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FADE IN:

NARRATOR (V.O.)
Now, Deborah was a woman prophetess,
wife of Lappidoth; she judged Israel
at that time.  And she sat under the
palm tree of Deborah between Ramah
and Beth-el, in the mountains of
Ephraim; and the children of Israel
came to her for judgment.  And she
sent and called Barak, the son of
Abinoam, out of Kedesh Naphtali. 
And she said to him, "Indeed the
Lord, God of Israel, has commanded,
"Go and draw toward Mount Tabor and
take with you ten thousand men, the
children of Zebulon and the children
of Naphtali.  And I shall draw to
you the brook Kishon, Sisera, the
chieftain of Jabin's army with his
chariots and his multitude; and I
will give him into your hand.

EXT. JUDEAN HILLS - NIGHT

The stars and moon shine down.

EXT: JUDEAN HILLS - EARLY EVENING

In the valley below the many goat haired tents of Heber the
Kenite (a Bedouin-like tribe) spread out over the countryside. 
Fires warm the chilled air.  Livestock graze near the farthest
tent.  Music of cymbals, drums, and harp can be heard as it
begins to float through the air.  A precursor of the night's
festivities,

INT: THE WOMAN'S TENT -

JAEL a slender innocence of fifteen years, her dark curls
cascading down her back.  Her hand trembles slightly as she
observes herself in the polished copper.  Her mother
intertwines the jangles of coin and jewelry into the girl's
flowing hair.

MOTHER OF JAEL
You must do everything he says. 
Bring him many sons.

INT. HEBER'S TENT - LATER

Sensual music floats through the air as swathed in translucent
layers, cymbals attached to her fingers and bells on her
head dress, Jael dances before her new husband, HEBER (40's)
Prince of the Kenites, who has a keen eye for politics, and
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his friend, GENERAL SISERA (40's), commanding general of
King Jabin's armies. 

Sisera's scared face is as hard as his emotions.  He leers
at Jael and she dances closer to Heber.

SISERA
What a fine piece.  I should like
to...

HEBER
I would have to be a lot drunker, my
friend.

They both laugh. 

Two soldiers pause at the edge of the tent and salute.

SISERA
Didn't I say no interruptions?

SOLDIER #1
The prisoner, my General....

HEBER
(dismissing Jael)

Go now.

Jael nods and abruptly stops dancing. 

She passes Heber on the way out.  He slaps her bottom. 

She scampers away.

EXT. TENTS

Handsome and somewhat arrogant despite being tied to post
with his arms extended on a pole is BARAK BEN ABINOAM. 
Flaming red hair, matches his name, which means "Lightning"
in Hebrew.

Curious, Jael goes over towards him, but still not within
touching distance.

JAEL
You're Hebrew?

BARAK
I'm thirsty.

She brings a ladle and hesitantly offers him water. 

JAEL
You fight with the rebels?
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BARAK
I fight for no one.

She looks around and then cuts one of his hands free and
then hands him the knife. 

JAEL
Your people protected my family and
now we are even.  Go South.  You'll
find safety.  

Barak shrugs, watching incredulously.  She unties one of the
soldier's horses as he quickly cuts through his bindings. 

He pulls her to him.

BARAK
You would come with me?

Jael shakes her head and squirms out of his grasp as she
hears the servant calling her name.

BARAK (CONT'D)
I won't forget you. 

EXT. JUDEAN HILLS -DAY

The mountain range to the north forms the southern boundary
of Upper Galilee.  In the valley, the land is cultivated and
hills are used by the grazing sheep. 

The grapes grown here were once fine, but the dried, scattered
vineyards indicate much hardship for the people.

A mountain village just NE of walled city of Urušalim, Ramah
is at the edge of the tribal lands of Benjamin. 

A shepherd boy and his dog urges his herd forward, watching
as they nibble on tufts of grass.

Below, on the dusty road, two SOLDIERS in the service of
Jabin, the Canaanite king, ride hard toward Ramah.  

The young boy sees the soldiers riding.  He blows the RAM'S
HORN.

The sound floats over the flat rocks used as the local
sacrificial altar and an overgrown hut.  

EXT. RAMAH - THE TOWN

Startled people look up for a moment and then quickly move
about - the blacksmith hiding swords and spears that he is
working on; others secreting bows and arrows.
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MOSHE BEN NATAN -45 -A small wiry man works with energy,  
giving one last rub to the ax he makes.  The horn sounds
again in quick rapid bursts- more urgent this time.  Moshe
quickly hides the ax within the old rushes outside his door. 

DEBORAH BAT MOSHE -17 - his daughter - a striking young olive
skinned woman with dark flowing curls and fiery eyes that
shine with unusual intelligence. 

She takes down the clothes off the drying line and sits cross
legged in front of the doorstep of their home, mending and
sewing, next to her father, who reads to her from a scroll
retelling  the legends of the Jabin, the Great, King of all
the Canaanites and now lord and master of the Hebrews, too.

DEBORAH
(urgent)

Father, go inside.  I had a dream--

MOSHE
You and your dreams.  If it is the
will of the Lord, so be it.

DEBORAH
Father --

She reaches her hand out to him. 

The soldiers ride up so close that Deborah can touch the
horses.

Deborah glances around and notices that she and her father
are the only ones brave enough to remain outside.  Deborah's
eyes remain cast down on her mending, but Moshe looks up.

SOLDIER #1
Hebrew!  Stand up when I talk to
you. 

Moshe does not answer.  The soldier draws his sword and places
it under Moshe's chin.  Moshe stands. 

MOSHE
You would like some milk, perhaps. 
I am afraid we have no wine.  The
crops...

(shrugs)

Deborah's eyes continue looking downward.  Only her hand
wavering slightly betrays her nervousness.

The horse's nose nudges her.  She reaches out to pet him. 
The soldier jerks him away.
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SOLDIER #1
Don't you touch my horse, Girl.

Deborah backs away and again looks downward.

SOLDIER #2
We seek a runaway prisoner.  Have
you seen him?

MOSHE
Does it look like we have any
criminals here?  Be my guest, go in
and look.

He waves toward the open door.

The soldier nods at his partner who dismounts and goes into
the house.

The sounds of JARS BEING BROKEN and THINGS BEING TOSSED can
be heard.

He comes out carrying what little value the family has. 
Shakes his head.

SOLDIER #1
What do you know of the rebels? 

MOSHE
I know nothing.

SOLDIER #1
Liar!  Their leader comes from your
town.

The sword is again against Moshe's throat.

MOSHE
I know nothing...

The sword enters swiftly and slices into his neck.  Blood
spurts out.

DEBORAH
Father!

The second soldier remounts as Deborah runs to Moshe and
holds her father as she helps him to the ground.

SOLDIER #1
Let this be a lesson to anyone who
defies the king and aids the rebels.
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Deborah's eyes flash.  Standing, she points her finger at
the soldier.  Her voice takes on an other worldliness.  

DEBORAH
You will drown in a sea of your own
blood.

DISSOLVE TO:

A VISION

EXT. THE RIVER KISHON - AFTERNOON

Water is streaked red with blood as bodies of the king's
soldiers and his chariots float by. 

END VISION

Deborah steps back, shocked with the force of her vision.  

SOLDIER #1
(laughs)

Some seer you are.  We can swim.

His horse bumps her and she is knocked to the ground as the
pair ride away taking their loot.

The vision leaves Deborah as quickly as it came.  She remains
cuddling her father's dying body in her arms.

INT. A MODEST HEBREW DWELLING IN RAMAH - LATE AFTERNOON =
MONTHS LATER

A small window lets in the fading light.  Straw sleeping
mats appear on one side of the room and a fire with clay
cooking pots simmering the festive dinner are nearby.

CHAYA, an elderly serving woman, her hair bound up, indicating
her status, bends in the limited sun light pinning up the
elegant shimmering silk that is out of place in this poor
setting.  The object of her attentions is a more mature
Deborah.  Her free flowing, unruly hair is being bound up
into wedding garb as they talk.

CHAYA
....your father would not have wanted
this for you.

DEBORAH
And you think I do?  I am but a woman,
Chaya.  Abasalom filled father's
head with nonsense.  You see where
it got him. 
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CHAYA
He says you are the one to lead.

DEBORAH
I am not the one and I curse this
power within me.  I believe sometimes
I am merely mad.  The Lord would
never chose a woman, let alone me.

DISSOLVE TO:

A VISION

INT. PALACE - DAY

JABIN, the Canannite King, fat puffs nearly hide his narrow
eyes as he reaches for a sweet.

In front of him stands LAPPODITH, obsequious and obese, bowing
before him.

JABIN
You will marry this girl, eh?  Let
me know what the rebels are up to. 
I wish to play with them.

END OF VISION

BACK TO SCENE

DEBORAH (O.S.)
(sighs)

Abasalom is dead and so shall we all
be if I do not go ahead with this
marriage.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Now come, bind my hair so that my
new husband shall see I am obedient.

The sound of the RAM'S HORN pierces the air.

Deborah gives Chaya another glance and shrugs.

CHAYA
It's time.

ZVI BEN NATHAN, her uncle, appears at the door of the house. 
Nearly a carbon copy of his brother, but more aggressive. 
He drags in Barak.

DEBORAH
What this?
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ZVI
He broke into our food stores.

DEBORAH
Why tell me?  I have no power.  You
lead, Zvi.  Not I.

ZVI
Look at him, Niece.  He is the escaped
prisoner that the soldiers sought
months before.

DEBORAH
Why is that my problem?  My groom
awaits me.

BARAK
I just love parties.

Deborah glares as she passes him in her wedding attire and
out the door, taking Zvi's elbow. 

EXT. WEDDING CHUPPAH - DAY

The chuppah - a four posted canopy - it's roof of flowers
and straw - stands on the rise where Abasalom conducted many
of his sacrifices.  Frowning briefly, Deborah walks seven
times round her rotund groom Lappodith as flute music plays.   

Equally obese is Lappidoth's brother, HAMISH, a greasy
narcissistic, who stands under the chuppah with them.

Deborah glances momentarily to the small audience - mostly
of the town's people and her relatives, Zvi and his son JOEL,
a slight effeminate boy.

Her eyes briefly meet the mocking stare of Barak.  Deborah
turns quickly back toward her groom.

EXT. WEDDING PARTY - AFTERNOON

Anxiously, Deborah pushes the wine goblet again toward her
already tipsy groom and his brother.

INT. DEBORAH'S HOME - NIGHT

The moonlight filters into the one room where Deborah shifts
uncomfortably, removing herself from Lappidoth's SNORING
form. 

She stands and puts on her cloak, leaving the home.
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INT. ANOTHER MODEST HEBREW DWELLING IN RAMAH -NIGHT

A keyfiah covers Barak's red hair.  He steps up to Deborah
accompanied by Joel.  Zvi, her brother ARI are engaged in
vehement conversation.  Years in the sun have made Ari's
skin dark as his sister's yet pock marked from illness in a
way she is not.  Now that his father is dead, Ari is the
leader of the rebels. 

Several others join them the group as they talk. 

BARAK
You sold yourself.

Deborah ignores him.

ZVI
Do we hide him or...

Everyone of the men turn and look to Ari and then to Deborah,
who shrinks away.

ARI
(looks Barak over)

Will he fight with us?

BARAK
I fight only for myself.

ARI
Maybe there is a reward if we turn
him in.

DISSOLVE:

VISION

EXT. THE RIVER KISHON - AFTERNOON

A male Israelite, face turned away, sword in hand, slices
down a Canannite.

END OF VISION

BACK TO SCENE

DEBORAH
He will...he will fight with us.  

BARAK
Really?

JOEL
Deborah is gifted.  She sees things.
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DEBORAH
Visions that plague me.  I am cursed. 
What does God want of me?  I am not
the person you think I am.

JOEL
Ari, this man is a thief and
responsible for your father's death. 
What do we do with him? 

(points to Barak)

BARAK
I've killed no one here.    

ARI
My father -- because of you, he was
killed by Jabin's Soldiers.

ZVI
He's a strong man.  We need strong
men.  He will apprentice with Ari as
a blacksmith. 

BARAK
Have I no say in this?

ARI
Would you rather be tried as a thief?

Barak shrugs his shoulders.

BARAK
You can't be in love with that old
fart.

Deborah looks up at him.  Their eyes meet.  

DEBORAH
I am just a woman.  It was arranged.   
I go where I must go.

BARAK
(to Ari)

Why didn't you avenge your father's
death, as I did when they killed
mine?

Deborah turns her back on Barak and looks to her brother.

DEBORAH
Because it was meant to be.

BARAK
Visions again?
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Deborah shrugs.  

ZVI
I don't like you going to Hazor.

DEBORAH
It's where my husband lives.  I have
no choice. 

ZVI
It's dangerous.  You must not bring
attention to yourself or our cause. 
Just gather information.  We will be
attacking on the full moon.   

BARAK
She's a spy?

ZVI
Deborah is crucial to our cause.

DEBORAH
(laughs ironically)

So everyone tells me.  Abasalom chose
me by mistake.  I never wanted this.  

ZVI
God has given you this gift.  You
don't have a choice.

Her eyes met Zvi's.

DEBORAH
There will be a new leader among us. 

(turns to Barak, questioning)

BARAK
Don't look at me.

He smiles at her lustfully and there is no mistake about his
thoughts. 

She frowns, inhaling deeply to calm herself.  

ARI
We cannot afford to feed an extra
mouth who does nothing for the cause. 
I say we turn him over to Jabin,
reward or no. 

BARAK
If you put it that way, I guess I'll
join you. 
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EXT. JUDEAN COUNTRYSIDE

The wedding party treks north to Hazor and pass a mountain
with a flat top.  Deborah gets off her donkey and stares
ahead.  She starts walking as if in a trance.

DISSOLVE TO:

A VISION

EXT. MOUNT TABOR - DAY

The once empty top is covered with tents of the Hebrews.  A
swarm of them rush down from the mountain.

END OF VISION

Deborah blinks.  

DEBORAH
It's there.

LAPPIDOTH
What is there?

DEBORAH
(shrugs)

Tis nothing but an overactive
imagination.  

LAPPIDOTH
My bride, it's unseemingly for you
to walk.

DEBORAH
As unseemingly as it is for you,
with your weight, to take advantage
of a poor beast.

The vision continues to haunt her as she sees flashes of a
battle.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Here we will fight.  

LAPPIDOTH
Fight what?  Fight who?  We have a
good life here.  Jabin is a great
king.

Deborah stares at him and shrugs.  
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DEBORAH
To you, maybe with your money and
position, but not to our people.

LAPPIDOTH
Please don't tell me you align with
the rebels.  I shouldn't like that.

Deborah lowers her eyes and looks away from the mountain as
the vision disappears.  She is sweating even more so than
natural.  

DEBORAH
(lowers her eyes)

Why would you think that?

LAPPIDOTH
(shrugs)

Walk if you must.  You will soon
change your mind.

Lappidoth whips his donkey up toward the front as Barak,
walking, catches up to Deborah.

BARAK
You can't love that old man?  If you
truly have visions, then tell me my
future.

Tentatively, she touches his hand.

DISSOLVE TO:

VISION

EXT. ASTATRE'S GARDENS - AFTERNOON

Deborah and Barak are locked in a meaningful kiss.

END OF VISION

BACK TO SCENE

She pulls away quickly.  She flushes.  Her breath comes fast.

BARAK
What is it?  Did you see my death?

She shakes her head and stares at him.  Her voice cracking
under the strain.  

DEBORAH
My sight comes infrequently and...and
you will die a very old man.
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Barak shrugs and walks faster on.

Deborah looks up to the heavens.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Why have you challenged me so?  It's
not fair, Lord.  My loyalty should
be to my husband.

(sigh)
Let Barak lead.  I don't need any of
this.   

She studies Barak's back as he helps one of the maids with
her load.  

The sun is higher over head as they continue traveling. 
Lappidoth remains on his struggling donkey as Deborah walks
behind, leading hers and chatting with the servants.

EXT. GATES OF HAZOR - TWILIGHT

The walled city appears larger as they get closer.

At the one gate, guards watch the entrance of those who come
and those who go.

Deborah sees a gruesome sight - individual heads on pikes
displayed at the entrance to the city.  One head in particular
sickens her.  It is her father's.

Tears come to her eyes as she says a prayer for his soul. 

Barak catches up to her.

BARAK
Why would you prefer that old man to
me?

Deborah's answer is to walk toward her husband's side, who
has dismounted.

LAPPIDOTH
It's good to be home.

They have reached the main road to the city.  

The gates are closed for the night, but Lappidoth crosses
over to the guard.  Money exchanges hands as the Guard nods.

The gates open to allow the party through.  

Deborah looks around in awe, amazed at the size of the
capital. 
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She follows Lappidoth and Hamish through the gated entrance
into the city.   

Beggars put out their hands. Rag muffin children run up to
her. 

Deborah starts handing out coins to the children.

Lappidoth steps back toward her, shaking his head.

LAPPIDOTH (CONT'D)
If we give to one, we must give all.

DEBORAH
Is that such a problem?

His look answers.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
We have more than enough.

His hand goes over hers. 

LAPPIDOTH
They're like roaches in the walls. 
Once there, they are impossible to
get rid of.

Suddenly, the party hears screams coming from the gate area.  

A young woman, swathed head to toe in linens, begs to be
left alone as she is set upon by a small mob.

MOB
Leper!  Keep away!

They hit her with sticks.  

Deborah hurries over and quickly steps in between, shielding
the woman from the mob.  

DEBORAH
Shame on you!  This woman needs help
not a beating.

Lappidoth rushes over and grabs her arm, trying to pull her
away.  

LAPPIDOTH
Deborah!  The woman is a leper. 
Keep away! 
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She glares at her husband and turns to the woman.  She begins
to slowly take the linen off the woman, who resists a bit,
but then gives in to Deborah's insistence.

DEBORAH
If you believe in the Lord, you will
be healed.

She continues to remove the linen revealing a pale, but clean
skin, without a mark on it.

The crowd backs away in amazement.  

WOMAN IN MOB
She's healed!  It's a miracle.

The cured leper looks down at her previously gnarled hands
that are now perfect.

WOMAN
Thank you.  Thank you!

DEBORAH
Not I, but...

Lappidoth just takes this all in, stunned.

LAPPIDOTH
What have you done, wife?  Come.  We
must leave before ....

WOMAN IN MOB
She's a healer.

BARAK
(whispers to Deborah)

So much for keeping a low profile. 

EXT. LAPPOIDITH'S HOME - THE ROOF

The two story house with the flat roof is a sign of wealth
and political power. 

The wedding reception on the roof has people of all types
milling around.  

Ari singles out his sister.  

ARI
Everyone is talking about the miracle
you performed.

DEBORAH
It was no miracle. 
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ARI
Deborah, do you truly believe that?

DEBORAH
Sometimes I think I am going mad.

He takes a cup of wine from a passing Nubian servant.

ARI
Just behave.  We don't need any more
attention.

DEBORAH
You tend to your forge and to him. 

(indicates Barak)
I'll take care of myself.

Lappidoth goes to the edge of the roof and sees a chair
arriving.

LAPPIDOTH
Ah, he is here. 

ON THE STREET BELOW

General Sisera dismounts from the chair and looks up.

He mock salutes Lappidoth. 

Then he disappears as he makes his way through the house and
up to the roof. 

Lappidoth greets him with an over zealous clap on the back.

LAPPIDOTH (CONT'D)
I'm glad you have come.

SISERA
I would not miss the chance to meet
your bride and help you celebrate. 

Deborah nods her head slightly, avoiding his gaze.  

DEBORAH
I am honored.

SISERA
You are from the South?

Deborah nods.  
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SISERA (CONT'D)
We've had a lot of trouble there
with the rebels.  Perhaps one day,
you and I should have a chat.

DEBORAH
My lord, I am a loyal servant of
Jabin.

SISERA
Hmm.. yes.  So you wouldn't have any
knowledge of the insurgents?

DEBORAH
I am a woman.  I do not partake in
politics. 

Behind him, Deborah can see Barak mocking her.  She frowns.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Perhaps you would show me your camps. 
I am very interested in seeing how
we are protected from those rebels
you  speak of.

INT. LAPPOIDITH'S HOME

Unlike Deborah's home in Ramah, there are several rooms and
actual carved beds with straw and feather mats.

Deborah sits at a carved desk, examining the various oils,
scents and make ups - kohl and henna - that Lappidoth has
imported from Egypt.  She turns to Chaya.

DEBORAH
This is all for me?

CHAYA
He's very rich.

DEBORAH
Why would he be friends with someone
who wants to destroy our people?

She toys with fabrics from the various gowns swaying in the
open closet.    

CHAYA
He does well to have friends in high
places.  You mean nothing to him. 
You are but a wife.
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DEBORAH
If we fail, we will see who his
friends really are.    

EXT. PALACE - DAY

Deborah and Lappidoth are assisted down from their chair
sedans.  She wears a pale blue robe with an underchemise of
darker blue.  The veil that she wears as a wife comes down
like wings from the side, more befitting a princess or queen. 
Her dark kohled eyes stand out as do her carmined lips.

DEBORAH
You still haven't told me why we are
here.

INT. PALACE - CONTINUOUS

The palace is a magnificent creation with sparkling gold
archways.  Statues of the various gods are scattered all
over the green park area.  Hallways lead into other hallways,
all ornately decorated.

LAPPIDOTH
(wheeze as walking)

You'll like him.  Jabin is a good
man.

DEBORAH
A good man that enslaves us.

Lappidoth looks around quickly to make sure that she has not
been overheard.  He takes his wife's arm and leads her away
from the servants.

LAPPIDOTH
What do know of the rebels?

DEBORAH
I have told you, I don't.

LAPPIDOTH
For our sake, I hope you are telling
the truth.

INT. KING'S AUDIENCE ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Impossible to imagine one fatter than Lappidoth, but JABIN
fits the bill as he lounges on pillows eating sweets and is
fanned by his scantily clad female servants.

The doors open as Deborah meekly follows Lappidoth inside.

His soft hands wave them on.
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He bows, but she does not.  Lappodith sees that and pulls
her down.  She resists.  The King notices with slitted eyes.

JABIN
You and your wife are welcome here.

LAPPIDOTH
Much thanks, your Excellency.  And
if it pleases you...

JABIN
Yes, your new bride.  I hear you are
quite the healer.  People line up at
your home.

DEBORAH
One cannot always believe what one
hears. 

JABIN
I believe you are from the tribe of
Benjamin to the South.  That area
has become of interest to me. 

For the flash of a second, Deborah's eyes meet his directly --
boldly, before she lowers them.

DEBORAH
Why would a king be interested in
such an insignificant dust bowl, my
lord.

JABIN
I always take an interest in the
problems of my people.  You asked my
general how he can protect you.  Let
me show you.

He claps his hands and the wide doors open with soldiers
carrying row after row of weapons.

He claps his hands again and they retreat.

He rises and walks toward a door, motioning Deborah to follow
him to a balcony as the guards open the door. 

Deborah looks down row upon row of chariots, knives attached
to their rims. 

JABIN (CONT'D)
Impressive, is it not?  Those are
few of the nine hundred I have. 

(MORE)
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JABIN (CONT'D)
(with vehemence)

Your people need to understand that
I will not tolerate the foolishness
of this rebellion.  I will use the
full force of my army to put it down. 
I will destroy every living thing in
my way.

He eyes Deborah and she looks toward Lappidoth.  

LAPPIDOTH
Sire, my wife...

JABIN
Knows nothing of the rebels?  Maybe
not, but she can carry the message
back to her tribe.  

LAPPIDOTH
I do not think...

JABIN
You're right.  You don't think.  I'm
not the fool you take me for nor am
I concerned with your thoughts.

LAPPIDOTH
Your excellency!

JABIN
(laughs)

A new proclamation goes out as we
speak.  The observance of the seventh
day is forbidden upon pain of death.

DEBORAH
What do you gain by this, Excellency? 
Your harshness only creates more
rebels. 

JABIN
First, it guarantees me that my
message will be passed on to those
who lead and second, you will feel
and know my power.   

(jovial again)
Why not be like one of us?  It is
customary for those defeated to take
on the gods of the conquerors.  If
your God was so strong, why am I
still King and you are my servants.

(MORE)
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JABIN (CONT'D)
(to Lappodith)

Let us play backgammon.  The servants
will entertain your wife.

Lappidoth gives a quick glance at Deborah, sweat beading his
brow as he silently indicates that she is to behave.

INT. PALACE

A tower room, ANAT AYSHES SISERA, mother of the infamous
military leader, sits in a rocking chair, as she strums at
her golden harp.  Her mind is simply not there.  Her maid
sits at her side, embroidering.

An irritated Sisera enters.  

SISERA
Mother must you always play at that
infernal thing?

ANAT
You used to like my harp.  It used
to relax you and help you sleep.

SISERA
I was a boy then, Mother. 

ANAT
Come.  Sit by me.  Tell me of the
world.  It becomes tedious up here,
waiting for your visits.  You must
bring me grandchildren.

SISERA
Mother, remember.  I am not married.

ANAT
You must then.  I want grandchildren
before I die.  

SISERA
There is nothing to tell other than
there shall be a war on the Hebrews
soon.

ANAT
Oh, that's nice. 

She continues to rock and strum the instrument.

ANAT (CONT'D)
And when will you marry and bring me
grand children?
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EXT. THE STREETS OF HAZOR - AFTERNOON

The chair containing the couple jostles them around.

LAPPIDOTH
I didn't think he would confront you
so.  You are but a woman.  You know
nothing of these rebels.

She shrugs.

DEBORAH
As you said, I am just a woman.

LAPPIDOTH
You must be careful with what you
say.  We could both end up as heads
on pikes at the city wall.  

EXT. LAPPOIDITH'S HOME

Deborah and Lappidoth alight from the chairs.  A line of
people await.

LAPPIDOTH
What is this?

CHAYA
They're here for Deborah to heal
them.

LAPPIDOTH
She did nothing.  

CHAYA
That's not what they say.

LAPPIDOTH
See what you have done now.  We shall
need soldiers to protect our home
now.  

Deborah glances at Lappidoth's impassive face and shrugs.

DEBORAH
I'll talk with them,  and see what
help I can offer.

Lappidoth sighs. 

EXT. STREETS OF HAZOR

Streets crowded with colorful open stalls and shops of all
varieties.



24.

Donkeys and horses traipsing through the narrow passageways. 
Overhung living quarters above the shops.  Deborah pauses
for a moment at one store with terra cotta idols displayed. 
She picks up one of a pregnant female and grimaces. 

SHOPKEEPER
Guarantee your fertility, m'lady.

Deborah's hand angrily crushes the soft stone.

DEBORAH
How clumsy of me.

SHOPKEEPER
Hey...you...

An embarrassed Chaya quickly deposits several coins in the
man's astonished hands as she guides her mistress away.

EXT. STREET OF PRAYER

Gloomier and darker with the overhanging dwellings, the shops
here are less plentiful.  She stops at an imitation clay
tablet of the 10 commandments.  Deborah looks at her maid
for confirmation and steps inside.

INT. THE HOUSE OF THE HEBREWS

At the far end of the narrow room is a single candle burning -
THE NER TAMID, a symbol of the Lord's unwavering love.  Behind
this is an ornately decorated box holding the a copy of the
TORAH, the Lord's words set down by Moses.

DEBORAH
Is anyone here? 

The ELDERLY PRIEST emerges from behind beaded curtains.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
You're the one I seek?

PRIEST
Do not let my appearance fool you. 
I know of you and your gift.  Abasalom
sent word many years ago.  You will
lead us as he has said.

DEBORAH
(shrugs)

My teacher is dead. I am not a leader. 
However, we Hebrews must survive. 
You will sacrifice the Pascal lamb
for us?

CHAYA
Mistress, the king has forbidden
that.
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DEBORAH
(to priest)

You must do this for the people as
the Lord God has commanded. 

PRIEST
For the people...and for God. 

EXT. TOWN SQUARE AND TEMPLE OF ASTATRE - DAYS LATER

Their baskets full of produce, Deborah and Chaya continue to
walk from the open market. 

They see a crowd of men gathered at the Temple of Astatre. 
All the men are in rapt attention. 

DEBORAH
What's going on here?

MAN
A rite to ensure the success of a
caravan.  Astatre welcomes her
husband, the god Baal, as she welcomes
us all.

Chaya looks at Deborah's frown as she studies the man.

DEBORAH
But you are Hebrew.  The success of
their caravan has nothing to do with
you.

MAN
Woman, go tend to your mending.

He pushes forward, separating himself from Deborah.

DEBORAH
This isn't right.

She makes her way towards a wall and climbs up so that she
can see better. 

The men, many of them Hebrew, are lusting after the sight of
the scantily dressed priestesses of Astatre doing their sexual
contortions at the altar to the erotic beats of drums.

One of the priestess goes into the crowd, drawing men to the
altar so that he might act the role of Baal.

Deborah gasps.

She climbs down.
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CHAYA
Let's leave please.

DEBORAH
No.  Something must be done.

Chaya tries to hold her back.

CHAYA
Madam, your uncle said..

DEBORAH
This is blasphemy.  If God is to be
on our side, we must stop this.

She pushes her way toward the altar and looks for a way up. 
Finally, she finds it.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Men of Israel, go home.  The Lord
commands us - Do not commit adultery. 

Rotten fruit gets thrown at her.

MOB
Get away.  Witch.

The priestess in their sexual throws ignore her- touching
their full breasts and erect nipples, massaging themselves,
capturing the attention of the audience as their hands move
slowly up and down their bodies with the scented oils bumping
and grinding their hips lewdly on stage, splaying their legs
as if awaiting a ghostly lover..Baal and whispering his name.

They continue to perform as Deborah watches in total
frustrated astonishment. 

The lead priestess put out a hand and motions to the Hebrew
boy in the front.

In a trance, he moves forward, up to the stage.

DEBORAH
Men of Israel, it is not our way to
worship a Canaanite goddess.

She attempts to block the boy from ascending.  Her voice is
barely heard over the boos and hissing of the men. 

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
The king is doing this to ruin us. 
For every Hebrew they serve, these
women are given extra monies.
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Stones fly past her.  One grazes her cheek.  Another grazes
her head.  Blood trickles down her face.  Still, she stays.

The priestess move quietly into the background as angrily,
Deborah comes forth and kicks over the heated oils and lamps.

A soldier's javelin flies over her head and into the wall
behind.  Deborah spins around to find herself enslaved in
the strong arms a king's man.  

SOLDIER #1
Are you a priestess now, my sweet
pet?  I shall enjoy worshiping at
your temple of ecstasy.

The men of the audience watch and wait, looking for a new
performance.  She struggles.

He rips the tunic from her.  She kicks him and he curses but
grips her tighter. 

The mob urges the soldier on.

Suddenly the soldier is pulled roughly back and a fist flies
in his face. 

With another push, the soldier falls into the crowd. 

BARAK

Wearing only the tunic of the metal worker

Grabs Deborah by the hand and yanks her into the temple,
overturning another of the lanterns.

Ducking bricks, pottery and knives, Barak leads her through
the ornate temple where there are curtained off areas niched
in the wall for devout meetings, soft sofas for fertility
rites, and then to the inner sanctum where the goddess herself
resides.

There seems no place to escape. 

The horde of angry men follow.

Barak ducks into an open curtained area and pulls her in.

BARAK
Strip your tunic off.

DEBORAH
What?!
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BARAK
The men come now.  Pretend we are
lovers.

DEBORAH
But I...

He quickly undoes the rest of her clothing, taking down her
hair.  He presses her against him, so that her hair and his
body hide her face.

Doors to the sanctum fly open with a force and the curtains
behind which Deborah and Barak hide are yanked back.

Barak ignores the men and continues his kissing of Deborah.

The drapery is pulled shut again, but Barak stays where he
is until the room is quiet. 

BARAK
What have you done?

DEBORAH
What have I done?  I would think
it's obvious.

BARAK
At least, you could thank me for
saving your life.

DEBORAH
Much thanks, kind sir.  Now if you
will get me something to wear..

BARAK
I am sorry about your gown.  There
was no choice....

DEBORAH
So say you.  You enjoyed it, I'm
sure.

BARAK
Didn't you?

DEBORAH
(flushes)

Just find Chaya.

BARAK
No, take this.  Quickly.

He grabs a robe from the floor and thrusts it at her.  She
makes a face, but puts it on. 
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He grabs her hand.

EXT. TEMPLE OF ASTATRE - MOMENTS LATER

The angry crowd still gathers outside searching for Deborah. 
There are loud cries as she and Barak exit the door and flee
up one street and down another, her unbound hair flying behind
her.

Barak looks back to see that the crowd is gaining.

He indicates a direction. 

She nods as they hop over the edge of the fruit stand and
reverse directions. 

On the Street of Cloth, he pulls her into a ruined house as
what sounds like a thousand footsteps rush by.  Breathless,
Deborah leans against the clay wall, hidden.

The last of the footfalls speed by.  Barak lets down his 
guard.  He checks for stragglers and then motions Deborah
out. 

DEBORAH
Why did you do it?

BARAK
You'd rather I didn't save you?

DEBORAH
No I mean..were you there for the
celebration?

BARAK
(shrugs)

Does it matter?

DEBORAH
Don't you see what this is doing to
our people?

BARAK
Your fight, not mine.  I am content
to live in peace as long as no one
harasses me.

DEBORAH
Yet you make weapons with my brother.

BARAK
It's a useful trade and I get paid.



30.

VISION

She flashes on him standing by her side on the mountain top
as the Hebrew troops surge down Tabor.

RETURN TO SCENE

She shakes her head. 

DEBORAH
You still don't get it.  We're going
to...

BARAK
Oh really?  And what about your
husband?

DEBORAH
...lead the people.

BARAK
(laughs)

Another one of your visions?  Save
them for those that gather at your
doorstep.

He motions toward Lappidoth's home just around the corner.

BARAK (CONT'D)
And try to stay out of trouble,
please.  One rescue per day is all I
allow.

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - CONTINUOUS

He paces the hallway, hands behind his back.  On cushions,
being fanned and fed by servants, reclines his brother,
Hamish, and friend, Sisera.

Deborah walks in, her head high.  

HAMISH
There she is, Brother!  Seize her!

Hamish pushes his serving man forward to grab Deborah.

SISERA
Yes, what are you going to do with
her?

HAMISH
Surely, you must punish her.
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DEBORAH
No, you will not.  I was doing as I
was bidden.

LAPPIDOTH
The voices again, my dear?  

SISERA
If your God is so powerful, why didn't
he disrupt the ceremony?

DEBORAH
What makes you think he didn't?  

LAPPIDOTH
What am I to do with you, Deborah? 
I agreed to leave you in peace and
not insist on the goddess statue so
that you may bear me a son, yet you
continue to embarrass me.

DEBORAH
I'm sorry if what I do is an
embarrassment to you.  Perhaps my
voices are --

(shrugs)
I do not know what they are. 

HAMISH
Show her who is master.  She needs
to be whipped.

Beyond the main room, divided by the beaded curtains, Deborah
can see Chaya wringing her hands.

LAPPIDOTH
Deborah, Deborah, Deborah.  We live
in a city that is not ours.  We must
abide by the law and rituals here. 
Our lives depend on the whims of the
king.

DEBORAH
Who doesn't care if the Hebrew betray
their heritage. 

HAMISH
You should be turned over to the
crowd for some street justice.

Lappidoth continues his pacing.
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LAPPIDOTH
Enough Hamish.  Leave us.  Go to
your tavern.

Sisera stands, too.

SISERA
If you need assistance, my friend...

Deborah gives him a cold stare. 

Lappidoth begins to wheeze and she motions for the servant
to bring his herbal wine.  He sighs and sinks back into the
pillows vacated by his brother.

LAPPIDOTH
My Deborah, my Deborah.  I don't
know what I shall do with you.  Go

(waves hand)
Change into something more befitting
your status as my wife.

DEBORAH
Husband --

Barak appears at the door.  

BARAK
Sire -

LAPPIDOTH
Eh?

BARAK
I am the blacksmith who works with
your brother-in-law.  Your wife
commissioned a gold walking stick
for you, studded with precious jewels,
as I once made for the Governor of
Jericho.

Barak's eyes meet Deborah's mockingly.

LAPPIDOTH
She wanted a present for me?

BARAK
Indeed.  Is that not why you were
out, Mistress? 

(to Lappidoth)
She but happened to stumble upon the
ceremony and I wanted to be assured
that she was safely home.

(MORE)
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BARAK (CONT'D)
The city can be dangerous for one
such as she particularly during the
fertility rites.

DEBORAH
(hisses)

Just what do you think you are doing?

Lappodith waves her off.  

LAPPIDOTH
Maybe you have the words to explain
to her.  I do not.

BARAK
(grins)

I would be happy to talk to her.

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - LATER THAT DAY

Deborah, wearing a lapis silk gown, paces the house.

DEBORAH
It's bad enough that I have these
visions of war, must I have visions
of this man, too?  What's worse is
that he turns up everywhere.  What
have I done to deserve this? 

CHAYA
He is not bad to look at.

DEBORAH
Chaya!  I am a married woman.

CHAYA
Then maybe as you say, the visions
are one of madness. 

Deborah stops pacing and shakes her head.

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - SEVERAL DAYS LATER

As the servants scurry around, carrying libations and trays
of food back and forth to Lappodith and Hamish.  Deborah
wanders the rooms empty handed.  

DEBORAH
What am I to do?  I cannot cipher,
there are no scrolls to read, I am
not allowed to cook...and the heat
is unbearable.

(MORE)
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DEBORAH (CONT'D)
All I can do is prepare menus for a
host of fat pigs.

(indicates Lappodith and Hamish)

CHAYA
I, too, wish we were back in Ramah. 
They will be celebrating the first
harvest soon.

DEBORAH
Do I dare go to the market?

CHAYA
My lady...

DEBORAH
Come.  I shan't be long.

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - HALLWAY - DAY

The maids gather, drawing lots, as to the unlucky ones to
fetch water from the nearby well.

Deborah hurries to them.

DEBORAH
There is no need for any of you to
worry.  I will accompany you.  They
won't give me any trouble. 

MAID
You'll not get far in that gown and
those shoes, Madam.  

Deborah looks down at her gown and nodding, disappears
upstairs.

EXT. STREETS OF HAZOR - DAY

Deborah, wearing a plain linen tunic and sandals, walks with
the clay jug on her head.  Chaya and several other servants
follow her also with jugs.  Her pace is faster than theirs.

City noises fill the air.

Passing one of the tented shops, she sees clay statues in
every conceivable sexual position -  the goddess Astatre and
her lover, Baal.  Deborah slows for a moment, but Chaya
catches up with her.

CHAYA
Be careful, do not make the master
angry.
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The shop keeper gawks at her.

SHOPKEEPER
You are the one who --

Chaya drags her mistress away.

EXT. CITY WELL - MOMENTS LATER

They enter the open area.  Donkey's bray; camels cry and
hawkers sell their wears.  Beggars hold out their dirty palms
and children scamper about playing hide and seek among the
voluminous robes of the travelers.

A colorful group of men and camels have gathered near the
well.  

Deborah and her party join a crowd of women, gossiping under
a canopy. 

CHAYA
We can't approach while the men are
there. 

DEBORAH
Nonsense.  We have as much right to
the well as they do.

CHAYA
But we are women.

DEBORAH
But they don't do anything.  They
talk and don't draw their water.

MAID
They talk business. 

DEBORAH
We, too, have business. 

MAID
We can wait.  We don't want trouble.

DEBORAH
Well I won't.  Who will come with
me?

CHAYA
The master ...

DEBORAH
Don't forget that I, too, can order
floggings.
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Deborah takes her jug and lifts it on her head as walks
forward. 

She approaches the men.

A monkey sits on one man's shoulder.

A hush comes over everyone as Deborah is once more the center
of attention.

CARAVAN #1
Is this what I think?  Does a woman
dare interfere with our business?

DEBORAH
By all means, continue.  I  only
want to draw my water.

She hooks her jug onto the rope and lowers it. 

A rough hand goes over hers as she is about to draw the water
up.

CARAVAN #1
Who summoned you?  Are you perhaps
offering us your services in exchange
for the water?

Deborah glares and continues to her rope.

The man laughs as does the monkey, who jumps up and down on
his shoulder. 

DEBORAH
Let these women get their waters...

CARAVAN #1
Why would I do that?  They, at least,
know their place.

The man's coarse fingers touch her head dress and push aside
her loose curls.  Deborah pulls away.

CARAVAN #1 (CONT'D)
Who gives you the right to speak to
us so?

DEBORAH
I am Deborah of Benjamin, wife of
Lappodith.

CARAVAN #1
We could easily use you without a
whimper being raised by those women.



37.

DEBORAH
I suppose you could do that and worse. 
I'm not afraid. 

CARAVAN #1
Why not?

DEBORAH
Because we are Hebrews.  I have
foreseen that we will fight for our
freedom together at Mount Tabor.

The men laugh.  

Deborah tries to remove her jug from the hook, but is
prevented by the man.

CARAVAN #2
Lucky for you that we're not spies
for the king.

DEBORAH
The King knows my mind, as does my
husband.

CARAVAN #1
If you are wed, then you are not a
proper wife.

DEBORAH
Like it or not, these women will
draw their water. 

CARAVAN #2
And if we do not let you?

DEBORAH
You shall see.

She looks again to the maids and others huddled like scared
mice.

CARAVAN #2
I doubt that.    

She takes her jug off the hook.

CARAVAN #1
Learn your place, Deborah of Benjamin.

He pushes her toward the women.  She loses her balance,
tumbles and the water jug crashes to the ground.

The other women rush toward Deborah's side.
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Chaya thrusts Deborah's hand toward the leader.  On her finger
is a signet ring indicating the king's protection.  

The leader of the caravan stares a moment and the men quickly
separate, drifting into town.

EXT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - ROOF

A cleaned up Deborah paces the length.  Ari, her brother,
tanned and bronzed, scolds her.

ARI
You can't anger men that way. 
Already, the king watches us.

DEBORAH
He can prove nothing.

ARI
You play with fire.  This is a
dangerous game. 

DEBORAH
My visions tell me...

ARI
Heal those who believe in you, if
you must, but do not shares your
dreams with others.  Try for once to
be a submissive wife.

DEBORAH
Ari!

She watches astonished as her brother heads for the ladder.

ARI
Oh.  And stay away from Barak.  He's
trouble.  Look into the gardens of
the priestess. 

She walks to the edge of the ledge where she can see the
gardens. 

The flash of red hair walking next to a priestess is
unmistakable. 

She blinks back her tears. 

At her side, Deborah's fist clenches.

DEBORAH
If he is to lead our people, I must
not care...  
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INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - EVENING

He paces the floor, very much displeased.

DEBORAH
But I'm not meant to be idle.  I
can't partake in household tasks
because I am the mistress.  I can't
loom fabric because you import
magnificent bolts of gold and silver
threaded linens from Egypt and to
the north.  You have no scrolls for
me to read--

LAPPIDOTH
You're making me ill before my time. 
You've been in my household only
four months and already you have
upset the king and my friend Sisera. 

(waves his hands)
There are people lined up day and
night seeking a cure.  These visions
of yours, they must stop.  You'll be
the ruin of me. 

He coughs and wheezes as he motions for the maid to bring
his herbal drink.

DEBORAH
I treated someone in my village who
suffered as you do.  I used cedar
oil with water that boiled angrily. 
I told him to inhale the steam.

LAPPIDOTH
And -

DEBORAH
He refused my advice and died some
months after.

LAPPIDOTH
So?   

DEBORAH
You and he have similar problems.

LAPPIDOTH
I'll trust the royal physician before
I trust your voices.  Besides, his
cure comes from the goddess of health. 

(wheezes)
Your cousin, the blacksmith, is quite
handsome.  Don't you think?

DEBORAH
Who?

(MORE)
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DEBORAH (CONT'D)
(blinks quickly)

Yes.  He is. 

LAPPIDOTH
I should like the walking stick he
described.

He pats her hand.  

DEBORAH
Oh yes, the stick.  I shall see that
it's finished immediately.

EXT. STREET OF PRAYER - THE HOUSE OF YAWEH - AFTERNOON

The Priest comes forth still wearing his shabby clothes.

PRIEST
You're a true daughter of Abraham.  
Without your generosity, the Ner
Tamid would be out.

DEBORAH
Then you will sanctify and sacrifice
the Pascal lamb? 

PRIEST
It is forbidden.  Your husband will
object.

Deborah smiles. 

INT. PALACE - DAY

Jabin and Lappidoth sit cross legged on each on a large thick
pillow, their ungirdled rotund middles and flabby thighs
obscenely showing.  Each man concentrates.

JABIN
By Baal, tis my turn.  Tis my roll.

The Guard clears his throat as the King looks up.  His soft
womanish mouth curves into a smile.

Deborah enters the room.

JABIN (CONT'D)
Ah, my dear, come.  Do you know this
game?  I'd not expect an ordinary
woman to know, but you --
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DEBORAH
No, but if you would teach me, I
should be happy to learn.

Jabin claps his hands and the hollow sound echoes in the
cavernous room as servants rush forward to bring another
pillow. 

She sits next to her husband, studying the game.

JABIN
I have heard you of your visions.

DEBORAH
Yes, I have visions.

Jabin throws a double and pushes one of his pieces into the
center, smiling at Lappidoth.

JABIN
Tell me what does the dream of raining
gold mean?

DEBORAH
Did it occur upon retiring or near
awakening?

Jabin moves another of his pieces into a winning position as
he chomps on sweet meats without looking at her.

JABIN
I don't recall.  Tell me both.  I'll
choose which I like.

Her husband and all servants the watch her closely.  

DEBORAH
(shrugs)

The early part of the night is more
obscure and harder to interpret. 
The last part -- it is said that
some have the ability to fly into
future and see what will be.  I,
myself, have had many such dreams
just upon awakening.

JABIN
And they have come to pass?

DEBORAH
Some, yet ...



42.

JABIN
Then explain the raining gold.  Will
I add to my riches?

Lappidoth's eyes meet hers, warning her.

DEBORAH
The dream has two possible meanings,
Your Excellency.  You could be coming
into much riches and gold and
therefore it is raining on you... or
the rains could mean your losing a
valued treasure.

JABIN
You play the game well.  Tell me,
prophetess, may I choose the
interpretation?

DEBORAH
I'm sure you already have.  

She picks up the dice, rolls, then moves her husband's final
piece, winning the game.  The king frowns.

EXT. HILL OUTSIDE THE CITY - EARLY EVENING

The Priest, Deborah and a handful of other believers have
come for the Pascal sacrifice.  The golden flame burns
brightly as the lamb roasts. 

Ari is there, but Barak is noticeably absent.

Even as the ceremony continues and the Priest intones the
Hebrew blessing and then recites the story of the Exodus
from Egypt.  Deborah keeps glancing back.

ARI
He mocks our customs and the coming
battle.

DEBORAH
But he..

ARI
Cares only for himself.  Making of
weapons is a game for him.

Deborah is about to answer, but she sees soldiers riding out
of the city gates.

PRIEST
To our places all!
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The Priest takes off his vestments. 

Everyone brings out their blankets; the children begin a
game; the adults engage in idle converse as the meat turns
on the spit.

SOLDIER #1
What have you here?  Sacrifices to
your God are not allowed.

DEBORAH
This is only a picnic among friends.

The soldier kicks sand into the fire causing it to sputter. 
He looks around carefully for any signs of a religious event. 
He turns to Deborah.

SOLDIER
You...you are that woman.

DEBORAH
Yes, it is true.  I am a woman.

SOLDIER #1
The so called healer.  The one who
talks too much.  You should learn to
be obedient and respectful.

DEBORAH
My husband and his brother agree.

SOLDIER #1
You'd do well to listen and keep
your ideas to yourself.  

EXT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - EVENING

Back in the city, Deborah streaks the door posts of the house
with blood --just as the Lord commanded the Israelites when
they fled from Egypt.

Lappidoth rushes out of the house.  

LAPPIDOTH
No.  No.  That is truly enough. 
It's treason to do this.  The king's
men will see.

DEBORAH
Then let him arrest me. 

She streaks another door.



44.

He wrings his hands and moans.  He motions for a servant to
wash down the walls. 

LAPPIDOTH
I will lose my standing in court. 
I..

DEBORAH
You wish the angel of death to touch
our house?

A horrified Lappidoth shakes his head "no."

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Good.  Then you'll eat of the
unleavened bread this week, as I do.

EXT. STREET OF IRON - MORNING

A soldier approaches a post from one of the many shops and
places a proclamation upon it.

Ari comes out and looks at it.  He turns to Barak.

ARI
He is afraid of trouble here.  We
now require royal permission to
continue at our forge.  

BARAK
Of which your sister cannot claim
innocence.

ARI
Leave my sister out of this. 

BARAK
And we have permission - courtesy of
your brother in law.  So there is no
need to worry.  Come.  I want to
finish the ax head.  Let's see who
can make theirs sharper.

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME -EVENING

Gluttony lives here as Lappidoth, his brother, and Sisera
feast. 

Deborah assists the servants. 

DEBORAH
If you would eat less..
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SISERA
Have you not trained her yet?  By
Baal, I should be happy to help you
with that, my friend.  A good beating
makes a good wife. 

DEBORAH
Lose weight and your breathing will
improve. 

LAPPIDOTH
The King's physician has seen to me. 
I am fit.  Thank you very much.

He begins to cough and wheeze.

HAMISH
She is a witch, Brother.  She wished
it upon you.

SISERA
If she's a witch, I'd watch what I
said.

(to Deborah)
Would that I could harness your power.

Deborah glares at them. 

Lappidoth's breathing becomes more labored.

DEBORAH
(to Chaya)

Fetch the cedar oil and the heater.

She places a candle under the oil.  Soon the essence fills
the room and Lappidoth's breathing calms.

HAMISH
You see, she's a witch.  She wished
it upon you.

SISERA
(to Deborah)

Would that I could harass your power?  

Deborah just glares at him as she takes hold of her husband
and helps him out of the room.

INT. PALACE - AFTERNOON

Jabin lounges upon his pillows eating sweets as an obsequious
Hamish bows in front of him.
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JABIN
You say you know the rebel leader?

HAMISH
(nods)

It's my sister-in-law's brother,
Your Excellency.  He makes weapons
as we speak.

JABIN
Then he shall pay for what he does
publicly and that will be the end of
them.

He wipes the powdered sugar from his hands and laughs.

INT. BLACKSMITH FORGE - DAY

Ari and Barak work side by side.  The noise of the HAMMER
fills the air as Barak pounds the melted gold into paper
thin strips.  He works the metal molding and adjusting,
wrapping it around a walking stick.  

The orange of the flames sparkle as the sweat glistens on
their reddened skins and fine muscles.

The curtain dividing them from the street is yanked back and
a soldier appears.  His bronze helmet reflects the firelight.

SOLDIER #2
We have come for your swords.

Ari carefully lays his hammer by the fire.

ARI
You are mistaken.  We have no weapons. 
We only work on ornaments as per the
decree.  We have posted the shop
with the seal of Jabin. 

(points to the clay tablet on
the wall)

This necklace is a gift to King's
mother from Lappidoth, my brother-in-
law.

SOLDIER #2
A gift from a Hebrew to the king? 
You are not worthy of such a
commission. 

ARI
I'm only a humble workman.  I know
nothing of my brother-in-law's mind.
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SOLDIER #2
And what of you?

His sword prods Barak, who continues working on his walking
stick.

BARAK
This is for Lappodith.  A gift from
his wife. 

SOLDIER #2
Indeed.

He grabs the stick with his bare hand and screams in pain. 
He drops it into the sand as his hand reddened and blistering 
through the seared and smoky leather.

Ari hands the man some ointment.

BARAK
Our hands are callused and well used
to the heat.  Besides, did you not
see the wet leather wrap I held?

He picks up the stick and begins rubbing it down with a soft
cloth.  The metal shines.

ARI
As you see, my friends, we break no
laws.  There is nothing here to upset
the King.  In fact, what I make will
please him.

SOLDIER #2
Then why were we ordered to look for
weapons.

ARI
Jealousy, perhaps.  My brother-in
law is friends with the king.  Or
maybe another shop wants our business. 

One Soldier frowns, lifting corners of the tarpe with his
sword and the other digging under the sand with his sword.

Barak attempts to feign indifference, but his hand tightens
on the stick.

SOLDIER #2
I know of your sister, the healer
and the trouble she causes.  She
should be stoned.   
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SOLDIER #1
The only women that urge men to follow
are from Astatre's temple.

(laughs)

His back turned, the soldier doesn't see Barak's fist as it
crashes into his head, knocking him and his armor against
the hot stone wall.

The stunned soldier is unable to move.

ARI
Barak!  He was goading us.

BARAK
He threatened your sister.

He leans down and pulls the fallen soldier to his feet.

BARAK (CONT'D)
Get out of our way.  We have work to
complete.

SOLDIER #1
So do we.

Without another word, he drives his sword into Ari's stomach,
causing the brother to double over.

Barak goes to attack again.

ARI
No!

Warned, the soldier turns on Barak, knocking him sideways.

SOLDIER #1
There are weapons in this shop and
we will find them.  If not now, then
later.  You Hebrews are scum and not
worthy of the good King Jabin.

BARAK
(raises his hands)

Search the shop if you must.  We are
innocent as the lamb slaughtered at
the New Moon.

He goes to Ari and tries to staunch the bleeding as the
soldiers take rings, bracelets, and other objects of value,
all the while keeping an eye on Barak.

ARI
My friend, I --
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Ari laps into unconsciousness. 

Furious, Barak steps forward and is stopped by the sharp
point of a sword. 

SOLDIER #1
You stay!

He douses the fire with a water bucket.

BARAK
How am I to finish my work?  It takes
many hours to build the fire hot
enough to work the metal. 

SOLDIER #1
I am sure the general will find
someone far more talented.  A
Canaanite, perhaps.

The soldier searches through a pile of coal and pulls out a
sword, plain, but sharp enough to cut off an enemy's head. 

SOLDIER #2
Ah, it seems our informant was right.

BARAK
Kill me now then if you must.

He pushes Barak roughly toward the door.

EXT. BLACKSMITH'S SHOP - CONTINUOUS

From his vantage point, Jabin watches as Barak is lead out. 
He nods to his Sisera.

JABIN
I trust that will be the end of them. 

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - KITCHEN

Deborah is in the kitchen overseeing the preparations for
the evening meal, a GASP of pain barely escaping from her
mouth.

CHAYA
What is it?

DEBORAH
Ari.  I must go to him.  He --

She throws on a robe suitable for walking even as she speaks.  
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EXT. BLACKSMITH - MOMENTS LATER

Like a wild woman, she runs through the streets, her hair
streaming unbound behind her. Chaya struggles to keep up. 

A crowd has gathered outside the blacksmith shop.  A woman
tries to stop her entrance.

WOMAN
It is not a sight for a lady.

DEBORAH
Why is it that I hear no hammers?

CHAYA
M'lady --

She tries to restrain Deborah, but it's no use as Deborah
breaks through the people and into the shop.

The sandy floor is now stained brown with the blood still
oozing from her brother's wounds.

She runs to his body, crying out.

She closes his eyes and mumbles the prayers to release his
soul.

DEBORAH
Is Barak dead, too?

CHAYA
They say he was taken away by the
Soldiers.  

A small dagger hidden in the sands shows itself.  Deborah
picks it up. 

DEBORAH
I will find the informant and kill
him myself.  More importantly, I
will find Barak even if I must go to
Jabin. 

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME

Deborah and Lappidoth are up on the roof enjoying the evening
meal.  Hamish SNORES on pillows off to one side.

DEBORAH
Husband, I beg of you.  Go to the
king.  Ask for Barak's release.
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LAPPIDOTH
What does he mean to you? 

DEBORAH
You know he's my..cousin.  My parents
and brother are dead.  Barak is all
I have left.  He's like a brother to
me.

LAPPIDOTH
Weapons were found hidden in the 
shop.

DEBORAH
Someone obviously planted them.

He pours wine for her.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Grape will not ease my pain.

LAPPIDOTH
(sighs)

He has been taken south to the mines.

DEBORAH
Then he can be freed.

LAPPIDOTH
Just be glad he is alive.  There is
nothing that can be done now.  The
king's humor is poor.  His recent
love betrayed him and she's been
beheaded.  If I were to plead for
your cousin, it would mean his certain
death and I may end up like the King's
wife, as well.

DEBORAH
The king is not the only one in bad
humor.

LAPPIDOTH
You'll be in even worse humor when
you hear his new edict.  He believes
the only way to put down the rebellion
forbid Hebrew worship and destroy
anyone who does.

DEBORAH
You say Hebrews as if you are not
one of us.
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LAPPIDOTH
We do what we must to survive. 

(shrugs)
There will be no more Feast of the
New Moon.

DEBORAH
(pushes food away)

He might as well murder us as he did
Ari.

LAPPIDOTH
If this rebellion  continues, he
will, starting by sacrificing our
babies. 

He wipes his greasy hands on his tunic and reaches for her. 
She evades his grasp.

DEBORAH
Don't you understand what you've
just told me?  Don't you care?

LAPPIDOTH
Why?  I don't sacrifice.  If you
hadn't prodded me, we wouldn't have
had the Pascal lamb this year.  You
must understand...

DEBORAH
With Jabin's rule, we are as slaves
as assuredly as we were in Egypt.

He sighs, wheezes, and reaches for more bread and honey.

LAPPIDOTH
Look around.  You call this slavery. 
I prefer slavery to death. 

DEBORAH
Nay.  I must walk.  

INT. BLACKSMITH

The shop of a different blacksmith.  Two other young men
work the softened metals.

In a corner sits Deborah and her uncle.

DEBORAH
Why not you?
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ZVI
God has choose you.  You must come
forth as the leader.  

DEBORAH
But --

ZVI
You must do it - if only to avenge
the deaths of your father and brother. 
Absalom said --

She puts her hand to her uncle. 

DEBORAH
I'm afraid.  I would not know how to
lead.  Besides, I am watched by both
Jabin and my husband.  He has sold
out and is a threat to us.

ZVI
The Lord will guide you.  I say we
gather the tribes for a meeting.     

INT. DEBORAH'S ROOM

She prepares for bed with the assistance of Chaya.

DEBORAH
What am I going to do?  Why is the
Lord testing me so?  Do my visions
lie?

CHAYA
Don't concern yourself with Barak. 
Mistress.  If he is meant to fight
with us, God will see to it.

DEBORAH
Yes, if he is to be at my side, he
will return. 

MONTAGE OF SHOTS

Lappidoth comes and goes to the King's palace. 

People continue lining up to see Deborah for her healing
powers and her wisdom.  

EXT. HAZOR

Outside the city walls, her head covered in the respectful
way of a married woman, Deborah carries a basket as she picks
herbs for her medications.
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She stops and admires flowers on the foxglove plant and picks
a few.

LORD (O.S.)
Deborah!

She turns abruptly and sees no one.

LORD (CONT'D)
Deborah, come here.

DEBORAH
Whoever you are, come out and show
yourself.

LORD
It is I who am.  Watch.

She startled as the bush in front of her suddenly combusts,
yet is not consumed by the flames. 

She steps backward, removes her sandals, and then drops to
her knees in front of fire.

LORD (CONT'D)
Rise, Deborah of Benjamin.  

DEBORAH
Is it true then?

LORD
Do not wallow in self pity.  Pity
the people.  You are to gather them
to fight. 

DEBORAH
Who will listen to me?

LORD
Talk as you do now and they will
listen.

DEBORAH
The men...

LORD
Command them.  All will listen. 
Your name will be legend, Mother of
Israel.

DEBORAH
And what of Barak?
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The bush has stopped its burning and the flowers seem no
worse for the wear. 

Deborah stares at it.  There is no answer forthcoming.

Slowly she takes her basket, filled with herbs, and glowing
with an inner light, she heads back toward the city.

INT. PALACE - DAY

Hamish stands before the king, head bowed.

HAMISH
My brother is ill and not long for
this world.  If it is your wish,
Your Excellency, I should take over
my brother's estate.

JABIN
And what will I gain in return?

HAMISH
The head of the revolt.

JABIN
And who might that be?

HAMISH
My sister -in-law knows more than
she professes.

JABIN
Does she now? 

HAMISH
Yes.  I have seen her in secret
meetings.

JABIN
Truly?  A woman?

(laughs)
You actually want me to believe that
your people want a woman to lead
them.  You're sure of this?

HAMISH
(hesitant)

I'm sure.

JABIN
If you're fooling with me...

HAMISH
I am sure.  
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INT. LAPPOIDITH'S HOME - AFTERNOON

The usual crowd has gathered around the house as Deborah
makes her way in.  She immediately senses that all is not
right.

Hamish rushes forward to meet her. 

HAMISH
Where have you been?  It's your fault,
Sister.

DEBORAH
What are you accusing me of now?

HAMISH
You were out with your nonsense when
you should have been tending him. 
Now, he is gone.

DEBORAH
Lappidoth?  Dead?

HAMISH
He had trouble with his breathing. 
I could not get the servants to help
him.

DEBORAH
But the King's physician gave him...

HAMISH
He asked for you.

DEBORAH
I gathered herbs to help him and
I...

HAMISH
His death is on your hands.  I will
have the potion you gave him tested. 
I'm sure you have poisoned them.  

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME

Two soldiers lead a stunned Deborah out of the house.

A frantic Chaya tries to go after her, but held back by the
other servants.  

DEBORAH
I am a widow.  I am in mourning.

HAMISH
You are a murderer and deserve
nothing.
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INT. PALACE - AFTERNOON

Deborah is brought before the king wearing chains.

JABIN
You are accused of the murder of
your husband, Lappidoth of Hazor.

DEBORAH
(meets his eyes directly)

I'm innocent.  I've done nothing
wrong.

Jabin puts out his hand as a slave brings him a scroll.  He
peruses it for a moment.  A smiling Hamish stands at the
side.

JABIN
There was foxglove in his drops.

DEBORAH
Yes, to help his heart.

JABIN
What do you know about herbs? 

DEBORAH
I use herbs, as foxglove, for those
of a weak heart or when one has
trouble breathing. 

JABIN
Foxglove was found on your person
when you returned to the city.  Do
you still say you're innocent?

DEBORAH
I do.

Hamish leans over and whispers in the ear of the king who
nods and smiles.

JABIN
Then you shall have your chance to
prove it.

DEBORAH
Is my word not enough?

Hamish laughs. 

JABIN
(laughs)

You shall walk the coals.
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Deborah glares at him.

INT. PALACE - LATER

Two days later, a bedraggled barefoot Deborah is brought
before the King in chains.

A bed of hot coals stretches the length of the room.

Hamish sits just below the king, grinning.  

JABIN
You will be tried by your God.  If
you are innocent, let Him prove it. 
If the soles of your feet burn...

Deborah's head is high, her hair unbound.  She takes a deep
breath.  

DEBORAH
Here Oh Israel, the Lord is God, the
Lord is One.  I trust that my God
will protect me. 

The king nods and slowly Deborah begins walking.  Everyone
studies her face for signs of pain. 

She walks slowly at first, testing and then as she becomes
used to the heat rising, a bit faster.

JABIN
What?  No cries?

DEBORAH
Would it matter if I did?

JABIN
But that's half the fun of this test
and the fact that no one ever passes.

Deborah shrugs and continues walking, her head high as she
continues reciting the Sh'mah softly to herself.

She reaches the end of the coal laden walkway and takes the
chair offered by the servant.

HAMISH
Show us her feet.

The servant holds Deborah's feet out. 

DEBORAH'S SOLES

Are unharmed.
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JABIN
Impossible!  No one has ever done
that.

He looks to Hamish and shrugs.  

HAMISH
But she...

JABIN
(shrugs)

Is free to go.  

INT. LAPPIDOTH'S HOME - EVENING

She stands on the roof top, taking in the city sights. 
Evidence of dinner is on the table, but most of the food is
still on her plate.  Hamish remains lounging on a pillow. 

HAMISH
Sister..or shall I say, my soon to
be wife.

She does not turn.  

DEBORAH
What!

HAMISH
It's not my choice, but I owe it to
my brother to marry you.

She turns now and watches as he lifted his goblet.  It
dribbles down his chest adding to the food stains already on
his gown.

DEBORAH
No, you do not.

HAMISH
It's customary, isn't it?

DEBORAH
True, but if I do, I would fear for
your life.

She paces watching the palace gardens from her view above.  

HAMISH
Fear for my life?  What do you mean?
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DEBORAH
As you suggested, if someone poisoned
my husband, wouldn't you be at risk,
too?

HAMISH
Not really.  I would be more concerned
if your friends found out that I
accidentally let the king know where
to find the weapons.

(grins)

She swings angrily around to face him.

DEBORAH
You turned them in?  Why?

HAMISH
(shrugs, smiles)

All good citizens need to follow the
law.  You had better watch your step,
too, or someone might report your
doings, as well. 

DEBORAH
(shrugs)

The blood on your hands is greater
than two, Brother-in-law.

She picks up her own goblet from the table, fingering the
stem with anger.  Her eyes narrowed. 

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
But I fear for your life on counts
other than that.

HAMISH
Then what is it?  

DEBORAH
Oh, it's probably nothing.

She dismisses the fear with a wave of her hand.

HAMISH
One of those visions?

DEBORAH
You are right, Hamish.  I shall come
to you as your wife on the New Moon. 
You are right about one thing--

She turns from him and begins to head down the ladder.
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HAMISH
No.  Wait.  Tell me.  What is it? 
An omen?

DEBORAH
A vision.  I, myself, am not sure of
the meaning.

HAMISH
Tell me.  What trap are you setting
for me?

Her voice remains calm as she balances on the ladder.

DEBORAH
If you believe that I trick you, our
life together will be very unpleasant.

HAMISH
(jumps to his feet)

I refuse to father children by you
unless you tell me what you saw and
what it portends.

She studies him a moment and then comes back up the ladder.

DEBORAH
Very well.  I had hoped to avoid
telling you this.  The vision was of
two bulls and a cow.  The first bull
tried to mate with the cow and was
struck with a bolt of lightning.

HAMISH
Go on.

DEBORAH
Well, the second animal then tried
to mate with the cow.  He, too, fell
dead.

HAMISH
Tell me what that means.  Am I the
second bull? 

(stares at her)

DEBORAH
Since when did you believe in my
visions?

HAMISH
Just tell me....

(agitated)
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DEBORAH
It would seem obvious.  The two bulls
were brothers.  Each tried to mate
the same cow and both fell dead.

HAMISH
Does that mean...

(shudders)
Tell me, if a man decided not to
marry his brother's wife, how would
he go about disavowing his obligation?

DEBORAH
Surely you'd not let Lappidoth's
spirit depart without a child?

HAMISH
I have no wish to die, not when I
have all this.

His flabby arms spread outright, indicating the riches around
him. 

DEBORAH
I wouldn't want you to lose all this.  
On market day, you must appear before
the elders.  Publicly proclaim that
you will have no part of me.

(laughs)
Considering my reputation, I am sure
no one will be surprised. 

HAMISH
I must pronounce it before all? 
Can't I go when the market is quiet? 

DEBORAH
The denouncement must be public. 
The elders must hear it.  Either
that or we marry.

He heaves a sigh.

HAMISH
But the house...the fortune..

(swallows hard)
Do you wish me to leave the house?

DEBORAH
The estate is yours.  I am but a
woman and cannot inherit.  You are
the legal heir.

(looks toward gardens)
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HAMISH
(stares)

You would give up this house on the
city wall for a village hut?

DEBORAH
Yes, I will return to the village of
my birth, Ramah.  I was never happy
here in the city and long for the
simple life of my home. 

He gets on his hands and knees.

HAMISH
I feel sorry that my brother will
have no heir.  

DEBORAH
As do I, but it is the will of the
Lord.  Lappodith's soul is in His
hands.

EXT. HILLS NEAR RAMAH - AFTERNOON

Deborah and Chaya trudge up the hill toward the town.

CHAYA
Mistress, I don't see why we had to
return here.  I was just getting
used to the finer things.

DEBORAH
Because this is my home. 

CHAYA
But it's not nearly as large as
Lappidoth's house or the city.

DEBORAH
I told you life would be simpler. 
But if you choose to return, I will
arrange it.  Hamish would welcome --

Chaya shakes her head.

INT. DEBORAH'S HOME - AFTERNOON

Obviously neglected, areas have decayed.  The single room is
far different from the house of Lappidoth, but the hut has a
warmth that was missing in the city. 

Deborah opens the broken shutter.
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DEBORAH
Here.  This is all the light we will
need and this --

She picks up an old oil lamp and touches the wick.  She lights
the lamp.  Her face glows in the light.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
There's much to do here.  We must
not only repair the house, but
organize the people.

EXT. DEBORAH'S HOME - DAY

Workman from the village thatch the roof and spread fresh
limestone chips for the floor.  Soft mud fills in the wall
cracks and fresh wood replaces the broken shutters.

Deborah stands back, admiring and then turns and walks up
the hill toward the flat altar stone, where her teacher had
once performed the sacrifices and called the locals to
worship.

The old altar stone is greasy with recent anointing.

The remains of Absalom's destroyed hut is near.  Kneeling
down, she scoops up earth and lets it fall from her fingers.

DEBORAH
Oh God, give me the strength to do
what you have asked of me.

INT. DEBORAH'S HOME

Chaya is busy cooking.

DEBORAH
We'll sacrifice a young bullock to
honor my homecoming. 

CHAYA
But Mistress...the law ...

DEBORAH
Absalom's son, Samuel, student at
Beth-El, will oversee the offering. 
I wish all who are tired of oppression
to join me, as well.

CHAYA
If Jabin and his soldiers hear of
this--
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DEBORAH
It will be over before they can do
anything.  Besides, this is our choice
and they have no say in the matter.

EXT. THE ALTAR - EVENING

The moonless sky is darkening.  A few shabby stragglers have
come from Ramah to watch the offering and partake of the
meat.  Deborah frowns seeing so few people attending.

DEBORAH
Be glad that the Lord sees fit to
rejoice in our being here.

MAN AT ALTAR
How does HE rejoice when we have
children taken into slavery or slain? 
When all we have to live on is taken
by our enemies?

DEBORAH
My visions tell me we will overthrow
them, but I need the help of all
those who value their freedom and
love God.

MAN AT ALTAR
(sigh)

You have our support, Deborah, meager
as it is. 

The others in the crowd murmur their support, too.

DEBORAH
Then I shall sit here under this
palm and judge and soon we will gather
enough who are prepared to fight.  

EXT. PALM TREE - DAY - SEVERAL MONTHS

There is a line of people waiting to ask questions of Deborah,
interpretation of dreams and omens.

A soldier rides up.  He is dressed in royal finery and is
obviously more than a mere shoulder.  He is the CAPTAIN OF
THE ROYAL GUARD.  

The people disperse as he dismounts.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Stay.  I mean no harm.  I shall wait
my turn with the rest of you.
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He removes his helmet and sits down on the rock. 

Those there quickly talk with Deborah, all the while giving
the soldier furtive glances.  Soon there is no one left but
Deborah and the Captain.

Finally, he stands.

DEBORAH
Have you come on official business?

He wipes the sweat from his brow.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
I am the Captain of the Royal Guard. 
I am told you are a healer as well
as a seer.

DEBORAH
Doesn't the king provide for his
soldiers?  Surely, there must be a
physician.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
(snorts)

The physician kills more than he
heals. 

DEBORAH
And you would trust me, a Hebrew
woman, to treat you?  What makes you
think I won't poison you?

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Because you'll not.  Your reputation
has told me...and I come as a patient
and not a soldier.

DEBORAH
(smiles)

Show me your wound then.

She watches as he unbinds the soft linen from his leg.  An
irregular red circle the size of a pomegranate with a darker
broken crust beneath and then finally the open tissue the
size of several grapes oozes blood.

VISION

As she touches the wound, she sees -

EXT. DESERT SANDS NEAR EIN GEDI - DAY

The hot sun beats down on the men working the salt mines.
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Tied to a pole, Barak's skin, reddened from the days is the
sun and showing lash marks, oozes blood as another whip SINGS
through the wind and stings him.

END VISION

A startled Deborah steps back.  She's breathing hard.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Mistress, is it that bad?

The prophetess shakes her head and without hesitating, Deborah
palpitates the soldier's wound and presses her lips together
in thought.

DEBORAH
No, not leprosy.  If it was, nodules
would raise off your skin.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Then what?

DEBORAH
You must stay away from your
companions for seven days and wash
yourself in yonder stream twice daily
where the water runs fast.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
That is all?

DEBORAH
Put a poultice of figs and mandrake
on the wound twice daily.  By the
seventh day, it should be healed.

The soldier offers her a silver coin and she refuses.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
You're not like the healers at the
temple.  There you pay first and
then you get healed...maybe.  

EXT. JUDEAN HILLS - MORNING

Walking in the fields with her uncle, Deborah is lost in
thought

ZVI
You say he is alive.

She nods.



68.

ZVI (CONT'D)
And what will happen to him?

DEBORAH
All I know is that he's in the mines. 

They come to the palm tree where Deborah sits when she is
judging or giving out advice.

A number of people have gathered here, waiting for her wisdom. 

ZVI
You see, Deborah, you are well loved
and respected as if you were their
mother.

DEBORAH
Do I look like a mother to you?  

ZVI
If you have seen it, then it will
be.  There is no reason why you cannot
lead.  They listen to you and if you
ask, they will follow you. 

DEBORAH
Will you remain at my side then?

ZVI
Only you can be the leader of Israel.

DEBORAH
But no one is prepared to fight. 
They are like the slaves in the
wilderness without any strength to
resist the evils. 

ZVI
Then we must make them ready. 

EXT. DEBORAH'S PALM - AFTERNOON

She sits and judges, but she is weary.  Chaya stays at her
side assisting her.

DEBORAH
I see no changes in the people.  How
can they fight our enemy if they
continue to fight one and other. 

A horse reigns up at the bottom of the hill.  Deborah
recognizes the Captain of the Guard who had sought her medical
advice as he trudges up the mountain toward her.
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DEBORAH (CONT'D)
So your leg is healed.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
It is.  All the more reason I do not
wish to be here but --

(unrolls parchment)
His Majesty orders "The return of
the Hebrew judge of Ramah, Deborah
of Benjamin."  He is aware of the
flaunting of his law.

(rolls the scroll)
I volunteered to bring you back.  I
wanted to make sure you were not
harmed. 

DEBORAH
So he considers me a worthy opponent?

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
He considers you a minor irritation.

DEBORAH
(frowns)

Many have come from long distances
to see me.  Please.  Allow me to
finish the day.

EXT. DEBORAH'S PALM - LATER

The soldier has fallen asleep near a tree.  Deborah nudges
him with her foot.

DEBORAH
Would you eat before we depart?

EXT. HAZOR - AFTERNOON

They approach the city, which is much the same as before. 
Even the same seller of idols stands at the gateway to the
market place.  The heads of the King's enemies line the
battlements. 

Passing through the gardens of the temple, she blushes as
she recalls the moment with Barak.

EXT. PALACE

The ornate golden gate is much the same as before.

The soldier bows low before he leaves her.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
If there is anything that I can do...
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She nods. 

INT. PALACE - MOMENTS LATER

Deborah follows through the corridors of marble and mahogany,
up the stairs and through one room into the next.

They pass fountains in the courtyards and statues of Jabin
depicting his glorious victories.

Finally, she is escorted to a luxurious bedroom suite.  There
are baskets and trays of food and roast fowl.

DEBORAH
I had expected the dungeon.  Why
does he treat me so nicely?

SLAVE
(shrugs)

My master, the king, bids you rest
this night.  He will send for you in
the morn.  Is there anything you
wish?

DEBORAH
He underestimates me.  Does he think
to break my spirit by offering food
and drink that he knows I will not
eat? 

SLAVE
The food has been blessed by your
priests.  There are scrolls to read -
the exploits of our great general,
Sisera.

DEBORAH
To warn me what lies ahead, no doubt. 
I will spend the night fasting and
praying instead.

INT. PALACE

Deborah follows the slave into the ornate summer room.  Gray 
stone floor, white alabaster walls, all polished so that the
lamps appear to multiply in the reflections.

She stands to examine a statue of Jabin seated with two winged
lions at either side and a crown of feathers on his head.

JABIN (O.S.)
Handsome, is it not?
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DEBORAH
Quite so.

She turns.  His soft body sags under the fine linen of his
tunic.  He looks older and more worn than before.  His foot
is raised on a stool and bandaged. 

JABIN
You still don't bow?

DEBORAH
Only to my one God.  You suffer from
the same disease that my husband
had.  Have you used the Egyptian
herb hellebare?

JABIN
Foolish girl.  My physicians shall
treat me, not you.  I have misjudged
you, wife of Lappidoth.  I am told
that lead your people.

DEBORAH
I do not lead.  I only follow --

JABIN
The words of the invisible God.  

(sneers)
Tell me, fair prophetess, do you
gamble?

DEBORAH
For what purpose?

JABIN
For your life, I would think.  Isn't
that enough?  A simple game of
backgammon.  I haven't had a good
round since Lappidoth died.

DEBORAH
And if I win?

JABIN
(chortle)

You can have what you wish.

He squashes a grape in his fat jowls. 

DEBORAH
Even the freedom of my people?
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JABIN
I am doing this for the good of your
people.  Baal, Astatre, Anat, Moth -
they are the true gods and should be
worshiped over your nameless one. 
Tell me Prophetess of Ramah, do you
even know His name?

DEBORAH
No one knows the name of He Who Is
Glory.  Despite my visions --

JABIN
This invisible God does not exist. 
Your people should give up before I
am forced into actions that will not
please you.

DEBORAH
None of your actions have this far
pleased us.  I cannot imagine how
anything else will be better.

JABIN
(laughs)

Do you dare me, Mistress?  Come. 
Choose something of value.  Land? 
Monies? 

DEBORAH
Very well then, I wish for the release
of one of your slaves.

JABIN
Ah, you fancy the Nubian.  Yes, he
is sweet.

DEBORAH
Nay.  One Barak Ben Abinoam.  He was
unjustly taken last year and --

JABIN
Your cousin...is that not right? 
And what if he has died in the mines?

DEBORAH
He's not dead.

JABIN
Did your husband know of your
attachment to this -- cousin?
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DEBORAH
(flushes)

Of course he did.

JABIN
I wonder...No, you would not have
cheated on your husband.   

(smiles)

INT. PALACE - LATER

The backgammon table is set up.  They are in the midst of
the game.  Deborah is lost in thought.  It appears as if the
King is winning.  She shakes the silver dice cup.

JABIN
You realize chances of your walking
away are slim to none.  Still --

DEBORAH
I have told His Majesty --

JABIN
And I have told you.  A year is a
long time to survive in my mines.  I
doubt the man is still alive.

DEBORAH
I believe-- No, I know.  He still
lives.

VISION

EXT. MOUNT TABOR - MORNING

The day of the battle.  Deborah and Barak stand together
looking out over the tents of the Hebrew soldiers.

END VISION

A smile comes over Deborah's face.

Jabin snaps his fingers. 

JABIN
Prophetess!

She blinks and returns to the moment.

JABIN (CONT'D)
(frowns)

If you do win, you get nothing else
but your freedom.
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Deborah nods and with a flick of his wrist, the King indicates
it is to be written. 

The man kneeling at the King's side dips the quill into the
ink and scratches on the parchment.

Jabin rolls and moves his pieces.  His golden dice cup seems
to consistently give him high numbers and doubles. 

JABIN (CONT'D)
Tell me again how your husband died.

DEBORAH
Bad breathing and weakness of the
heart.

He frowns as she hits one of his men off the board.  There
is a pile of four of his men by her and a pile of five of
her markers by his side. 

JABIN
But you are familiar with medicine?

DEBORAH
Some say, but I proved my innocence
before your very eyes.

JABIN
So you did. 

Deborah hits one of his markers and forces them back to the
start. 

He makes a face.

DEBORAH
Your Majesty, the rules of the
game....

JABIN
Double five!  Ah, now I have you.

DEBORAH
(throwing dice)

Have you?

He glares at her.

JABIN
I need some refreshment.  We sit 
too long.  Come.  I need to show you
something.

Two slaves assist him to standing position.
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INT. PALACE - MOMENTS LATER

They walk through gardens and descend ivory steps.

The cedar wood doors in front of them opens.  Deborah realizes
it is the royal treasury - vases and bowls delicately crafted
and jeweled.  There are ornately carved chairs used only for
ceremonial occasions.

JABIN
Do you see the statue with two heads -
the gold and silver crowns.

DEBORAH
(nods)

JABIN
That's from the Egyptian Pharaoh. 
The ivory tusk is from Tyre and the
gold bowl from the King of Hanoth. 
Each is under my thumb.  Baal is
good to me. 

DEBORAH
But you don't have Yaweh on your
side. 

JABIN
My general, Sisera, is well feared. 
I can afford a well trained
professional army, not one made of
rabble.  Come...

Mutely, Deborah follows. 

On a balcony over looking yet another courtyard, Jabin waves
his chubby hand.

Deborah's eyes go wide.  Her hands grasp the rail.  Rows
upon rows of chariots, some with knives attached to their
wheels; some of wood, some of brass, some of gold.  Many
more then there had been before.  The message is clear.  She
struggles to stay calm and unruffled.

DEBORAH
Impressive.

JABIN
They number over 900 and I have 40,000
men at my beck and call.  Anyone
going against my general...well,
shall we return to our game?

A SCREAM rents the air.
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DEBORAH
What..?

(blanches)

JABIN
A soldier fell asleep at his post. 
Think how he is treated.  Any revolt
is sure to find your beautiful head
at the entrance to the city.

DEBORAH
That will never happen.

JABIN
Oh?  Don't be so sure.  As King, I
must protect my Hebrew subjects. 
The sons of your people will die if
you continue this madness of a
rebellion. 

INT. PALACE - SUMMER ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

They take their respective positions again.  The cup spits
out two dice.

JABIN
That's not a good roll.  I will go
again.

Deborah is about to say something and then stops.

Again a low number rolls out.

JABIN (CONT'D)
My dice have been tampered with.

He heaves the cup and the dice across the room.

DEBORAH
Mine are fine.

JABIN
(sighs)

Very well.  We shall make the match
even then. 

INT. PALACE - SUMMER ROOM - LATER

The late afternoon sun's rays sparkle against the gold. 
Each have 14 chips at their side.  The tension is high.

The fanners and boys attending the king give each other
worried looks.  She needs a four to win and he needs to roll
a two.
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JABIN
My turn.

He rolls and then covers the dice with his hand.

DEBORAH
You are a worthy and honorable
opponent.  I am sure, too, you are a
fair player.

Reluctantly, he releases the dice.  Six has come up.

Deborah shakes the cup and offers a prayer up.  All she needs
is four....and a four comes up.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Praise the Lord.  Now you will free
Barak.

The king's eyes narrow, slit like, his teeth clench.

JABIN
(laughs)

Who said I play fair?
(to guards)

Seize her.

DEBORAH
What!

She struggles with the guards.

JABIN
You have two choices.  Marry me two
days from now and renounce your God
or die.

DEBORAH
Why would you want me as your queen?

JABIN
Your people will have to obey me if
you are by my side and they will be
leaderless. 

DEBORAH
Then another will be chosen.

JABIN
(shrugs)

Very well.  Choose marriage or death.
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DEBORAH
Death would be preferable to giving
myself to you.

JABIN
(dismisses her)

Take her away.  Maybe a day in the
dungeon will soften her heart.

Deborah, realizing it is fruitless to struggle, holds her
head high.

As the guards and she are about to exit the room --

JABIN (CONT'D)
Tell me, Prophetess, did you foresee
this?

Deborah turns back to meet his gaze.

DEBORAH
Not everything is shown to me, but
even if it were, my answer would
remain the same.

INT. PALACE DUNGEON - NIGHT

Deborah is roughly thrown into a cell.

In the dim light from torches, she sees a rat scurry past
her feet and she quickly steps back.

The guard laughs.

GUARD
Get used to your new friends.  They're
the only ones you have until you are
turned over to me. 

The door slams shut and Deborah looks toward the light
streaming through the small barred window in the door.  Tears
are in her eyes. 

DEBORAH
Lord, have you deserted me now? 
Where are the truths of the visions? 
If not for my sake, then you must
help the people, as you have promised
me.

The FOOTSTEPS of the guard recede.
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INT. PALACE DUNGEON - LATER

Curled on the floor in a corner, Deborah is fast asleep.

There's a voice at the gated window by the door.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD (O.S.)
Deborah!

Deborah stirs, wakes up.

DEBORAH
Who's there?

The door opens and the Captain of the Royal Guard stands
there with two of his men, one holding a torch for light.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
We've come for you.  Just do as we
instruct.

Deborah stands as one of the men enters her cell and puts
her into chains.  He marches her out of the cell.

EXT. DUNGEON ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Captain is followed by Deborah and two royal guards.

They move briskly through the darkened quarters.

Suddenly Deborah trips and is caught by one of the guards
behind her.  She looks down to see the body of her jailor,
his throat slashed.  Startled by the sight, she SCREAMS.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Quiet!  We're going to attract enough
attention without screaming.

They walk swiftly to the entrance of the dungeon where two
other guards lie out of sight, unconscious.

Two more of the royal guards stand at the entrance.

EXT. PALACE DUNGEON - MOMENTS LATER

The party steps outside, momentarily blinded by the bright
light.

ZVI
Deborah!  Thank God you're all right.

DEBORAH
What are you doing here? 

(hugs him)
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BARAK
You don't say hello?

A startled Deborah looks toward the voice.

DEBORAH
Barak!  You are alive!  They said
you were in the mines.

BARAK
We all will be dead or in the mines
if we don't move.

The two additional guards join them, leaving the entrance
vacant as they march toward the city gate.

Pedestrians give them a wide berth as they walk.

EXT. CITY GATE - MOMENTS LATER

They arrive at the gate with Deborah walking between the
men.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Conscripts for the army.  This one

(points to Deborah)
Is a special treat for Sisera,
himself.

GATE GUARD
Let them pass.

(to himself)
The officers get all the good ones.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
(turns)

Watch your tongue!

The Guard snaps to attention.

GATE GUARD
Yes, Sir!

EXT. CITY WALL - MOMENTS LATER

Outside the city wall where they can't be seen is a large
straw filled cart pulled by oxen.

ZVI
Quickly.  We must hide in  the cart.

The three fugitives hide in the straw as the Soldiers cover
them up to make sure they cannot be seen. 
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Deborah feels a sword poking her.  She is about to speak.

ZVI (CONT'D)
Shh!  We aren't just hiding people
here.

As the cart and the Soldiers proceed southward toward Tabor,
Barak snuggles up to Deborah under the straw.

DEBORAH
Watch it.  You might get struck by a
sword if you come any closer. *

(grins)
By the way, I'm glad you're here.

He's quiet for a moment.

BARAK
We have to be very careful.  There's
a reward for my head, attached or on
a pike.  When Jabin finds you missing,
I'm sure you won't be better off.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
(calls down)

You can ride on top now.  We're far
enough to be safe.

The pair climb out and ride on top of the straw now.  Behind
them are the Captain's men, riding on stolen horses.

DEBORAH
So we are all fugitives.  Are you
willing to fight with us?

She glances at first Barak and then the Captain.

BARAK
There was much time to think in the
mines.  I was only concerned with
myself because I had no one but myself
after the murder of my father.  Our
cause is truly a worthy one.

He reaches out to touch her hand and looks into her eyes.

BARAK (CONT'D)
I believe in your visions.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
My men will fight.

(MORE)
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CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD (CONT'D)
They are Hebrew conscripts, forced
into Jabin's army but they have never
forsaken their God.  As for me, I
have seen your miracles and have
come to believe in your one God.

BARAK
How can we be sure?  You're a Captain
of the Royal Guard.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
I helped both you and Deborah escape. 
I have pledged myself to the one
God.  I follow all the rituals and
keep all the dietary laws.  I even
subjected myself to the most painful
of all of your customs -something
only a true son of Abraham would
allow.

DEBORAH
I think we may be in trouble.  I
have seen Jabin's chariots.  They
stretch as far as the eye can see. 
And he has more than 40,000 troops. 
We have but 10,000 - providing all
the tribes join in our battle.

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Maybe not.  We have three things in
our favor.  First, I know Sisera and
how he fights.  I know his battle
plans.  Second, we pick the battle
field.  And third, we have the one
God protecting us.

ZVI
Deborah, the leaders meet at Shiloh
two days from now.  You must go and
unite the tribes to the will of God
and our cause.

EXT. A HEBREW CAMP SITE - NEAR TABOR - DAY

The Mountain of Tabor is seen in the distance.  Several
hundred men, their families and servants, have arrived to
join the fight.  Most are from Ramah.  Chaya travels with
them. 

EXT. RIVER - LATER

Where Deborah is bathing, Chaya comes to the river's edge.
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CHAYA
Mistress.

DEBORAH
You are here?

CHAYA
I arrived with the men from the
village.

DEBORAH
It's not safe.  There is no need for
you here.  

CHAYA
I have nursed you through illness
and looked after you since you were
a child.  You would send me away?

DEBORAH
(sighs)

Only to save your life.

CHAYA
I will not leave.

She turns and shuffles away.

INT. TENT - NIGHT

Deborah tosses and turns as the animals make their restless
night noises.  A dog lays at her feet.

In the streaming moonlight, Deborah turns to see Chaya sound
asleep on the matt.

Slowly as not to waken them, she rises and grabs her cloak
from her chair.

EXT. TENT - NIGHT

She walks up the hill toward a make shift altar.

ANOTHER P.O.V.

Deborah is being watched from the hill above.

Deborah, lost in her thoughts, does not sense anything amiss. 
She trudges up the hill and passes a boulder.

Barak steps out from behind a rock.

BARAK
You, too, are sleepless?
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Startled, she turns to face him.  Then she nods.

DEBORAH
If we do not gather more men soon --
I do not know if they can be ready
in time. 

BARAK
Then we must make them ready.

DEBORAH
You have not seen what I have seen
and words cannot describe the carnage
Jabin's army can bring upon us.

BARAK
I have seen enough but we have the
Lord behind us.  Look at the defenses
that Captain Uriah and his men have
built.  We will prevail because we
have to.  The alternative is our
destruction.

DEBORAH
As my visions foretold, the tribal
leaders will chose a leader and
declare war.

BARAK
Why not you?  You are the natural
choice.  Didn't the Lord show you
that Jabin's army would be delivered
into the hand of a woman? 

INT. TRIBAL COUNCIL

Elders of each of the 12 tribes have come from all over the
country - Gan, Judah, Benjamin, Simeon, Manasseh, Dan,
Zebulon, Asher, Reuben, Hamish, Issachar and Naphtali sit in
a round circle.  The Holy Ark, holding the two tablets, sits
in the middle.

Deborah enters.  She is veiled, but wears a fine linen tunic
and is accompanied by Barak and her cousin, Joel. 

ZVI
(to the men)

Even now, in our moments of crisis,
you cannot agree.  Be quiet.  Listen.

DAN
Such is the way of our people, Ben
Nathan.  If you have two Hebrews in
a room, you have three opinions.
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JUDAH
We do not argue nor disagree, we
merely talk.

REUBEN
(points at Joel)

What is he doing here?  His wife is
not one of us. 

JOEL
That is true, my wife is Canaanite,
but she has no love for Jabin and
his oppression.  Many are hoping for
our success.

Reuben's leader sits back with a HARUMPH, but he's not swayed.

REUBEN
I still say we need people we can
trust.

Deborah clears her throat. 

DAN
That's not the issue today.

GAN
Let the woman talk.

DEBORAH
Joshua, our leader, fought and
destroyed much of Hazor and sent
Jabin, the Great, into exile, but
his grandson came back and conquered
our lands because we were weak and
had little faith.

There is murmuring among the men.

DEBORAH (CONT'D)
Now is the time for action before he
allies himself with our neighbors to
the north and south.  If he succeeds,
he will be too great to battle.

GAN
Your vision of this glorious battle,
when will this be? 

DEBORAH
One month's time.

There is more murmuring from the men.
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HAMISH
Preposterous!  There is no way we
can raise and train an army in one
month's time. 

DEBORAH
Nothing is impossible, if we believe.
All those who wish freedom will fight
with me at Mount Tabor.  The time to
decide is now. 

NAPHATALI
Why choose there?

Deborah shrugs.

DEBORAH
Because that is where my visions
tell me.

ASHER
Eh, we get along with our neighbors. 
No sense in ruffling feathers.

GAN
Fool you are for trusting them.  One
morning you will awaken and find
your flock gone and your family's
throat cut.  We shall fight and
control our own fate. 

JUDAH
Go back to your weaving and
childbearing, woman.  Do not try to
lead men.

BARAK
The Lord has shown that a woman shall
rule the day.  Deborah should be the
one to lead us.

ZEBULON
We, too, shall fight.

NAPHTALI
As will we.  Dan?

DAN
Our good neighbors, the Philistines,
already ravage our coasts.  If we
lose, we would be defenseless.
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ZEBULON
If you don't fight, and we lose,
Jabin's men will murder you
regardless.  Manasseh?

MANASSEH
We are heartily sick of Jabinite
Soldiers raiding our flocks and raping
our women.  Aye, we fight.

ZVI
I speak for Benjamin.  You all know
where I stand.  Issachar?

ISSACHAR
Death on the battle field is
preferable to enslavement.

ZVI
We are six for fighting and five
against.  Reuben, what do you say?

DEBORAH
We have been a people since Abraham
destroyed the idols in his father's
shop.  To survive as a people, we
must be true to the faith of our
forefathers.

(points to the ark)
If we chose not to fight, our people
will cease to exist. 

REUBEN
There are those of the tribe who are
for you and those who are against. 
We remain divided.  Those who wish
to join you, shall do so.

DEBORAH
How was Joshua able to unite you? 
How have you forgotten our teachings?

She turns and walks out.

EXT. TENT - MOMENTS LATER

Barak follows her out.

BARAK
Deborah, will you lead those who
wish to fight?    

DEBORAH
But Zvi is more...
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BARAK
God chose you.  They will follow
you.

DEBORAH
Will you be beside me?

He nods.

EXT. MOUNT TABOR - AFTERNOON

The Hebrew camp grows daily.  Several thousand men and their
families have camped along the plateau and several hundred
more trudge up the hill.  Wives and children accompany the
men rather than be left to the mercy of Jabin's Soldiers.

Deborah and Barak observe the growing enemy camp to the far
south.

The shimmering waters of Lake Kinnert are in the distance as
is the river Jordan, which splits off and meanders toward
the mountain.  A narrow river bed--Wadi Kishon- where water
has not come for many years- stands at the edge of the plain. 
Around the mountain is the Valley of Jezreel, still dry and
brown from the summer.
 
Below, further to the south, lies the black goat hair tents
of Heber, the Kenite.

Joel comes to join Barak and Deborah.  

On the southern side of the plateau, several thousand men
are practicing with their weapons as the Captain and his men
run them through their paces.

The Captain sees them and walks over to join them.  

BARAK
Does Zvi have any chariots?  Can we
steal some?

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
We don't need chariots.  All we need
are weapons.  

BARAK
Have we distributed all the weapons
from Hazor?

JOEL
We have barely enough.  Some will
have to take weapons from our fallen
comrades.   
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DEBORAH
We cannot send men into battle
defenseless.   

JOEL
How then can we arm them, oh leader?

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
Sisera and his army will supply us
with the weapons we need.

JOEL
What are you going to do?  March
down and requisition them?

CAPTAIN OF THE ROYAL GUARD
I'm going to do just that.  

INT. TENT - EVENING

Deborah and Barak enjoy their evening meal.

DEBORAH
I'm puzzled by so little activity in
the valley.  I would think Jabin's
army to be full encamped by now. 

BARAK
I suspect Sisera has little respect
and much contempt for our fighting
force.  Now that the priests have
declared this a holy war, he thinks
that he can cut through us like a
hot knife through butter.

DEBORAH
I fear for a great loss of lives on
both our sides.  Why must I lead
people to their deaths?  

INT. HEBER'S TENTS

Sisera and Heber sit around a fire along with other men -
some of Sisera's guards and soldiers, talking, drinking and
laughing.  Music plays in the background as Jael dances for
her husband and his friends.  Her face is weathered, but her
dance is smooth and seductive. 

A roasting goat turns on a spit in the fire behind them.

HEBER
So you are ready?
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He laughs and reaches out to pinch Jael.  She doesn't move
away fast enough and he leers at her.   

SISERA
We are more than ready.  Their army
is like the flea on back of a dog. 
I'm itching to scratch it.

HEBER
But I've seen no preparations on the
fields.

SISERA
They are an army of peasants.  Cut
the head off a serpent and it is
harmless.  That woman will not live
to see a battle.     

HEBER
They will scatter like sands in a
wind storm.

Jael stops dancing for a brief moment.

HEBER (CONT'D)
What is wrong with you, Wife?  Dance
for our guests.

(to Sisera)
Would you like her to warm your bed
tonight? 

SISERA
Tempting. 

(laughs)
Another time, my friend, I must return
and prepare my army to march.  We
must have a show of force and make
an example of anyone defying Jabin's
rule.

Jael's wide eyed, but forces herself to continue the dance.

EXT. TENT - EVENING

Jael stares up at the distant mountain top and the flickering
camp fires.

INT. DEB'S TENT - NIGHT

Deborah sleeps on her mat.  The moonlight streams in through
the opening but it is suddenly blocked by a shadow holding a
knife.
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DEBORAH
Barak? 

Deborah sits up as Joel's hand covers her mouth.

JOEL
I am glad you are awake.  I wanted
you to know that I was the one who
killed you and why.  Sisera's payment
doesn't hurt but I have reasons beyond
that.

She twists free of him.  She looks anxiously toward the tent
flap where her guard sleeps.

DEBORAH
You are the spy?  Why do you betray
your own people?

JOEL
(laughs)

The Hebrews are not my people.  They
have made me and my wife outcasts. 

DEBORAH
You think Jabin will see that
difference once we are in battle? 

He plays with the knife menacingly.

JOEL
When Sisera's army prevails, as they
will, I will govern Judea.  Did you
know my wife is cousin to the greatest
general of them all? 

DEBORAH
There will be no one left to govern
when Jabin is through.

She is slowly getting to her feet.

JOEL
Stay where you are!  They've never
my people.  I was treated miserably
as a child.  To the Canaanite, I'll
be a hero when my actions are known.

DEBORAH
I think not.  You will be known as a
traitor, even to the Canaanites.
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JOEL
Stay or I will kill you where you
stand. 

DEBORAH
Joel, you are my cousin.  Give me
the knife and I will let you and
your wife return to Canaan, unharmed.

JOEL
You see visions of your own greatness. 
When I kill you, everything will
return as it should be.  Jabin shall
continue his rule.

He raises his hand to strike and it's caught by another.

Barak and Joel struggle until Barak gains the upper hand. 
He squeezes Joel's wrist until the knife is dropped.

BARAK
I would have come sooner, if my wine
hadn't been drugged.  Shall I kill
him now?

JOEL
Kill me then. 

DEBORAH
No.  If he lives he will feel worse
than death.  He and his wife will be
an outcast among all peoples.  

INT. HEBER'S TENTS - LATER

Jael lays on the mat in the woman's tent.  A single cloak
covers her.

Heber comes in, somewhat tipsy, and strips off his voluminous
robes.  She mumbles a prayer to the gods.

HEBER
What'd you say?

JAEL
Nothing, my Lord.  I am glad you are
here.

HEBER
Mmm.

He pokes her and prods her, mounting her like a horse as she
lays passive, tolerating it.
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He rolls over into a deep sleep.

EXT. HEBER'S TENTS - DAY

Jael watches as the the tribes gather and mass on the flat
mountain of Tabor.

A bell rings.

INT. HEBER'S TENTS - DAY

She serves her husband his noon meal of leban and cheese and
boldly stands beside him. 

His eyes narrow.

HEBER
What do you want, woman?

JAEL
To ask a question, my Lord.

HEBER
Ask.

He begins eating.

JAEL
If there is a battle between the
Hebrews and your friend, will it
take place here on our plain?

HEBER
There will be no battle.  Sisera's
army is undefeated.  His might is of
the gods.  The Hebrews will see his
chariots and think Baal has descended
upon them.  They will run like the
cowards they are.

A piece of cheese sticks between his teeth.

JAEL
I think he underestimate them.

HEBER
You question my judgment?

(strikes her)
Get out!  Do not come uninvited into
my presence.

She touches her hand to her puffed lip.
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JAEL
I fear for our camp.  It nears the
battlefield.

HEBER
Woman!  Fine, since you wish to
protect our camp,  I shall let you
go and speak with them.

JAEL
I am but a woman.

HEBER
So is their leader.  Perhaps she
will listen to you.  She certainly
does not listen to men.

EXT. DEBORAH'S TENT - AFTERNOON

Deborah stands outside, watching her every growing army train
while others fortify the defensive positions.

The tents of Sisera's army now far outnumbers those of the
Hebrews. 

A Guard comes at her beckoning.

DEBORAH
Have the men light three fires to
every tent tonight.

GUARD
Three?

DEBORAH
To make it look as if we have more
than we do.  

She's puzzled as she sees a woman trudging up hill, alone.

Jael stands and turns back as she nears the top. 

JAEL
Judge Deborah, I bring greetings
from Heber the Kenite.

DEBORAH
Does he wish to fight with us?

JAEL
Heber is a friend of General Sisera
who often comes to our tents.  Heber
wishes that your armies refrain from
using our land as battlefield.
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DEBORAH
I cannot promise him that.  No one
can predict what direction a battle
can go in.  And...

She sees Jael's face as Barak comes to stand by Deborah.

JAEL
It's you.

BARAK
Me?

JAEL
Have you forgotten the one that freed
you when you were in my husband's
tent.  I wondered how you fared.  I
heard they are still looking for
you. 

BARAK
As you see, I am well..  And free.

He takes her hand.

BARAK (CONT'D)
Is he good to you?

JAEL
As good as a Kenite husband can be.

Barak is lost in memories of the past.  

DEBORAH
Sisera will determine the battle. 
He comes to us.  

INT. HEBER'S TENTS - NIGHT

Jael lays on her mat.  She has already been beaten.  Heber's
shadow darkens the door.

JAEL
You are less than a man if you cannot
cause me to carry a child!

He steps inside and slaps her soundly.  

HEBER
It is decided then.  After tonight
then, you will need to please me no
longer?
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JAEL
What?  Are you going to fight?

HEBER
No.  It is better to sit on the
sidelines than fight.

She understands now and is terrified. 

JAEL
Many men take more than one wife.

HEBER
Perhaps you will respond better to
your new husband.  I've been too
soft on you.

JAEL
Please...do not sell me.  I shall do
anything you ask. 

HEBER
If you had given me a son, it would
have been different.

INT. HEBER'S TENTS - NIGHT

Sisera has his hands all over the serving girl.

HEBER
Don't you worry about tomorrow?

SISERA
We'll drive them down the Wadi Kishon
and into the River Jordan.  Their
armies are not ready for us.

(laughs)
They will bow to the might of Jabin. 
Then I will crush them as I crush a
grape.

He picks up a grape and crushes it in his hand.  The red
juice runs out.

HEBER
Watch your back.  Those Hebrews are
a cunning lot.

SISERA
(laughs)

I will stop by to celebrate my victory
with you and I will have the head of
the woman, Deborah.
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INT. DEB'S TENT - NIGHT

The fire in her tent glows brightly as Deborah hugs her knees
together, looking more like a young girl than the leader of
a people.  Barak and Zvi are with her.

DEBORAH
It's not good if they become too
over confident.  They won't fight
well.

BARAK
They know the consequences if we
lose.  It is Sisera and his men that
are overconfident. 

DEBORAH
What kind of leader will I be if I
don't go into battle with them?

ZVI
Your presence is all we need.   

DEBORAH
How?  I am not a general.  I know
nothing of war. 

ZVI
Your people love you.  Your words
are what brought them here.  You
cannot hide in the tent.  You will
be with them. 

DEBORAH
What would I do?

ZVI
You will stand like Moses, near the
ark, and let your people see you and
take heart.  You must record the
deeds of the battle.

He takes her hand and leads her outside.

EXT. DEB'S TENT - CONTINUOUS

The sky is clear and cloudless.  

DEBORAH
(sighs)

I seen this day many times, but in
it there was always rain.  Here we
have no rain.

(MORE)
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DEBORAH (CONT'D)
I fear that our men are outnumbered
and out trained?  Sticks cannot defeat
swords.

BARAK
It is you who always says that the
Lord will be our salvation and protect
us.

DEBORAH
But what if I'm wrong?  What if...look
down there.  Look at their army.

(to Barak)
If you died, I think I should, too.

BARAK
Trust me.  I won't die.

His fingers touch her hair.  Their eyes meet.

JAEL (O.S.)
Judge Deborah!

Deborah whirls around.

Jael steps out of the shadows, accompanied by two Soldiers. 

JAEL (CONT'D)
You have spies.

BARAK
You came up the other side of the
mountain at night?

JAEL
Please, I must speak quickly.  Sisera
plans on attacking you tomorrow. He
wants to catch you unprepared.

(waves with her hands toward
the plain)

The first attack will come up the
mountain.  He boasts how he will
destroy you.

(tearful now)
He knows your numbers and your arms. 
He...you must win.

DEBORAH
Do you wish asylum here?
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JAEL
(sighs)

No, my place is with my husband,
come what may.

INT. DEB'S TENT

Deborah paces.

DEBORAH
We are lucky that the rest of the
tribes have assembled.  We had planned
on attacking on the morrow, so how
does this change things.

BARAK
Surprise is our only hope.  Therefore,
before the dawn has come, we will
hide at the base of the mountain and
wait for him to come to us. 

ZVI
When you see he is near, Deborah,
you will blow the ram's horn.  Our
archers will rain death upon them
from our secure positions above the
infantry.  Their chariots will be to
no avail.

DEBORAH
But I have never...

ZVI
Many of us have never done this and
yet, we must. 

EXT. MOUNT TABOR

An hour before dawn and the sky is cloudless.  The troops
are in their positions.  Deborah faces them.

DEBORAH
My comrades, this is a fight for our
very existence.  This is where we
stand and win; or this is where we
stand and die.  There is no
alternative. 

None of the crowd moves.

ZVI
(In Hebrew and English)

Here O Israel, the Lord our God, the
Lord is one
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The men raise their weapons and there is a deafening cheer

DEBORAH
May the Lord protect us and give us
strength in victory. 

She pulls Barak aside.

BARAK
If this does not go well, do not let
them take you alive.

She nods.  There are tears in her eyes.  

DEBORAH
Fight well.  Be strong.

He hands her the shofar.  

BARAK
Stand by the cliff so that they see
and hear you.  You will inspire them.

She looks toward the enemy. 

Row after row of infantry shields reflect the sun toward the
mount.  The sea of men and chariots with commanders reaches
as far as the eye can see.  Standards of different companies
wave in the wind.  

Off to one side, on the highest chariot stands Sisera,
brushing back his long black hair, his piercing eyes appear
to be staring at her.

An intimidating roar of shields being beaten with swords
echoes around as Sisera's men start marching across the wadi
toward the Hebrew defenders.

Sisera raises his arm and his chariots follow.  

An undercurrent of sound as the Canaanites murmur their urge
for blood.  

Deborah sits on the rock with papyri and pen in hand, watching
anxiously. 

The men of Jabin advance in perfect battle formation.  Forward
comes the chariots and behind them several thousand
mercenaries, walking with their spears rigid and deadly.

Sisera raises a red flag and the men part allowing the first
wave of chariots forward to form in front of the infantry.

The soldiers close behind them again.
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As they approach the first defenses, Zvi raises his sword
and arrows fly into the air, raining down upon the Canaanites
with little or no effect.

The deadly force continues to march forward.

The chariots mow through the forward defenses.  They are
followed by fierce hand to hand combat, forcing the Hebrews
to withdraw to their second line of defense at the base of
the mountain.

At the sign of the Hebrew route, Sisera raises a green flag. 
His Calvary and another wave of chariots proceed forward,
charging toward the fray.

SISERA
(to his driver)

This is too easy.  We should be home
with our women by nightfall.  

Zvi yanks his sword from the gut of a Canaanite.  The battle
is now hand to hand.  A cacophony of noise and blood drenched
ground.  Hooves stomp through the bloody field, red splatters
faces and clothes.  The carnage is horrendous.

A Canaanite stabs at Barak, but he is quick and avoids the
glistening sword.  He scoops up a handful of dirt and throws
it in the soldier's eyes.

As the Canaanite rubs his face, Barak grabs him off the horse
and the two are locked in mortal combat as Barak stabs him
again and again.

The captain is seen fighting and there is total confusion. 
Men lay on the ground, bleeding.  Swords are swinging.  

Still, it's clear that the Hebrews are outnumbered and are
beginning to lose ground, even at this early stage as more
of Jabin's men come into the fight. 

DEBORAH
Almighty, tell me what to do.  We
need not to have our young die as
this.

Her glance goes toward the shofar.  Tentatively, she picks
it up.  

Taking a deep breath, Deborah blows the ram's horn.

The note is loud and clear and the Hebrew soldiers respond
with a loud ROAR.  Their lines stiffen with resolve as groups
of men rally to the sound, infused with new energy.
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She picks up the shofar again and the sound resounds. 

There is a flash of light and a CLAP of thunder.  The sky
suddenly takes on a grayish color.

The fronts of the two opposing armies merge into one as rain
begins falling. 

Clouds form over the sun and wind whips and lifts her hair
outward like wings.  It's almost as if she can hear the Lord's
voice.

Lightning and thunder drowns out the sounds of battle as a
deluge begins. 

Jabin's soldiers continue forward with timed precision.

Raindrops as large as silver pieces now fall.

The once dry wadi almost instantly becomes a flood plain
over flowing its boundaries with rampaging water spreading
over the land.  The soft ground is turned into mud.  

Jagged pieces of hail bite into the horses.  The chariots
are slowed and sinking in the thick mud while rocks and debris
slam into the Canaanite line. 

There is mass confusion as the roar of the storm comes full
force, mingled with the cries of Canaanite men and horses.

Sisera's heavily armored chariots and men are immediately
mired in the mud becoming easy targets for the Hebrew slingers
and archers.  The Hebrew army envelopes the struggling
Canaanites. 

Once again, Deborah raises the ram's horn to her lips.

Three short blasts.  The storm dissipates as fast as it
started. 

The Canaanites look up in horror as the main force of the 
Hebrew light infantry, unhampered by heavy armor and led by
Barak, attack from the northern mountain side. 

Deborah watches the battle from her vantage point as it turns
in favor of the Hebrews. 

The now muddy plain is red with blood.  Chariots are
overturned.  Horses have fallen or are stuck in the mud and
their riders are thrown.  The Hebrews attack the fallen
riders, with ferocity, taking up their weapons.

The soldiers are covered with mud, as the water reaches the
base of the mountain.
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She sounds the shofar once more as it joins the cacophony of
the battle sounds.

The captain fights three enemies successfully.

Once more she scans the horizon. 

Barak sees Joel, attacking a Hebrew, and he zeros in on him. 
Barak swings his sword, missing Joel's throat by inches.

Joel immediately turns to face him.

A sword comes flashing toward Barak.  He parries with his
own, turning his attacker back toward Joel as Joel's sword
comes down, killing the attacker.

Barak loses his footing, falling into the mud, atop the
carnage. 

Glorious with victory, Joel leans over him, immediately
raising his sword.  About to bring it down, he stops.  His
eyes go wide.

There is a spear sticking out of Joel's chest going through
his body.  Joel falls to his knees.

Over the top of Joel, Barak sees the Captain with his sword
drawn.  The Captain gives Barak a mock salute.

Seconds later, a blade crashes through the Captain, killing
him instantly.  

The fighting continues.  The cold penetrates Deborah's bones
and the rain drenches her, but she, still, observes the
battle.  Once again, she picks up the shofar blows it.

The Canaanite line crumbles with confused soldiers turning
and running.

SISERA
(to his Captains)

Kill any coward.

Sisera slices off the head of a retreating Soldier.

The retreat turns into a route as his men abandon weapons,
chariots and flee, followed by rampaging Hebrews.  

Sisera glances ahead of him and then behind him.  He jumps
off his chariot and pushes one of his soldiers off a horse. 
He mounts the horse and flees. 

In the midst of the fight, Barak notices Sisera leaving the
battle.  Barak's attention is turned toward a new attack.



104.

Zvi comes to Barak's side and is felled by a Canaanite battle
ax. 

Barak swings his sword, killing the man and is splattered
with the blood of the beheaded soldier, as he is struck from
behind and knocked off his feet. 

Sisera's horse runs head long into a spear held by one of
his own men.  Sisera is thrown to the ground in the midst of
his retreating soldiers.  He fells one of his fleeing
soldiers, grabs the horse and takes off among the other men. 

Barak forces himself to his feet, cutting through the pain. 
Seeing that his men have the upper hand, he works his way
toward a horse, mounts and leaves the main fighting as he
pursues Sisera. 

EXT. HEBER TENTS

Anxiously, Jael waits at the entrance to the tents, listening
to the sounds of the battle,

INT HEBER TENTS

She paces back and forth, wringing her hands.  She holds the
vial of liquid in her hand and a skin of milk in the other. 
With tears in her eyes, she mixes the poison into the milk.

The pounding sound of HORSE'S HOOVES brings her to the
entrance of the tents again.

EXT. HEBER TENTS

Galloping toward her as if the demons from hell were after
him is Sisera in gore smeared armor.  He dismounts  nearly
falling off his horse, as Jael goes out to greet him.

JAEL
What happened, my husband?

SISERA
How could this happen?  With a woman
no less?  Where is Heber? 

JAEL
The Hebrews won?

SISERA
Its magic.  Evil magic.  Hebrew magic. 
But they will see.  Our gods are
stronger than their puny one. 
Tomorrow they will feel the full
force of our might.

(MORE)
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SISERA (CONT'D)
There will be no survivors -every
man, woman, and child.  Where is
Heber?

JAEL
He has gone to Hazor, my Lord.  He
was confident in your victory and
had no reason to stay.  He planned a
celebration for you and your men
tonight. 

SISERA
Aye and rightly he should have. 
Damn Hebrews!  I need another horse.

JAEL
Come.  Come inside.  You need to
clean up and rest.  I will make you
comfortable. 

Sisera looks at her lustfully.

SISERA
After a battle, I always need the
comfort of a woman.

JAEL
It is always as you wish, my lord. 
But first, you need to eat.  Let me
give you some goat's milk to
strengthen you while I prepare a
supper.

She extends the skin of drugged milk.  He greedily drinks
it.

SISERA
Yes, I'm suddenly very tired.  Then
later....you will keep watch and
wake me if riders come. 

Jael guides him to the soft pillows and covers him.  He looks
almost handsome laying there asleep.

She doesn't hesitate any longer as she removes a tent peg
from the ground and, with a hammer, pounds it into Sisera's
head.

Her own heart seems to pound just as another horse is heard
coming toward the tents.

Dropping the mallet, she runs toward the entrance. 
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Barak!

EXT.HEBER'S TENTS

Jael goes forth to greet him.

JAEL
It goes well?

BARAK
Sisera.  Have you seen him?  I need
another horse.

JAEL
Come.  He's inside.

Barak halts and gives her a strange look.

She extends her hand and pulls him along like a child giving
a present.

INT. HEBER'S TENTS

It takes a moment for his eyes to accustom to the dark. 
Barak sees a form resting on the pillows. 

BARAK
He sleeps?  He is so sure that he
lies down and sleeps?

JAEL
He is dead.

BARAK
Not by his own hand.

JAEL
No.  He was a braggart to the end.

BARAK
You did this?

(looks to Jael)
I fear you'll be punished.  Your
master will beat you or worse.

JAEL
(shrugs)

It won't matter. 

BARAK
Come with me.  Deborah and I, we'll
see you safe.
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JAEL
This is my home.  I'll stay here.

BARAK
You don't have to. 

She nods and walks him back toward the entrance. 

Already, the sand flies gather around Sisera's bloody wound.

EXT. HEBER TENTS

Jael takes Barak's hand in hers.

BARAK
Truly this deed shall be the words
of legend.  You will be spoken of
for many generations.  If you need
anything you will come to us.

She nods.  He leans down and kisses her.

EXT. MOUNT TABOR

Deborah takes in the carnage and mourns the loss for the
death on both sides.  The day is once again bright and sunny.

Barak returns to her side.

BARAK
We have witnessed a miracle.  It is
God's work as foretold by your 
visions. 

His hand goes around her and gently pulls her toward him as
he kisses her.

The End

SCROLL

Now, Deborah was a woman prophetess, wife of Lappidoth; she
judged Israel at that time.  And she sat under the palm tree
of Deborah between Ramah and Beth-el, in the mountains of
Ephraim; and the children of Israel came to her for judgment. 
And she sent and called Barak, the son of Abinoam, out of
Kedesh Naphtali.  And she said to him, "Indeed the Lord, God
of Israel, has commanded, "Go and draw toward Mount Tabor
and take with you ten thousand men, the children of Zebulon
and the children of Naphtali.  And I shall draw to you the
brook Kishon, Sisera, the chieftain of Jabin's army with his
chariots and his multitude; and I will give him into your
hand.And Barak aid to her, If you will go with me than I
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shall go, but if you will not go with me, I shall not go. 
And she said, I shall surely go with you, but your glory
will not be on the way which you go, for into the hand of a
woman will the Lord deliver Sisera.

And Deborah rose and went with Barak to Kedesh.  And Barak
gathered Zebulun and Naphtali to Kedesh and ten thousand 
men went up at his feet and Deborah went with him.

Now Heber the Kenite had separated from the Kenites of the
children of Hobab, the father in law of Moses, and he pitched
his tent as far as Elon bezaanannim, which is now by Kedesh. 
And they told Sisera that Barak, the son of Abinoam, had
gone up to Mount Tabor.  And Sisera gathered all his chariots,
nine hundred iron chariots, and all the people that were
with him from Harosheth-goiim to the brook Kishon.  And
Deborah said to Barak "Rise for this day is the day the Lord
has given Sisera into your hand.  Did not the Lord go out
before you?  And Barak went down from Mount Tabor with ten
thousand men after him.

And the Lord confused Sisera and all the chariots and all of
the camp with the edge of the sword before Barak and Sisera
alighted from his chariot and fled on foot.

And Barak pursued the chariots and the camp to Harosheth
goiim and all of Sisera's camp fell by the edge of the sword
not even one was left.  And Sisera fled on foot to the tent
of Jael, the wife of Heber the Kenite, for there was peace
between Jabin, the King of Hazor, and the house of Heber the
Kenite.

And Jael went out to meet Sisera and said to him, "Turn in
my Lord, turn in to me.  Fear not."  And he turned into her
tent and she covered him with a garment.  And he said to her
"Give me now a little water to drink, for I am thirsty." 
And she opened the flask of milk and gave him to drink and
covered him.

And he said to her, "Stand in the doorway of the tent, it
shall be if any  man comes and asks you and says, "Is a man
here?"  Then you shall say, 'There is not."

And Jael, the wife of Heber, the Kenite, took a tent pin and
placed the hammer in her hand and came to him stealthily and
thrust the pin into his temple and it pierced through to the
ground.  And he was in a deep sleep and weary and he died.

And behold, Barak pursed Sisera and Jael came out to meet
him.  And she said to him, "Come, I will show you the man
whom you seek."  And he came to her and behold, Sisera lay
dead and the pin was in his temple/
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And G-d subdued on that day Jabin, King of Canaan before the
children of Israel.

And Deborah ruled from her palm tree for forty years and
there was peace unto the land. 

Judges 4/5
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