FADE | N:
EXT. DIRT FIELD - DAY

A dry white bone lies in the dirt. TAH R DI NAR, a sturdy
ten-year-old African boy, slides into view and picks it up.

Sprints away. Qher children chasing him [|aughing, engaged
in a gane of anshel, an African version of rugby.

Tahir races across the field beaming with the joy of sport.
He darts between two boys, breaks into the open, in sight of
the goal, which is just aline in the dirt, when from out of
nowhere a tall teenage girl runs himdown.

Hol ds himuntil the others catch up and tackle himin a pile.
Tahir laughs. dings to the bone. Tosses it away. The

pack of children race after it and Tahir rolls over onto his
back, breathl ess.

| N THE SKY
A speck of an airliner leaves a contrail in the stratosphere.
TAH R

Shields his eyes fromthe sun. Watches the plane for a nonent
t hen hops up and rejoins the gane.

LATER
The gane ends. The children disperse fromthe playing field.

A group of boys pass the skeleton of a dead donkey. One of
them throws the bone back where it cane from

EXT. GRASS FI ELD - DAY

Tahir wal ks across the canel -col ored grassl ands of Wst Sudan
toward a cluster of huts on an open plain. A beautiful

t abl eau of a boy wal king beneath an acacia tree sil houetted
agai nst a setting crinson sun.

EXT. ACACI A TREE - DAY
Tahir lifts a stone at the base of the tree and takes out a

colorful bracelet wapped in a cloth. Pulls a tiny blue
stone from his pocket and attaches it to the bracel et.



EXT. HUT - N GHT
A goat roasts over an open fire.

Tahir's MOTHER, an attractive woman in her late twenties,
cooks the evening neal .

Tahir wal ks up and drops a |load of firewdod beside the flanes.
Squats down next to his nother and adds a branch to the fire.

Mbt her stands and arches her stiff back.

MOTHER
Tahir, watch this for Manm. Don' t
let it burn.

She gives himan affectionate squeeze on the shoul der and
turns to | eave.

A mangy, three-|egged dog approaches the fire in a crouch.

Tahir's nother picks up a stone and throws it at the dog,
runni ng himoff.

MOTHER ( CONT' D)
Go on, get away. Co!

Tahir watches the pathetic dog hobble off into the darkness.
I NT. HUT - N GHT

Tahir eats dinner with his nother and FATHER - a tall, raw
boned man of thirty. They sit on reed nmats before a | ow,
flat table with a half dozen bow s of food before them goat,
mashed fava beans, mllet porridge, salad and hot sauce.

Mot her picks up a jebona, a Fur coffee pot, and fills tiny
cups for her husband and herself. Tahir's bracel et of
mul ticol ored stones on her wist.

She puts it on display for Tahir. Subtly flaunts it and
smles at her son, pleased with his gift.

She | eaves the table and Tahir takes the opportunity to slip
a piece of goat into his pants pocket.

Hi s father notices.
Tahir concentrates on his dinner, his father's eyes upon

him After a nonent he glances up at his father who gives
hi ma reproachful | ook.



EXT. HUT - N GHT

Tahir slips out the entrance of his honme. Walks around to
the back of the hut, to a grass field draped in darkness
where he whistles softly.

Monments |ater the three-|egged dog comes out of the dark
waggi ng his tail.

Tahir renoves the piece of nmeat from his pocket.

TAH R
(feeds the dog)
Here, Am rock, your favorite, goat.
| saved it just for you.

Tahir sits down beside the dog and gazes up an orchard of
stars, listening to the nusic of the CRICKETS.

Hi s father appears from around the side of the hut.

FATHER
Wasting goat on that dog again?

Tahir turns, caught.
H's father smles.

FATHER ( CONT' D)
Better not |et Mother find out or
she'll give you nothing but millet
for a nonth.

He sits down beside his son.

FATHER ( CONT' D)
VWhat do you see in this ugly dog?

TAH R
He is ny friend.

FATHER
You have lots of friends.

TAH R
Yes, but he doesn't.

The coment strikes a chord with his father and he takes a
I ong | ook at Tahir, assessing him



FATHER

You have a good heart, Tahir, very
big, with much roomin it, and I

want you to keep it so. But you
have a good head too, and you nust
learn to use it. Do not be too kind,
for this is not a kind world, and it
can be very hard on people |ike you.

TAH R
Yes, Papa, but Am rock was hungry
and he especially Iikes goat.

FATHER
Does he now.

He rubs his son's head affectionately. Pulls hima little
closer and they sit quietly like this staring out at a sliver
of nmoon on the horizon and the distant dark peaks of the
Jebel Marra Mountai ns.

On one of the nountains, the red glow of a large fire, like
a beacon in the night.

TAH R
That fire nust be very big.

Tahir's father stares at it, his face strained and worri ed.

TAH R (CONT' D)
What for could they need such a big
fire, Papa?

H s father smles, masks his concern.

FATHER
Perhaps theirs is a big famly and
t hey have nmuch food to cook.

TAH R
No famly is so big.

Fat her | ooks again at the distant fire.

FATHER
There is great trouble in Sudan,
son, great trouble.

TAH R
This trouble, it is far away?
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Hi s father doesn't answer, lost in a burgeoning fear. He
breaks free of it, turns to his son.

FATHER
Better say "good night" to your
friend. It's tinme you went to sl eep.

"1l need your help tonmorrow after
school and a tired boy cannot |earn
and carry mllet.

TAH R
Il will fight with you, Papa. | am
not afraid.

They stand. Hi's father puts his arm around Tahir and gui des
hi m back i nsi de.

FATHER
No? That is good. Now | feel nuch
safer. |I'll have you at ny side —

t he boy who runs from bats.

TAH R
| don't run from bats.

FATHER
Ah, but | do. Look! There's one.

Tahir junps back. H's father runs past him

FATHER ( CONT' D)
He's going to get you!

Tahir chases his father, laughing. Amrock watches them go.
| NT. SCHOCL ROOM - DAY

Tahir and a dozen other students sit on a |large mat spread
beneath an open-air structure with a thatched roof and thin
tree trunk rails in place of walls.

A young Fur woman, their teacher, goes over a |esson on a
chal kboard, English and Fur sentences side by side.

STUDENTS
The big, white cloud is high. The
small, red bird is sleeping. The

angry, old lion is...



EXT. VILLAGE - DAY

Tahir, wal ki ng ahead of other students, conmes hone from school
carrying his slate.

He passes a group of wonen at the village well. Hauling up
water. Carrying it away in pots placed on their heads.

He reaches his home and enters.

| NT. HUT - DAY

Hi s not her kneels at the table stitching a torn jal abiya.
She greets himwith a smle, keeps a governing eye on him
while he puts away his things from school.

Tahir takes chalk fromhis pocket and carefully lays it and
the slate beside his sleeping mat. d ances furtively at his
not her then takes out a beetle and puts it in a cup beside
his mat with other beetles.

MOTHER
Anot her cousi n?

Tahir looks up guiltily and holds back a smle. H s nother
grins and waves himon his way - it is a joke between them

She resunes her nending and Tahir hurries out.

Once gone, his nother | ooks after him followng himwth
her eyes as he runs off through the village. I1t's in her
eyes: he is the light of her life.

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Tahir's father works the fields, cutting mllet with a sickle.
In the distance conmes Tahir hustling down a dirt path.

He joins his father and noves seanml essly to work beside him
Gathering mllet. Tying it into bunches.
LATER

They work beneath a bl azing hot sun. Tahir stops and rests.
Looks around at the bl ue cloud-swept sky.

Hi s father wal ks by drenched with sweat.

Tahi r wat ches him pass, thoughtfully, then resunes his work.



LATER STI LL

Fat her and son rest in the shade of a tree, sharing a jug of
water and a nelon. Tahir is up to his cheeks in a piece.

He tosses aside the peel, wpes his face and | ooks out across
t he gol den field.

In the distance other famlies | abor in the sun.

TAH R
WIIl | always work our field?

FATHER
You are how old now, ten, and already
you tire of it?

TAH R
No, I'mnot tired. But what for do |
go to school if all nmy lifel amto
grow mllet.

FATHER
Maybe you don't grow mllet. Maybe
God sends a drought and all the mllet
dries up. Then what?

Tahir ponders the thought.

TAH R
Sonmeday | would like to see a city. |
t hi nk that woul d be sonething to see.

H's father turns to coment but pauses, his thoughts
interrupted. He |ooks around, I|istening.

All'"s quiet and terribly still. So still not even a bl ade
of grass bends in the w nd.

Suddenly Tahir's father springs to his feet, wary of sone
unseen nenace.

FATHER
Come, Tahir. Cone, we nust go!

TAH R
No nore work today, Papa?

Father pulls Tahir to his feet and rushes away.



EXT. FIELD - DAY

Tahir runs with his father along the dirt path between the
fields doing all he can to keep up.

He trips and falls and calls to his father.

TAHI R
Papal!

Hi s father turns back, gets himto his feet, then freezes
and | ooks behind them

A flock of birds burst fromthe mllet field and take flight.
Tahir turns and | ooks.

EXT. REQ STRATI ON TENT - REFUGEE CAMP - DAY - CLOSE ON
Tahir's face - dusty, eyes gl azed, exhausted.

A crowd of refugees queue up before a table set in front of
a large canvas tent where NGO (non-governnmental organization)
officials process newly arrived refugees.

Tahir stands anong towering Sudanese nen and wonen with an
enpty plastic container in his hand. Several of the wonen
carry infants. An old man in front of himclutches a suitcase.

Tahir | ooks to be in very rough shape - his clothes are in
tatters, small cuts and scratches cover his arns and | egs,

his face is bruised and he's coated with dust, |ike he just
cane through a |l ong haul through the desert on foot which,

we will later |earn, he has.

He gets to the table, to a CHADI AN MAN seated beside a white
NGO OFFI CI AL, presumably a European aid worKker.

CHADI AN MAN
Tat akal | am al - ar abi ya?
(subtitle: Do you
speak Arabic?)
Do you speak English?

Tahir nods "yes"?

CHADI AN MAN ( CONT' D)
Nane?

Tahir stares at the white man.



CHADI AN MAN ( CONT' D)
What is your nane, boy?

TAH R
Tahir. Tahir D nar.

CHADI AN MAN
Were are your parents?

Wrds formon Tahir's lips, but die there. He |ooks at the
man unabl e to answer.

The Chadi an man and the NGO of ficial exchange know ng gl ances
as if they've seen this before.

NGO OFFI ClI AL
W'l |l put your nane on this list.
That way if anyone is |ooking for
you, they can find you. What region
are you fronf

Tahir gets a questioning |ook.

CHADI AN MAN
Are you Massalit?

TAH R
No, | am Fur.

The Chadi an man wites this down.

NGO OFFI Cl AL

Are you hungry?

(doesn't wait for an

answer)
You can get sone food at the CARE
kitchen, it's the next tent over.
They serve neals twi ce a day, just
after sunrise and before sunset.

The NGO official |ooks himover.
The many cuts and scratches on Tahir's arns and | egs.

NGO COFFI Cl AL ( CONT' D)
You can get treatnment for those cuts

at the Red Cross clinic. It's across
t he way, over there.
(he points)

Just beyond that tent.
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Tahir looks in the direction of the clinic, back at the man.

TAH R
Thank you.

He turns to go.

CHADI AN VAN
Boy!

Tahir stops and turns around.
CHADI AN MAN ( CONT' D)
You are in Chad now as our guest.
Make no trouble and don't steal
anything or we'll send you right
back to Sudan. Understand?
Tahir nods.

CHADI AN MAN ( CONT' D)
And no work. The people of Chad are
poor thenselves, any jobs here are
for Chad citizens only. If we catch
you wor ki ng, back you go.

Tahir's eyes go to the European, his | ook giving voice to
the inconsistency of the remark. He turns and wal ks away.

I NT. RED CROSS CLINI C - DAY

Tahir sits on a chair. An ICRC African nurse applies
antibiotic ointment to one of the cuts on his arm

She lifts his shirt.
Tahir's back is covered with cuts and scrat ches.
EXT. REFUGEE CAMP - DAY - FOLLOW NG

Tahir wal ks through the twists and turns of the refugee canp
carrying his plastic container, a waif anong the nultitudes.

He passes..
Naked t oddl ers.
Emaci at ed nen, wonen and chil dren.

The mai med, wounded and dyi ng.
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He conmes to a long Iine before an NGO supply truck, where
peopl e crowd together at the truck bed, reaching up
desperately for Meal s- Ready-to-Eat (MREs) di spensed from
atop the tailgate of the truck

Tahir stops and observes the nel ee, assessing his chances of
getting anything anong that throng. He noves on.

EXT. CLIN C - REFUGEE CAWVP - DAY

He passes a nake-shift clinic where a dozen or so teenage
girls lie on stretchers and thin mats.

Nurses tend to them nmany of the girls with bandages around
their loins, a tell-tale sign of a victim of gang rape.

Tahir glances down at a girl no older than hinself who lies
there staring blankly into space.

EXT. REFUGEE CAMP - DAY

Tahir waits on a long line of refugees carrying assorted
enpty containers for water

He gets his turn. Hands his plastic container to a man who
fills it with water froma punp.

LATER
Tahir waits on another long line for a neal.
Reaching the front, he is handed a bowl of rice.

He finds a place to sit away fromthe crowd and digs in with
his fingers.

A gang of boys approach. They stop and surround him

The GANG LEADER, a tall wld-eyed boy of fifteen with smal
cerenonial scars on his tenples stands over Tahir.

GANG LEADER
Hey, boy! \What you think you're
doing? This our place. Wo said
you can sit here?

Tahir | ooks around at the tough little faces filled with

hate, each with small quotation-shaped scars on their tenples,
mar ki ng them as nmal e nenbers of the Zaghawa tribe. Tahir
tries to stand. The gang | eader pushes hi m back down.



12.

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
Hey, you don't listen. This our
pl ace. Who said you can go?

TAH R
Leave ne al one.

GANG LEADER
Leave you al one?

He knocks the bow of rice fromhis hand.

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
How s that? Now you have no food.
So you are all al one.

He | ets out an exaggerated |augh. As if on cue the other
boys join in, |laughing at Tahir.

Tahir looks up with a challenging glare in his eye.

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
What ? You goi ng do sonet hi ng?

He kicks Tahir in the ribs.

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
What you goi ng do?

He kicks himagain, viciously in succession.

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
Huh! Huh!

Tahir grabs his plastic container and tries to run. The

ot her boys push himto the ground, join in with Gang Leader
kicking him Tahir clanbers away on all fours. Gang Leader
comng after him

GANG LEADER ( CONT' D)
Go on, little dog, run. Run!

He kicks Tahir's backside. Tahir falls face first into the
dirt. Scranbles forward onto his feet and runs away.

EXT. REFUGEE CAMP - NI GHT
Tahir wanders the canp, bruised and walking wth a Iinp.

A piece of blue tarp blows past himlike a tunbl eweed. He
picks it up. Tucks it under his arm
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Turns down an ALLEY between two NGO tents.
Beds down for the night behind a stack of rusty fifty-five
gal l on druns, covering hinself with the tarp, keeping his
pl astic container of water safely within his arns.
EXT. ALLEY - REFUGEE CAMP - DAY

Morning. Tahir stirs and stares for a nonment at a hazy red
sun over the horizon

He folds up his tarp and hides it and his contai ner of water
behi nd one of the drunms. Leaves his resting place.

EXT. NGO KI TCHEN - DAY
He waits on the food |ine again.

An African NGO worker |adles a green puddle of food into a
bow and hands it to Tahir.

Tahir stares at the unappetizing neal.

He steps out of line and spots the gang of boys harassing
anot her orphan and turns quickly in the opposite direction.

Ducks into an alley anong the tents and frightens birds that
peck at bits of cornneal on the ground.

The birds take to the air.
Tahir watches themrise, their wngs fluttering.
EXT. FIELD - DAY

Tahir and his father in the earlier scene, on the path when
the birds take flight.

Tahir turns and | ooks. ..

As first a great black shadow and then a huge, white Antonov
M 24 helicopter sweeps overhead and makes straight for his
vi | | age.

| NT. HELI COPTER - SAME

A machi ne gunner fires a .50 caliber froman open doorway,
chewi ng up everything in sight...

Huts. Aninmals. Fleeing villagers.
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EXT. VILLAGE - DAY
Janj aweed horsenen pour into the village fromall sides,
weavi ng between the huts, arnmed with guns, machetes and
t or ches.
Two trucks | oaded wth Sudanese soldiers arrive with them
The sol diers hop out of the truck beds, AK-47s and rocket
propel |l ed grenade | aunchers (RPGs) in hand.
They open fire.
Mowi ng down vil |l agers.
Bl asting huts.
Spraying the livestock with gunfire.

A Janj aweed marauder pours a bottle of gasoline onto a hut.
Another hits it with a torch and it bursts into flanes.

A village man charges themw th a sickle.

A government sol di er guns hi m down.

Near by, a wonan scoops up her child and races froma hut. A
Janj aweed warrior shoves her to the ground, drags her back
inside by her hair. Two conrades follow himin, past the
wailing child lying in the dirt.

EXT. FIELDS - SAME

Tahir races through the mllet fields with his father.

Runs across the dirt where the kids play anshel into the

VI LLAGE

Were his father darts into the famly hut. Energing with a
rifle, an old carbine.

He | oads t he weapon, focused, naking certain each cartridge
enters the magazi ne.

O her arned village nmen arrive and gather around him One
carries a rifle, another a handgun, all the rest nachetes,
spears or cl ubs.

They nmount a defense, firing at the helicopter, rushing
headl ong at Sudanese and Janj aweed sol di ers who sweep through
the village in a coordinated attack.
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Tahir shadows his father in a crouch.

Pancakes hinself to the ground as an RPG round expl odes a
few yards away.

He | ooks up and through the dust. His father is there.
Shouting at him Tahir can't hear a thing.

Suddenly he's on his feet, dragged by his father behind a
nunu, a large clay pot used to store mllet.

FATHER
Run, Tahir! Run!

Tahir's father points toward brush beyond the huts.
Tahir is too stunned to nove.

FATHER ( CONT' D)

Go! | nust find Mana.
TAH R
(tearful)
No, Papa!

He grips Tahir's shoul ders.

FATHER
No, Tahir, listen to me. Run! Hide
in the brush. I will find you. But |
must get Manma.

Father points to a line of brush fifty yards away.

FATHER ( CONT' D)
Hurry!

Tahir runs off, making for the safety of the brush.

Wth his son heading for safety, Tahir's father takes on the
attackers. He guns down a soldier and runs off into the heart
of the village, firing as he goes.

Tahi r approaches the brush when an RPG expl odes near him
He falls to the ground. Rises and turns, sees..

A group of soldiers arnmed with Kal ashni kovs spitting | ead.

A worman holding an infant runs with two children. Al four
of themnercilessly cut down by the nen.
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Tahir turns fromthe horror and runs into the..
BRUSH
j ust ahead of anot her explosion froman RPG
Tahir runs for his life through the bushes and trees.

Scranbles up a SMALL HI LL where he stops and | ooks back,
conpletely out of breath.

WHAT TAHI R SEES -

Hs father at one end of the village firing up at the

hel i copter, the bodies of village nen, wonen and chil dren

| yi ng around him

The hel i copter banks.

Turns toward his father and fires a rocket.

In the next nonent a huge bl ast erupts right where Tahir's
father stands. Wen the snoke clears there is nothing there
but a bl oody stunp of a leg left in a sandal.

Go to Tahir's reaction, to his eyes and TRANSITION to

EXT. REFUGEE CAMP - DAY

Tahir staring at his reflection in a pool of water.

He is back in the refugee canp, outside a tent before a tin
wash tub filled wth black water with a layer of dirt floating
on its surface. He washes hinself, |eaves.
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