
THE LAST BATTLE

Written by

Richard Lasser

And

Liam McCann

Based on "The Last Battle" by J.K. Hall and
"Wars and Rumors of Wars" by R.L. Shinn

Copyright Wind Waltz Pictures LLC, 2017
All rights reserved.

John Hall +1 563-419-9133 (USA)
hall@windwaltzpictures.com



FADE IN:

EXT. FARM FIELD - DAY

SUPER: "Durant, Oklahoma. 1932."

JOHN WILLIAM HALL (early teens) guides his horse, Choctaw, 
who pulls a spike-tooth harrow alongside parallel plowed 
furrows. Bags of seed lie nearby.

In his hip pocket is a tattered copy of Zane Grey's 'Riders 
of the Purple Sage'.

A pensive Hall shields his eyes and stares at the modest 
farmhouse at the far end of the field.

The harrow tooth catches on a boulder and the horse stops 
with a jerk. As Hall bends down to free the harrow, the wind 
picks up and covers him in dust.

He turns back to the farmhouse as a huge dust storm appears 
on the horizon. It picks up speed and heads towards him.

EXT. HALL FARMHOUSE - DAY

John Hall's brothers, A.M. (20) and JACK (22), along with 
family friend LEO GRAHAM (14), emerge from the front door.

Jack and Leo weep openly. A.M. seems extremely distressed. 
They spot Hall in the field and whistle to him.

ON JOHN HALL

Hall is suddenly enveloped by a swirling cloud of dust. He 
removes a bandana and covers his mouth and nose.

ON THE FARMHOUSE

A.M. races to a cast-iron dinner bell hanging from an eave 
and RINGS it like crazy.

ON JOHN HALL

Hall turns towards the house and sees his sister LUCY (7) 
leap off the porch but the dust then swallows her.

ON LUCY

Dust sticks to her tears as she races through the storm.

ON JOHN HALL



Hall spots her through a break in the dust cloud. He 
disengages the harrow, douses his shirt with water from his 
canteen and ties it around the horse's eyes.

He then leaps onto Choctaw, spurs him in the direction of his 
frantic sister and disappears in the dust devil.

ON LUCY

Lucy keeps running but she vanishes in a cloud that HOWLS 
like an oncoming Atchison-Topeka and Santa Fe locomotive.

ON JOHN HALL

Hall slows the horse and peers through the dust.

HALL
Lucy!

ON THE FARMHOUSE

Leo leaps from the porch but he's forced back by the wind.

ON LUCY

Lucy, cloaked in dust, suddenly appears in front of Hall's 
horse, her face smeared with muddy tears.

Hall spurs Choctaw toward her. Then he leans over, sweeps her 
up, and rides toward the house with her in his arms.

EXT. GRAVE SITE ON FARM - DAY

Hall and his brothers, ROY (24), A.M., and Jack, and his 
sisters, HELEN (12) and Lucy, plus their stoic father, ARNOLD 
(50s), stand with friends next to a freshly dug grave while a 
pastor intones a prayer.

INSERT - THE GRAVESTONE: "In Loving Memory of Lucy Lee Hall. 
b. Jan. 18, 1883 - d. Mar. 31, 1932 at age 49."

EXT. HALL FARMHOUSE - DAY

Hall and Roy help Arnold, A.M., and Jack put their life's 
possessions into and on top of an old Ford.

Hall and Roy hang back while their father and older brothers 
hug a tearful Lucy and a stoic Helen.
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ARNOLD
(to Roy)

'Spec you'll be joinin' the regular 
army soon enough. Try not to get 
killed. And teach your brother how 
to shoot straight so's he can feed 
his sisters.

ROY
Only if he promises to join the 
Guard.

HALL
'course I will.

ARNOLD
(to John)

When Roy goes, you'll be the man 'a 
the house.

HALL
I'll make you proud of me, Pa.

ARNOLD
Don't worry about me. Do something 
so's you're proud a' yourself.

HALL
I'm gonna be the best shooter in 
Oklahoma.

ARNOLD
Then you'll have to win the State 
Rifle Championship.

Arnold climbs into the Ford, gives his family a resigned wave 
and drives off down the dusty track.

EXT. HALL FARMHOUSE - NIGHT

Hall and Leo Graham sit on the porch under the stars.

GRAHAM
You okay?

HALL
(nodding)

Just worried about the family.

GRAHAM
Reckon they'll be fine. And you 
still got friends.
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HALL
Might need 'em someday, Leo.

GRAHAM
I say you need one now.

Hall holds out a hand and they shake.

EXT. FARM FIELD - DAY

The sun rises as Roy in his regular army uniform and Hall in 
an ill-fitting National Guard uniform crouch behind some 
bushes.

Roy, an Enfield bolt-action rifle at the ready, scans the 
horizon.

Suddenly, something spooks a flock of mallards and they take 
to the sky fifty yards away.

Roy raises his rifle and brings down two birds with two 
unbelievably quick shots. The other birds land near their 
fallen comrades.

HALL
You could...

ROY
Just ‘cause I could don’t mean I 
should. Killin’s killin’, ain’t it? 
We got enough. Now let’s get you 
trained.

Hall wriggles into a prone shooting position. Roy hands him 
the Enfield, and Hall supports it with his elbows to keep it 
off the ground.

He takes rough aim at a black circle the size of a grapefruit 
on a steel plate framed by a hay bale a hundred yards away.

ROY (CONT’D)
Prone is solidest position and 
easiest to learn. Always shoot 
prone if ya can. Sitting position 
is next best. Only shoot standing 
if ya have to. Now, on your feet.

Hall stands and Roy helps him find the right stance.

ROY (CONT'D)
Feet shoulder-wide, toes out for a 
steadier platform. 

(MORE)
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Now cradle the rifle's forearm 
between your thumb and first 
finger, lean to yer left so's the 
weight of the gun is over the flat 
part of your elbow. Hold her gentle 
as your best gal.

Hall follows Roy's instructions.

ROY (CONT'D)
Butt snug in the hollow of your 
shoulder. Same spot every time.

Hall adjusts the butt in his shoulder.

ROY (CONT'D)
Same spot every time. Again.

Hall removes and replaces the butt into his shoulder.

ROY (CONT'D)
Now, lay your cheek on the comb 
real light, just so's you can see 
through the sight.

Hall does as he is instructed, but then rests his finger on 
the trigger.

ROY (CONT'D)
Listen, John William, you gotta do 
the basics right 'til it's so 
natural you don't even know you're 
doing it.

(lowering his voice to 
just above a whisper)

Now get your finger off that 
trigger.

Hall removes his finger.

ROY (CONT'D)
Get your sight picture and adjust 
for the wind.

Hall squints down the barrel through the sight. Then he looks 
which way the dust is blowing and makes a tiny adjustment.

ROY (CONT'D)
Elevation.

Hall makes another micro-adjustment.

ROY (CONT'D)
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ROY (CONT'D)
Breathe and squeeze, breathe and 
squeeze. Take a breath, let half 
out, and squeeze the trigger slow 
and steady like it's stuck in 
honey. Slow so it scares hell out 
of you when it goes off.

Hall screws his face onto the stock, takes a breath, exhales. 
Then he slowly squeezes his trigger finger.

CLICK. The hammer falls on an empty chamber.

ROY (CONT'D)
Do that perfect a thousand times, 
I'll give you some live ammunition.

Hall's look of disappointment becomes one of determination.

MONTAGE:

Early morning: Hall practices dry firing relentlessly.

Late in the day and in the rain: Hall practices, the steps 
becoming automatic.

By lantern light, in the cold: Hall keeps practicing dry 
firing until he's slick, polished, professional.

END MONTAGE

Roy hands Hall a single round.

Hall chambers it, spreads his feet shoulder-wide with his 
toes out. He cradles the rifle's forearm between his thumb 
and first finger, leans to his left, puts the weight of the 
gun over the flat part of his elbow.

Hall fits the butt of the rifle into the hollow of his 
shoulder, then snugs it into his shoulder again. He lays his 
cheek on the comb, peers down the barrel through the sight.

He makes micro-adjustments for wind and elevation, then 
inhales. He lets half out, gently squeezes the trigger.

BANG!

Hall trembles but soon regains his composure.

Roy walks downrange with the lantern. He picks up the target 
and heads back. When he's twenty yards from Hall, he holds up 
the target and smiles: bulls-eye.
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EXT. FARM FIELD - DAY

Roy watches as Hall (now 21) aims at an unseen target.

Hall's hands move with the speed and skill of a magician. He 
lets off three shots in less than three seconds, and three 
cans seventy-five yards away fly off a fence.

HALL
(every time he hits a can)

I got one!

ROY
Let's see what you can really do.

EXT. COUNTY FAIR, SHOOTING GALLERY - NIGHT

A crowd watches as Hall knocks down metal rabbit after metal 
rabbit. He then points to the last remaining stuffed animal.

THE BARKER begrudgingly hands it over. Hall turns to Lucy and 
Helen but they already have stuffed animals so he offers it 
to Roy instead. Roy refuses.

BARKER
That's it. Closing time.

The fair is still in full swing.

HALL
It's a bit early.

The Barker brings down a wire gate, padlocks it, and folds 
his arms defensively.

Roy takes a sister on each arm and heads to the Ferris Wheel.

ROY
(over his shoulder)

Not gonna win this one, Johnny.

Hall is about to follow when an ARMY CAPTAIN approaches with 
his WIFE on his arm.

ARMY CAPTAIN
Pretty good shooting, son.

HALL
Thank you, sir.

ARMY CAPTAIN
Ever been in an Army Competition?
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HALL
(shaking his head)

Think I could win?

ARMY CAPTAIN
Do you?

Hall presents the stuffed toy to the captain's wife.

INT. HALL FARMHOUSE - NIGHT

In a sparsely furnished kitchen, Helen and Lucy serve dinner. 
Only four of the nine places have plates.

HELEN
Dinner.

Roy continues packing a duffel bag on the sofa, while Hall 
keeps reading 'All Quiet on the Western Front'. Neither of 
them head to the table.

Helen tosses sweet potatoes at her brothers.

HELEN (CONT'D)
John William, you have to eat. Big 
day tomorrow.

HALL
Uh-huh.

LUCY
Roy!

ROY
Gotta pack. Ship out early.

LUCY
If you're not gonna eat, you 
promised to dance.

Lucy puts a record on an old Victrola and winds it up.

ROY
Now I'm hungry.

LUCY
Too late.

Helen and Lucy then take turns teaching John and Roy how to 
dance. Roy has two, or possibly three, left feet. But John 
moves gracefully and learns the steps easily.
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EXT. FARMHOUSE - DAY

Hall stands on the porch as Roy, duffel bag over his 
shoulder, walks to a waiting car.

When he reaches the car, Roy turns and salutes. Hall returns 
the salute.

EXT. FORT SILL FIRING RANGE, OKLAHOMA - DAY

A sign announces: "Small Bore Rifle Competition."

SERVICEMEN in different uniforms register for the competition 
in front of a small crowd.

John Hall waits at the end of a line with his rifle bag. He's 
much younger than the other SHOOTERS.

EXT. FIRING RANGE - DAY

A row of competitors stand, rifles at the ready, and look 
downrange at their targets. Hall is at the end.

Behind each shooter is a MARSHAL with binoculars, and a 
SAFETY OFFICER.

Downrange, protected by a berm by the target, is the MARKER.

A crusty ADJUTANT GENERAL (60s) walks behind the shooters.

ADJUTANT GENERAL
Prone and kneeling are in the bag 
and...

(consulting a score-sheet)
...National Guard Private John Hall 
is in the lead. Most of you've been 
on active duty longer'n he's been 
drawing breath, but unless you can 
outscore him in off-hand, we're 
gonna have a new champion.

He nods to the HEAD MARSHAL (50s).

HEAD MARSHAL
Shooters ready. Shooting position. 
Fire when ready.

Hall and the other shooters bring their rifles to their 
shoulders. Some start firing right away.

Hall takes his time, snugs the butt into his shoulder, lays 
his face on the stock, gets his sight picture.
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Inhale, exhale, FIRE.

EXT. FIRING RANGE - LATER

The Adjutant General hands Hall the small-bore rifle trophy.

EXT. CAMP PERRY, OHIO - DAY

Two SHOOTERS (30s) collect boxes of ammunition from a trestle 
table. One of them spots a program and picks it up.

SHOOTER #1
Take a look at this kid.

The second shooter studies the program.

SHOOTER #2
Jeez. Division Commander's Rifle 
Match Medal. Bausch & Lomb Trophy. 
NRA Individual Pistol Match Medal.

SHOOTER #1
And another four major trophies.

SHOOTER #2
We got our work cut out.

SHOOTER #1
Who the hell is he?

EXT. CAMP PERRY, OHIO - LATER

Hall stands in the center of an Olympic-style podium under 
the Camp Perry National 1,000 Yard banner.

ANNOUNCER ON P.A. (O.S.)
To award the gold medal to Private 
John William Hall is Colonel George 
S. Patton.

The crowd cheers as COLONEL PATTON (40s) approaches the 
podium and hangs the medal around Hall's neck.

PATTON
We need men like you in the army 
with what's brewin' in Europe.

HALL
I got one more to win first, sir.
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PATTON
(waving his hands around)

But this here's the biggest 
competition in the world.

HALL
I promised my dad, sir.

EXT. OKLAHOMA STATE RIFLE CHAMPIONSHIP - DAY

A banner above the firing range reads: "1939 Oklahoma State 
Rifle Championship."

The gallery is crammed with SPECTATORS, many of them in 
military uniform.

Several pore over newspapers with headlines that read: "Nazis 
Invade Poland!"

ANNOUNCER ON P.A. (O.S.)
Our final shooter is John William 
Hall of Durant. John is the 
youngest competitor ever to make 
the finals. He'll need a dang tight 
pattern to defeat last year's 
champion, U.S. Marine Captain Marv 
Parkhurst of Seminole.

PARKHURST (40s) doffs his Marines' cap to the crowd.

Hall walks to the shooting platform with his old Enfield, 
then raises the rifle to his shoulder.

Parkhurst and the ARMY VETERANS watch intently.

Hall takes aim, inhales, exhales slowly, fires.

The ANNOUNCER sits at the scoring table with three JUDGES. 
They raise their binoculars and peer downrange. The announcer 
picks up the microphone.

ANNOUNCER
Bulls-eye.

The other contestants draw a bit closer.

Hall fires again.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
Right on top of it.

The other contestants are practically on top of Hall now.
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Hall takes aim, breathes, fires.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
Either that missed or it went 
through the same hole. Marker, 
bring the target.

The marker grabs the target, races back to the panel, and 
hands it to them. The judges turn it over and feel the hole, 
then nod in agreement.

ANNOUNCER (CONT’D)
We have a new Oklahoma State Rifle 
Champion!

INT. ROGER SHINN'S APARTMENT, BEDROOM - NIGHT

ROGER LINCOLN SHINN (40s) rolls over restlessly. Then he 
climbs out of bed and quietly leaves the bedroom.

INT. ROGER SHINN'S APARTMENT, STUDY - NIGHT

Shinn frowns as he sifts through stacks of notes.

As he searches, his eyes wander to several PHOTOGRAPHS above 
his desk. World War Two American soldiers, arm in arm, smile 
for the camera.

In one, John Hall, wearing an Army Captain's uniform, gives a 
"V for Victory" sign.

Shinn smiles and pads back to the bedroom.

INT. UNION THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY, CLASSROOM - DAY

SUPER: "Union Theological Seminary, New York, 1965."

Shinn, looking like he's just stepped from the pages of GQ, 
lectures twenty STUDENTS, speaking slowly, methodically.

SHINN
You have found yourself, I hope not 
by accident, at the first lecture 
in the course ethics...and war.

A long-haired student in army fatigues, BOOKER JANSSEN (20s), 
jumps up.
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JANSSEN
They are mutually exclusive. You 
can't talk about them in the same 
breath.

SHINN
I took a breath after 'ethics'.

JANSSEN
(snorts derisively)

There are no ethics in war. Perhaps 
we should study one or the other.

Some of the students shift uneasily. A few try to shush 
Janssen but others seem supportive.

Shinn holds up a hand and the room settles down.

SHINN
What's your name, son?

JANSSEN
Booker Janssen.

SHINN
Maybe Aristotle can help us out, 
Mr. Janssen. He wrote: The goal of 
war is peace, of business, leisure.

JANSSEN
Can he comment on our disastrous 
entanglement in Vietnam?

SHINN
Are you saying there can never be 
ethics in war?

JANSSEN
I sure as hell am.

SHINN
Have you ever been to war?

JANSSEN
It's not my thing.

Some of the students BOO, but others rally around Janssen.

Shinn retrieves control by waving them quiet again.

SHINN
Isn't it possible for the sun to 
break through on the stormiest day?
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JANSSEN
We're not discussing the weather.

SHINN
But couldn't someone exhibit moral 
autonomy or ethical behavior in any 
situation, including war?

JANSSEN
How would you know?

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. FIELD COMMAND HEADQUARTERS NEAR BEAUFORT, LUXEMBOURG -
NIGHT

SUPER: "60th Armored Infantry Position, Beaufort, Luxembourg, 
December 18, 1944."

Artillery fire flashes against an overcast sky.

SCREAMING German Meemie rocket mortars force a much younger 
Captain Shinn and SERGEANT DEL ZIRINGER (20s) to scramble 
into their headquarters.

INT. FIELD COMMAND HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT

COLONEL KENNETH COLLINS (40s) and a SOLDIER (20s) help Shinn 
and Ziringer inside. They can barely hear each other over the 
Meemies.

COLONEL COLLINS
Report, Captain.

SHINN
Two wounded...badly. Rest of the 
platoon scattered.

COLONEL COLLINS
Can't get through to McCarthy on 
the radio. What's the chance of a 
small patrol reaching him?

SHINN
Jerries are thick up there, but 
there are gaps.

COLONEL COLLINS
So they're pretty disorganized?

SHINN
And we aren't?
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COLONEL COLLINS
Listen, smartass, find some men to 
get through.

SHINN
You want me to lead them?

COLONEL COLLINS
I need you here. Send Michaels.

SHINN
Michaels wanted to surrender at 
Hotel Mayer.

COLONEL COLLINS
Okay. But take Sergeant Z.

Collins unfolds a map, traces a line with his finger.

COLONEL COLLINS (CONT'D)
Safest route's through these woods. 
Go quiet or Jerry'll hear you.

Shinn and Sergeant Ziringer take off their coats and empty 
their pockets.

SHINN
Sir?

COLONEL COLLINS
Yes, Captain Shinn.

SHINN
Could you have someone sweep all 
the dry twigs from the path?

The Sergeant and headquarters soldier stifle laughter.

COLONEL COLLINS
Get outta here.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

The mortars and artillery have ceased and the silence is 
suffocating.

Shinn and Z dart through the woods with a small group of MEN, 
but one of them cracks a twig as they enter a clearing.

VOICE (O.S.)
Halt!

Shinn and Z freeze and glance uneasily at each other.
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VOICE (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Who goes there?

SHINN
Captain Roger Shinn and Sergeant 
Del Ziringer, U.S. Army. Five-man 
patrol.

VOICE (O.S.)
Password.

SHINN
Dimaggio.

VOICE (O.S.)
Joe or Dom?

SHINN
Vince.

A G.I. (20s) eventually emerges from the woods.

SENTRY
Stay to the left. Steep ravine 
comes up on you quick. Germans are 
holding positions a couple of 
hundred yards to the right.

SHINN
Roger.

SENTRY
You always say that?

SHINN
Every chance I get.

SENTRY
They got patrols too y'know.

Shinn, Z and their men disappear into the woods.

EXT. RAVINE - NIGHT

Shinn reaches the ravine and peers into the darkness.

SHINN
(to his men)

Z and I'll scout the gully while 
you secure the perimeter.
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He and Z clamber down using low branches to help their 
descent, but Z suddenly loses his footing and tumbles to the 
bottom of the ravine with a godawful racket.

Shinn freezes but silence envelopes him so he pushes on. He's 
halfway down to Z when three GUNSHOTS pierce the night.

Shinn slides to the bottom of the ravine and spots Z's body 
twenty yards away. He pans his rifle across the clearing but 
there's no sign of the enemy.

He picks his way quickly and quietly to Z's position, but his 
Sergeant lies lifeless.

VOICE (O.S.)
Halt!

As Shinn peers into the night, the clouds momentarily part. A 
rifle barrel sticks out of a foxhole and glints in the 
moonlight.

Three soldiers wearing Stahlhelm helmets suddenly race across 
the clearing and surround Shinn.

INT. PRISON HALLWAY, DIEZ, GERMANY - NIGHT

Shinn stumbles along with a rifle barrel at his back. He 
glances at his watch: 5 a.m.

SHINN
(to himself)

Name, rank, serial number.

The GUARD points to a door with the rifle.

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

A GERMAN FELDWEBEL (Sergeant) ushers Shinn in to face a fat 
and disheveled MAJOR VON BOHN (50s).

The Major sits at a beat-up table with a half-empty bottle 
and two glasses. He massages a well-worn leather sap.

Shinn collapses into the chair opposite.

FELDWEBEL
You must salute a superior German 
officer.

Shinn pulls himself up to attention and salutes.
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MAJOR VON BOHN
Good.

Shinn slumps back into the chair.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Sit up straight.

Shinn grimaces as he sits upright.

Von Bohn drinks, then places his elbows on the table and 
leans forward.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Your name and rank?

SHINN
Shinn, Captain, U.S. Army.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Are you married?

SHINN
I can't answer that, Major.

MAJOR VON BOHN
It's not military information.

SHINN
I can't answer that question.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Tough guy, eh? Well you won't be a 
hero for long. Understand?

SHINN
Yes, sir.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Are you married?

SHINN
I can't answer, sir.

MAJOR VON BOHN
You're talking to a professional 
soldier, so you're not as tough as 
I am. Now, how old are you?

SHINN
I'm sorry, sir. I can't answer.
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The Major rips Shinn's watch off and hurls it against the 
wall. He then stands and empties Shinn's pockets. He checks 
his wallet and military I.D.

He soon finds a picture of Shinn and his wife. He throws the 
picture on the floor.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Mr. Roosevelt will look after me so 
I can be as rough as I like. You 
still want to play tough guy?

SHINN
I can't give you any information.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Did they teach you that at Fort 
Benning? You won't leave this room 
unless I get what I want. So, for 
the last time.

SHINN
I can't help you, Major.

For an inebriated fatso, the Major moves surprisingly fast. 
In one motion, he grabs the sap and clubs Shinn's neck.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Are.

(strikes Shinn again)
You.

(and again)
Going.

(and again)
To.

(and again)
Talk!?

Von Bohn leaps up and looms over Shinn but the American is 
now lying on the floor unconscious.

A BELL sounds.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO UNION THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY

The bell signals the end of class and all the students leave 
except Janssen, who seems unable to move.

JANSSEN
What was ethical about the way he 
treated you?
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SHINN
I was getting to that. Coffee?

JANSSEN
I've got a philosophy lecture.

SHINN
Tomorrow then?

JANSSEN
If it comes with an explanation.

INT. SHINN'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Shinn looks through a scrapbook from the war. He stops at a 
PHOTOGRAPH where he's getting a marksmanship lesson on the 
deck of a ship with his M1. His tutor is John Hall.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. QUEEN MARY, DECK - NIGHT

SUPER: "The Queen Mary, North Atlantic, August 28, 1944."

As Captain Shinn takes a stroll on deck, he spots Captain 
John Hall in a deckchair reading a book.

SHINN
Hall, right? The walking library.

HALL
(looking up from his book)

Shinn? Fort Benning? What're you 
doing on a troop ship? Thought 
chaplains traveled first class.

SHINN
She's no troop ship.

HALL
Why choose combat over the collar 
with things so black and white?

SHINN
With you riding shotgun, nothing 
could happen to me.

He sits next to Hall.

SHINN (CONT'D)
What're you reading?
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Shinn reaches over and takes the collection of poems.

SHINN (CONT'D)
(reading)

What, then, was war? No mere 
discord of flags, but an infection 
of the common sky that sagged 
ominously upon the earth. Even when 
the season was the airiest May. 
Down pressed the sky, and we, 
oppressed, thrust out boastful 
tongue, clenched fist and valiant 
yard. Natural infirmaries were out 
of mode, for death was young again.

Hall snaps the book closed, takes it back and stands.

SHINN (CONT'D)
Kind of a depressing vision.

HALL
See any other?

SHINN
Let me quote a favorite book of 
mine: And when you hear of wars and 
rumors of wars, do not be alarmed.

Hall chimes in.

HALL AND SHINN
This must take place, but the end 
is not yet.

HALL
Mark, thirteen: seven.

SHINN
You know your Bible.

HALL
Everybody in Oklahoma knows his 
Bible.

Hall half-turns but stops.

HALL (CONT'D)
If we see battle, and I expect we 
will, I wonder what we’ll be like 
when our dark instincts come out to 
play. And who in their right mind 
wouldn’t be alarmed about that? As 
well as the shit we're about to 
witness! 

(MORE)
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We’re gonna kick the Nazis back 
into their hellhole and put a 
concrete lid on it, Shinn. But we 
can’t fail our men doin’ it. That’s 
my nightmare.

With that, Hall saunters off.

SHINN
Captain?

Hall turns around.

SHINN (CONT'D)
I'm not a very good shot.

EXT. QUEEN MARY, STERN - DAY

Hall carries a stack of life rings to the rail. Shinn follows 
with an M-1.

Hall throws four rings into the water, then takes the M-1 
from Shinn.

Hall racks the slide back and pops two rings in less than a 
second.

SHINN
I got a feeling you could have 
popped them all.

HALL
Don't mean I should have. Killin's 
killin'.

SHINN
Amen to that.

HALL
Don’t forget what the playwright 
said: 'Politicians have slain 
millions. But religion has slain 
tens of millions.'

He hands the rifle to Shinn, then tosses two more life rings 
over the rail.

HALL (CONT’D)
Now you try. Breathe and squeeze, 
breathe and squeeze. 

HALL (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Take a breath, let half out, and 
squeeze the trigger slow and steady 
like it's stuck in honey. Slow so 
it scares hell out of you when it 
goes off.

Shinn takes aim.

INT. QUEEN MARY, SALON - NIGHT

The windows are blacked out but the officers dance with WACS 
and WAVES to the Big Band SOUND of an Army band.

Hall and Shinn nurse bourbons at a corner table, but their 
eyes wander over the dance floor to the women in uniform on 
the far side of the salon.

SHINN
She's eyeing you.

HALL
(as if he didn't know)

Maybe she's eyeing you.

RHONDA PENCE (20s), a shapely WAC with a pink bow in her 
hair, sits with friends. They smile coyly at Hall and Shinn.

SHINN
Go ask her for a dance.

HALL
You go ask her.

SHINN
For you?

HALL
No, Cyrano. For yourself.

SHINN
I'm taken. Maybe you can't dance.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. HALL FARMHOUSE - NIGHT

Hall and Helen pirouette across the living room in perfect 
unison.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO THE QUEEN MARY SALON

HALL (CONT’D)
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Hall marches over to Rhonda and holds out his hand. Her eyes 
light up and they take to the dance floor.

The Okie wraps her in his arms and they take off, swirling 
gracefully around the room. No words pass between them for 
the duration of the song.

RHONDA
(when the music stops)

A country boy who can dance. Well 
I'll be. Care for a drink, Captain 
Hall?

HALL
How do you know my name?

RHONDA
I asked after you.

HALL
Aren't you gonna introduce me to 
your friends?

Rhonda steers Hall towards the bar.

RHONDA
Not right away.

Hall offers her the last stool at the bar and gets the 
attention of the BARTENDER.

HALL
Two bourbons.

RHONDA
I'm on duty later.

HALL
(to the bartender)

Make that two cokes.

BARTENDER
Sure thing.

RHONDA
Why don't you send your friend over 
to the girls?

HALL
(glances at Shinn)

Oh, he's taken.

Shinn holds up his left hand and flashes his wedding ring.
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RHONDA
Figures. Where you boys headed?

HALL
Someplace in Europe.

RHONDA
I guessed as much.

HALL
I can't say exactly.

The lights flash on and off.

WOMAN ON P.A. (O.S.)
All WACS to quarters. All WACS to 
quarters.

RHONDA
Maybe I'll see you over there.

HALL
Rather see you on the return trip.

RHONDA
That might depend on how good a 
shot you are.

HALL
I've been known to hit the target.

RHONDA
I'll bet.

As she turns to leave, Hall notices her bow is loose.

HALL
(pointing to the bow)

May I?

RHONDA
Sure.

Hall tightens the bow and straightens it out.

RHONDA (CONT’D)
Why, thank you, Captain.

HALL
Pleasure.

Hall returns to Shinn and they toast.
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HALL (CONT’D)
To women of beauty.

SHINN
May we get back to them soon.

HALL
Or get one soon.

SHINN
Nazis are on the run. This war'll 
be over in weeks.

HALL
Shinn, this war won't be over for a 
thousand years.

END FLASHBACK

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Shinn enters and unpacks his notes. He sifts through them but 
eventually throws the papers in the trash. The students 
murmur in surprise.

SHINN
Instead of the theoretical, let's 
talk about the real.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. HOTEL MAYER, 9TH ARMY DIVISION, 60TH ARMORED INFANTRY
BATTALION HEADQUARTERS, LUXEMBOURG - DAY

SUPER: "December 15, 1944."

In the hotel salon, Collins, Hall, Shinn and CAPTAIN MIKE 
HARDER (30s) pore over a map on an old wooden table.

COLONEL COLLINS
Hall, take A Company and occupy 
Bourscheid Castle. Shinn, you take 
C Company to occupy a forward 
position here. Harder, you're 
heading up B. Deploy your men 
beyond the castle walls and await 
orders before moving east.

SHINN
Roger that.
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COLLINS
(sighing)

And prepare for counterattacks.

HARDER
Thought the Krauts were on the run.

COLONEL COLLINS
Were. Move out at oh six hundred.

HALL
(to Shinn)

So much for weeks.

EXT. BOURSCHEID CASTLE - DAY

The castle dominates a promontory above the Sauer River.

In the field below the castle walls, Hall walks among men 
playing cards, cleaning rifles, and servicing vehicles. Some 
look eager for action but most are bored.

CORPORAL MINTZER (20) snaps to attention and salutes.

CORPORAL MINTZER
Sir?

HALL
Yes, Corporal.

CORPORAL MINTZER
We were just wondering if...

HALL
You'll be the first to know.

CORPORAL MINTZER
It's hard to stay sharp, Captain.

HALL
You'll get what you came for soon 
enough.

Another salute and Mintzer rejoins his squad as if 
momentarily inspired. But when Hall leaves, Mintzer and his 
men exchange dejected looks.

INT. BOURSCHEID CASTLE, LIBRARY - NIGHT

As Hall reads by flashlight next to a blacked-out window, 
there's a KNOCK at the door.
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HALL
Who is it?

VOICE (O.S.)
Your XO, sir. Reporting for duty.

HALL
Come in.

Lieutenant Leo Graham, Hall's boyhood friend, enters.

HALL (CONT’D)
Leo!

GRAHAM
Lieutenant Leo Graham, sir.

HALL
(giving him a bear hug)

Captain John Hall. How'd you...?

GRAHAM
Dad got Congressman Stigler to pull 
some strings.

HALL
Then my father was right.

GRAHAM
How so?

HALL
Want something done in Oklahoma, 
call the Democrats.

GRAHAM
Hear the locals are putting on a 
Christmas party downstairs.

HALL
Enjoy yourself, Leo.

GRAHAM
Boost morale if you showed up.

HALL
Do I have to wear a Santa suit?

GRAHAM
They've got a local for that.
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INT. CASTLE BALLROOM - NIGHT

Hall, Graham, a few G.I.s and several LOCALS, including an 
inebriated SANTA, enjoy a boisterous party. A local GIRL 
tries to woo Hall but he's not interested and she gives up.

When a song ends, they hear distant SHELLING, but no one bats 
an eyelid and Graham pours Hall another Armagnac.

GRAHAM
To the end of the war.

They touch glasses and drink.

INT. COMPANY C COMMAND POST, FORWARD POSITION NEAR BEAUFORT,
LUXEMBOURG - SIMULTANEOUS

SUPER: "5 a.m. December 16, 1944."

In an old house, Shinn hears the same SHELLS landing in the 
distance. He turns in for the night.

Shinn's RADIO crackles intermittently but he falls asleep.

INT. BOURSCHEID CASTLE, OFFICER'S QUARTERS - DAY

Hall, Graham and a small enclave of JUNIOR OFFICERS wake to 
the DEAFENING SOUND of German howitzer shells crossing the 
perimeter and exploding nearby.

Hall pulls on his uniform and opens the window a fraction. 
Fighting is heavy and many U.S. servicemen lie in the field.

INT. COMPANY C COMMAND POST, FORWARD POSITION NEAR BEAUFORT,
LUXEMBOURG - SIMULTANEOUS

Shinn wakes with plaster falling on his face. Shells come 
thick and fast. He looks out his window and sees hundreds of 
G.I.s, some half-dressed, firing wildly to the east.

They are soon being pushed back by mortars and machine-gun 
fire. The dead and dying lie everywhere. Shinn's men return 
fire but the enemy remains hidden in nearby woods.

SHINN
(grabbing a radio)

White Chicken Seven, this is 
Coyote. Come in.

Shinn races outside and leaps down the basement steps.
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INT. BOURSCHEID CASTLE, HALL'S QUARTERS - DAY

Hall answers one radio but the other is also SQUAWKING.

HALL
Come in, Coyote. Over.

INTERCUT: Hall's quarters and Shinn's basement.

SHINN
Company surrounded. Desperate need 
of artillery support. Over.

Hall's other radio continues SQUAWKING.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
White Chicken Seven, this is 
Solitaire. Come in.

Hall grabs the second receiver.

HALL
Come in, Solitaire. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS (O.S.)
How are the forward companies? 
Over.

HALL
Coyote's surrounded. Needs 
artillery. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS (O.S.)
What's your situation? Over.

HALL
We're holding. Just. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS (O.S.)
Have Coyote do the same. No unit is 
to move from its foxholes. White 
Chicken Seven and Baby Chick 
proceed to Checkpoint Four for 
rendezvous with Solitaire. Out.

Hall gets back on the other radio.

HALL
Coyote, this is White Chicken 
Seven. Hold your position and wait 
for artillery support. We're 
pulling back to Beaufort. Out.
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EXT. HOTEL MAYER, BEAUFORT, LUXEMBOURG - NIGHT

Fighting is heavy as Hall and Graham cautiously approach the 
hotel serving as Battalion HQ. It's damaged and smoking but 
appears to be functioning.

Hand grenades, machine guns and rifle fire blend into an 
unholy cacophony. Hall and Graham race over to the building 
and are let in by a nervous SENTRY (20s).

INT. HOTEL MAYER, DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Colonel Collins, a tornado in a bottle, marks troop movements 
on a wall map.

COLONEL COLLINS
(to his aides)

I want updates. And I want 'em 
yesterday.

The AIDES bark into their radios.

When he spots Hall and Graham, Collins barrels over.

COLONEL COLLINS (CONT’D)
Artillery's only thing providing 
cover for the forward positions.

GRAHAM
I thought the war was over.

Collins leads them to the map.

COLONEL COLLINS
Unternehmen Wacht am Rhein. 
Operation Watch on the Rhine.

GRAHAM
Sounds worse in German.

COLONEL COLLINS
Don't it all? They're trying to 
drive a wedge between our forces, 
then surround and destroy us.

GRAHAM
They've pushed us back ten miles 
already.

HALL
If we have to sue for peace now, 
they'll be able to skin the Russian 
bear too.
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Colonel Collins hands him a radio.

COLONEL COLLINS
Take three M-Four Shermans and 
cover C Company 'til morning.

HALL
Yes, sir.

COLONEL COLLINS
Our B-Seventeens will then level 
Eppeldorf to give us some breathing 
space.

HALL
It's only a small village, sir.

COLONEL COLLINS
That's overrun with goddamn Krauts.

HALL
Okay, Colonel.

COLONEL COLLINS
We can't lose Shinn's position. You 
understand me?

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

INT. VIETNAMESE RESTAURANT - DAY

Shinn and Janssen watch a VIETNAMESE WOMAN pouring hot water 
into a traditional coffee maker.

JANSSEN
That side of the war doesn't 
interest me. It's not about the 
impact of bombs and bullets. It's 
about who pulls the trigger and 
why.

SHINN
Was Colonel Collins's decision to 
flatten Eppeldorf with an airstrike 
ethical?

JANSSEN
It was impersonal. Probably based 
on faulty intelligence.
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SHINN
You're closer than you think.

JANSSEN
I'm talking about the ethics of a 
personal confrontation. The German 
Major could have killed you.

SHINN
But he didn't. He respected me.

JANSSEN
How so?

SHINN
Because every life is precious.

JANSSEN
Going to war seems a piss-poor way 
to show it.

SHINN
Some wars are justified.

JANSSEN
Like the American Revolutionary 
War? We're taught that was 
justified because it threw off the 
yoke of British colonialism.

SHINN
Some would say so.

JANSSEN
Canada got its independence without 
firing a shot. India too.

SHINN
That's true but --

JANSSEN
There's always a 'but.' Despite all 
our crimes and misdemeanors, isn't 
this nation showing the goddamn 
electricity of greatness? And yet 
we have this stupid fascination 
with decayed thirteenth-century 
ideas of war and peace. Rough-and-
ready armed conflict always saves 
the day. But it doesn't save guys 
my age who deserve a chance to live 
our lives. So it mortgages, then 
bankrupts our future.
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SHINN
But you can't rewrite history and 
ignore the vulture about to eat 
your liver.

JANSSEN
What if the vultures are hawks 
named Johnson, Rostow and McNamara?

SHINN
World War Two kept tens of millions 
free from horrific dictatorships.

JANSSEN
And exonerated Stalin, then paved 
the way for brutal Communist 
totalitarianism in China.

SHINN
So you would have ignored warplanes 
destroying your navy, then killing 
civilians in Europe.

JANSSEN
And here we are again! Another war 
laid on our doorstep like a rotting 
corpse. This time in Southeast 
Asia. Hundreds of thousands will 
probably perish. To whose benefit, 
Professor Shinn?

SHINN
On this we agree.

JANSSEN
So what are you doing about it? 
After Vietnam there will be another 
war, then another until we all 
spiral off into God knows what. I 
don't know about you but if I ever 
have kids, I want to be able to 
answer them when they ask me: "What 
did you do to prevent all these 
Great Wars, Daddy?"

As if on cue, the waitress places two tall glasses on the 
table, thick condensed milk at the bottom. She pours their 
coffees, stirs them with long spoons, then leaves.

When she's out of earshot, Janssen leans across.

JANSSEN (CONT'D)
You see, Professor, we are locked 
in a state of paralysis. 

(MORE)
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Economically and morally 
incapacitated by the 'military- 
industrial complex' Ike warned us 
about. It sets the agenda and soon 
does its business. The public then 
makes up or swallows some 
justification for supporting the 
War of the Month. Then there are 
people like me. We devote 
brainpower, energy, money, and 
political strength to leverage a 
secure and lasting peace, not 
building munitions. That's ethics.

Shinn drinks to let him vent further.

JANSSEN (CONT'D)
Now we're nothing, as Faulkner 
would say. Nothing but pygmies 
poking tiny spears at the ankles of 
a drowsy elephant. And that is 
going to change.

Janssen pushes his coffee aside and heads for the door.

SHINN
I've read about your father, your 
grandfather. Conscientious 
objectors.

JANSSEN
The press trivialized their 
sacrifices by whipping up public 
sentiment, trying them in the court 
of public opinion and making the 
job easy for the government.

SHINN
But they were heroes.

JANSSEN
And all their Conscientious 
Objector beliefs got them was 
persecution, financial ruin, and 
hospital bills. Well I'm no 
shrinking violet, Professor Shinn. 
I'm a Venus Fucking Fly Trap. And I 
demand change.

Janssen then storms out of the restaurant.

JANSSEN (CONT'D)
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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

As Shinn stacks his notes in an empty classroom, PROFESSOR 
JONATHAN KRONE (50s) enters.

KRONE
Have you got a minute, Roger?

SHINN
It would appear so.

KRONE
I hear your lectures are being 
disrupted.

SHINN
I call it passionate debate.

KRONE
Between your students?

SHINN
What's your point, Professor?

KRONE
This debating sounds more like a 
battle of wills between you and 
Booker Janssen.

SHINN
Disagreements invigorate learning.

KRONE
There's been a complaint.

Shinn stops packing his briefcase.

SHINN
From whom?

KRONE
The faculty would like to remind 
you that your role is one of 
educator not activist. And 
educators keep control of their 
classes.

Shinn finishes packing his case.

SHINN
You don't speak for the faculty and 
you certainly don't speak for 
Union, so it must be for yourself.
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INT. SHINN'S APARTMENT, STUDY - NIGHT

Shinn studies an old map of the Ardennes and flicks through 
another file of photographs from the war. He eventually packs 
the paperwork into a file, then leaves the study.

INT. UNION THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY, CLASSROOM - DAY

Shinn lectures to a busy classroom. More STUDENTS fill the 
rows than before.

SHINN
I hope our guests aren't missing 
important lectures.

One of the new STUDENTS stands.

STUDENT
We're with the debating society. 
It's a free period.

SHINN
Let's hope we don't disappoint.

(removing his notes)
We're discussing the ethics of war.

JANSSEN
Or lack thereof.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. HOTEL MAYER - NIGHT

Colonel Collins jumps into a half-track and it roars off with 
a jeep in hot pursuit.

INT. HOTEL MAYER - CONTINUOUS

Hall grabs a radio.

HALL
Coyote, this is White Chicken 
Seven. Come in.

SHINN'S VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
This is Coyote, over.

HALL
Where do you need fire? Over.
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SHINN'S VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
Where don't we? Forty-nine degrees 
point eight-three-five-three North. 
Six degrees point two-niner-two- 
five East. Over.

Graham scribbles the coordinates on a pad.

HALL
Call it in where they land.

EXT. HOTEL MAYER - CONTINUOUS

Graham hands beefy SERGEANT JULIAN 'DIXIE' DOOLEY (30s) the 
coordinates. Dooley checks them and turns to three tanks.

SERGEANT DOOLEY
(in a Southern drawl)

Gunners!

Three prairie dogs pop out of the turrets.

SERGEANT DOOLEY (CONT'D)
Forty-nine degrees point eight- 
three-five-three North. Six degrees 
point two-niner-two-five East.

The prairie dogs drop back into their holes and the guns 
swivel into position.

Hall races outside with a radio and peels off stencils on the 
tanks: "Lucille", "Helen" and "Lucy Lee".

SHINN'S VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
What are you reading, Captain?

HALL
(retreating and nodding to 
Graham)

I've taken up painting instead.

GRAHAM
Fire.

The M4s airmail death and destruction two miles to the east.

EXT. HOTEL MAYER - DAY

SUPER: "December 17."

Distant THUDS and occasional MACHINE-GUN bursts pierce the 
eerie silence.
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Hall gives Graham a spool of wire and ushers him into a jeep 
with three MEN.

HALL
Get this to first platoon.

The jeep roars off but immediately draws fire from a sniper.

The driver is fatally hit so Graham leans across and wrenches 
the steering wheel. The jeep careers off the road.

INTERCUT: Hall at the hotel and Graham in the jeep.

GRAHAM
White Chicken Seven, this is Baby 
Chick. Come in.

HALL
This is White Chicken Seven. Over.

GRAHAM
Sniper got Mitchell. Bastard's in 
the house on the right. Over.

Hall waves to Dooley and points to the house. One of the 
tanks swivels and vaporizes the cottage.

HALL
(peering through 
binoculars)

Proceed with caution, Baby Chick.

EXT. HOTEL MAYER - NIGHT

Hall listens to his radio, then directs Dooley. He in turn 
relays commands to the tanks. The turrets swivel, raise or 
lower, then fire repeatedly, lighting up the night.

Graham's jeep roars back into camp. He's alone. The spool of 
wire is still in the back. He makes eye contact with Hall and 
shakes his head. Hall nods towards the hotel.

EXT. ARDENNES FOREST, BELGIUM - DAY

SUPER: "December 18."

In heavy fog, hundreds of Nazi tanks, half-tracks and jeeps 
roll through the trees. Heavily armed infantry then pierce 
American lines, driving them back or into the ground.
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EXT. HOTEL MAYER - CONTINUOUS

Hall and Graham leave half-dressed. The morning sky is lit 
up. Lucy Lee has been destroyed. Helen and Lucille are pretty 
shot up. Mechanics crawl over them.

Hall's radio CRACKLES TO LIFE but Collins is barely audible.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
White Chicken Seven. This is 
Solitaire. Come in.

HALL
This is White Chicken Seven. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
The hell's going on there? Over.

HALL
Hell's right. Got incoming from 
every direction 'cept up. One M-
Four down. Infantry's all over us. 
Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
No sign of Coyote. Task Force Hall 
proceed north to Berens to rescue C 
Company. Task Force Philbeck will 
counterattack to the northeast to 
reach the other two companies, then 
join up with you. Copy that? Over.

HALL
Copy. Any resistance between us and 
C's position? Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Seven hundred Krauts. Over.

Hall glances at his unit: a RADIO OPERATOR, some COOKS, CORPS 
OF ENGINEERS MEN, MECHANICS and a SUPPLY SERGEANT.

HALL
Copy that. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Expect those B-Seventeens at 
thirteen hundred. Out.

HALL
(to his unit)

Form up.
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The rag-tag troops assemble in a loose line next to the few 
assault guns and armored vehicles they have left.

HALL (CONT'D)
Only targets I've ever shot at were 
rabbits or bulls-eyes but I always 
hit. And I expect you to. Last 
night you were all greenhorns. This 
morning, you're Task Force Hall: 
Tango Foxtrot Hotel. Now five 
hundred of our men are cut off, and 
we're gonna rescue 'em by forcing 
the Germans into the river.

Hall looks across at the HEAD MECHANIC.

HALL (CONT'D)
We still got two M-Fours.

The mechanic gives him a tentative thumbs-up.

HALL (CONT'D)
Three assault guns and two jeeps. 
You engineers are going to form an 
infantry platoon behind the tanks. 
Once we meet up with the other task 
force and our companies, we'll be 
close to even with the Jerries. And 
I like those odds.

EXT. GERMAN 276TH INFANTRY BATTALION, FIELD HEADQUARTERS -
CONTINUOUS

NOTE: THE DIALOG IN THIS SCENE IS IN GERMAN AND IS SUBTITLED
IN ENGLISH

A battle-weary GENERAL KURT MöHRING (45) and COLONEL HUGO 
DEMPWOLFF (40) study a tattered map in a leaking tent.

COLONEL DEMPWOLFF
Three companies will finish what's 
left of them.

GENERAL MÖHRING
We don't know what's left. Commit 
two regiments.

COLONEL DEMPWOLFF
Four thousand men?

General Möhring cuts him off with a look that could split 
diamond.
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GENERAL MÖHRING
Just do it.

COLONEL DEMPWOLFF
Yes, General.

GENERAL MÖHRING
When we are victorious, redeploy 
our remaining forces to Bastogne to 
assist General von Lüttwitz.

END OF SUBTITLES

EXT. HOTEL MAYER - DAY

The fog is almost impenetrable as Hall shows Graham the map 
and traces his route with a finger.

HALL
At this junction, make a right onto 
the paved road. We'll follow your 
tracks. Just don't go off the road.

Hall then climbs on top of Lucille. The tank and assault 
vehicles roar to life.

Graham climbs into the lead jeep as the convoy moves forward 
into fog so dense he can barely see the vehicle in front. As 
they crawl along the road, the SOUNDS OF BATTLE grow louder.

EXT. ARDENNES FOREST, BELGIUM - DAY

Hall signals for the convoy to stop. As Lucille pulls up next 
to Helen, he shows the map to SERGEANT BEN COOPER (20s), 
who's sitting on top of Helen.

HALL
Follow me. I'll be behind Graham in 
the lead jeep. Turn right at the 
next intersection.

Hall waves the jeep past and the convoy rumbles on behind.

EXT. TWO HUNDRED YARDS AHEAD - CONTINUOUS

Six German Panzers and an infantry column approach from the 
opposite direction, but they're shrouded in fog.

BACK TO HALL
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Task Force Hall's convoy inches forward and the two columns 
begin to pass each other on opposite sides of the road.

A light wind suddenly disperses the fog for a few seconds.

Tanks and half-tracks on both sides slam to a halt. Guns 
swivel to face the enemy and all hell breaks loose as both 
columns blast away at each other from point-blank range.

ON THE AMERICAN SIDE

Fire pours in from all sides, ripping bodies apart, cutting 
the unit to pieces.

Hall crouches down in the tank turret and waves Graham's jeep 
forwards.

HALL
(to Dooley in the tank)

Keep going!

ON THE GERMAN SIDE

As the fog draws in again, the Germans are so occupied with 
heavy fire coming in from the rear of the American convoy 
that they don't see Graham's jeep, Hall's tank and an assault 
gun escape the field of fire.

ON GRAHAM'S JEEP

In the fog and confusion, Graham misses the intersection and 
leads what remains of Hall's column into the Eselbour woods.

They suddenly come under heavy fire from German troops dug 
into foxholes.

HALL (CONT’D)
We missed the turn!

A German Panzerschreck (bazooka) gunner rises from the brush 
and fires a shell that streaks white.

HALL (CONT’D)
Phosphorous! Get down!

Two of Hall's soldiers are too slow and they're suddenly 
burning alive. Hall bangs the turret with his fist, his face 
a mask of anguish and rage.

HALL (CONT’D)
Return fire!

Hall's unit lays down a withering onslaught but they're 
outnumbered and are soon in retreat.
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With the fog lifting, they turn back to the intersection.

Hall suddenly notices what's left of the three forward 
companies of the Ninth Armored Division's 60th Armored 
Infantry Battalion pinned down in a river basin.

As Graham's jeep reaches their position, it is hit by a 
fusillade of German small arms fire. The jeep careers off the 
road into a ravine with Graham still at the wheel.

Another German Panzerschreck gunner rises from a foxhole and 
lands a direct hit on Hall's tank, stopping it in its tracks 
and setting it ablaze.

HALL (CONT’D)
(screaming into the tank)

Get out!

Hall's crew scramble out of the turret and dive for cover by 
the side of the road as German bullets ricochet off the 
tank's armor. Some of them make it. Others are torn apart.

Instead of escaping, Hall dives into the tank.

INT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Hall grabs a fire extinguisher, aims the stream at the 
ammunition, and sprays frantically until the fire is out.

EXT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Hall peers out as German troops slip through the fog and pick 
off his G.I.s.

INT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Hall grabs his Ml rifle, stuffs a .45 automatic in his 
pocket, then grabs a bandolier of ammunition.

He suddenly hears TAPPING on the side of the tank.

GRAHAM (O.S.)
(in a hoarse whisper)

You dead, Captain?

EXT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

A bloodied Graham crouches behind the turret.
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HALL (O.S.)
Get the crew and let's fight.

GRAHAM
They bugged out into the fog. Never 
saw so many Germans in your life.

Hall grabs his equipment and crouches below the hatch. He 
takes several deep breaths and checks the rifle.

EXT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Five Germans slip out of their foxholes, raise their rifles 
and slowly approach Lucille.

Graham shrinks further behind the turret.

INT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Hall looks through the viewport. The front of the tank is 
still on fire. The approaching Germans lower their Mausers.

EXT. TANK - CONTINUOUS

Hall erupts from the turret and drops three enemy soldiers 
with deadly precision.

The others recover quickly but their panicked return fire 
only strikes the tank or misses altogether.

Graham tries to disappear inside his helmet as bullets ping 
off the tank like a hailstorm.

Hall pops up and down, dropping Germans on each upstroke. But 
he suddenly spots the Panzerschreck gunner raising his 
bazooka. Hall leaps off the tank as it bursts into flames.

Hall lands badly, his head slamming into the ground.

The Germans approach to within twenty yards.

A groggy Hall manages to roll under the rear of the tank as 
their fire kicks up the ground around him.

Hall wriggles under the tank to the front, then stands and 
turns to take down the Panzerschreck gunner.

The German fires first though and - Looney Tunes-style - the 
shell passes between Hall's legs and explodes behind him, 
blowing his pants off and knocking him down.
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Hall scrambles to his feet, grabs his M1 and takes off across 
the field like jackrabbit, oblivious to the fact that his 
pants are in tatters.

Graham rises from behind the turret to provide cover fire but 
a German sharpshooter drills him in the shoulder.

Hall turns and sees Graham fall. He starts to head back to 
the tank but the ground around him pops with German fire.

Hall resumes his wild escape across the field.

EXT. DITCH - CONTINUOUS

Hall barrels into a wooded ravine below the road to find 
what's left of Task Force Hall. There are around 20 
survivors, some injured, all scared shitless.

DOOLEY
Sir, uh, where are your britches?

Hall suddenly realizes that his bare legs are raw, bleeding.

HALL
At the cleaners.

Hall climbs into one of the remaining half-tracks.

INT. HALF-TRACK - CONTINUOUS

Hall removes a pair of pants from a locker. He then scrapes 
some lubricant from a pot and spreads it on his scalded legs. 
He grimaces as he pulls on the pants.

EXT. HALF-TRACK - CONTINUOUS

Hall emerges from the half-track as a flight of B-17s passes 
overhead. Seconds later, the ground shakes with a series of 
ferocious explosions on the other side of a hill.

Hall waits for echoes to fade, then gathers his men around.

HALL
Fix bayonets.

No one moves.

HALL (CONT'D)
You deaf? We're going to charge the 
Germans at the crossroads.
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The men grab their M1s and start fixing bayonets.

EXT. CROSSROADS - SIMULTANEOUS

Two German platoons crest a rise and spot Hall's troops a 
hundred yards away. They charge, Mausers barking, but their 
fire is inaccurate.

ON TASK FORCE HALL

HALL
(to Dooley)

Load the fifty. Phosphorous.

Dooley scrambles on top of the half-track and loads the 
mounted .50 caliber with phosphorous shells.

HALL (CONT’D)
(to Dooley)

Fire over their heads.

SERGEANT DOOLEY
We can waste every one of these 
fucks, sir.

HALL
Over their heads, Sergeant.

Dooley raises the barrel of the .50.

The Germans keep coming.

HALL (CONT’D)
Fire!

The liquid fire projectile explodes behind the Germans, 
setting the field alight like napalm. Most of the enemy 
troops drop to the ground in terror.

HALL (CONT’D)
Again!

Another shot screams over the Germans' heads and incinerates 
a clump of trees.

HALL (CONT'D)
A little lower.

A third phosphorous shell erupts just behind the German 
infantry. To a man they drop their rifles and surrender to 
Hall's company.

END FLASHBACK
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RETURN TO PRESENT

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

All the students are spellbound, except Janssen.

SHINN
Captain Hall made a moral judgment, 
took a calculated risk. Such action 
always carries risk, whether in war 
or on the street.

JANSSEN
Is that supposed to prove that war 
is ethical?

The other students start heckling Janssen.

SHINN
How would you characterize Hall's 
behavior?

JANSSEN
The real question is: why were they 
all there in the first place?

SHINN
The fact remains, the Germans were 
there. And Hall could have roasted 
them alive.

JANSSEN
But what if the Germans had refused 
their orders to fight? What if the 
Americans had too? That's courage! 
That's ethics.

SHINN
Suppose they gave a war and nobody 
came? Well somebody did. And 
Captain Hall dealt with the 
situation with wisdom and courage. 
Best company commander I knew.

JANSSEN
All rhetorical bullshit.

As the heckling increases, Janssen gets up to leave.
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JANSSEN (CONT'D)
(turning to face them)

You're gonna wish you'd listened 
when you stumble in front of a 
claymore mine and lose your fucking 
face.

That silences the hecklers, and earns Janssen a few cheers.

SHINN
Do you always run away when people 
don't agree with you?

Janssen snorts and leaves with CATCALLS ringing in his ears.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE CLASSROOM - DAY

Janssen and Professor Krone meet in the corridor. There's a 
brief moment of acknowledgment, then Janssen marches off.

Krone stops at the door to the classroom and listens.

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

A FEMALE STUDENT (20) raises a hand.

FEMALE STUDENT
I see your point about Hall, but 
what about the German Major who was 
beating you? Where were his ethics?

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

Shinn lies on the floor, shaking, semi-conscious. Major Von 
Bohn nods to the Feldwebel and he dumps Shinn back in the 
interrogation chair.

Von Bohn splashes water in Shinn's face and his eyes open.

MAJOR VON BOHN
I have great respect for a fellow 
officer but my men would love to 
give you the works. Either we talk 
as gentlemen or I'll send them in.

The Major notices Shinn trembling and tempers his voice.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT’D)
Make your choice.
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SHINN
I've always been a gentleman.

Von Bohn finishes his drink, slams the glass on the table.

MAJOR VON BOHN
You will talk to me!

SHINN
I can't give you any information.

MAJOR VON BOHN
You have five minutes.

Von Bohn marches out, slamming the door behind him.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT - SHINN'S CLASSROOM

All the students have moved down to the front rows.

MALE STUDENT
So what happened to you?

SHINN
They killed me, obviously.

The students laugh nervously.

Shinn removes his Gruen watch and stares at its face as it 
reflects one of the lights.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - DAY

The Feldwebel offers Shinn a cigarette but Shinn refuses. The 
Feldwebel lights one for himself, then pulls the Major's 
chair around and sits next to Shinn.

FELDWEBEL
The Major's not asking for military 
information.

SHINN
I'm under orders.

FELDWEBEL
Why are you fighting us?
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SHINN
I obey my orders.

FELDWEBEL
The Geneva Convention won't help 
you here. You Americans are bombing 
indiscriminately, killing helpless 
civilians. That's not allowed under 
the rules. So why don't you answer 
our questions?

The Major rejoins them. The Feldwebel gives him a slight 
shake of the head and surrenders his chair. The Major retakes 
his seat opposite Shinn.

MAJOR VON BOHN
(offering Shinn a glass)

Have a drink.

SHINN
No, thank you.

MAJOR VON BOHN
You will drink with me.

He pours Shinn a brandy, then removes his sap and stands.

Shinn eventually sips the brandy.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
(topping up the glass)

That's better.

The Major downs his own glass and refills it, but Shinn only 
takes a small sip.

Von Bohn jams his sap under Shinn's chin

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Drink up.

Shinn slowly finishes his glass and Von Bohn tops it up.

SHINN
I can't drink any more.

MAJOR VON BOHN
I think you can.

SHINN
No.

The Major picks up the sap so Shinn forces another half glass 
down, then gags.
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Von Bohn leaps out of his chair, jams the sap under Shinn's 
chin once more and forces him to drink.

Shinn coughs and splutters, brandy dribbling down his chin.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Call yourself an officer? A German 
Corporal can drink more.

Von Bohn picks up the picture of Shinn's wife, then removes a 
few pictures from his own wallet. He shows them to Shinn.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
My wife and son. She's American.

Shinn can barely focus on the picture.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Do you know where she is?

Shinn shakes his head.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Dead, Captain Shinn. They were both 
killed by your bombers.

SHINN
I'm sorry, sir.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Don't call me 'sir'. My name is 
Bill and we're brothers.

The Major almost breaks down as he stares at the picture of 
his wife and son.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Do you have children?

SHINN
No, Bill.

MAJOR VON BOHN
But you have a wife.

Von Bohn slides his chair around the table and puts his arm 
around Shinn's shoulders.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Did you ever expect to see tears in 
the eyes of a German Major?

SHINN
No.
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MAJOR VON BOHN
Well, you see them now, brother. As 
a professional soldier and officer, 
I should never have struck you. 
Just whenever I think of my wife...

Von Bohn wells up again.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Will you forgive me?

SHINN
Of course.

MAJOR VON BOHN
I lived in New York, you know.

SHINN
I figured.

MAJOR VON BOHN
When Jimmy Walker was mayor. When 
Lindbergh was flying the Atlantic. 
I knew all the songs back then. The 
chocolate machines in the subways. 
Peanuts at the ball games. Popcorn 
in the movies. The ball in Times 
Square on New Year's Eve. It's 
almost New Year's Eve now. We'll 
have a party.

(to the Feldwebel)
More brandy.

(to Shinn)
You want a whore?

The Feldwebel leaves the cell.

SHINN
No.

The Major opens a closet and produces a silk hat, a cane, and 
a record player. He plays some American jazz and struts 
around the cell like a fat, very drunk Fred Astaire.

Shinn can't help laughing.

The Feldwebel returns with two bottles of brandy and a drunk 
German LIEUTENANT.

MAJOR VON BOHN
Now we have a party.
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They all toast and drink. Shinn gets to his feet and raises 
his glass but the booze finally hits him and he collapses to 
the floor.

As Von Bohn and the Lieutenant help him back into his seat, 
the Feldwebel rushes out and reappears with a cup of coffee.

Shinn forces the coffee down and spots the photo of his wife 
on the table. He leans across to take it.

Von Bohn notices and slams his sap on the picture. Then he 
offers a half smile and slides the photo back to Shinn.

INT. SHINN'S CELL - DAY

Shinn sleeps through the Major entering and only wakes when 
Von Bohn raps his sap on the cell door.

MAJOR VON BOHN
(unrolling a map on the 
bed)

We've split you in two with a 
thrust through the forest. Your 
Ninth Armored is scattered along a 
thirty-mile front. They're in full 
retreat. The war is over, Roger.

The Feldwebel enters with a Red Cross parcel and some writing 
paper.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Food and toiletries, plus paper and 
an envelope. Write to your wife and 
I'll see that it gets to her.

SHINN
Then what?

MAJOR VON BOHN
We need help fighting the 
Bolsheviks. What do you think of 
Russia?

SHINN
I prefer Ohio.

MAJOR VON BOHN
But they're your allies.

SHINN
What do you think of the Japanese?
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MAJOR VON BOHN
As one officer to another, I don't 
care who wins that war.

Von Bohn marches out so Shinn begins to write.

The Major suddenly bursts back into the cell and hands Shinn 
his watch.

MAJOR VON BOHN (CONT'D)
Still running. Gruen. German.

SHINN
(nodding)

And Jewish.

The Major frowns, then breaks into a smile.

END FLASHBACK

INT. CLASSROOM - NIGHT

The students sit in a semi-circle around Shinn as if he's a 
human campfire. Shinn loosens his tie a little.

MALE STUDENT
You went to the Eastern Front?

SHINN
Until the end of the war.

FEMALE STUDENT
What happened to the Major?

SHINN
(shrugs)

I met other men who'd been 
interrogated there. Some fared 
better than me, some worse. Point 
is, armies are made up of 
individuals. Each has his own 
philosophy, his own moral code.

MALE STUDENT
Were you treated ethically?

SHINN
As ethically as the Major's code 
allowed.

FEMALE STUDENT
What did you learn from the war? 
Did it change you?
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SHINN
Albert Camus at the end of 'The 
Plague' described the experience of 
Dr. Rieux, who had struggled 
gallantly as a physician through an 
epidemic, which is the book's 
symbol for war, tyranny, and man's 
inner failures. Looking out over 
the town as it celebrated the end 
of the plague, he said, "There are 
more things to admire in men than 
to despise." Yet his final words 
were a warning: "Joy is always 
imperiled." He knew what that crowd 
didn't know, that the plague 
bacillus can lie dormant for years. 
The day would come when it would 
strike again.

JANSSEN
(from the doorway)

Joy is always imperiled. That is 
why we must resist violence.

There's an undercurrent of hostility towards Janssen but 
Shinn quietens the students with a wave of both hands.

SHINN
I expect that violent conflict will 
continue. Revolutionary violence, 
aggressive violence, religious 
violence, defensive violence, and 
the violence that seeks to restore 
peace.

JANSSEN
But Gandhi taught us not to 
participate in this violence. 
Millions followed when he led India 
to democracy peacefully.

SHINN
I'm proud of what you're doing, Mr. 
Janssen. I admire you. But let's 
come to grips with the reality of 
the human comedy. War and violence, 
as absurd and foolish as they are, 
appear to be part of our nature. We 
must steep ourselves in reality if 
we're to alter that reality. If men 
went to war because they were poor 
or hungry, a solution would be 
found. But men go to war out of 
blind ambition. 

(MORE)
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And as for peace, well, most men 
will gladly sue for peace after 
they've confiscated their 
neighbors' lands.

JANSSEN
So there's no hope.

SHINN
Remember what JFK said at his 
inauguration: "Rejoice in hope. Be 
patient and vigorous in 
tribulation."

(standing)
I think that's enough for tonight.

A pensive Shinn remains after the classroom empties.

Janssen leaves but soon reappears in the doorway.

JANSSEN
Hey, I'm heading over to the War 
Resisters' League meeting later.

SHINN
Are you asking me to join you?

JANSSEN
Sure.

SHINN
Okay.

JANSSEN
Good lecture tonight.

SHINN
Thank you for coming back.

JANSSEN
So what happened to Hall?

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. HOTEL MAYER, DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Colonel Collins rushes from desk to desk as his aides hand 
him reports of the battle.

One AIDE (30s) rips off his headset and waves to Collins.

AIDE
We have a problem, sir.

SHINN (CONT'D)
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COLONEL COLLINS
When don't we?

The aide slides a map across the desk.

AIDE
German Panzers have surrounded 
Bastogne and are trying to cut off 
our forces.

COLONEL COLLINS
Show me their supply lines.

AIDE
(marking the map)

They run through Derenbach.

COLONEL COLLINS
Have a flight of B-Seventeens level 
the village at first light. And 
redeploy Task Force Hall to 
Assenois so he can join the defense 
the city from the German pincer in 
the southwest.

AIDE
But that's abandoning C Company.

COLONEL COLLINS
I won't ask again. Recall Hall!

EXT. RAVINE NEAR THE CROSSROADS IN BELGIUM - NIGHT

Hall checks the perimeter around the German prisoners. The 
enemy soldiers are exhausted, broken. He eventually returns 
to his men.

HALL
Gonna rush the Germans at the 
crossroads and neutralize the 
Panzerschreck gunners before 
daylight.

DOOLEY
We're heavily outnumbered, sir.

HALL
But we'll have surprise.

Dooley's radio starts squawking.
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AIDE ON RADIO (O.S.)
White Chicken Seven. This is 
Solitaire. Come in.

HALL
(grabbing the radio)

This is White Chicken Seven. Over.

AIDE ON RADIO (O.S.)
You are to redeploy to Assenois, 
White Chicken Seven. Do you copy? 
Over.

HALL
(to Dooley)

Give me that map.

Dooley hands it over.

HALL (CONT’D)
(quickly studying the map)

That's forty miles west, Solitaire. 
Over.

AIDE ON RADIO (O.S.)
Jerries have surrounded Bastogne. 
Over.

HALL
I can't abandon C Company. Over.

AIDE ON RADIO (O.S.)
You will do as instructed, White 
Chicken Seven. Over.

HALL
Put Collins on. Over.

AIDE ON RADIO (O.S.)
He's busy, Captain. Over.

HALL
I don't give a f--. Just put him 
on.

Hall and Dooley hear vague raised voices.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You will obey orders, White Chicken 
Seven. Proceed Assenois. Confirm. 
Over.
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HALL
For the love of Christ, Colonel, C 
Company is surrounded. I can't 
leave those men! Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Proceed Assenois immediately or 
face the consequences. Over.

HALL
We'll bug out at first light. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You will leave right now. Over.

HALL
Message received and understood. 
White Chicken Seven, out.

Hall cuts the connection and slams the side of a half-track.

DOOLEY
Are we leaving C?

HALL
The hell we are. U.S. Army rule 
number God knows what, Sergeant. 
Agree to carry out a superior 
officer's instructions but don't do 
it right away. More difficult to 
prove incompetence over 
insubordination.

DOOLEY
So what the hell do we do now?

HALL
We wait 'til first light, rescue C 
and get our asses out of here.

EXT. WOODS NEAR THE CROSSROADS - DAY

Hall leads his men through the woods at first light.

HALL
When I give a Choctaw war cry, we 
rush them at the crossroads.

They creep up to the road as the first Germans to wake take 
up positions around a roadblock
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HALL (CONT’D)
(nodding to his men)

Ya-Ya-Yee-Ha!

Hall leaps onto the road and instantly drops three Germans, 
but his men seem frozen in fear and none follow.

The Germans dive into their foxholes and return fire.

A mortar explodes near Hall and throws him onto the verge out 
of sight.

With Hall down, the firing abruptly ceases.

Hall pulls a sliver of shrapnel out of his leg and quickly 
fashions a battlefield tourniquet.

He then rolls over and surveys the road. Several German 
soldiers move toward his position using cover formation.

Hall checks the ammunition in his bandolier.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. WOODS NEAR DURANT, OKLAHOMA - DAY

Hall (late teens) lies on the frozen ground in the woods next 
to Roy.

Roy passes Hall the Enfield rifle.

ROY
One shot. And I don't wanna be 
pickin' no lead out of its meat.

Hall slips the rifle into his shoulder, squeezes the trigger, 
and kills a rabbit seventy-five yards away.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

The first few German soldiers drop like ninepins. The rest 
dive back into their foxholes under Hall's deadly fire.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

EXT. OKLAHOMA STATE FAIR, SHOOTING GALLERY - DAY

In ten seconds, Hall gets off sixteen bulls-eyes, knocking 
down metal rabbits as soon as they pop up.
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END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

Any German that peers out of a foxhole to take a shot at 
Hall, the Okie picks him off with a headshot.

BEGIN FLASHBACK
At the shooting gallery, the 
ATTENDANT waves Hall away.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

Hall keeps firing.

ALTERNATE FLASHBACK AND PRESENT

Hall continues dropping Germans in the forest and rabbits in 
the shooting gallery.

RETURN TO PRESENT

A GERMAN LIEUTENANT spots Hall's muzzle flash through a 
periscope. He turns to a five-man detail.

GERMAN LIEUTENANT
(in German, with 
subtitles)

He's on the verge by the 
intersection.

Hall peers over the verge and sees them coming. The first 
three never make it out of their foxholes. The other two are 
sent sprawling in the road.

The Lieutenant peers through his periscope but Hall's next 
shot rips it out of his hands.

The Lieutenant gives another five men a hand signal.

GERMAN LIEUTENANT (CONT’D)
(in German, with 
subtitles)

He's reloading. Go!

The five have no chance. Hall has already reloaded and drops 
them in turn. After each kill, he shouts.

HALL
I got one!

After the third man falls, Hall switches to German.
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HALL (CONT'D)
Ich erhielt ein! Ich erhielt ein!

The German Lieutenant slams his fist into the dirt.

GERMAN LIEUTENANT
(in German, with 
subtitles)

Everyone! Fire!

The remaining ten Germans leave their foxholes and rake 
Hall's position with thunderous fire.

Hall cowers behind the low verge and waits for silence. Then 
he drops two more men and sends the rest diving for cover.

Hall checks his ammunition belt but he's almost out. He waves 
to a couple of G.I.s hunkering down thirty yards away.

Hall then fires wildly at the German positions. The two G.I.s 
take their cue and race towards him.

The Germans return fire and send the G.I.s diving for cover 
twenty feet from Hall.

Hall pops up and drops another two German soldiers. He then 
switches to the .45 but he only gets an empty chamber.

BEGIN FLASHBACK

INT. TANK - DAY

Hall has seconds to exit the tank after it's hit by the 
Panzerschreck rocket. With the flames spreading, he grabs the 
driver's unloaded .45 instead of his own.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

One of the G.I.s throws two ammunition clips to Hall. The 
captain quickly reloads his M1.

HALL
We need to maneuver. When I take 
off, start shooting. I'll get the 
half-track to attack the foxholes, 
then you feed 'em grenades like 
slop for hogs. Ready?

The G.I. nods so Hall takes off. The G.I.s then lay down 
heavy fire on the German position.
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EXT. AMERICAN POSITION IN THE WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Dooley stands guard over the prisoners as Hall returns.

DOOLEY
Sorry for the confusion, Captain.

HALL
I need you to feed me ammo for the 
fifty cal in the half-track.

(turning to three G.I.s)
Huey, Dewey and Louie. Hop on. Once 
we're in German territory, serve 
'em more grenades.

(to the rest of the unit)
Hold this position. No matter what.

Dooley, Hall and the G.I.s jump into the back of the half-
track. The DRIVER then leaps into the cab and starts the 
engine.

Hall taps the roof of the cab with his rifle butt and the 
half-track rumbles forward.

They've barely covered fifty yards when the radio at Hall's 
feet crackles to life. It's a faint Russian transmission.

HALL (CONT’D)
What's that about?

DOOLEY
(holding up a hand)

I studied languages in high school.

HALL
(mutters)

You're wasted out here.

Dooley picks up the radio and listens intently for half a 
minute to the faint transmission. Then it suddenly cuts off.

HALL (CONT’D)
Well, Sergeant?

DOOLEY
Beats me, sir. Something about the 
Russians finding camps.

HALL
German camps?

DOOLEY
They just said working camps. Or 
something like that.
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HALL
Where?

DOOLEY
Eastern Poland. They're advancing 
towards Krakow.

HALL
Not our concern.

Hall racks back the slide on the .50 as they approach the 
German position.

EXT. GERMAN POSITION - CONTINUOUS

As the American half-track approaches, Hall lays down deadly 
fire from the .50.

Before the half-track reaches the foxholes, the German 
Lieutenant throws down his rifle and surrenders with the rest 
of his men.

The Lieutenant looks up defiantly at Hall.

GERMAN LIEUTENANT
(in good English)

How many were you?

HALL
Just me and my brother.

The Lieutenant nods eventually, respectfully.

GERMAN LIEUTENANT
He taught you well. Ask thirty- 
four of my men.

DOOLEY
(looking at the bodies)

Not sure they can speak for 
themselves.

HALL
(to Dooley)

Check the rest for weapons and put 
'em with the others. Then get back 
to the half-track to move out.

Dooley and a few men march the new prisoners to where the 
other P.O.W.s are being guarded by the G.I.s.
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HALL (CONT'D)
Rest of you, form a perimeter of 
foxholes in the woods. There's more 
of 'em out there.

As his men dig in, Hall hobbles over to two uneasy G.I.s.

HALL (CONT'D)
(to the first man)

Jerry can see you from the road. 
Dig the foxhole below the verge.

(to the next man)
How many you got in that clip?

The soldier checks his rifle.

G.I.
Four rounds, sir.

HALL
Need a full eight. Have everyone 
check their ammo.

Hall suddenly breaks off as he hears ARMORED VEHICLES 
approaching.

Hall gives a hand signal and everyone melts into the 
undergrowth. He then runs a hand across his throat and Dooley 
shuts off the half-track.

The armored vehicles move even closer. Hall parts a few 
branches and spots a tank heading towards him.

Hall realizes all eyes are on him, so he raises his hand. 
Everyone cocks their weapons. Bazookas are readied.

The tank treads are right on top of him, twin swords of 
Damocles. Hall's right arm trembles but then...

HALL (CONT’D)
Hold your fire. Fall back!

Hall and his men back up as a Sherman tank, white star on its 
olive paint, crunches through the woods into the ravine.

Two more tanks rumble into the ravine and stop on either side 
of the first. Heavily armed infantry follows on behind.

There's a huge ROAR of relief from the frontline troops.

MAJOR PHILBECK (30s) appears in the turret and salutes Hall.

PHILBECK
Major Philbeck. You must be Hall.
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As Hall returns the salute, exhaustion and his wounded leg 
overcome him and he slumps to the ground.

EXT. AMERICAN POSITION - DAY

Several G.I.s guard the German prisoners in a separate area 
near a barn pockmarked with small-arms fire. A few American 
SOLDIERS offer them cigarettes and chocolate.

A CORPSMAN (20s) changes the dressing on Hall's leg.

PHILBECK
You should get to a hospital.

HALL
We rescue the rest of C and get to 
Eppeldorf or Collins will have me 
court-martialed.

Philbeck pulls out a map.

PHILBECK
Shinn's company should be here.

HALL
How many men you got?

PHILBECK
Two platoons. You?

HALL
One and a half. What say we move 
the prisoners into the barn?

PHILBECK
Easier to guard.

HALL
Move out in ten minutes.

PHILBECK
That leg gonna be okay?

HALL
Gonna hurt like hell wherever I am.

EXT. ARDENNES WOODS, BATTLEFIELD - DAY

A German infantry company and two Panzers enter a clearing 
and fire on the remains of Company C.
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C is pinned down in foxholes. Their two half-tracks, treads 
blown off, return fire but can't slow the assault.

HALL (O.S.)
Now.

From a hillside parallel with the battlefield, Hall and 
Philbeck's men, plus their tanks and half-track, slam into 
the German position.

The battle briefly erupts but the Germans are caught in a 
deadly crossfire and they start to take heavy casualties.

A GERMAN MAJOR soon holds up a white flag.

HALL (CONT’D)
Cease fire!

A few more shots echo around the hills and then it's over.

HALL (CONT'D)
(grabbing a radio)

White Chicken Seven calling 
Solitaire. Come in.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Come in White Chicken Seven. Over.

HALL
Heavy resistance at Eppeldorf is 
slowing us down. Over.

PHILBECK
(mouthing)

What?

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
That village was leveled! Over.

HALL
Looks like the bombs struck to the 
east, sir. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Fight your way though, Captain. 
We're taking severe punishment at 
Bastogne. If the town falls, we'll 
collapse along the entire front. 
You understand what I'm saying? 
Over.

HALL
On our way, sir. Over.
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COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Any word from C? Over.

HALL
They broke through the German 
lines, sir. They're safe. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Casualties? Over.

HALL
'bout a hundred. But they took 
seven hundred prisoners. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You sure they didn't have help, 
Captain? Over.

HALL
Stake my life on it. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Withdraw our wounded to Savelborn. 
Solitaire, out.

Hall replaces the receiver and notices the look of confusion 
on Philbeck's face.

PHILBECK
The hell was that about?

HALL
Best you don't know.

EXT. EPPELDORF - DAY

Hall and Philbeck's armored column rumbles into the village 
past a dilapidated sign that reads: "Eppeldorf."

Most of the houses have been completely destroyed and craters 
litter the fields on either side.

Several VILLAGERS, REFUGEES and a few broken German SOLDIERS 
sit on the roadside covered in blankets. They beg the 
soldiers for food and water.

Hall and Dooley ride in the lead half-track. Hall holds up a 
hand and the column grinds to a halt.

HALL
Give them food and water.
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DOOLEY
We need to get to Bastogne.

HALL
Five minutes won't hurt.

DOOLEY
Permission to speak freely, sir.

HALL
You're going to anyway.

Dooley waves his hand over the village.

DOOLEY
No enemy tanks. No dead infantry.

HALL
A goddamn waste of time.

Hall climbs out of the half-track and gives his water bottle 
to a VILLAGER. Then he climbs into the lead tank.

EXT. ST. VITH-BASTOGNE ROAD, OUTSIDE BASTOGNE, BELGIUM - DAY

Through icy fog and snow flurries, Hall rides his tank at the 
head of an armored column.

A jeep suddenly ROARS up and cuts in front of Hall's tank.

HALL
(to his driver)

Stop!

The tank narrowly misses the jeep as it shudders to a halt.

An enthusiastic LIEUTENANT MARSH (20s) leaps out of the jeep 
wearing a crisp uniform.

MARSH
(saluting Hall)

Lieutenant Marsh, reporting for 
duty, sir.

HALL
What the hell you doing here?

MARSH
The Colonel wants Philbeck to join 
B Company.
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HALL
(grabbing his radio)

White Chicken Seven to Solitaire. 
Come in.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
This is Solitaire, over.

HALL
Uh, sir, a Lieutenant --

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
I know, I know. We lost Captain 
Harder so I need Philbeck to lead B 
Company. Over.

HALL
Need him here. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS
Well I need to be in bed with my 
wife, but she ain't available. 
You're getting Marsh. Smart. West 
Point. Out.

Hall leaps down and joins Philbeck by the jeep.

HALL
Guess you heard.

MARSH
I told him.

HALL
(to Marsh)

Great. Get on the rear tank.

MARSH
Yes, sir.

Marsh jogs along the column as Philbeck climbs in the jeep.

PHILBECK
See you at the Rhine.

HALL
(shaking his hand)

Not if I see you first.

The jeep driver makes a U-turn and roars back down the road.
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EXT. ST. VITH-BASTOGNE ROAD - DAY

At the head of the column, Hall sweeps his flanks with his 
binoculars. In the distance, he spots an old German soldier 
leading a horse and cart along a trail through the woods.

The cart is piled with frozen German corpses, many of them 
very young men. Hall lowers his binoculars, his face a mask 
of pity, and the German is soon swallowed by icy fog.

Visibility continues to deteriorate.

HALL
(into the turret)

Pull over. I'll dispatch a patrol 
to check for neighbors.

The column of assault vehicles pulls off the road and forms a 
circle around the command truck and mess truck.

EXT. THICKET - NIGHT

The men rest or eat around the mess truck.

A SCOUT (20) rushes up to Hall.

SCOUT
(breathlessly)

Two hundred yards east. German 
column bedded down for the night.

HALL
How big?

SCOUT
'bout half our size.

HALL
They'll know we're here and got 'em 
outnumbered. We need rest, too.

(turning to Marsh)
Post sentries.

EXT. THICKET - DAY

Visibility has improved.

FROM THE POV OF A GERMAN SCOUT

Captain Hall's task force eat breakfast.

FROM THE POV OF THE AMERICAN SCOUT
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The Germans eat, too.

BACK TO THE AMERICAN POSITION

Hall finishes his coffee and enjoys a cigarette with Marsh.

MARSH
What should we do, sir?

HALL
You tell me.

MARSH
If the Germans had the advantage, 
they'd rip us to pieces. Clausewitz 
says that to introduce moderation 
into war is an absurdity. War is an 
act of violence pushed to its 
limits.

HALL
I'll give that some thought.

He flicks his cigarette butt and pulls on his helmet.

HALL (CONT'D)
(to everyone)

All right, mount up and move out.

FROM THE GERMAN SCOUT'S POV

He watches the Americans saddling up, then grabs his radio.

EXT. GERMAN POSITION - CONTINUOUS

The GERMAN COMMANDER makes a hand signal and points toward 
the American position.

His unit is only a rag-tag bunch of gaunt older soldiers and 
snot-nosed teens in threadbare uniforms, but they turn to 
face the enemy.

They look at one another uneasily as they hear the American 
vehicles RUMBLING TO LIFE.

They all take a step back as the American units crash through 
the woods and break into the clearing.

The Germans are hopelessly outnumbered but they still take up 
defensive positions.

The American column moves relentlessly toward them, not on a 
collision course but toward them nonetheless.
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Hall directs his column to pass the German position. All guns 
remain trained on one another.

Marsh - fire in his eyes - sits atop the lead tank next to 
Hall. His impatience for the contact is palpable, but Hall 
directs his column to pass the Germans.

MARSH
What! Sir?

HALL
Their hospitality was good last 
night. Wave and be on your way.

Hall throws a casual salute to his opposite number, but Marsh 
racks back the slide on his .50 caliber machine-gun.

The German troops raise their weapons.

HALL (CONT'D)
You hard of thinking, Lieutenant!

Marsh eventually releases the .50 and tentatively waves at 
the Germans. All the Americans follow suit. Then, improbably, 
the Germans lower their weapons and wave back.

MARSH
Why?

HALL
Some eager Russian Generals once 
ordered a pointless attack on 
Napoleon's starving troops. Against 
the advice of old one-eyed General 
Kutozov. Thousands on both sides 
died for squat.

Hall lights a cigarette.

HALL (CONT'D)
So we'd have wiped 'em out, but 
they'd have killed some of our boys 
too. These stragglers'll surrender 
to the next unit. Our orders are to 
deal with the real threat at 
Bastogne.

MARSH
But we're here to --

HALL
Watch your tone, West Point.

74.



EXT. ST. VITH-BASTOGNE ROAD - DAY

As Hall's unit heads toward Bastogne, a jeep overtakes them 
and halts the column. Leo Graham jumps out and salutes Hall.

GRAHAM
Reporting for duty, sir.

HALL
Thought you'd bought the farm.

GRAHAM
Just a flesh wound.

HALL
Already got an XO. 'Sides, how do I 
know you can still shoot?

Graham spots a crow in a tree and fires a single shot with 
his carbine. The crow doesn't even flinch.

HALL (CONT'D)
Same old Leo. I threw my goddamn 
carbine into the Channel. I'm not 
takin' anything into combat that 
produces twelve-inch groups at a 
hundred yards. Get an M1 Garand and 
neutralize the Kraut before he gets 
close.

GRAHAM
Yes, sir.

HALL
What'll I do with West Point here?

GRAHAM
(tossing the keys to 
Marsh)

Collins wants him at Field Ops.

Marsh catches the keys but remains on his tank.

Hall takes a well-worn book from his jacket.

HALL
(to Marsh)

Well? You heard the man.
(handing him a copy of 
'War & Peace')

You might wanna read this.

Marsh takes the book and climbs down into the jeep. He throws 
a disgruntled salute and roars off.
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GRAHAM
John?

HALL
Yeah?

GRAHAM
Captain Shinn's patrol was ambushed 
outside Beaufort last night.

HALL
And?

GRAHAM
His Sergeant's body was recovered 
this morning.

HALL
What about Shinn?

GRAHAM
No sign of him yet.

EXT. NEAR DERENBACH, LUXEMBOURG - DAY

Hall rides next to Graham in the back of an armored jeep as 
they lead their armored unit through open countryside.

The column reaches the top of a hill overlooking the 
picturesque village of Derenbach.

The column is suddenly peppered with small-arms fire from 
Germans in foxholes and pillboxes.

Hall's men spring into action and vaporize the German unit.

A few survivors bolt for the village.

A SCOUT suddenly rushes up to Hall.

SCOUT
Captain, those boys are joining a 
company in the village. We severed 
their supply lines but their 
commanding officer refused to 
surrender to our last unit.

HALL
(grabbing his radio)

Solitaire, this is White Chicken 
Seven. Over.
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COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Come in, White Chicken Seven.

HALL
We're on the south side of 
Derenbach, sir. There's a German 
unit holed up in the village. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Philbeck called it in earlier, 
White Chicken Seven. We're gonna 
hit that purty little village with 
B-Seventeens first thing tomorrow. 
You'll then move in and clean up. 
Over.

Hall glances at the beautiful village.

HALL
Let's negotiate their surrender. 
Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
They already refused, Captain.

HALL
Understood. One more thing, sir. 
Any sign of Shinn? Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You'll be the first to know. Out.

Hall grabs a map and marks the American positions around the 
village. Then he beckons Dooley over and hands him the map.

HALL
Get this to the German commander.

DOOLEY
This is war, Captain. We must 
destroy the enemy now. Destroy him 
forever.

HALL
My order stands, Sergeant.

DOOLEY
And Colonel Collins?

HALL
Leave him to me.

Three G.I.s join Dooley in a jeep and, lights on, under a 
flag of truce, they head toward the village.

77.



EXT. DERENBACH - DAY

NOTE: THE DIALOG IN THE FOLLOWING SCENES IS IN GERMAN AND IS
SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH

The jeep pulls into the village and passes a German outpost. 
Dooley waves to the sentries and the jeep stops in a square.

A CORPORAL (20s) jogs out to meet them.

DOOLEY
I need to speak to your commander.

The Corporal returns to the command post and an irate Captain 
leaves a moment later.

GERMAN CAPTAIN
What do you want?

DOOLEY
(handing him the map)

Surrender tonight or our bombers 
and armored infantry will destroy 
the village.

The Captain glances at the map.

GERMAN CAPTAIN
(indignantly)

Get out of here.

DOOLEY
(glances at his watch)

Those B-Seventeens leave England in 
twelve hours so you have until 
daybreak.

GERMAN CAPTAIN
I said get out.

DOOLEY
Some of your men's families must 
live near here, Captain.

(turning to leave)
I'll be in my jeep.

The German Captain returns to his command post.

Dooley lights a cigarette and takes a long drag.

The Corporal leaves the command post and marches over.
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GERMAN CORPORAL
A German Captain can't surrender to 
a Sergeant.

DOOLEY
You're not in a position to be 
barking orders.

GERMAN CORPORAL
Please don't humiliate him.

Dooley takes a final drag on his cigarette and stubs it out.

DOOLEY
Leave your weapons and equipment in 
the street. Captain John Hall will 
accept your surrender.

GERMAN CORPORAL
Thank you, sir.

INT. GERMAN COMMAND POST, DERENBACH - DAY

The Captain wakes to the low DRONE of a flight of B-17s. He 
pulls on his jacket and races outside.

EXT. GERMAN COMMAND POST - CONTINUOUS

The Captain joins his troops in the street. They've laid out 
their weapons in rows but are now running for shelter.

The Captain shields his eyes as dozens of B-17s approach the 
village. He's about to run for cover but the B-17s simply 
pass overhead.

GERMAN CAPTAIN
(to his unit)

Form up!

The men line up in the town square.

The Captain takes his binoculars and follows the B-17s. They 
drop their ordnance on German lines in the distance. Moments 
later, the ground shakes and a RUMBLE soon reaches them.

As soon as it fades, Hall's jeep pulls into the square. Hall 
climbs out and salutes his opposite number.

END OF SUBTITLES

Dooley jogs over to Hall with a radio.
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DOOLEY
It's the Colonel, sir. You're to 
report to him immediately.

INT. FIELD HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Hall salutes the Colonel, but his superior is fuming.

COLONEL COLLINS
Gives you the right, the authority, 
to reveal our goddamn troop maps to 
the enemy?

Hall bows his head.

COLONEL COLLINS (CONT'D)
You put our boys, our aircraft, in 
harm's way. I should have you court-
martialed. As soon as we've shored 
up our positions at Bastogne, 
you're shipping out east to help 
the Russkies. So help me God, if 
you ever pull another stunt like 
this, that's where you'll be 
staying.

EXT. ST. VITH-BASTOGNE ROAD - NIGHT

SUPER: "December 24, 1944."

Hall's column rumbles through a cold night. Hall and Graham 
sip coffee in the back of a half-track.

HALL
Time you figure we'll get to 
Bastogne?

GRAHAM
Couple of hours.

The column is suddenly hit by light artillery rounds and 
machine-gun fire. Hall stands and spins to find the source of 
the enemy assault.

HALL
Form a perimeter facing zero-eight-
zero.

The column's infantry and armor replies with everything 
they've got and the battle intensifies.

80.



A G.I. goes down behind the lead jeep. Hall tries to leap out 
of the half-track but a mortar EXPLODES a few feet away and 
launches him into the bushes at the side of the road.

The battle is so fierce that no one can try to save him.

Finally, the American tanks manage to drive the pocket of 
German resistance deeper into the woods and the battle peters 
out.

GRAHAM
(to Dooley)

Find Captain Hall.

Dooley makes a hand signal and two MEDICS rush into the 
woods. They find Hall unconscious, lift him onto a stretcher 
and cart him to an ambulance.

INT. AMBULANCE - NIGHT

The medics check Hall over. He has a nasty gash on his 
forehead and a piece of shrapnel sticking out of his calf.

Hall gradually comes around as the ambulance bumps along.

HALL
(mumbles)

The hell is this? I need to be with 
my men.

Hall tries to sit up.

MEDIC #1
Sit tight, sir. You're being 
evacuated to Savelborn.

HALL
The hell I am.

Hall makes another attempt to climb off the stretcher but the 
second medic sticks a needle in his arm and presses the 
plunger.

Hall's resistance crumbles, his eyes close and he slumps back 
onto the stretcher.

The medics then cut off his pants and discover Hall's 
battlefield tourniquet and his burned legs.

MEDIC #2
This guy's a goddamn pincushion.

81.



INT. HOSPITAL WARD, SAVELBORN - NIGHT

Hall sees indistinct shapes and pastel colors. The room 
slowly comes into focus and he finds an ARMY DOCTOR (30s) 
checking his eyes with a penlight.

Hall's head and right leg are bandaged

HALL
What's going on?

ARMY DOCTOR
Know your name, soldier?

HALL
Sure. But I gotta get back to my 
men.

ARMY DOCTOR
All in good time. What's your name?

HALL
Hall. Captain John Hall.

ARMY DOCTOR
Nope.

HALL
Captain John William Hall, Ninth 
Armored Division.

ARMY DOCTOR
(shaking his head)

Close. But no cigar.

HALL
What the hell you --

ARMY DOCTOR
(saluting)

Major John Hall.

HALL
What? When?

COLONEL COLLINS (O.S.)
When you were out cold. Saved me 
the time and trouble of a ceremony.

Colonel Collins appears and hands him his gold oak leaf 
collar pins and gold oak-leaf-insignia battle helmet.

Hall runs his finger over the oak leaf on the helmet.
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HALL
Make a good bulls-eye.

COLONEL COLLINS
The hell were you doing out there?

HALL
Taking care of my men. Tormenting 
the enemy.

COLONEL COLLINS
You did well. Stopped the bulge in 
your sector and filled up our 
containment camps with prisoners. 
Those you didn’t kill. Remember, 
Hall, your job is to give orders, 
not dispatch every German single- 
handed. We lose you, who does that 
for me? Now quit malingering and 
prepare to rejoin your unit.

HALL
Yes, Colonel.

COLONEL COLLINS
Don't be so goddamn enthusiastic. 
There's a lot of shit between here 
and Bastogne. We don't hold the 
city and the Krauts'll be racing to 
the sea, eating almond cakes in 
Antwerp at New Year's.

Collins unrolls a map on Hall's lap.

COLONEL COLLINS (CONT'D)
They got eight divisions against 
our two. You and the last of the 
Ninth will have to hold the 
bastards off at all costs, buy time 
for Patton's Third to arrive. We 
don't, and it won't matter. You'll 
rejoin your unit in forty-eight 
hours.

HALL
(wriggling his toes)

Twenty-four.

COLONEL COLLINS
You'll still have to ship out east 
afterwards.
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HALL
Don't worry, I'll put my balls in 
the sling for you, Colonel.

EXT. ASSENOIS NEAR BASTOGNE - DAY

SUPER: "December 27, 1944."

Hall's tank leads his armored column through the village but 
they suddenly comes under heavy fire from men in the houses 
and from pillboxes on the roadsides.

Hall's unit return fire but the confrontation stops his 
advance and several of the jeeps are destroyed.

German armor then appears and blocks the road. More artillery 
pieces line a ridge on one side of the village and blast away 
at Hall's column.

INT. HALL'S TANK - DAY

Hall wears a bandage around his head.

HALL
Take out the pillbox on the right.

The M4's turret swivels into position and the GUNNER loads a 
shell into the breach.

HALL (CONT’D)
Fire.

EXT. ASSENOIS NEAR BASTOGNE - DAY

The pillbox peels open like a tin can.

INT. HALL'S TANK - DAY

The gunner loads another shell into the breach.

HALL
(to Dooley)

We need to secure the crossroads 
two hundred yards ahead.

Dooley drives the tank forward into a withering hail of small 
arms fire.

The radio at Hall's feet suddenly starts SQUAWKING.
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COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
White Chicken Seven, this is 
Solitaire. Over.

HALL
Come in, Solitaire. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You busy, Major? Over.

HALL
Too busy for small talk. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Then you'd better listen good. 
Forty-fourth Engineers and Hundred 
and Tenth Infantry have been 
routed. Only you and the Hundred 
and First Airborne stand between 
the Krauts and Bastogne. Over.

HALL
(mutters)

What's the bad news?

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
You're outnumbered five to one. And 
we can't offer tactical air support 
or supply drops due to the weather. 
Over.

Hall breaks off as a grenade explodes next to the tank. All 
the occupants clutch their ears until the echo fades.

HALL
I haven't seen any tactical air 
support in weeks, Colonel. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Tread carefully, Major.

HALL
As soon as the weather clears, we 
need ammo, food and medical 
supplies dropped on the south side 
of Assenois. Over.

COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Anything else? Over.

HALL
Senior leadership might help. Over.
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COLONEL COLLINS ON RADIO (O.S.)
Well I guess you're shit outta 
luck, Major. Out.

INT./EXT. HALL'S TANK - DAY

Hall drops the radio in the bottom of the tank and directs 
another salvo at the Germans. They return fire 
enthusiastically.

Hall hunkers down and sips from his canteen. Then he closes 
his eyes and pinches the bridge of his nose.

HALL
(to himself, quoting a WWI 
poet)

What passing-bells for these who 
die as cattle? Only the monstrous 
anger of the guns.

There's a brief lull in the action but then the battle to 
secure the crossroads at Assenois reignites.

Hall emerges from his tank and directs his troops.

HALL (V.O.)
Only the stuttering rifles' rapid 
rattle can patter out their hasty 
orisons. No mockeries now for them; 
no prayers nor bells; nor any voice 
of mourning save the choirs. The 
shrill, demented choirs of wailing 
shells; and bugles calling for them 
from sad shires.

Hall's unit is gradually whittled down by superior German 
firepower. More German armored units then join the battle.

HALL (V.O.)
What candles may be held to speed 
them all? Not in the hands of boys, 
but in their eyes shall shine the 
holy glimmers of goodbyes. The 
pallor of girls' brows shall be 
their pall; their flowers the 
tenderness of patient minds, and 
each slow dusk a drawing-down of 
blinds.

All German armored units suddenly cease fire. As the sounds 
of battle fade, the two sides still face each other.
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Hall's column has all but been obliterated and only a single 
half-track, two jeeps and his tank remain. The last of his 
infantry cower behind any available cover.

DOOLEY
(his ear to the radio)

They want us to surrender. 'Rette 
deine jungs.' Save your boys.

Hall pauses for a long time, glances at his men in their 
weakened condition and impossible position.

HALL
Dixie, tell them it's not in our 
nature.

DOOLEY
With pleasure, Major.

EXT. ASSENOIS - DAY

The German reply is immediate as their artillery opens up and 
salvo after salvo rains down on Hall's unit.

Hall's men are in danger of being completely annihilated when 
a thunderous barrage from behind them suddenly rips into the 
German offensive line.

Hall peers out of his tank and looks over his shoulder as a 
huge column of Sherman tanks rumbles into the village.

Their guns swivel to face the German artillery and a savage 
onslaught soon has German troops scattering in disarray.

After another fierce burst from Hall's unit and the 
reinforcements, the village is secure. A few German survivors 
stagger from their positions and surrender.

One of the tanks draws alongside Hall's battle-scarred M4. 
Its COMMANDER pops up and salutes Hall.

TANK COMMANDER
Afternoon, Major.

HALL
(returning the salute)

Afternoon, sir.

TANK COMMANDER
Major-General Isaac D. White at 
your service. Second Armored 
Division, Third Army.
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HALL
Nick of time.

(glancing at the Germans)
Where next?

MAJOR-GENERAL WHITE
East.

HALL
How far?

MAJOR-GENERAL WHITE
All the way, Major.

EXT. REMAGEN - DAY

SUPER: "March 7, 1945, Remagen."

American tanks and half-tracks roll through the village to 
the Ludendorff Bridge across the Rhine.

They take up positions on the river bank, then shell enemy 
forces retreating into Germany on the opposite bank.

Hall eventually pops up from his turret and gives a hand 
signal to several MEN in the back of a half-track.

HALL
Check the bridge.

Three men dart across the road and clamber down the bank to 
the river.

EXT. RIVERBANK - DAY

The men spot spools of wire running under the bridge. They 
share uneasy glances and scramble up the bank.

EXT. REMAGEN - DAY

One of the soldiers reaches Hall's tank.

SOLDIER
She's wired to blow, Major.

HALL
(to the entire unit)

Fall back!

A huge explosion suddenly rocks the bridge, sending shrapnel 
buzzing through the air and shrouding the bridge in smoke.
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When the smoke clears, the bridge remains standing.

HALL (CONT’D)
(to the soldier)

Guess they didn't have time to do a 
proper job. Take a half-track 
across while we cover you from 
here.

The soldier salutes and returns to the half-track, which then 
rumbles onto the bridge.

EXT. NEAR ZWODAU, CZECHOSLOVAKIA - DAY

SUPER: "May 7, 1945 near Zwodau, Czechoslovakia."

Hall sits alongside Sergeant Dooley and PRIVATE OROZCO (20s) 
in a jeep that leads several half-tracks and accompanying 
infantry through beautiful countryside covered with flowers.

Hall checks his map and points in a slightly different 
direction. The column veers toward a fence and several low 
huts in the distance.

DOOLEY
(to Private Orozco)

You smell something?

OROZCO
(with a mischievous smile)

Pense que eras tu. Tienes que ir en 
el primer abrevadero que 
encontramos.

DOOLEY
(to Hall)

You wanna tell him or shall I?

HALL
(to Orozco)

Sergeant Dooley speaks fluent 
European.

OROZCO
All of it?

DOOLEY
(to Orozco)

And if anyone needs dunking in a 
water trough, it's you, Private.

Dooley suddenly stops, screws up his face, holds his nose.
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Hall frowns and scans the fence with his binoculars.

DOOLEY (CONT’D)
What is it, sir?

Hall can't conceal his horror as he removes a bandana from 
his jacket and ties it across his face. He hands Dooley the 
binoculars.

Dooley pans the field glasses across the horizon, the color 
draining from his face.

Hall shoves Orozco to one side and takes his place in the 
driver's seat. He floors the gas and the jeep roars toward 
the fence with the troops double-timing in his wake.

EXT. ZWODAU INTERNMENT CAMP - DAY

Hall brings his jeep to an abrupt stop, but for a moment no 
one dares approach the fence.

Hall eventually jumps out, pulls his pack out of the back, 
and runs toward an enclosure.

Hundreds of skeletal women in rags press their hands through 
the fence. Some crawl, others lie unmoving on the ground.

A sign above an open gate reads: "Arbeit Macht Frei."

Hall's troops draw up alongside. Some of the men break down 
as they hand out food and water to the women.

EXT. CAMP NEAR ZWODAU - NIGHT

The atmosphere is subdued. A handful of men head for a huge 
pot of stew bubbling over a campfire.

HALL
Not yet, fellas.

The COOK removes the pot and carries it to a group of women. 
He then dishes out small mess tins of stew but some of them 
can't keep the food down.

Several medics tend to the most seriously ill, lifting them 
onto stretchers and carrying them to troop trucks and 
ambulances.

Hall grabs the radio from the back of his jeep.
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HALL (CONT’D)
This is White Rabbit Seven. Come in 
Crackerjack. Over.

VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
This is Crackerjack. Over.

HALL
We need more medics, Red Cross, any 
goddamn thing.

(tears in his eyes)
Please.

VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
On their way.

HALL
We got enemy units in this sector?

VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
Aerial recon picked up a ragtag 
bunch of Krauts ten miles east in 
Zatisi. Guess they're waiting to 
surrender. Over.

HALL
Or maybe not. Out.

A brooding Hall studies his map, then stabs his trench knife 
through it on the coordinates for Zatisi.

HALL (CONT’D)
(to his men)

We head out at nineteen hundred.

DOOLEY
For where, Major?

HALL
Enemy position a few miles east.

Hall's men share uneasy glances, then, one by one, they begin 
cleaning their rifles.

EXT. HILLSIDE OVERLOOKING ZATISI - NIGHT

Hall's jeep leads his column through a moonlit but foggy 
night toward the German position.

Hall, blood in his eyes, checks his map and compass, then 
raises his hand for them to halt.
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He hops out of the jeep and moves to a ridge overlooking the 
German position. The enemy troops are eating dinner.

A band of fog rolls in and engulfs them.

HALL
This fog lifts, you'll have clear 
visual. On my command, fire every 
shell, rocket, mortar, flame 
thrower, machine gun or rifle, and 
don't stop until you run out of 
ammunition.

Hall takes the machine-gunner's position in the back of the 
jeep. He racks the slide back, waves the column forward.

Visibility slowly improves as they inch into position. When 
they reach the crest, the infantry train their guns, light 
their flame throwers, load their rockets.

Hall raises his hand, holds it there. All eyes are on that 
hand. Fingers twitch on triggers.

The Germans in the distance suddenly start cheering. They 
drop their weapons, dance around and hug each other.

Hall grabs his binoculars, his radio CRACKLING to life.

VOICE ON RADIO (O.S.)
To all U.S. troops. This is Tonto. 
I repeat. Tonto. The Germans have 
surrendered. The war in Europe is 
over. Cease hostilities. Do not 
fire unless fired upon. Contact 
your superiors for orders. Out.

All eyes remain on Hall. He stands stock still for an 
eternity.

HALL
(whispers)

Stand down.

DOOLEY
Sir?

HALL
Stand down!

After an uneasy moment, Hall's troops start celebrating.

Several Germans head up the hill holding white flags.
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EXT. GERMAN P.O.W. PRISON, MOOSBURG, GERMANY - NIGHT

American TROOPS enter the prison yard as German GUARDS lay 
down their weapons and file out.

Captain Shinn salutes and then hugs his liberators.

EXT. QUEEN MARY, DECK - DAY

Hall and Shinn lean on the rail as Europe sinks below the 
horizon.

HALL
Got any plans?

SHINN
Thought I might go back to school.

HALL
You're already smarter than 
Einstein.

SHINN
To teach.

HALL
Cultivating minds.

SHINN
What about you?

HALL
Back to Durant.

SHINN
Cultivating corn?

HALL
Cotton maybe. Cow or two.

SHINN
You know they called the Ninth the 
Ghost Division.

HALL
Who?

SHINN
Jerry. Way we could be anywhere and 
everywhere.

As they shield their eyes against the setting sun, Shinn 
spots a few NURSES coming out for some air.

93.



SHINN (CONT’D)
Isn't that Rhonda?

A shapely WOMAN with the same hairstyle, the same pink bow in 
her hair, has her back to them.

Hall adjusts his tie, polishes his shoes on his calves, and 
heads over.

HALL
Rhonda?

The nurse turns but it's not Rhonda.

HALL (CONT'D)
Sorry, my mistake.

NURSE
Rhonda didn't make it.

(touching the ribbon)
I wear this for her.

HALL
We met on the voyage over. We 
danced.

NURSE
I'm sorry.

A miserable Hall rejoins Shinn and loses himself in the 
horizon.

END FLASHBACK

RETURN TO PRESENT

INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Shinn wraps up a lecture to a packed theatre.

SHINN
That was the last I saw of him.

FEMALE STUDENT
He never came to reunions or 
anything?

SHINN
Haven't had any reunions. Wrote a 
couple times. War Department wanted 
him to stay in the Army but he had 
his fill of war. 

(MORE)
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They pinned the Distinguished 
Service Cross on him, told him he'd 
be promoted to Lieutenant Colonel, 
but he refused.

MALE STUDENT
That an important medal?

SHINN
Next highest after the 
Congressional Medal of Honor.

JANSSEN
You ever get a medal, Professor?

SHINN
Yes.

Janssen nods respectfully.

The BELL RINGS.

SHINN (CONT'D)
Next week we're going to take up 
the writings of a Union alumnus. He 
was hanged on April ninth, nineteen 
forty-five, two weeks before U.S. 
troops liberated his camp. Three 
weeks before the Soviets captured 
Berlin. One month before the 
surrender of Nazi Germany and my 
own freedom. His name was Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer, and we'll be reading 
Chapter One of 'The Cost of 
Discipleship.' Be prepared to 
discuss this line. It's the essence 
of his teachings.

Shinn opens the book.

SHINN (CONT'D)
Cheap grace is the mortal enemy of 
our church. Our struggle today is 
for costly grace.

As the class files out, Shinn collects his papers.

Janssen watches unseen from the doorway, then disappears as 
Shinn heads for the exit.

INT. UNION THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Professor Krone intercepts Shinn.

SHINN (CONT'D)
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KRONE
Roger, a word. A few of us on the 
faculty and several important 
alumni aren't happy with your 
counseling conscientious objectors.

SHINN
And I thought I was losing control 
of my class.

Shinn looks into Krone's eyes, then turns and heads down the 
hallway to where Janssen watches with newfound respect.

KRONE
(calling after him)

Roger...

Krone's words are drowned out by the SOUND of SHELLS 
EXPLODING and Shinn's brutal INTERROGATION under Von Bohn.

EXT. UNION THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY - DAY

As Shinn bounces down the steps, Janssen joins him, their 
footsteps in perfect unison.

FADE OUT

ROLL THE FOLLOWING CARDS, INTERSPERSED WITH WWII PHOTOS OF
SHINN AND HALL:

"For John William Hall, the cold blue flame of war had found 
him alone in the Ardennes Forest, and, at that moment, it met 
its match. This first great battle would be with him the rest 
of his life. That would be enough.

"Hall was awarded the Distinguished Service Cross for Valor, 
the Bronze Star for Valor, and the Purple Heart.

"In 1946, John W. Hall wed Clyrene Kyle at the First 
Methodist Church in Lubbock, Texas.

"In 1956, Hall joined the Neosho (Missouri) Daily News after 
an unsuccessful attempt at his first love, farming.

"He died September 16, 1982 at Spencer Municipal Hospital in 
Spencer, Iowa, at age 66."

"Roger Lincoln Shinn was awarded the Silver Star for Valor.
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"He attended Union Theological Seminary in New York, where he 
studied with the giants of 20th-century religious thought - 
Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Reinhold Niebuhr and Paul Tillich - and 
was himself later the Reinhold Niebuhr Professor of Social 
Ethics at Union.

"Union and the vast majority of its faculty supported Shinn's 
counseling conscientious objectors and his opposition to the 
war.

"In 1943, Shinn wed Katherine Cole. They were married 69 
years.

"The Rev. Dr. Shinn died at his home in Connecticut May 13, 
at age 96.

"The New York Times said in its obituary that Dr. Shinn 
'Helped shape the flurry of theological debate that followed
World War II, arguing for a sharper sense of ethical and 
social responsibility.'"
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