket and weapon inside. IPG armband.

begin

The guy says he’s just cleaning up. He’s burying the bodies. A grave-digger.

hollet

Burying the evidence, sure. Who cares. Look what they did.

begin

Sgt. I can’t follow half of what he’s saying. 

Connor searches the faces of the men. They are all angered to varying degrees.

connor

Someone get Davis out here.

ext.
sniper scope pov – center of village – day

A Komenian sniper perched somewhere above the village is following the argument going on in the center of the village. Crosshairs drift from one Canadian soldier to another. 

int.
bottom floor klara’s house – day

Klara sees her children underneath the covers, on the floor of the kitchen. She insists on seeing them. Davis is trying to lead her away.

outside

The soldiers react to Klara’s SCREAMS OF GRIEF. 

kusminski

It’s her kids, man. He killed her kids.

juneau

We don’t know he did that.

kusminski

You his fucking lawyer? 

hollet

Con’, he was going to do her. He was going to put her in the hole with the rest of them. 

juneau

Connor. We need some order here!

The Prisoner is citing chapter and verse on his rights, seemingly unaffected by the cries coming from the home. Connor is barely keeping his cool while he listens to the shouts from all sides. The only person not raising his voice is McCarty.

kusminski

You knew them, man. We ate with these people, man. We played with her kids, for god sakes. 

juneau

You don’t know what you’re asking. Don’t fucking say it. 

Just then Juneau trips and falls. Kusminski steps over Juneau and heads right to the Prisoner, his squad machinegun looming large. Alarmed, Connor goes for his handgun. 

sniper’s pov

The partially obscured sniper POV shows Connor drawing his pistol and Kusmi reaching the prisoner. The sniper hurriedly pans the crosshair to Kusmi and fires. 

begin

It’s Begin who’s hit, in the center of his tactical (armoured) vest. Begin goes down with a surprised shout.

center of village

The soldiers scatter. McCarty grabs the Prisoner and pulls him under cover. Begin lies on the flat of his back, the wind knocked out of him. Davis kneels in the doorway.

davis

Begin!

begin

(breathless)

Yea. I’m okay. 

juneau

Get the fuck under cover, then!

Begin pushes himself crab-like against a building. Lee is under cover, against a fence, with his own sniper rifle scanning away from the village. Connor dashes over to join Lee. 

connor and lee

connor

Anything?

lee

Going by ear, Con’. Sounded close. Maybe above the road.

connor

We have to move him then. Stick here and take your shot if you have it.

Connor signals to the others to get their attention.

connor

McCarty, stay with the Prisoner. Davis stay with Begin. Everyone else with me.

squad moving from cover to cover

Connor leads the men in the direction Lee indicated. They criss-cross and move swiftly from building to building. Meanwhile Lee continues to scan likely locations for signs of the sniper. The moving squad reaches open ground – the road - where they are more vulnerable. Connor motions for smoke to be popped and then signals to Kusminski to support with his SQUAD MACHINEGUN. Hollet and Juneau throw SMOKE GRENADES onto the road and wait for the smoke to form. Kusminski opens up on the tree-line with his machinegun. Connor leads a charge through the smoke with Hollet and Juneau.

lee

Lee tenses with his rifle. 

lee’s scope pov

Lee picks up movement in the tree-line. He sees a camouflaged shape fleeing away. He has a chance to take his shot, but the crosshair is on the man’s back. He can’t do it. 

connor and pursuing squad

Connor, Juneau and Hollet press up into the trees but see nothing. Connor signals for them to return. 

center of village

Connor leads the men back to the center. They are wary still and watching their cover. Connor goes to Lee.

connor

You didn’t get a shot?

lee

Not a good one. He was heading away. 

connor

Yeah? Next time take it anyway. 

Connor and Juneau go to see Begin. Begin is sitting under cover, breathing heavily, his radio and rucksack beside him. 

begin

I’m okay. My ribs hurt. But there’s another problem. I landed on our comnet.

The radio antenna is shattered and bent.

connor

Is it bad?

begin

I just tried it. Antennae’s busted. It might work if we get up higher. Maybe it’s the valley. 

connor

Okay, we’re getting out of here. See what you can do.

Connor heads toward the house. Kusminski meets him. 

kusminski

(apologetic)

Con’, just now I – 

connor

Don’t remind me, okay?

They pass by the prisoner, still being guarded by McCarty.

prisoner

Hey, Canadian. 

Connor stops, surprised at being addressed in English.

prisoner

(pointing at the tree-line)

You let me go. No more shooting. He won’t shoot. You let me go.

connor

(to Begin)

Begin, if you can, let this asshole know that he’s our prisoner. Tell him that we’re taking him back to face war crimes charges.

prisoner

No! No war crimes. Not me. I didn’t kill!

Connor leans down to face the Prisoner.

connor

Last time I looked, rape is still a war crime. 

The Prisoner goes apoplectic but Connor is back on his way to the house. 

inside klara’s house

Connor and Juneau enter to see that Davis is just covering the children’s bodies again. The woman is seated on the floor in a stunned state. Connor kneels down next to her. 

connor

Klara, do you remember me? I’m Sgt. Blaine. Connor. We have to move you out of here. Your children, we have to leave them here. There’s a sniper out there and it’s too dangerous to stay. 

klara

I remember you.

connor

Okay. I promise you, someone is going to come back and see that your people are taken care of. Did you see your husband? 

Davis has to translate some of this.

klara

He is dead. Their commander shot him.

connor

I’m sorry. Some of your neighbours, they may have gotten out. But we can’t stay and confirm it. It’s too dangerous. Corporal Davis is going to stay with you. 

davis

I’ll help her get some of her things. 

connor

Two minutes.

Connor and Juneau exit the house. 

juneau

Con’. I know we have to get out of here, but what are you thinking?

connor

Begin said the radio’s busted. Until we get it fixed, let’s get out of this place and away from the roads. That sniper might be calling in reinforcements right now. No way I’m leaving her here. Or him.

Hollet and McCarty are finishing twist-tying restraints onto the Prisoner’s arms. On seeing Connor, the Prisoner starts up again. 

Connor

Gag him.

Hollet relishes stuffing a cloth into the Prisoner’s mouth. 

Juneau

What are we going to do about all these dead people?

connor

Like I said. We report it, let the UN come in with their bags. We know it happened so it’s documented. 

The soldiers hurry up and pick up their things again. Davis gingerly brings Klara out the house carrying a small bag of items. She sees the Prisoner sitting gagged. The Prisoner looks away from her. Davis leads her away.

connor

Lee, see anything?

Lee shakes his head. Connor signals the others to get moving. The patrol, now with two added charges, quickly leaves the village and heads for tree cover, away from the sniper.

ext.
forest ridge – day

The patrol heads up the ridge under the cover of the trees. Davis and the woman Klara are forward in the group while Hollet and McCarty guard the Prisoner. The Prisoner can only awkwardly move with his hands restrained. Lee takes up the rear security position, searching for the sniper. Hollet prods him forward with his rifle unnecessarily. Juneau notices this and points him forward to a different position. McCarty becomes responsible for the Prisoner.

later

Connor calls a pause underneath a break in the forest cover. Begin takes off his radio and begins fiddling with it. The Prisoner and the woman Klara are sat down but separated. Klara is silent and downcast. Davis leaves her to check on Begin.

connor

How’s she?

davis

In shock. What do you expect? And we got that guy with us. That can’t feel good.

connor

We’ll get her to a hospital. And the IPG guy isn’t going to enjoy his trip.

Begin is trying to raise someone on the radio and tries to hold the antenna together. 

connor

Anything?

begin

I don’t know. We can be talking and they may hear us but I can’t know for sure because I can’t get anything on the frequencies. 

juneau

We should make a report anyway.

BEGIN

What should we say?

connor

(thinking)

Tell command what we saw at Vriskaya. Inform them that we have a survivor and need to get her out. Question: how do we arrange a lift? Inform them that we have incoming communications problems. Send it audio and text. See if we get anything back.

juneau

You’re missing something. The Prisoner.

connor

Yeah. The Prisoner. Mention that we’ve detained a combatant on suspicion of participation in war crimes. 

juneau

An IPG prisoner.

connor

A combatant. The IPG has no status in this area. 

juneau

Please tell me what that is supposed to mean.

connor

Marc, you want to play by the rules, well that’s in the rules. This is not an IPG sanctioned area. They are not supposed to be anywhere here. By the agreement that guy there has no special status of a prisoner of war. He is a suspected rapist and murderer. That’s what I mean. 

(to Begin)

‘A combatant’.

Connor stalks off. 

begin

(troubled)

So, I’m going to keep on trying to fix this.

juneau

You do that.

Juneau goes after Connor.

davis and klara

Davis is tenderly wiping off Klara’s face (which is bloody). Klara is staring at the Prisoner, who is facing away from her and some distance away.

klara

What will be done with him?

davis

Sgt. Connor says we’re going to take him back and put him up on war crimes charges.

klara

For what he did to me or my children?

davis

If you can, you can testify against him for what he did to you. Did you see him killing your children?

klara

(shakes her head)

No. But I can say I did.

mccarty, kusminski and the prisoner

McCarty loosens the Prisoner’s gag. The Prisoner angrily spits it out.

prisoner

Fuck you.

Kusminski fumes but stays under control.

mccarty

Say whatever you want. If you raise your voice, I’m putting it back in.

McCarty offers the Prisoner water. The Prisoner gulps down from McCarty’s CANTEEN until it’s taken away.

kusminski

Hey, rapist. We’re going to make sure you get justice.

prisoner

What justice? UN? 

(laughs)

For grave digger?

kusminski

Oh yeah? You might get something extra before we take you in. No one’s going to say anything opposite.

Connor arrives with Juneau and with a look, sends Kusminski on his way. Connor takes a knee in front of the Prisoner.

connor

You speak enough English now?

prisoner

You bomb us. I learn English. Watch CNN.

connor

We bomb you and you go and murder that entire village?

The Prisoner says nothing to this. Connor starts going through the Prisoner’s pockets and finds a GRIMY ID. 

prisoner

IPG. You give me to the Police.

connor

I give you to the police and they let you go, isn’t that right?

Connor stands and keeps the ID.

connor

Gag him again.

Connor and Juneau squat down with Klara and Davis. Connor shows the ID to Klara.

connor

This man who hurt you. Do you recognize him?

Davis translates. Klara looks at the ID and shakes her head, replying.

davis

I think she says she doesn’t know him personally. There were a lot of men, all IPG. After most of them left, a couple of them stayed behind. She was the only young woman left so they were going to have their fun with her. She hadn’t seen him before.

Juneau

Does this ID have any rank or anything that indicates he’s IPG?

davis

(scrutinizing it)

It’s a university ID.

Connor

University? Jesus Christ. Keep this safe, will you?

Davis takes it. Klara has another good look at it. 

c.u. PRISONER’S id

The name reads: Strella Dukovic.

connor and juneau

Connor and Juneau look at their maps again.

juneau

We have to figure that sniper has gotten in touch with his friends.

connor

We haven’t heard anything back from command, we should move onto our next objective. We can’t backtrack, they might figure we’ll right back for base. The next point is north. Then a hook west will put us back close to base again.

juneau

Point number two is twelve kilometres from IPG territory.

connor

It’s faster. We go west, the ground is no good. We’d be slowed with our two passengers.

juneau

Or, we could go to the nearest town and sit tight. Maybe link up with police.

connor

Police? You know how that works. That guy Duckovich or whatever his name is practically begged us to hand him over. He knows it’s a whitewash.

juneau

With this witness…

connor

What, hand her over too? So she disappears just like the rest of her village?

juneau

She’s documented. We’ve documented it.

connor

Hell, Marc. We documented everyone in that village. We lived there. And now they’re dead. I don’t know why I’m having this conversation with you. You were with us. You knew that woman’s family.

juneau

Because. Because Con’, it’s not our role. It’s not what we’re supposed to do. We watch and we make a presence. We do it and we let them know we’re watching. If they do this wholesale again, then NATO starts tearing them up again from the air.

connor

And us? What do we do? 

Juneau doesn’t have an answer. Connor puts his map away. 

ext.
forest ridge – day

The patrol discovers a rhythm moving on the forested ridge. Davis and McCarty attend to Klara and the Prisoner Dukovic with Begin separating them. Lee and Hollet push ahead. Kusminski takes up the rear. The others roam between the points. 

ext.
forest clearing – late afternoon

Light is beginning to fade when the squad comes to the edge of a clearing of wheat that has been allowed to grow long. Ringing the large clearing are thick woods. After Lee scans the opposite ground, the patrol pushes on into the clearing. 

mccarty and dukovic

McCarty takes another sip of his water from his canteen. The prisoner Dukovic motions to be allowed to drink. McCarty obliges him by loosening his gag. They continue walking through the field. 

dukovic

Thank you.

McCarty puts away the water.

dukovic

You are not as angry as the others?

mccarty

I’m angry all right. I hope you get what’s coming to you.

Dukovic

You UN do not understand. Their homes. They are built on the bones of our fathers.

mccarty

(shaking his head)

You’re right. I don’t understand how any human being could kill an entire village.

dukovic

You won’t let your comrades kill me?

mccarty

What are you talking about?

The squad is halfway across the field when they pause to the sound of a helicopter. Juneau throws up an arm as he spots the helicopter.

helicopter in the sky

A HELICOPTER appears to be approaching at tree top level a kilometer away. 

on the squad

At first frozen, the strung out squad explode into motion, heading for the far woods. But Davis, McCarty, the Prisoner and Klara are slower moving across the field and they won’t be able clear the field before the Helicopter gets within sight. Finally, Davis and McCarty make a mutual decision to get down on the ground and hide in the wheat.

The rest of the squad have made the trees and hunker down. Connor is horrified to see that the others are still in the center of the field, vulnerable to detection. The group are close together. Klara finds that she is face to face with Dukovic.

The Helicopter hasn’t diverted its course. However, its course will take it directly over the field. It’s now close enough to show that it is a military helicopter.

Dukovic suddenly takes to his feet, kicking away from McCarty’s grasp. Although still restrained, Dukovic runs toward the Helicopter, shouting. McCarty is slow to pursue him.

Hollet leaps up and begins tracking Dukovic with his rifle. Connor knocks his barrel down and dashes out of the tree-line in pursuit. Connor tackles Dukovic in the center of the field. McCarty dogpiles on the prisoner a moment later. The two soldiers and Dukovic struggle as the Helicopter enters the sky above field. 

overhead

Through this all the Helicopter has shown no signs of detecting them its path takes it directly above the group hiding in the wheat, the downwash from its blades blowing the wheat flat. But the Helicopter passes over them. 

dukovic, connor and mccarty

Dukovic screams during the struggle but ironically his shouts can’t be heard over the helicopter’s noise. Connor punches Dukovic in the stomach. McCarty jams Dukovic’s gag back in.

angle

The Helicopter clears the field but then makes a lazy turn and comes back. The squad in the trees track the Helicopter with their guns. The Helicopter passes over the field again without responding and then disappears over the trees.

With the Helicopter safely gone, Kusminski and the others run out from the tree-line, the tension from past moment spurring them to try and kick the Prisoner’s ass. For a mad minute McCarty and Connor shield Dukovic from the others in a dance. Finally Connor and Juneau’s shouted commands get the men to stand down. Everyone calms down.

connor

You do that again, I will authorize any action to ensure our safety. Do you understand?

Connor gets the breathless Prisoner and the woman Klara moving on ahead. The patrol hastily makes it into the forest. 

connor

Do you think that helicopter was looking for us? 

juneau

No way to tell. They didn’t stop, that’s all I know.

connor

Well, we’re almost out of light. Let’s find a place we can secure.

ext.
forest – Various – day

With darkness approaching, the patrol moves deeper under cover. The prisoner Dukovic is now securely trussed, gagged and handled by two peacekeepers. Lee reports back from scouting ahead, indicating that he has found a likely spot for the night. At that spot, the patrol sets out a security perimeter. The nervous squad take positions. 

ext.
forest camp – night

Davis is examining Klara, who is exhausted and in discomfort. They speak Komenian.

davis

(subtitles)

I’m sorry we had to make you walk like this. It was too dangerous…

klara

(shaking her head)

I should be stronger. I’m slowing you down. Before, I could march day and night.

davis

No, no. You’re not a soldier. 

klara

I was. 

Davis

During the war?

Klara nods.

klara

My husband and I. I was a courier. I rode motorcycles. Then the war was over. We came back to our village.

davis

I didn’t know you were… 

klara

It’s past.

She expresses more discomfort centered on her stomach.

davis

Did he hurt you badly?

klara

No. But I’m pregnant.

Davis is filled with even more revulsion at Dukovic’s act. 

mccarty and the prisoner

The squad is breaking out cold rations to eat. McCarty has to feed Dukovic.

mccarty

I’m going to feed you but if you make any noise you’ll be gagged again. Understand?

The prisoner nods and McCarty loosens his gag. McCarty unwraps an energy bar and begins feeding Dukovic. Hollet sits down close to them, glaring at the Prisoner.

dukovic

Can I speak?

mccarty

Any louder and you don’t get to eat, understand?

dukovic

I am sorry about the thing with the helicopter.

mccarty

You could have gotten us all killed.

dukovic

I wanted to get away. You would do the same. 

hollet

Hey, buddy. Don’t act like you’re our comrade. We don’t fucking kill civilians and rape women.

dukovic

You don’t kill civilians? You drop bombs on our cities, yes? You blow up bridges and buildings, is that not so? Hundreds killed.

hollet

That wasn’t us. We’re Canadians.

Dukovic scoffs.

dukovic

Canadians, Americans. You are all NATO, yes?

mccarty

The bombing stopped as soon as you guys stopped wiping out villages. As soon as the IPG pulled back.

dukovic

‘McCarty.’ How long have you been in Komenia?

mccarty

These other men have been here for two years.

dukovic

This war. It began ten years ago. It has not stopped.

hollet

Well, you’re part is over. We get back and you’re going into a cell. You’re murdering days are over.

dukovic

Not murdering! I just dig graves!

McCarty has had enough and gags Dukovic again.

begin and juneau

Begin is trying to hold together a patched together antenna when the radio finally sparks. Juneau signals Connor over in excitement. 

connor

Got juice?

Begin grins and hands over the phone.

int.
un command tent – night

Inside a spacious semi-permanent command tent, Col. Martin, overall commander Gen. Littieri and OTHER COMMANDERS are gathered around the radio. The RADIO OPERATOR hands a microphone to Martin. The incoming audio can be heard by the three of them.

martin

Condor, this is Martin. We received your last report at 1530 hrs. What is your present status?

connor

(over the radio)

Got our last report? 

martin

Yes, we need clarification. Did you take a prisoner? 

connor

One suspected IPG personnel. We also have one civilian. 

Littieri motions to Martin. 

martin

Condor, can you clarify the charges against the prisoner?

FOREST CAMP

Connor and Juneau exchange glances. They don’t like how the conversation is turning.

connor

Col. It is my opinion that the prisoner can be tried on human rights violations. Rape and is possible suspect of mass murder. Ethnic cleansing, sir.

There is silence for a few moments.

martin

(over radio)

Condor, is your location close to a recognized police station? Do not, repeat, do not broadcast your location in this communication.

begin

Con’, they want us to give the guy up.

connor

(activating his mic)

Col. It is my opinion that it is too dangerous to approach populated areas at this time. Is airlift possible? Over.

Another pause.

martin

Condor, airlift is not possible. Our regular Komenian counterparts are raising protests. Currently, the base is under cordon. No overflight of Komenian areas can be authorized at this time. 

connor

This is an emergency situation, sir. We officially request airlift. Our civilian requires immediate medical treatment. 

martin

Condor, Komenian army claim they cannot protect UN or NATO aircraft from irregular fire at this time. We are negotiating. Command here with me advises you to transfer your prisoner to local constabulary. 

connor

Is that an order, sir?

martin

Command cannot authorize you to take actions which compromise the safety of your squad. Over.

FOREST CAMP

begin

Chickenshit. They’re covering their asses.

juneau

Shut up.

connor

Command, we are securing for the night. We will update our situation at 800 hrs. Out.

Begin secures the radio, taking down his makeshift antenna. Connor and Juneau are troubled at the communication from command.

juneau

What’s happening, Connor? 

connor

It sounds like the Komenian Army doesn’t like our little display. They’re trying to gain some kind of concession by squeezing Camp Zeta.

juneau

What do you think? I mean about our prisoner.

connor

I want to sleep on it. 

int./ ext. un command tent - night

Col. Martin is troubled. Behind him various COMMANDERS are engaged in an animated discussion over the patrol’s situation. Martin turns his back on the argument and steps outside. 

martin pov

Just out of hearing, General Littieri and an aide are on the receiving end of an angry lecture from a KOMENIAN OFFICER. Standing with the officer is COLONEL TERZAK, the officer who had the run in with Connor’s patrol. Terzak glares at Martin.

ext.
forest camp – night

McCarty has been relieved from guard duty and is out on the perimeter carrying a steaming container of coffee. He’s searching for Lee but unable to find where the sniper has hidden himself. 

lee

Over here.

McCarty finally spots Lee hidden inside a bush, nearly invisible in his gilley suit. McCarty plops down beside him and hands him the coffee. Lee is wearing NIGHT VISION GOGGLES. Both men keep their voices low.

mccarty

This is unbelievable stuff. You pull the tab and it boils the java.

lee

I could drink mud as long as it keeps me awake the next four hours. How are you holding up?

mccarty

I can barely settle down.

lee

Being shot at does that to you.

mccarty

Did you ever get a look at that sniper?

lee

(considering)

Yeah.

(beat)

I had a shot. 

mccarty

Must have been tough.

lee

I had a good chance. But he.. He wasn’t a threat.  At that moment, he was withdrawing. 

mccarty

Hey. No judgements from me.

They exchange smiles. McCarty gives him a pat on the shoulder and backs away.

lee

I want to get out of here without killing a single human being unless I have to. After this, I’m going home and working in landscaping. You know? Growing things.

McCarty exits. On the way back to his sleeping bag he comes face to face with Connor. Connor is off by himself and his thoughts, watching the trees with his rifle cradled. 

connor

McCarty. Don’t apologize about the prisoner today. It’s not what you’re here for. 

mccarty

He won’t cause any trouble tomorrow, Sgt.

Connor dismisses McCarty with a nod. McCarty leaves Connor to his solitary post.

ext.
forest camp - MORNING

The sound of the camp stirring wakes Dukovic. The prisoner remembers where he is as he watches the Canadians begin to creep out of their sleeping bags. Dukovic notices the woman Klara watching him intently and he meets her gaze.

Juneau is going around from man to man, instructing them to huddle with Connor. 

juneau

(to McCarty)

Connor wants to talk with everyone, you too, McCarty.

McCarty makes sure that Dukovic’s bonds are secure and goes to join the huddle a few metres away. Dukovic is left with only Klara. Dukovic avoids her gaze.

All the men are crouched around Connor. Connor gets a good read of every man before speaking.

Connor

Last night, we got a hold of command and gave our report. Command knows that we have a prisoner, someone we think is IPG, as well as a civilian. They know that we suspect that this man Dukovic was a part of the attack on the village. An attack that violates the peace accord and the human rights the UN is sworn to uphold. They also know that we came under fire and that we returned fire. Last night, Col. Martin informed me that the regular Komenian army has closed down the roads to the base and want us to give up Dukovic to the nearest police outpost.

The men react to this last bit with grumbling.

connor

I don’t know what that means. Maybe they just want to prove a point. Maybe it’s their way of telling us again that we don’t have the authority to police their country. All that is stuff that the negotiators in Brussels have to work out. All I know, is that right now we have a person in our custody who is a perpetrator of violence, someone who hurt people that we know. Now, our mission, as I understand it, is to gather information in the field that will help the United Nations and the international community determine what is a just fate for this country. My opinion, and this is just my opinion, is that the best way for us to help this process is to see that Dukovic goes back to the UN to answer for that terrible crime. Whatever happens to him then is not my concern, but the information he gives will be valuable. It may just help solve this whole situation. It may finally put an end to this war. 

(beat)

You guys, you know we were shot at yesterday. And maybe that helicopter was looking for us. I don’t know whether the IPG, the Komenian army or both of them are looking for us. But I just want you to know that there is a risk every hour we keep this man. 

davis

Where do you want us to go, Connor?

connor

This is the choice. We walk into the nearest town and give up Dukovic to the police. Or, we spend the rest of our time in the field, taking him back with us to Camp Zeta. I want to hear your opinions.

The men absorb all this uncomfortably. 

kusminski

I say we take him with us. I’m partly to blame for Begin here getting shot. But I don’t want to step away from this. We knew those people. We knew her children.

juneau

Who else?

begin

We should do it. Unless command gives us a direct order, we should pick that bastard up right now and take him through those gates.

hollet

Agreed.

Lee nods his agreement. 

juneau

Davis and McCarty?

Davis

I don’t know how we can look that woman in the eye if we let the man who did that to her and to her children go free. That’s what I think. Regardless, we have to get Klara to treatment. 

Finally, McCarty.

mccarty

Since I got here, all I’ve heard is that we’re not supposed to get anything concrete accomplished. That we’re supposed to walk a line between these people and just report or stand there. I didn’t expect to be involved in something like this my first couple days here. For what it’s worth, I think what you guys are doing is right. Take him back.

Connor looks at Juneau.

Connor

Marc?

juneau

I have to worry about all you men. You guys are my team. My family. I care about every one of you. When Begin took that bullet, I felt it. Some of you have families, girlfriends and wives. I don’t want anything to happen to you. Your minds are made up, that’s fine. That’s all I have to say. Let’s just get this done. 

Their unity is realized. The squad shares a moment of solidarity and breaks up. Juneau and Connor take a moment longer. 

connor

I’m going to do everything I can to bring these guys home. 

juneau

I know. I’m your helping hand. Don’t you forget that. 

McCarty returns to the Prisoner. He frees Dukovic’s gag to offer him water and an energy bar.

mccarty

This is breakfast until we stop later. You can use your mouth for yapping or eating. Your choice.

Dukovic takes a bite of the bar and eats. At this point, Klara walks over and stares down at Dukovic.

dukovic

What?

Klara says something to him in Komenian. In response, Dukovic shakes his head and barks something back. Klara returns to her previous position.

mccarty

What did she say?

Dukovic

I am eating. You ask her.

McCarty stuffs the rest of the energy bar into Dukovic’s mouth and walks over to speak to Klara.

mccarty

Did you sleep?

klara

No. 

mccarty

Me neither. 

klara

You want to know what I said to him? 

He nods.

klara

I said that he was lucky that he was in your custody. I said the Canadians won’t hurt you. He told me: ‘they are only playing at war.’

mccarty

I don’t know what to say to that. We’re doing the best we can.

klara

Your best is okay for you.

mccarty

Not really. But someone has to follow the rules.

klara

Then what was that meeting about?

mccarty

You’ll have to ask Sgt. Connor.

The squad finishes picking up. Some of the soldiers are trying to remove traces of their camp as best as they can.

ext. 
forest trial - day

The squad is ready for the day’s hump. Connor confers with Lee and Juneau.

juneau

Where to, boss?

connor

(following a trail on the map)

Continue north to this mark, three klicks from here. Then downhill. It’s easier ground.

lee

It’s pretty open.

connor

It has tree cover most of the way. That’ll hide us from air patrol. Let’s face it, if we run into a ground patrol and they’re at all good, they’ll pick up our trail no matter what our cover is. If they’re coming head on, it’s 50-50 who sees who first. 

lee

I’ll make sure the odds are better, Sgt.

connor

This is what I figure, gentlemen. The longer this drags out, the more men in the field they’ll put out, the less our chances of getting back without a problem. The most direct route is 18km. We can do that in one and a half days. That’s if we stop for nothing but a few hours at night. 

juneau

Roger that, Con’. Are we going to call this in?

connor

(considering)

No. Martin said to watch what we say on the air. I’m going to take that advice. We’ll check at mid-day. Anything else?

There’s nothing else. Juneau orders the squad into movement and they quickly get their legs moving.

EXT.
FOREST – VARIOUS – DAY

The squad is moving quickly on the trail. As the main body movies, soldiers take turns watching the rear and front. Everyone’s eyes scan the ground around them. This time Dukovic is led by a tether to aid their speed. The woman is right behind him. Klara stares at Dukovic intently as if she can burn through him with her eyes.

The party is making good progress, moving easily. Now, it’s McCarty and Hollet’s turn to take point as Lee drops back. The two soldiers forge on ahead, keeping within talking distance. It looks like the patrol is alone in the forest. 

mccarty

We’re moving fast. 

hollet

We’d be a lot faster if we didn’t have the Prisoner.

mccarty

I thought you were for taking him back?

hollet

We were only given two choices. Give him up or take him back. I chose the one I disagreed with the least.

mccarty

What do you mean?

hollet

I mean, it’s a good thing that bastard has Connor and Juneau to look out for him. If it was just me, him and the forest? Let’s just say, I wouldn’t be up collecting any medals from the UN. This is just talk, right?

mccarty

Yeah. 

hollet

What do you think?

McCarty doesn’t have a chance to respond. Hollet sees something and snaps up his rifle. Immediately they go low and silent. Hollet and McCarty go to either side of the trail, angling behind cover. They creep forward until they can see clearly down the trail. It’s a beautiful DOE staring at them from a few metres away. Hollet straightens, amazed.

hollet

Holy, look at that. And Kusmi said I was full of shit.

Hollet walks forward boldly with his rifle lowered. McCarty follows, also wanting to get a better look at the deer. The deer lets them approach another meter and then bolts. 

hollet

Aw. Where you going, honey?

Hollet makes to follow the deer. In the same moment, McCarty sees something lying on the trail. 

on the trail ahead

It’s the day old carcass of another deer, its body ripped apart. 

hollet

Hollet continues walking ahead, oblivious to the dead deer. 

mccarty

McCarty starts to warn Hollet but – 

knee level

Hollet’s feet cross a nearly invisible tripwire that has been stretched across the trail at knee level.  

the main group

All of the soldiers in the main group freeze as they hear the sound of the MINE EXPLODING echo through the trees. After the momentary shock is over, Connor springs into action, motioning for Davis to pass quickly forward. The other soldiers make way for the medic and then follow on his heels. Klara and the prisoner follow the running prisoners, led forward more slowly by Lee. Klara catches sight of – 

off the trail

The doe is bounding through the trees past the patrol. 

on the trial

Davis is scrambling forward with his combat medicine bag prominent. 

mccarty and hollet

McCarty is cradling Hollet on the ground, holding a field dressing against the right side of the soldier’s face. Hollet’s face is a mask of blood but the man is conscious. Smoke from the blast is still in the air.  

hollet

McCarty, can you take a look…

mccarty

Hold tight …

Davis arrives and McCarty gives way, stumbling to his feet, traumatized. Davis at once goes to work on Hollet. The others arrive and are shocked. Hollet has superficial wounds over his chest and arms but his face is splashed with red. Davis is spilling dressings from his pack. Kusminski is the most distraught and goes to Hollet’s side. 

connor

Kusmi, we need to check for more. Go check for more mines. Will you go? Will you?

Angered, Kusmi leaves Hollet, allowing Davis to continue his work. Connor takes Kusmi’s place and tries to hold Hollet down. 

juneau

(whispering)

An old mine, Con’. He’s lucky. It should have blown his – 

connor

I know. 

Davis is wiping away the blood to look at the wounds. Hollet won’t open his eyes. 

davis

It’s looking good right now, Hollet. I need you to do something for me. I need you to open your eyes. Slowly.

Hollet is hesitant but complies. His left eye is okay but his right eye is a bloody socket. 

hollet

Fuck, I can’t see out of my right eye. 

davis

We’ll let a surgeon look at that, Hollet. Let’s get you to a real doctor. 

McCarty is overcome with shock and can barely stand. In another moment, he throws up. Connor steps away with Juneau.

connor

That sound is going to play all around this valley. We have to get moving.

juneau

It doesn’t matter. We have to get Hollet out of here. Airlift. Now. 

Connor calls Begin over to make the call. As they do this, Davis is wrapping Hollet in a thermal blanket, unsuccessfully trying to get McCarty to assist. Finally, the woman Klara helps. Lee stays with the Prisoner. Hollet has calmed down now. Davis has a chance to check out the rest of his body.

Connor is on the radio. 

connor

Say again. Why can’t we get a chopper in? Over.

Davis finishes his preliminary examination.

davis

Hollet, you’re going to be fine. I’m going to wrap you up and give you something for the pain, okay?

hollet

Don’t give me anything. I don’t want to fall asleep. 

davis

You’re not even close to that, Hollie. Don’t even think that. All we need to do is get you looked at in Camp Zeta. 

hollet

Where’s McCarty? Is he all right?

McCarty still can’t bring himself back to functioning. He sits to one side, barely able to observe what is going on. His eyes are full of tears.

davis

He’s just a little shocked. I’ll get to him next.

Connor is still negotiating on the radio.

begin

I can’t believe this. Why can’t they do this?

connor

I’m officially requesting an evacuation. Sir, our man is hurt and he could get worse. 

Juneau

What are they saying?

connor

(covering phone)

The Komenians are blockading Zeta. They’ve imposed a no-fly zone everywhere. Command doesn’t want to push it. 

begin

Fuck, they should bomb the shit out of this country.

Dukovic chooses this moment to open his mouth. 

dukovic

See what happens. Now you know. Now you know.

Kusminski comes back from scouting ahead. Before Lee can stop him, he’s driven his fist into Dukovic’s stomach. Juneau gets between them before it can escalate. Juneau pushes Kusminski away. 

juneau

Dammit. We don’t even know who set the fucking mine. 

Kusminski backs away, still angered.

connor

Everyone shut the fuck up!

(to the radio)

Zeta, you have our situation. Please repeat your last communication.

radio

(from the radio)

Condor. There is a town on your sector map marked Tango-4. There is a constabulary outpost there. An armoured patrol can meet you there. 

connor

Zeta, confirm that you want me to transfer the prisoner.

radio

Condor. Komenian forces guarantee the safety of your men if you move directly to Tango-4. 

Davis has finished cleaning and binding Hollet’s head. Hollet now has a bandage across his eye with a heavy dressing over the right side of his face. 

hollet

Davis, what’re they saying on the radio?

davis

They’re trying to get you out, Hollie.

hollet

I heard Connor ask about the Prisoner.  

davis

They want us to give him up. At the next town. We can get you a ride back to base there. You’ll be all right.

Hollet tries to get up. Davis tries to prevent him.

hollet

(trying to get Connor’s attention)

Connor. Don’t… Don’t do it. I can get up. I can walk. 

connor

Sit down and let Davis treat you!

hollet

Don’t give him up. I can move. I can fucking move so don’t let that bastard go. 

connor

Davis, dammit. 

Davis succeeds in putting Hollet sitting him down.

radio

Condor, please confirm you will be at Tango-4.

Connor doesn’t reply immediately, considering his options now that Hollet shows signs that he is not so badly hurt. Juneau is alarmed that Connor isn’t going forward with the advice from the UN command.

connor

Davis?

davis

He’ll need help. If he walks then he can’t have any sedatives. He’ll have to walk with pain. He got some cuts to his arm. Elsewhere, I don’t see anything. The mine, as far as I can see, it didn’t really fragment.

hollet

I can hack it. I didn’t get hit anywhere else.

juneau

Jesus, Connor. No. No! The man is wounded. He needs attention as soon as we can give it to him.

hollet

Marc. I can do it. I won’t slow us down. Look, man, don’t make it so I got hit for nothing.

Davis whispers to Hollet. He’s telling Hollet about his eye. Hollet’s reaction is sombre and resigned. 

hollet

… okay. We should go on. I mean getting there quicker isn’t going to make a difference. 

davis

It might. We have to get it clean.

hollet

Whatever. Connor, one day. It’s not going to make a difference. 

juneau

Con’. Please!

Connor sits down with Hollet.

hollet

I can do it.

connor

Davis is going to be with you every step. If you get worse, we’re heading out of here.

begin

Command wants to know what’s going on.

connor

Tell them we have to move and we’ll check in.

McCarty kneels down with Hollet, his eyes full of tears. Hollet and McCarty hug each other. McCarty blames himself for distracting Hollet.

hollet

It’s okay, man. I’ll be okay.

As the squad begins forming again, Juneau faces Connor but says nothing. At this point, he has lost his confidence with Connor. Connor doesn’t know how he can regain that confidence. 

ext.
forest trail – later

The squad moves more tentatively now. Hollet is helped by Davis and McCarty. Begin holds the prisoner. Klara is by herself as the others maintain security. Although Juneau is close to Connor, he has nothing to say to him – something Connor is cognizant of.

ext.
forest – various - day

The squad makes slow progress through the winding trail. They must not only watch for booby traps but Hollet is in fact slowing them down, unable to keep his balance, carry a load or properly see. With each stumble, the resentment from Juneau becomes more apparent.

ext.
forest rise - day

Lee stops ahead at a rise in the ground and is watching something behind them with his scoped rifle. Connor catches up to him.

connor

What do you see?

lee

Two klicks behind us. 

connor

Patrol?

lee

Saw one. Could be our sniper. Could be anyone.

connor

Thanks. 

Connor goes to confer with Juneau but Lee stops him. 

lee

I can make sure.

connor

No. We all go together.

lee

I can catch up.

connor

You can be the one taking the bullet. No.

Connor joins Juneau. 

juneau

What is it?

connor

Behind us two clicks. We have followers. Lee doesn’t know how many.

juneau

The way we’re moving…

connor

I know. We’ll be lucky if they don’t catch up in two hours.

juneau

(testily)

Well? What now.

Connor gets out his map. 

connor

We need a shortcut. 

juneau

If we go into the open we might as well head to town.

connor

We are heading to town, but we’re not staying.

c.u. map

The map shows a valley and a large ridge. A small river bisects the map from west to east. On the north side of the river is a town. 

connor

What we wanted to do before Hollet was hurt was not cross the river, but hook west through the forest and make it all the way to Zeta under cover. We’re not going to make it in that kind of ground, being followed. 

juneau

If we head east that gets us no closer. South is where we came from and we got company now. West, you’re saying is too slow. North – 

connor

Is the town they want us to go to. Tango-4. Tristis. If we can make it across the river, it’s flat ground. River country. Scrub brush. We have a chance. 

juneau

This bridge. Can we cross anywhere else? 

connor

We don’t have rope or boats. Next crossing is too far. 

juneau

What if the bridge is guarded?

connor

Then, we walk right up to them and get some treatment for Hollet.

juneau

All right.

Connor goes to the others and explains the change. They all agree and the patrol continues.

ext.
forest slope – day

The patrol turns down a slope where it is easier for Hollet and the Prisoner to descend. 

McCarty relieves Davis helping Hollet, who goes to check on Klara. McCarty is still jittery.

mccarty

How are you holding up?

hollet

How about you? You’re shaking.

mccarty

I freaked out back there. I’m sorry.

hollet

Hey, no one knows how they’re going to react. This is the first time I’ve been hurt. 

mccarty

So, you holding up?

hollet

Yeah. You stay fresh, okay?

In a break in the trees Connor and Juneau are able to look down the valley. The slope ends at the edge of a small river. A road and BRIDGE cross the river. On the north side of the river are the scattered outlying buildings of a TOWN. Both Connor and Juneau scan the area with their binoculars.

binoculars

Zoomed in, they can see that there is a CHECKPOINT at the north end of the bridge manned by KOMENIAN SOLDIERS.

connor and juneau

connor

Regular army, at least.

juneau

They know about us. They’re not going to start shooting but that’ll be the end of our little jaunt.

connor

Look at that country past the bridge. It’s good cover. We can slip through that and get home.

juneau

Con’. You said - .

connor

Hold on. Look under the bridge. On the river. Does that look a little shallow to you?

juneau

Yeah. Some of it’s waist deep. Con’, I don’t think Hollet can cross that.

connor

No, I don’t think so either. 

juneau

And how are we going to cross. One of those guards gets smart, takes a spit over the bridge, we get seen, then what?

Connor is disappointed. If it was war they would just take out the guards, but they are still trying to get home without a fight, without trouble.

Klara joins them. Connor and Juneau are surprised to be joined by the woman for the first time.

connor

I’m sorry. It looks like we’re not going to get home the way we intended. 

klara

The bridge is guarded?

Connor nods.

klara

We are stopped, they will take Dukovic, yes?

connor

Yes.

klara

And me? These soldiers…

connor

No. We’ll insist. You’re not going anywhere without us.

Behind them Dukovic is being allowed to eat by Begin. Klara can’t stand the thought that Dukovic will go free.

klara

I know this town. I can get through it. Past these men.

connor

That’s not the problem. We can go under the bridge. But Private Hollet is injured. He couldn’t do it. Dukovic, we can carry. But with Hollet … that’s hoping too much.

Klara is scheming.

ext.
bridge deck – day

A double-lane bridge spanning the small river. At the north end, a squad of Komenian soldiers man a makeshift checkpoint, nothing more than a couple of petrol cans positioned across the bridge mouth and a sandbag position. The sentries’ NCO lies on the hood of his JEEP, bored. 

opposite end

Klara and HOLLET DRESSED IN DUKOVIC’s CLOTHES approach the bridge. Klara supports Hollet gingerly. There is now an addition to Hollet’s dressing, bandages that cross his mouth to simulate a jaw injury.

bridge deck

The Komenians perk up at the sight, getting to their feet. 

below the bridge

The Canadians gather in the bushes at the river’s edge. They can see Klara and Hollet making their way across the bridge. 

bridge deck

Midway across the bridge, Klara begins hectoring the Komenian soldiers to help her. The bored soldiers make their way over.

below the bridge

As the Komenians begin moving, the peacekeepers enter the water. They are carrying Dukovic on their shoulders, securely tied up so that he can’t move at all. 

bridge deck

The Komenian NCO examines Hollet. Hollet makes a slurping sound.

nco

(subtitled)

What is his problem?

klara

(subtitled)

This idiot got drunk and shot himself in the jaw. 

The soldiers find some humour in this admission.

klara

His commander called me to take him home until they have space at the hospital.

The NCO touches Hollet’s bandages. Hollet screams in pain. 

nco

You should get married to someone more reliable.

klara

He’s my brother.

nco

You’re a saint. I like dependable women.

klara

I’m married. 

(beat)

To his commander.

All this time Klara keeps moving Hollet to the checkpoint.

below the bridge

The wading peacekeepers successfully reach the north bank of the river and begin clambering into the covering brush.

bridge checkpoint

At the checkpoint, the Komenians seek to delay Klara. 

nco

Are you tired? You can rest here.

klara

I don’t have time to flirt. I have to make dinner for our family.

nco

Is it far? 

klara

No. We have a friend who will give us a ride the rest of the way. What are you guarding here?

nco

We are supposed to stop any UN soldiers who come this way. Did you see any?

Klara shakes her head. 

klara

What is happening?

nco

A UN patrol is holding one of ours. A Major. 

Klara pauses.

klara

What is his name?

nco

Ducovic. He’s a Major in intelligence. Does your brother know him?

Klara is momentarily surprised but then quickly hides it.

klara

He doesn’t know anyone. He’s digs graves. That’s why he shot himself. He can’t stand the army.

The NCO grins and motions her through the checkpoint. 

nco

Take care of him. 

Klara steers Hollet through the checkpoint and heads for the nearest turn in the road so that they can get out of sight. As she walks away Klara absorbs the information she got from the NCO. As they approach the turn in the road, Klara realizes that the bridge sentries are getting into their JEEP. Klara and Hollet continue walking even as the Komenians start up their jeep and start rolling down the road toward them. 

The Komenians pull over in front of them.

nco

I can’t let you go without offering you a ride.

klara

It is just down the road.

nco

Where?

Klara smiles at the NCO.

klara

All right. We’ll get in. It’s silly. Only down the road. 

The soldiers make space for Klara and Hollet. Klara gets in the passenger seat beside the NCO, who is still making eyes at her. 

They turn down the road Klara had chosen, lined by bushes and trees. At the end of the road, Klara makes the NCO stop. 

nco

(surprised)

Here?

klara

Yes.

nco

But no one lives here. 

Klara finally loses her composure and makes to leave the jeep. 

nco

(suspicious)

What is this about, anyway? 

Klara goes to help Hollet out of the jeep. The Komenians are wondering what is going on. The NCO gets out of the jeep, his hand on his SIDEARM and starts to turn Klara around. In an instant, the bushes on the side of the road erupt with the Canadian commandos from where they had been hiding all this time. None of the Komenians have time to react as they are surrounded by pointed rifles. The shocked Komenians keep frozen as they are disarmed quickly. 

later

The Komenians are bound and gagged in a clearing behind the bushes, off the road. Their jeep is being hidden nearby. Lee and Kusminski have just finished stripping their rifles of their firing pins and join the rest of the patrol already jogging into the nearby trees.

ext.
flat forest country – day

The patrol is moving faster to leave the vicinity of the town. Juneau and Connor confer on the run.

juneau

They’re not going to stay that way for long.

connor

One hour, two hours, we’ll be five maybe seven clicks away. That puts us ten away from base. 

juneau

We can’t keep up that pace all the way to Zeta. And our light is fading.

connor

Good. 

juneau

(grabs Connor)

You’re joking if you think we can make any progress at night. 

Connor roughly pushes past Juneau.

Klara continues to help Hollet, who is now free from his bandage disguise. 

hollet

What were you talking about with that sergeant back at the checkpoint?

klara

He was flirting with me.

Hollet

I heard Dukovic’s name mentioned. 

klara

It was as you know. They are looking for Dukovic.

hollet

Did they say why?

klara

No.

Dukovic meanwhile is being dragged along by Kusminski. He looks increasingly desperate. 

Dukovic

You made a mistake. Every hour I am missing more will be searching for you. You will be hurt. You will be killed.

kusminski

The mistake you’re making is talking to me. The only reason you’re mouth is open is because Davis says you can’t breathe through the gag when we’re double-timing. Honestly, I do not care one way or the other.

ext.
lake country forest - night

Light has now faded. The squad is tired and out of breath. They have been pushing all day without stop. Those that crossed the river are wet, everyone has been pushed to their limits. Connor is at point, trying to drag the rest of the squad on with his own example, but Juneau has had enough. Juneau blocks Connor and while they have it out, the squad at last pauses.

juneau

All right. This is it. You can’t push them like this. 

Connor tries to push past Juneau again but Juneau stops him with a hand on his chest.

juneau

I mean it. We have to stop.

Connor sizes Juneau up. 

connor

No. We push on. We push on because behind us we could have an entire division on our tail. 

juneau

Yeah. And we’re eight guys – one wounded. A tired recon squad with rifles and a machinegun and that’s it. We cannot fight this war by doing this.

connor

If we stop, they gain ground. We get snapped up. All of this is for nothing.

juneau

All of this? Your last chance to do what? I know, Connor. You’ve been dreading going back. You keep saying: you hate this place. But if you could, you’d be back here for another year. You’ve been aching to get something back from this place. So, you have your last chance to mark something here. Sgt. Major Connor grabs… what … a grave digger. A rapist, sure. You know, that man is not going to be charged. They might hold him for a week, three months, six months. But he’s not going to make up for anything you’ve seen.

The truth of what he’s saying is understood by everyone there, now including Klara. 

connor

What the fuck are you saying, Marc? I know all that. I know all that.

juneau

You know that. But you’re still going to risk all of these men for it. Connor, why don’t you take your gun and shoot that man in the head.  

Juneau holds Connor’s gaze for a moment and then he draws his own sidearm and puts it in Connor’s hands. 

juneau

Just do it. He grabbed a weapon and was about to harm one of us. No one here is going to say anything different. 

Connor turns to look at Dukovic. The Prisoner stares back and seems to summon courage to face Connor. Connor levels the pistol at Dukovic and cocks it. The squad looks on, expectant. Prominently, Klara looks on. 

juneau

Come on, grave digger or not. He deserves it. He deserves it for all the fuckers in this country we couldn’t bring in or put in the ground.

Connor thinks about it and returns the pistol to Juneau. Klara is disappointed.

connor

Okay. 

juneau

What do you want to do?

connor

We rest. Two, maybe three hours. First light we go. We walk. We walk into the gates. 

juneau

All right. We need to find a better position, though. The first good one we stop.

connor

Right. Yeah. 

The moment past, Juneau turns and leads the squad ahead. Each man passes Connor. Connor can’t meet Klara’s eyes as she pauses. 

ext.
final camp – night

The squad finds the likely position and rests amongst the trees. They are exhausted but none of them can sleep. In only a couple hours it will be light and they will make their last push for the base. 

McCarty is sticking by Hollet like a brother, still traumatized by witnessing the mine explosion. Hollet is the only one close to sleeping. Davis arrives to check both of them out with a flashlight.

davis

 (to McCarty)

How is he?

mccarty

He took the painkiller.

Davis examines McCarty.

davis

McCarty. You know, it’s all right to feel the way you feel. You don’t have to feel any less of a soldier because of how you reacted.

McCarty shakes his head.

mccarty

I’m not … I don’t want to do this, Davis. Seeing Hollet, all this stuff. I can’t do this.

davis

We’ll see when we get back to base.

mccarty

No. I’m sure. 

Lee is on the perimeter, scanning the trees with his scope. Connor joins him. They say nothing for a bit and then Connor speaks.

connor

Anything?

Lee shakes his head.

connor

Lee, what Juneau said today. Is that what you were seeing?

Lee thinks about it and nods.

Connor

Juneau was right.

Connor makes to go but is stopped when Lee speaks up.

lee

I’m thinking. I make that shot yesterday, no one reports in,  we won’t have all this trouble. We all had that opportunity but for whatever reason, we didn’t choose it.

Elsewhere, Dukovic is tense but keeps his mouth shut under the watchful eye of Kusminski. Klara crouches down in front of Dukovic. Dukovic tries to ignore her but she is in his face.

klara

(subtitled)

Did you enjoy raping me?

Dukovic has a hint of a smile.

klara

What they say is true, isn’t it? Even if they do take you in, you’ll be released after a few weeks.

dukovic

Yes. Like it should be. 

klara

For a murderer. For the man who killed my husband and my children?

dukovic

For a grave digger. 

klara

Do they give grave diggers the rank of Major?

Dukovic recovers from his surprise a bit late. 

dukovic

Maybe even Colonel or General. Would that make you feel better? If a General had stuck his thing in you?

Klara spits in his face. Dukovic starts to laugh but Kusminski kicks him. Klara leaves.

Connor settles down beside Juneau. For a moment it looks like they have nothing to say to each other. Then – 

juneau

Connor. You’re the best NCO I’ve ever served with. I mean that. 

Connor acknowledges this. 

juneau

(cont.)

But I’m glad you’re going home.

ext.
forest – day

The squad is in good form for the final day. Their rest, though short, has invigorated them. Even dirty, wounded and traumatized, they are traveling in good order approaching the base. They are skirting the ROAD TO THE BASE which is empty of traffic. The cordon on the base is in force.

Klara approaches Connor on the trail.

klara

Sgt. Blaine. What was said yesterday. Is it true? Nothing will happen to Dukovic?

connor

He’ll be held by the international court. We’ll do our best to make sure the evidence is there. If you testify everyone will know what happened to you.

klara

To you truly believe that he will be punished?

connor

Justice isn’t just about punishment. It’s about making sure what happened to your family and village is known. It’s about making sure it doesn’t happen again. 

 klara

I already know what happened to me. Whatever happens again, I don’t care about.

Klara falls behind. Hollet witnesses her conversation and wonders about what he heard at the bridge the day before. He asks Davis about this.

hollet

Davis, at the bridge yesterday, they told Klara about something. Something about Dukovic.

davis

Did you understand?

hollet

Not everything. But they called him something. I think it was a rank. 

Hollet says the word. Davis stops.

ext.
close to base zeta – day

Connor and Juneau survey the ground between them and the base. The squad is still in the forest and from where they are positioned they can see the main gate. The base is locked down with no pedestrians or vehicles lining up to get in. A platoon of Komenian soldiers stand facing the gate. Among them is TERZAK.

juneau

You still want to walk right into the base?

connor

Yeah. But I didn’t say it had to be through the front gate. Take a look – 

Connor indicates another section of the base perimeter. There is another gate that looks locked up and ill-used. It has the advantage of being closer to the woods than the front gate and doesn’t appear to be guarded by the Komenian. However, there is a two hundred meter field separating the woods from the gate.

juneau

Right. We can get close. We bang on it and someone lets us in. 

They wave the squad on into the woods. With less than a kilometer to home, the squad is happier but more tense. Connor watches the activities of the Komenians at the main gate. They seem oblivious to the squad sneaking through the trees. Dukovic, gagged again, is resigned to being taken in now. Kusminski handles him adeptly. But Klara comes up behind them.

klara

(subtitled)

Major Strella Dukovic. Intelligence. Pig.

Dukovic does his best to ignore her. Davis sees this and now he tries to tell Connor. 

davis

Sgt. You have to know something. 

While Davis tells Connor, the squad continues moving. No one is separating Klara from Dukovic. 

klara

Pig. Killer of families.

Klara seizes Kusminski’s sidearm from his holster. As she struggles to ready it, Dukovic breaks away from Kusminski and throws himself into the forest. Klara fires a shot, missing. The patrol throw themselves to the ground automatically. Kusminski tries to grab Klara but she escapes him and pursues Dukovic. 

komenians

The Komenian soldiers at the blockade have heard the shots and are scanning the forest. Terzak picks up a RADIO.

forest 

connor

(to Juneau)

You get everyone to that gate! Lee, you’re with me. 

Connor charges off into the forest with Lee. Juneau gets everyone continuing toward the gate. But McCarty hesitates and then pursues Connor and Lee.

chasing – various

Dukovic dashes through the forest, struggling to free himself from his binds and gag. Klara pursues him, firing wildly and missing. Connor and Lee are searching for them on the run. Behind them, McCarty is trying to catch up. 

For a few moments, Dukovic hides himself, and succeeds in freeing himself. Klara has lost him but continues to stalk him. Unable to see either of them, Connor sends Lee in a different direction while he continues ahead. 

Dukovic sees his way clear to where the forest is starting to thin. He thinks he’s made it when behind him Klara scrambles into view. She fires one shot and hits Dukovic in the back. Before she can fire again, Connor tackles her. As they struggle, Dukovic regains his feet and stumbles toward open ground. It’s then that McCarty appears. He raises his rifle to his shoulder and settles his sights on Dukovic. Both Connor and Klara watch McCarty as he weighs the consequences of his action. Dukovic is almost in the open. McCarty still hesitates on the trigger. An EXPLOSION rips Dukovic apart.

komenian mortar crew

A Komenian mortar crew fires another salvo. 

forest

Dukovic is dead, shredded by one of many mortar shells now dropping on the forest. Connor gathers McCarty and Klara with him. Klara, the target of her vengeance now gone, is almost dead weight. Connor has to drag her as they run to rejoin the patrol. The forest is exploding all around them from the mortar barrage. They meet up with Lee and together they flee through the woods. 

the last field

They gain the edge of the woods and see that Juneau has successfully taken the rest of the patrol to the gate where they are how shouting for someone to crack it open. 

McCarty, Connor and Klara run into the open field, dashing for the gate, running so hard they are dispensing with equipment and arms. The bombardment lets up behind them strangely. Lee covers them from the forest edge with his sniper rifle. The others are yelling for them to run. Lee scans the forest edge. 

lee’s scope

Through his scope, he once again spots the IPG SNIPER who had been hounding them. The Sniper levels his rifle on the running group. Lee has him and blows the enemy Sniper away. 

the gate

The disused gate is now being forced open by OTHER UN SOLDIERS. The patrollers collapse just inside the camp, completely exhausted from their ordeal. They are surrounded by other UN soldiers and personnel, amazed at their appearance.

ext.
un camp – day

The Squad sit in the open as medical personnel and officers hover around them. They are drained from their experience. Davis helps as the camp’s DOCTORS settle Hollet into a STRETCHER for the waiting FIELD AMBULANCE. Klara is numb. Lt. Col Martin, Gen. Littieri and other UN commanders arrive, awed and troubled by the appearance of the Squad. Connor stands up to receive them.

connor

Sir. This is the woman we took from Vriskaya. The prisoner didn’t make it.

martin

Sgt. Major. All I care about is that you made it back.

Littieri is angry and begins to say something but Martin interrupts him.

martin

Sgt. Major Connor will be delivering his report in due course.

Littieri turns away angrily. 

connor

Thank you, sir.

martin

You won’t thank me later. 

Martin withdraws to face a certain argument with the other commanders. Hollet is raised into the ambulance. The other squad members bid their goodbyes, clasping their hands. Davis also puts Klara into the back of the ambulance. Then he turns to the exhausted McCarty and indicates that he gets in too.

davis

McCarty. You’re turn. 

McCarty has his opportunity to get out. The others look at him in acceptance. 

connor

You’ve seen enough, McCarty. Go with Hollet. Make sure he gets back home.

McCarty nods and has one last look at the squad that he will leave behind. Then the door closes and the ambulance is off. 

un camp

Connor faces his brothers in the squad before he goes to deliver his report. They look upon him with lasting respect. Each of them shake his hand. Finally, Connor faces Juneau.

juneau

What are you going to tell them, Con’?

connor

It doesn’t matter. They won’t like any of it. 

Connor and Juneau embrace. Connor sees the squad a final time. Juneau is prominent among them, their new leader in the troubled times ahead. Connor turns and enters the command tent.

inside the ambulance

Seated across from McCarty, Klara is lost in her own world, without anyone, now separated from the people she has come to known the past three days. Both have lost families. McCarty reaches across and holds her hand. The ambulance drives on.

FADE OUT
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