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FADE IN: 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM PEDESTRIAN MALL - DAY 
 
Ambulance SIRENS slice through the SCREAMS and SHOUTS of a 
crowd.  The crush of people moves all in one direction. 
 
Two paramedics in Day-Glo orange vests press their way 
upstream through the crowd.  These are YONATAN KLEIN, 28, 
and DEVORAH BAR-ILAN, 24.  Yonatan wears a small skullcap 
bobby-pinned to the back of his head. 
 
Yonatan and Devorah fight against the tide;  they stop 
occasionally as they encounter the walking wounded 
interspersed in the mass: a head gashed on this one, a 
slashed arm on that one, a spray pattern of shallow shrapnel 
wounds on yet another. 
 
The paramedics reach a shattered storefront.  Smoke belches 
out of the windows.  There is HEBREW LETTERING on the 
paramedics' vests, awnings and building signs. 
 
In front of the building, two women -- one in her twenties, 
one older -- lie in pools of blood, their bodies torn.  The 
younger woman's eyes stare lifelessly. 
 
The older woman's mouth opens and closes like a fish out of 
water.  Devorah goes to work on her.  Yonatan looks around, 
sees -- 
 
-- a BABY CARRIAGE on its side, its cloth cover shredded. 
He rushes to the other side of the carriage. 
 
There, a YOUNG MAN in his twenties sits stiff-legged on the 
ground, huddled over something in his arms. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Here, let me see. 
 
                         YOUNG MAN 
            No!  No, I have to protect him! 
 
                         YONATAN 
            He may need treatment.  Let me see 
            him.  Please. 
 
As Yonatan crouches, the Young Man turns towards him.  His 
prayer shawl, crimson and glistening, covers his arms.  He 
lifts the shawl a few inches.  Yonatan rises. 
 
                         YOUNG MAN 
            I have to keep him safe. 
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                         YONATAN 
            It's all right.  You stay with him. 
 
Yonatan surveys the carnage.  A city block empties -- 
everyone who can move under their own power stumbles out, 
except emergency workers and bystanders who stopped to help 
someone who couldn't move. 
 
The dead and wounded are arrayed like flower petals radiating 
from the bombed-out storefront.  Interspersed between the 
victims are sprays of blood and body parts. 
 
The helpers move in halting rhythms -- they hesitate at each 
prostrate person just long enough to detect signs of life, 
and move on if there are none.  Each wounded person acts as 
a magnet for rescuers, who cluster in twos and threes around 
them. 
 
Yonatan looks from victim to victim: dead, tended to, dead, 
dead.  Tears roll down his cheeks. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Hey, Yoni!  I need a hand. 
 
Yonatan wipes his face with his sleeve, then turns to Devorah. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            What's she got? 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM ALLEY - NIGHT 
 
An armored personnel carrier motors down the alley.  It 
grinds to a stop at the end of the block. 
 
Another APC pulls into the alley and stops at the entrance. 
 
Israeli soldiers pour out of the two vehicles and run toward 
each other to form a squad outside a particular door. 
Captain ELIEZAR KLEIN, 26, commands. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
                   (loud whisper) 
            Ready on the door! 
 
Four privates position a battering ram at a door.  Their 
sergeant signals to the captain.  Two other privates, GLICK 
and ZE'EVI, both 19, stand ready with machine pistols, night 
vision gear on, goggles flipped up. 
 
                         ELIEZAR (CONT'D) 
            Go! 
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INT. BETHLEHEM APARTMENT - NIGHT 
 
PARLOR 
 
IBRAHIM SIRHAN, 40, his wife KHALIDA, 35, and their two 
children, ISMAIL, a boy of 10, and AMINAH, a girl of 15, 
huddle in the corner of the room. 
 
The door splinters off its hinges.  Glick jumps inside.  He 
swings his weapon to scan the room. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Don't shoot! 
 
                         GLICK 
            Don't move! 
 
Glick steps further into the room to make room for Ze'evi to 
enter. 
 
Ze'evi moves to the rear door leading to the dining area. 
 
                         ZE'EVI 
            Clear. 
 
Glick motions to the family. 
 
                         GLICK 
            Get up. 
 
They rise. 
 
                         GLICK (CONT'D) 
            Anyone else home? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            No one. 
 
                         GLICK 
            So anyone we find here is a 
            trespasser?  We can shoot them, you 
            won't care? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            You will shoot us all anyway. 
            What's the point of caring? 
 
                         GLICK 
            Move.  All of you, out the door. 
 
 Glick speaks into his radio's lapel microphone. 
 
                         GLICK 
            Four subjects coming out. 
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The family huddles together as they walk out into the alley. 
 
                         GLICK 
            Okay, let's check it out. 
 
Glick flips his night vision goggles down and passes Ze'evi 
into the darkened rear of the house. 
 
EXT.  BETHLEHEM ALLEY - NIGHT 
 
Glick follows Ze'evi out the door. 
 
                         GLICK 
            All clear, sir. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Good. 
 
Eliezar turns to another soldier. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Set the charges. 
 
The soldier and one other carry packs into the house. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What will they do? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Demolitions.  They will blow up 
            everything in your house. 
 
Khalida screams. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Why do you do this? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Where's your other son? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Omar? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Can you tell me where he is? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            If you arrest him, you won't destroy 
            my house? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You'd turn him in to us, if you 
            could save your house? 
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                         IBRAHIM 
            I have a family.  Everything we own 
            is in that house.  It's evil what 
            you do, to force me to sacrifice 
            Omar so that my wife and my other 
            children don't starve. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I wish you had made that bargain 
            ten hours ago. 
 
The two demolitions men emerge from the apartment, trailing 
detonator wire. 
 
                         ELIEZAR (CONT'D) 
            Now it's in God's hands. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            No!  I will tell you when Omar comes 
            home, you can arrest him!  Don't do 
            this! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Omar detonated an explosives belt 
            in Jerusalem this afternoon.  He's 
            not coming home.  Neither are twenty 
            Israeli men, women and children, 
            not counting the crippled, the 
            maimed, the blinded. 
 
Aminah dissolves into hysterical sobs. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Only twenty!  Not enough!  When I 
            become shahid, I will take fifty of 
            you! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            And Hamas will send your parents a 
            check.  Just like they will for Omar. 
 
Eliezar shouts to his squad. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Clear out! 
 
The soldiers drag the family with them back to the vehicles. 
 
Soon the soldiers are aboard the APCs, except the Demolition 
Man, Eliezar, and two soldiers who guard the family.  These 
all stand next to one of the vehicles, thirty yards from the 
house. 
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                         DEMOLITION MAN 
            She's hot. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Do it. 
 
                         DEMOLITION MAN 
                   (shouts) 
            Fire in the hole! 
 
He activates the detonator.  The explosion is muffled by the 
building walls. 
 
After a few seconds, the facade of the house collapses into 
the street. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I wish, for both our sakes, you had 
            stopped your son. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What about my other son, Captain? 
            Tell me, what can I show him to 
            give him hope in the future, to 
            make him want to live? 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - DAY 
 
KITCHEN 
 
Eliezar, in fatigues, enters the kitchen/dining area. 
Yonatan, wearing pajamas and his skullcap (as always), eats 
cereal. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Breakfast, at two in the afternoon? 
 
Yonatan doesn't look up, just keeps munching. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Just got up. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Pour me a bowl. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I'm your brother, not your slave. 
            Pour it yourself. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            What, you gonna start with me 
            already?  I'm not in the mood. 
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                         YONATAN 
            "Not in the mood."  Who is?  What 
            are you doing here, anyway? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            We finished up an operation last 
            night, we're due for leave.  48 
            hours, then back to Bethlehem. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            We had a big operation yesterday, 
            too.  Maybe you heard about it. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            One thing leads to another. 
 
Yoni looks up. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Why don't you do something about it? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yoni, don't start.  You of all 
            people -- 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I, of all people, yes, I!  I, who 
            have the honor to count the dead 
            babies and the blown-off limbs! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I've seen my share of dead babies 
            too.  Dead Palestinian babies. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Were you aiming at them? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Not the point. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            It's exactly the point, Eli!  They 
            send their children to kill our 
            children, our parents.  You go to 
            hold the perpetrators accountable 
            with measured response and rules of 
            engagement.  Has it ever worked? 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            I want to hold all the perpetrators 
            accountable!  Not just the bombers 
            or the bombmakers or the planners. 
            I want to hold accountable the 
            settlers  and the politicians and 
            the generals who tell me that 
            blowing up Arab houses and 
            bulldozing olive groves will provide 
            "security." 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Well, we see how well pulling out 
            of Gaza worked. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            It was a brave -- 
 
                         YONATAN 
            You weren't there!  You didn't have 
            to drag women and children out of 
            their homes, or have motor oil 
            thrown in your face. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I'm sorry you had to go through that. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Me, too.  Because they were right. 
 
Eliezar slumps into a chair. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I don't know anymore.  I wanted to 
            believe in Oslo, that we could live 
            together in peace.  Now I find 
            myself thinking, maybe we can live 
            apart in peace.  We pull back the 
            settlers from Gaza. we build a 
            security fence, we keep the 
            Palestinians out. What good does it 
            do? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            It will end when Ha-Shem wills it. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You haven't asked Him yet? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Don't joke, Eli. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            You're the one who wants to be a 
            rabbi.  Ask the Man Upstairs to 
            make it stop.  You're a good kid, 
            He'll listen to you. 
 
Yonatan glares at Eliezar, who glares back. 
 
They both break out in laughter. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Look, I'm sorry.  It's good to see 
            you.  Devorah's been worried. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I'm sorry, too.  And I'm tired, and 
            I have less than 48 hours to eat 
            some real food, take a real bath 
            and sleep in a real bed.  Not to 
            mention seeing Devorah. 
 
Eliezar smiles at his brother. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            So, pour me a bowl of cereal. 
 
INT./EXT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
PARLOR 
 
Khalida, Aminah and Ismail sit on a couch in the small parlor 
of Ibrahim's father's house.  Khalida holds a framed photo 
of OMAR on her lap.  Two FEMALE MOURNERS kneel in front of 
them and offer condolences. 
 
Ibrahim stands among several MALE MOURNERS.  He nods but 
does not listen. 
 
                         MALE MOURNER 1 
            Allah is merciful.  He has taken 
            Omar into his bosom in Paradise. 
 
                         MALE MOURNER 2 
            And see, he leaves you with a son 
            and a daughter for your old age. 
            Truly he is merciful. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Yes, merciful. 
 
A KNOCK sounds at the door.  Ibrahim's father, MUHAMMAD, 
mid-70s, goes to answer it. 
 
COURTYARD 
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A CAMERAMAN from the Voice of Palestine television service 
waits.  With him is SA'EB SHALLAH, 35, a VOP reporter. 
 
Muhammad opens the door. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Ibrahim Sirhan? 
 
                         MUHAMMAD 
            My son.  I'll get him. 
 
As he turns, Sa'eb and the Cameraman force their way in. 
 
PARLOR 
 
Sa'eb spots Khalida on the couch with Omar's photo. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Over here, over here. 
 
As he presses toward the couch, Ibrahim interposes himself. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What do you want here? 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Sa'eb Shallah, Voice of Palestine. 
            You are? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            A bereaved father whose family 
            wishes to mourn in peace. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Ah, Abu Omar, a'salaam aleikum. 
 
Sa'eb motions to his cameraman to get this shot. 
 
                         SA'EB (CONT'D) 
            All of Palestine wishes to offer 
            its congratulations on the heroic 
            action performed by your son. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I am to be congratulated that my 
            son destroyed himself and left his 
            family homeless?  That he brought 
            shame on his honor and grief to his 
            mother?  Not to mention the mothers 
            of the Jews.... 
 
                         SA'EB 
            You can't be saying you feel 
            sympathy for the invaders? 
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                         IBRAHIM 
            I feel sympathy for human beings. 
 
Ismail jumps from the couch and shoves his father violently. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Coward!  Woman!  You are not my 
            father! 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Be silent! 
 
                         SA'EB 
            And you are? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            He is an insolent boy who should 
            shut his mouth now! 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            I am Ismail and I am a patriot of 
            Palestine.  And when I am old enough, 
            I will be a shahid like Omar.  But 
            he sent only twenty of the invader 
            to the Devil.  I shall send fifty! 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Mr. Shallah, turn off your camera. 
            Leave us and let me take such 
            foolish ideas out of my son's head. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            I don't think you want me to leave 
            yet, Mr. Sirhan.  All I have now is 
            tape of you cursing your sons and 
            crying for the Jews.  You don't 
            want me to show that. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Show what you like, just leave now. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Sure, I'll just show this.  How 
            long do you think you'll live after 
            I do?  The people who sent Omar on 
            his mission -- you think they'll 
            leave you alone? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            They've already robbed me of my son. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            So they won't think twice about 
            robbing your family of you. 
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Ibrahim slowly crumples. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Okay, okay, make your movie.  Tell 
            me what to say. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Just the truth, Mr. Sirhan.  That 
            you love your son Omar and you're 
            proud of him.  That you look forward 
            to Ismail becoming a great name 
            among his people, just like Omar. 
 
Ibrahim sinks onto the couch next to his wife.  Sa'eb motions 
to the cameraman to follow him. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            You're Mrs. Sirhan? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Khalida, and my daughter is Aminah. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Great.  Don't be nervous. 
 
Sa'eb turns to the camera and goes into character as reporter. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            This is Sa'eb Shallah, Voice of 
            Palestine, and we're here with Abu 
            Omar and Umm Omar, proud parents of 
            the shahid Omar Sirhan. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
Ibrahim speaks into a telephone. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I know that the Sheikh is very 
            busy....  Yes.  But this is of the 
            greatest urgency.  You saw the 
            television last night?  You know 
            that my son, Omar, was shahid? ... 
            Then grant me this one request, I 
            beg of you. 
 
INT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE LISTENING STATION - DAY 
 
A TECHNICIAN, 22, listens through headphones and transcribes 
the conversation into Hebrew on a computer console. 
 
                         IBRAHIM (V.O.) 
            I wish to meet with Sheikh Khaled, 
            today, if possible. 
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                         RAHIM (V.O.) 
            I will take your request to the 
            Sheikh. 
 
                         IBRAHIM (V.O.) 
            How will I know if he will see me? 
 
                         RAHIM (V.O.) 
            Come to the cafe on Manger Street, 
            near al-Azza, at noon. 
 
                         IBRAHIM (V.O.) 
            I will be there.  Thank the Sheikh 
            for me. 
 
                         RAHIM (V.O.) 
            A'salaam aleikum, Abu Omar. 
 
                         IBRAHIM (V.O.) 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
The phone line clicks off. 
 
The Technician transcribes the last of the message, then 
clicks on "Send." 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - DAY 
 
Eliezar sleeps, a blanket over his head.  A cell phone rings. 
 
                         YONATAN (O.S.) 
            Shalom.  Yes, he's here. 
 
Yonatan opens the bedroom door and holds out the phone. 
Eliezar pokes his head from under the blanket. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            For you.  Your C.O. 
 
Eliezar takes the phone. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yes, Colonel. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Orders already? 
 
Eliezar puts up a hand to shut his brother up. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yes, Colonel.  I understand.  I'll 
            be there.  Shalom. 
 
Eliezar sits up and hands the phone to Yonatan. 
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                         YONATAN 
            Come on, Eli!  You had a 48 hour pass! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Don't start, Yoni.  You know how it 
            is. 
 
Eliezar gets up and dresses. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yeah, but Mom and Dad haven't even 
            seen you! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            They're gone? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            They didn't want to wake you.  They 
            thought they'd see you tonight. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            And Debbie, too.  Shit. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            The Rebbe says to watch what comes 
            out of your mouth as carefully as 
            you watch what you put in. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yeah, well, then I'm following his 
            teaching.  The Colonel just fed me 
            a ration of shit, so it's appropriate 
            to speak the word.  When you going 
            to be done with this Rebbe thing? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            It's not a phase, Eli.  It's a 
            commitment. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I don't doubt your commitment.  You 
            could have gone career Army like me, 
            and you wouldn't be picking up bits 
            of people with tweezers.  But the 
            holy man thing? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Drop it.  Come out, I'll fix you 
            breakfast. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Or lunch? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Whatever you want. 
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INT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE POST - DAY 
 
The COLONEL, 45, hard and fit with a touch of gray at his 
temples, sits behind his desk.  A knock on the door. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Enter. 
 
An ADJUTANT opens the door. 
 
                         ADJUTANT 
            Captain Klein, sir. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Bring him in. 
 
The Colonel stands as Eliezar enters.  Eliezar salutes;  the 
Colonel returns it.  Then he sits on the edge of his desk. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Sorry to recall you from leave, Eli. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I assume it can't be helped, sir. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            I thought you'd want to take this 
            one.  You don't much care for house 
            demolitions, do you? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I understand what the intended 
            purpose is, sir. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            But? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            But it seems like applying the wrong 
            tool to the wrong problem. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Well, you'll probably prefer this 
            one, then.  Definitely the right 
            problem, and definitely the right 
            tool. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Okay, so? 
 
The Colonel hands Eliezar a briefing folder.  He opens it to 
a surveillance photo of a bearded man in traditional headdress. 
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                         COLONEL 
            Sheikh Khaled, local Hamas leader. 
            He's the one who sent Omar Sirhan 
            on the suicide mission two days ago. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Is our information reliable? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Completely.  Sirhan's father called 
            the Sheikh to set up a meeting.  We 
            picked up the cellular signal. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            A meeting?  For what, sir? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Beats me.  Maybe he wants his blood 
            money. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Not him, sir.  I met him.  He 
            doesn't want the money. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Do I care?  He's meeting the Sheikh 
            for coffee.  We don't want to do a 
            big missile strike mid-afternoon in 
            the middle of Bethlehem, so we're 
            going for a diversion to let your 
            squad in for close work. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I understand, sir. 
 
They exchange salutes.  As Eliezar leaves, the Colonel calls 
after him. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Eli? 
 
Eliezar stops and turns. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Sir? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            You're not arresting this guy.  Got 
            it? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yes, sir. 
 
Eliezar exits. 
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EXT. BETHLEHEM CAFE - DAY 
 
Ibrahim sits at a table with SHEIKH KHALED, 55, bearded with 
headdress, a local Hamas leader.  Behind the Sheikh stand 
two huge BODYGUARDS in jeans and T-shirts, AK-47s slung 
across their shoulders, dark glasses over their eyes.  They 
turn their heads slightly every few seconds to scan the street. 
 
A WAITER sets a coffee service on the table. 
 
The Sheikh picks up the pot. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            Coffee, Abu Omar? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            You do me honor, Sheikh Khaled. 
 
The Sheik pours the thick Arabic coffee into small cups.  He 
hands a cup to Ibrahim. 
 
They each take a sip.  Ibrahim smiles and nods. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
An armored personnel carrier with Israeli markings tears 
down the street.  Pedestrians scatter out of its way. 
 
INT. ARMORED PERSONNEL CARRIER - DAY 
 
Eliezar, Ze'evi, Glick and the rest of the squad, in full 
battle gear, face each other in opposing rows and hang on as 
the APC swings around a corner. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM CAFE - DAY 
 
Ibrahim and the Sheikh put down their cups. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            You have a matter to discuss with me? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            If I may, Sheikh Khaled.  It regards 
            my son. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            Omar?  He lives now in the House of 
            the Blessed, enjoying the delights 
            of Paradise. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            May it be Allah's will.  But I want 
            to talk about Ismail. 
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                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            The child?  He is, what, ten years? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Yes, but already he speaks of 
            martyrdom. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            A fine boy, but he is too young. 
            Maybe in a few years. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I was hoping... 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            For an exception?  No, he is 
            certainly too young. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            No, I mean, I was hoping that he 
            could be spared. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            Ahh, I see.  You have given one son, 
            and you think that is enough. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Isn't it? 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            But before Omar brought glory onto 
            his people, he told me you advised 
            against it. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            It's true, I begged Omar not to go. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            So you did not really give a son to 
            Palestine.  He made the choice for 
            himself. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            My son is gone.  My home is 
            destroyed.  Whether I gave him or 
            he was taken from me, my loss is 
            the same.  Please don't let Ismail 
            be taken from me as well. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            If it is Allah's will that Ismail 
            feels the call to be shahid, no 
            power on Earth can stop him.  You 
            understand that? 
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                         IBRAHIM 
            I do.  I hope it pleases Allah to 
            spare my son to comfort me in my 
            old age. 
 
                         SHEIKH KHALED 
            I hope it does.  Bring the boy to 
            see me, and I will speak to him.  I 
            agree with you, Abu Omar.  Whether 
            you chose it or not, you have 
            sacrificed enough for one family. 
 
Ibrahim clasps the Sheikh's hands and bows his head. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Thank you, Sheikh Khaled.  You are 
            wise and just.  Allah's blessings 
            be on you. 
 
The bodyguards look up. 
 
An Israeli Apache helicopter has popped up over the roofline 
of the buildings across the street.  A flash erupts from it. 
 
The bodyguards throw the Sheikh to the ground and fall on 
top of him.  Ibrahim instinctively ducks. 
 
A rocket rips through the sky and BOOM! the Sheikh's Land 
Rover is engulfed in flame. 
 
Two APCs roar up from both ends of the block and screech to 
a halt in front of the cafe.  Ibrahim, blood dripping from 
his forehead, looks up as the APC doors swing open and the 
Israeli squad jumps out. 
 
As the other squad members take up defensive positions and 
cover the street and sidewalk, Glick and Ze'evi train their 
assault rifles on the bodyguards, who struggle to roll over 
and bring their own weapons to bear. 
 
As the Israelis' rifles POP-POP-POP, Eliezar steps over to 
Ibrahim and looks him in the eye.  They recognize each other. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            No, don't! 
 
Glick kicks a bodyguard's body to roll it off of the Sheikh. 
He looks at Eliezar, who nods. 
 
POP-POP-POP.  Ibrahim's face falls in despair. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Let's go! 



                                                           20. 
 
 
The squad gets back into the APCs. 
 
As the vehicles roar off, bystanders rush over to the 
Sheikh's body.  Ibrahim kneels, weeps, pounds his fists on 
the pavement. 
 
INT. AMBULANCE - DAY 
 
Yonatan and Devorah eat lunch.  He's got a shwarma and she's 
got a falafel, they both have soft drinks. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            So, you and -- 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Don't talk with your mouth full. 
 
He chews, swallows. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Thanks, Mama.  So, as I was saying, 
            you and my brother. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Me and him what? 
 
She takes a big bite. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Has he asked you to marry him? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            What, you've heard something? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Now who's talking with her mouth full? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Come on, Yoni!  He's told you 
            something? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            He tells me nothing.  We don't 
            always see eye to eye on things, 
            you know. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            You think he's a dove. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yeah, which means I don't understand 
            why he went career Army.  He could 
            have done his two years, then joined 
            Peace Now or some other looney group, 
            I would have understood. 
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                         DEVORAH 
            Someone has to defend Israel. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            So why not someone who actually 
            wants to defeat the enemy? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Maybe that's why Eli stayed in.  To 
            make sure that when we defeat the 
            enemy, we don't go to the extreme. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Sure, because what they do isn't so 
            extreme, is it?  Just a few suicide 
            bombs here and there. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            You know what I mean. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yeah, I do.  You and Eli will make 
            a perfect couple. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Ibrahim and Khalida sit on the couch and whisper. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            May it please Allah, they won't come. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Khalida, I am sure that would please 
            Allah.  But you know they will come. 
 
Ismail pops his head from around a doorway. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Who will come, Father?  The Jews? 
 
Ibrahim jumps up and heads toward his son. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Go to bed, habibi! 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Let them come!  I will kill them! 
            I will kill all the Jews. 
 
Ibrahim slaps Ismail across his mouth.  The boy puts a hand 
to his mouth, stunned. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Shut up!  That talk got your brother 
            killed! 
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Ismail looks at his hand: blood.  He gazes at his father 
with pure hatred. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            At least he died a martyr!  Not a 
            coward in his own bed, like you will! 
 
As Ibrahim raises his hand again, Aminah appears from behind 
Ismail and snatches him out of the way. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I will put him to bed, Father. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Do that.  Tie him into his bed, if 
            you have to.  I don't want him in 
            my sight again tonight. 
 
As Aminah bundles her brother away, Ibrahim turns back to 
the couch. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I fear we have already lost him. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Not if I -- 
 
A knock on the door.  Khalida pleads with her eyes, "Don't 
answer it."  Ibrahim composes himself and strides to the door. 
 
He lets in two Hamas Men, RAHIM and AHMED, both barely 20. 
Each wears a green headband and carries an AK-47 assault rifle. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            A'salaam aleikum, brothers. 
 
Rahim is polite. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Wa'aleikum salaam, Abu Omar. 
 
Ahmed seethes. 
 
                         AHMED 
            This is not a social visit, 
            informant.  Come with us. 
 
Khalida screams and jumps to his feet. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            He is not an informant! 
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                         RAHIM 
            Umm Omar, the Sheik was killed today 
            while having coffee with your 
            husband.  It looks very bad. 
 
                         AHMED 
            He informed the Jews where he was 
            meeting the Sheik. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            What were you doing with him? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Begging for the life of my son.  My 
            little one, Ismail. 
 
                         AHMED 
            A pretext.  Your Jewish handlers 
            told you to use that excuse to lure 
            out the Sheik. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I do not know how the Jews found 
            the Sheik, but it was not my doing. 
 
                         AHMED 
            Prove it. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            If it was in my power -- 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Perhaps there is a way. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Anything! 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Quiet, woman! 
 
                         RAHIM 
            You can prove you are not working 
            for the Jews. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Oh.  Oh, I see. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            What? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I can prove I'm not working for the 
            Jews by killing them. 
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                         RAHIM 
            Would that not prove your innocence 
            of the Sheik's death? 
 
                         AHMED 
            It would satisfy us, and serve 
            Palestine. 
 
Khalida falls to her knees and clutches the legs of the Hamas 
men. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Please, no! 
 
                         AHMED 
            Control your wife!  She is shaming 
            you! 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Stand up, Khalida.  I will do what 
            they ask. 
 
Khalida stands, her expression blank. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            We will send a messenger tomorrow 
            to fetch you.  You will be briefed 
            for a martyrdom operation. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            When will I carry out this operation? 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Soon.  That's all you need to know. 
            A'salaam aleikum, Sister. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
The Hamas men leave. 
 
Behind the doorway into the other room, Aminah eavesdrops. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
Eliezar, Yonatan, MR. KLEIN, 55, and MRS. KLEIN, 53, sit 
around a dinner table.  The meal is halfway over.  Two 
candles are lit on a sideboard for the Sabbath. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            So, Eli, we thought you'd miss 
            dinner.  Something special today? 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            I'd rather not talk about it. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            No?  I'm sure it was important. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Izzy, don't. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            We saw it on the telly.  "A senior 
            Hamas operative, suspected of..." 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Shut up, Yoni. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            "... suspected of organizing 
            Thursday's suicide bombing in 
            Jerusalem..." 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Shut up! 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Hey, don't raise your voice.  It's 
            Shabbat. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            This has nothing to do with him. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Nothing to do with me?  Sure, all I 
            did was pick up the bloody pieces 
            on Thursday.  I shouldn't take it 
            personally. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Can we change the subject? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            No, you shouldn't take it personally. 
            What you do -- what I do -- it's 
            not personal.  It's just a job. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Please, can we change the subject? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Just a job.  Sure.  Telling a father 
            I can't help his dead son, that's 
            just a job.  Another day, another 
            shekel.  Well, forgive me, but I 
            take it personally. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            And what I do?  Shoot a man in cold 
            blood, that's not personal?  It 
            shouldn't affect me? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Not if that man is a Hamas murderer. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Well, I take it personally.  I try 
            not to, I know it's my duty, but 
            God damn it!  I have to kill people! 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Could you not swear at the Shabbat 
            table? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Sorry, Papa.  Sorry, Mama. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            I got a call from Cousin Susie today. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            In Seattle?  How are they? 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            That's what she asked about us. 
            They're fine, we're fine.  She said 
            she might bring the kids in the 
            spring. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Hey, Pesach in Jerusalem.  That 
            would be a treat for them, huh? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            A celebration.  God willing, we 
            could use one. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
Aminah wears a modest dress and a head covering, instead of 
her usual jeans and blouse.  She quietly approaches the front 
door. 
 
                         KHALIDA (O.S.) 
            Aminah?  What are you doing up so 
            early? 
 
Aminah turns to her mother.  Khalida's eyes take in her 
daughter's dress with alarm. 
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                         AMINAH 
            I'm going to school early.  To use 
            the library. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            You need to dress up for the library? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            So I'm dressed properly for once. 
            Is it a crime? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            You watch your tongue.  Where are 
            you going? 
 
Aminah averts her eyes.  Khalida gently lifts her daughter's 
chin. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Where? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I heard last night.  They want Baba. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            This is no concern of yours, Aminah. 
            Go back to bed, get some rest before 
            school. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Ummi, who will take care of us if 
            they take Baba? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            God will provide.  Hamas will help us. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            A widow and two orphans?  Already 
            there are so many.  They can't care 
            for all of them. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            It is not your concern, habibti. 
            You're just a child. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            There's Ismail to think of.  He 
            needs you and Baba to help him, so 
            he doesn't end up like Omar. 
 
Khalida looks into her daughter's eyes. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            It will be all right, Ummi.  I will 
            make you proud. 
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She kisses her mother on both cheeks and slips out the door. 
 
Khalida ambles to the sofa. 
 
She buries her face in her hands and sobs quietly. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Aminah makes her way through the city.  Mostly she passes 
through the crowds without drawing attention. 
 
She nears TWO WOMEN in veils.  One of them stops her. 
 
                         VEILED WOMAN 
            Sister, your dress is modest, but 
            you are alone.  Do you not have a 
            relative to escort you? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, Sister.  My father is ill.  I 
            am going to the Hamas office to ask 
            for help. 
 
                         VEILED WOMAN 
            Then a'salaam aleikum, Sister. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE - DAY 
 
In a modest storefront, women with children and elderly 
people sit on chairs.  Caseworkers help individuals at three 
desks.  It looks for all the world like a social services 
agency office. 
 
Aminah looks around. 
 
Aminah walks to a receptionist, LEELA, 50s, who wears a 
headscarf. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            A'salaam aleikum, Sister. 
 
                         LEELA 
            Wa'aleikum salaam.  Can I help you? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Two men came to our house last night. 
            I must speak with them. 
 
                         LEELA 
            Two men? 
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                         AMINAH 
            From Hamas.  Their headbands, their 
            guns. 
 
                         LEELA 
            I see.  And their names were? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            They didn't say. 
 
                         LEELA 
            What makes you think you would find 
            men with guns here?  This is a 
            social aid office. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            My name is Aminah Sirhan.  I am the 
            daughter of Ibrahim Sirhan.  My 
            brother was Omar. 
 
                         LEELA 
            I see.  Come with me. 
 
Leela leads Aminah to a back room. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE BACK ROOM - DAY 
 
In the room is a desk and several chairs. 
 
                         LEELA 
            You can wait here.  Sit in that 
            chair.  Can I bring you tea or water? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Please, could I have some water? 
 
Aminah sits as Leela leaves. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Muhammad and Khalida sit on the sofa.  Muhammad holds his 
daughter-in-law's hand as she cries. 
 
Ibrahim comes in from outside.  Khalida tries to pull herself 
together. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What a day it has been. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Good evening, my love. 
 
Ibrahim studies her face. 
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                         IBRAHIM 
            You have been crying. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            It's nothing. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Where is Ismail?  Is he -- 
 
                         MUHAMMAD 
            He is in his room. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Okay.  For a moment... 
 
Khalida turns her head away. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Oh, no.  Not Aminah. 
 
Khalida bows her head.  Ibrahim grabs his wife's shoulders 
and shakes her. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Where?  Where did they take her? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I couldn't stop her. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            She went on her own? 
 
Ibrahim lets Khalida go.  He storms out. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE - NIGHT 
 
Ibrahim strides up to the reception desk, jostles past the 
other people in the line. 
 
                         LEELA 
            Brother, you will have to wait your 
            turn. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Please, I am Ibrahim Sirhan.  Abu 
            Omar.  Is my little girl here? 
            Aminah Sirhan? 
 
                         LEELA 
            Brother, there is no little girl 
            here by herself.  Look around you. 
            All the young girls are properly 
            escorted. 
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Ibrahim looks around.  One side of the room to the other -- 
this corner, that corner.  He sees people, none of them Aminah. 
 
He patrols the room. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Please!  Has anyone seen a girl of 
            fifteen years, Aminah Sirhan? 
 
No reply, only exasperated faces. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Aminah!  Aminah!  Are you here? 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE BACK ROOM - NIGHT 
 
Aminah hears her father's cries. 
 
                         IBRAHIM (O.S.) 
            Aminah!  Answer me! 
 
She bites her lip.  Tears roll down her cheeks. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE - NIGHT 
 
Leela approaches Ibrahim. 
 
                         LEELA 
            Brother, she is not here.  Please, 
            go home and wait.  I'm sure she 
            will come home to you soon. 
 
Ibrahim gives up. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Yes.  I am sure she will come home 
            soon.  I am sorry for making a 
            disturbance, Sister. 
 
Leela leads him to the front door. 
 
                         LEELA 
            I understand.  But don't worry. 
            Allah will care for your daughter, 
            as He does all good daughters of 
            Palestine.  A'salaam aleikum, Abu 
            Omar. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
He leaves. 
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EXT. HAMAS OFFICE - NIGHT 
 
From across the street, Rahim watches Ibrahim leave the office. 
 
When Ibrahim is halfway down the block, Rahim crosses the 
street. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE BACK ROOM - NIGHT 
 
The door opens.  Aminah sits up. 
 
Leela enters, along with Rahim.  He is not wearing a headband, 
nor carrying a gun.  Leela sits next to Aminah. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            A'salaam aleikum, Sister. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Your father was here. You told him 
            you were coming? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, Brother.  He doesn't know I'm 
            here. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Really?  You came on your own? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Yes. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            You know why we visited your house 
            last night? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Forgive me, Brother.  I overheard. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            And you want to beg for your 
            father's life? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Not beg, Brother.  Bargain. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Bargain?  With what? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            It will be easier for a young girl 
            to pass through the Jews' checkpoints, 
            won't it? 
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Rahim considers this. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            You're sure this wasn't your 
            father's idea? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            My father would die a thousand 
            deaths to prevent this.  But my 
            mother and my brother need him. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            We would have cared for your family. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I offer you the chance to save your 
            charity for someone who needs it more. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            You truly are a loyal daughter of 
            Palestine.  Return here tomorrow 
            morning. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I can't go home.  If he had to, my 
            father would break my legs to keep 
            me from coming back. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Then the Sister here will take you 
            to her home tonight.  That will 
            make it easier.  In the morning she 
            can bring you straight to us.  Be 
            happy, little Sister.  What you are 
            doing will earn you a place in 
            Paradise. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
Eliezar, in Army fatigues, his duffel and his assault rifle 
slung over his shoulder, kisses his parents goodbye. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Love you, Mama. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Love you, Eli.  Stay safe. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Love you, Papa. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Love you, son.  Come back soon, for 
            longer next time. 
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                         YONATAN 
            Come on, you'll miss your bus. 
 
EXT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
They walk to Yonatan's car. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Thanks for the ride, Yoni. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            The bus stop's on the way to the 
            Rebbe's. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I hope he helps you find what you're 
            looking for. 
 
INT. REBBE'S HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Yoni sits on a sofa in a small living room of a Jerusalem 
apartment.  Several other RELIGIOUS STUDENTS in their 20s 
also sit around the room.  In an overstuffed chair, the REBBE, 
60s, holds court. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I'm confused, Rebbe. 
 
                         REBBE 
            How so? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Why is it permissible to say a 
            prayer for military victory? 
 
                         REBBE 
            Why shouldn't it be? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Well, you say it's wrong to pray 
            for the death of our enemies. 
 
                         REBBE 
            Exactly so. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Then how can we pray for victory? 
 
                         REBBE 
            Yoni, when we say the Hashkiveinu 
            each evening, for what do we pray? 
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                         YONATAN 
            We pray that the Eternal One, 
            blessed be He, spread over us His 
            shelter of peace. 
 
                         REBBE 
            And do you suppose that we pray 
            that we are the only ones to be 
            sheltered by His peace?  Or should 
            we pray that He cover the whole 
            world in a shelter of peace, even 
            over our enemies, if it brings peace 
            to us all? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I think I see.  So if we achieve 
            peace with justice, it's a victory, 
            even if none of our enemies are 
            killed? 
 
                         REBBE 
            Especially if none of our enemies 
            is killed. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Ibrahim and Khalida stand on a carpet in the parlor.  They 
pray together, though Ibrahim speaks for them both. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            "O Allah You said and Your word is 
            true: 'Call me and I shall respond 
            to your call.'  So here we are 
            standing humbly and obediently 
            before you, we confess our sins." 
 
Ibrahim and Khalida kneel and prostrate themselves on the 
carpet. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            "So forgive our errors and have 
            mercy upon us and cover our sins 
            with Your mercy, O the most merciful. 
            O the most merciful." 
 
EXT. MANGER SQUARE - NIGHT 
 
The night is clear and calm.  The stars are visible, as is a 
crescent moon.  A few people are out on an evening stroll. 
 
Suddenly, deep clouds roll across the sky and obliterate the 
moon and stars. 
 
It starts to snow. 
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The people in the square stop in their tracks and stare into 
the sky.  Some spread out their hands to catch the snowflakes. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM TEMPLE MOUNT - NIGHT 
 
At the base of the Wailing Wall, Jews, mostly men in prayer 
shawls, pray.  Most of them daven, bowing back and forth 
rapidly in reverent fervor. 
 
A wind comes up.  The worshippers are forced to hold onto 
their shawls and hats.  Some look up. 
 
Dense, dark clouds roll across the sky. 
 
Suddenly, it's snowing. 
 
Some of the worshipers look up in wonder.  Others merely 
gather their shawls tighter and daven faster. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
The snow has accumulated a couple of inches deep on the 
sidewalks and streets.  It continues to fall. 
 
Traffic in Bethlehem is snarled.  The streets are jammed, 
and drivers lean out of their car windows.  Some step out of 
their cars entirely.  Everyone honks, shouts and shakes fists 
in frustration. 
 
In the back of a taxi, Aminah sits between two Hamas Women, 
WAFA, 33, and NADIRA, 20. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Can't you go around? 
 
The DRIVER, 60, doesn't look back as he shrugs. 
 
                         DRIVER 
            Go around to where?  The snow is 
            all over.  All the streets are the 
            same. 
 
Wafa shakes her head. 
 
                         WAFA 
            We won't get to the first checkpoint 
            for hours, much less to the crossing. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I don't understand. 
 
                         WAFA 
            We're going back.  You can't make 
            the crossing today. 
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                         AMINAH 
            But I have to! 
 
                         NADIRA 
            It's not Allah's will.  It will 
            have to wait until the snow clears. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            But my father? 
 
                         WAFA 
            He will be safe.  You will do your 
            duty, but not today. 
 
She taps the driver's shoulder. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Turn us around. 
 
As the taxi turns, Aminah looks out the back window. 
Children throw snowballs at the taxi.  They laugh and smile 
as they play. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM PEDESTRIAN MALL - DAY 
 
The snow falls.  As in Bethlehem, it's about two inches deep 
on the ground. 
 
In front of boarded-up storefronts, Israeli children play in 
the snow as adults walk, talk, shop.  A few hardy folks take 
coffee outdoors at a cafe. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM CAFE - DAY 
 
Devorah and Yonatan, in paramedic uniform, share a nice, 
warm table by the window inside the cafe on the pedestrian 
mall. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            You ever miss Australia? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            What do you mean? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            This time of year there, it's summer. 
            Beaches, bikini weather. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Hey, Mister "Trying to be Orthodox." 
            Careful with the bikini talk. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I'm just thinking of Eli's interests. 
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                         DEVORAH 
            He's seen me in a bikini at Natanya. 
            We don't need to go to Bondi Beach 
            for that. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Still, it was your home. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            It changed.  The last time I went 
            to a beach near Sydney, my 
            girlfriends and I were surrounded 
            by a group of Lebanese boys.  We 
            were lucky to be rescued by the 
            lifeguards. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            What, they didn't want Jews on the 
            same beach? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            They didn't want girls in immodest 
            dress on the same beach, although 
            they also seemed perfectly willing 
            to try to pull off our bikinis.  I 
            hate to think what they would have 
            done if they'd known we were Jewish. 
            I know what you mean about being 
            homesick, but I'm much more at home 
            here. 
 
She turns to the window. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Look at the kids. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            The way they're playing, you'd think 
            the bombing happened years ago, not 
            two days ago. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            The snow is like a bandage.  It's 
            healed this place. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            It's good.  What's the expression? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            For what? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Snow covering a place like this. 
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                         DEVORAH 
            A blanket of snow? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yes.  But this is more. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            It's just a couple of inches. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            No, I mean, it means more.  It's 
            more than a blanket.  It's a sukkat 
            shalom.  A tabernacle of peace over 
            the land. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            You've been talking to your Rebbe 
            again. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yes, I have.  It makes me wonder. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Yoni, just be glad.  It's pretty, 
            it's fun for the kids, and it makes 
            it hard for the terrorists to move 
            around. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            And it makes for car wrecks.  Drink 
            up, we have to get back out there. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Aminah rides in the back of the taxi. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I don't understand.  Why am I not 
            wearing the belt? 
 
                         WAFA 
            You're not going on an operation, 
            Sister.  It's been snowing for three 
            days now.  We'll wait for better 
            weather. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, please!  My father will be so 
            angry! 
 
                         WAFA 
            Don't worry, my child.  He will be 
            so happy to see you, he will forget 
            his anger. 
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                         AMINAH 
            He'll never let me go when it is my 
            time. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Tell him his obligation is over. 
            Tell him that your offer was enough 
            to prove his innocence of the 
            Sheik's death.  He doesn't need to 
            know what lies in store for you. 
 
EXT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
Wafa holds the taxi door as Aminah gets out. 
 
                         WAFA 
            A'salaam aleikum, little Sister. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Wa'aleikum salaam, Sister.  Do I 
            call you? 
 
                         WAFA 
            Put it all out of your mind.  When 
            we need you, you will know. 
 
The woman gets into the taxi as Aminah walks through the 
snow to her front door. 
 
She watches the taxi drive off. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
Khalida answers a knock at the door. 
 
Aminah falls into her mother's arms. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Come in, come in!  You'll freeze to 
            death! 
 
She hustles her daughter inside. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I had hope.  We watched the news, 
            and there were no martyrdom 
            operations.  And the snow. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            The snow made it impossible to cross. 
            The cars were all jammed together. 
            And the lines -- everyone had to 
            wear heavy coats because of the 
            snow, so the Jews had to check 
            everyone.  I couldn't get through. 
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                         KHALIDA 
            You mean, you had... 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Yes.  Ten kilos of plastic, and 
            five kilos of nails and screws.  It 
            was so heavy. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            And you were really going to --? 
            May Allah have mercy! 
 
Khalida hugs Aminah tightly and weeps. 
 
Aminah pulls back. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            It's okay, Ummi.  They said now I 
            don't have to go. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            But -- 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Not Baba, either.  They said because 
            I was willing to go, they believe 
            Baba when he says he didn't inform 
            to the Jews. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Allah is merciful! 
 
She hugs her daughter again. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
Devorah sits all cozy with Eliezar on the sofa.  Yonatan and 
Mr. Klein sit in easy chairs.  They watch the TV news. 
 
Mr. Klein yells to the kitchen. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Miriam, how long? 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN (O.S.) 
            Another fifteen minutes, that's all. 
            What's on the news? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            What else, Ma?  The snow, of course. 
 
The newscast shows images of long lines of traffic in 
Jerusalem. 
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                         MR. KLEIN 
            It takes twice as long to get to 
            the office.  I've never seen 
            anything like it. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            For us, it's an inconvenience.  For 
            the Palestinians, it's a nightmare. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Bad? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            It's not just tying up the roads. 
            They're running low on heating fuel 
            and cooking fuel. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            They can eat their food cold. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            This from the yeshiva boy?  I 
            thought your Rebbe told you not to 
            think evil toward our neighbors? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I'm still learning.  It's going to 
            take a lot of practice. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Let's hope they let you practice in 
            peace.  Miriam, how long? 
 
EXT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
Devorah and Eliezar stand by the passenger door of Yonatan's 
car. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Hey, little brother!  You got the 
            keys? 
 
Yonatan, on the front stoop, tosses the keys to Eliezar. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Debbie!  Watch yourself.  You know 
            what they say about those Israeli 
            soldiers! 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            I'm hoping it's true! 
 
As she gives Eliezar a peck on the cheek, he opens her door 
for her.  Once she's in, he walks over to the driver's side. 
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                         YONATAN 
            Drive carefully!  I'm still making 
            payments! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Don't worry. 
 
Eliezar gets in and starts the motor.  He rolls down the 
window. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Oh, Yoni? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yeah? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            This thing is armored, isn't it? 
 
As Eliezar reverses out of the driveway, laughing, Yonatan 
runs after the car. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            No, it isn't!  Be careful! 
 
INT. CAR - NIGHT 
 
Eliezar laughs as he drives down the road.  Devorah turns to 
him. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Eli? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yes, love? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Have you been talking about marriage? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            With whom? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            With your brother. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Look, I know you have liberal ideas, 
            but I'm hardly likely to marry my 
            brother. 
 
Devorah punches his arm. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Ow!  Careful, I'm driving in snow 
            here!  At night! 
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                         DEVORAH 
            You know what I mean.  He asked me 
            if... 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            If I'd asked you yet? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Yes. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            And have I?  No, don't hit me again! 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Then be serious. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Serious?  Okay. 
 
He pulls the car over. 
 
He turns to take her face in his hands. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You know I love you.  And when I 
            marry, I pray it will be to you. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Are you proposing? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Not yet.  Not while we're at war. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Eli.  When has Israel ever not been 
            at war? 
 
Eliezar shakes his head. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I know.  But it has to stop soon. 
            Then we can be married and have 
            regular lives like regular people. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Silly, silly man.  I won't push. 
            But you know you can't put life on 
            hold.  Whatever happens, we have to 
            live. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            So I've heard. 
 
They kiss, tenderly. 
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INT. PALESTINIAN AUTHORITY OFFICE - DAY 
 
The P.A. PRESIDENT presides over a meeting with 
representatives from Hamas, Islamic Jihad, and the al-Aqsa 
Martyr's Brigade. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            Look, I'm not downplaying the crisis. 
            But I'm saying there's an opportunity, 
            if we have the discipline to take it. 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            I don't like the nature of this 
            "opportunity." 
 
                         ISLAMIC JIHAD REPRESENTATIVE 
            There is nothing in it to offend 
            Islam, Brother. 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            There is everything in it to offend 
            Islam. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            I am only asking to hold the cease- 
            fire for a few more weeks.  The 
            Christmas holiday is coming, and 
            for the first time in years, the 
            Christian tourists can see snow in 
            Bethlehem. 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            A few more weeks is how long, exactly? 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            Until the end of January. 
 
                         AL-AQSA BRIGADES REPRESENTATIVE 
            Not the end of December? 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            The Orthodox Christians celebrate 
            their Christmas on a different date 
            and for a longer time than the others. 
 
                         AL-AQSA BRIGADES REPRESENTATIVE 
            So, maybe eight weeks.  You are 
            asking a lot, Mr. President. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            It's an opportunity to bring in 
            tourists and earn some foreign 
            exchange. 



                                                           46. 
 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            How many years have we had to bow 
            and scrape to unbeliever occupiers? 
            Do we now need unbelievers as 
            tourists? 
 
                         ISLAMIC JIHAD REPRESENTATIVE 
            If they have money to spend, if it 
            means our children will be warm and 
            well-fed, then it doesn't offend 
            Islam, Brother. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            Do the al-Aqsa Brigades have a 
            problem with this plan? 
 
                         AL-AQSA BRIGADES REPRESENTATIVE 
            No, Mr. President.  We can refrain 
            from resistance for a while longer. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            And our brothers in Islamic Jihad? 
 
                         ISLAMIC JIHAD REPRESENTATIVE 
            We also can refrain. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            Then it is down to our brothers in 
            Hamas.  Can you tolerate the 
            tourists long enough for them to 
            take their pictures and spend their 
            money? 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            I will take the question back to 
            the brothers. 
 
                         P.A. PRESIDENT 
            But what is your opinion, Brother? 
            Will you recommend holding to the 
            cease-fire? 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            I will share your point of view 
            with the brothers, Mr. President. 
            May it please Allah, they will find 
            your words wise. 
 
EXT. MANGER SQUARE - DAY 
 
A press conference is underway in the snowy square.  A small 
tent covers a podium that bristles with microphones; 
television cameras and reporters surround it. 
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Around the square, detachments of Israeli soldiers and 
Palestinian Authority soldiers eye each other nervously. 
All the while, they look around for terror threats. 
 
At the podium, the Israeli Minister for Tourism, a woman, 
mid-40s, in a hat that covers all of her hair, speaks to the 
press. 
 
                         MINISTER FOR TOURISM 
            As you can see, Bethlehem today 
            looks like a Christmas card.  A 
            blanket of snow sets the scene, 
            much as it must have looked over 
            two thousand years ago.  The 
            government of Israel and the 
            Palestinian Authority have agreed 
            to cooperate to make it safe, secure 
            and easy for tourists from all over 
            the world to come to Bethlehem this 
            year and experience the Christmas 
            holiday at its birthplace.  Now, I 
            would like to ask my counterpart, 
            the P.A. Minister for Tourism, to 
            describe the special preparations 
            the people of Bethlehem are making 
            for the holiday season. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE BACK ROOM - NIGHT 
 
The Hamas Representative presides over a council meeting. 
 
                         FIRST HAMAS DELEGATE 
            The sight of a Zionist woman 
            dictating policy on Palestinian 
            soil was almost more that I could 
            bear. 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            Nor am I happy with the idea of 
            Christians coming to a Muslim land 
            as if it were their own. 
 
                         SECOND HAMAS DELEGATE 
            So you do not endorse the cease- 
            fire proposal? 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            The only thing to commend it is the 
            chance to take money from Christian 
            tourists. 
 
                         FIRST HAMAS DELEGATE 
            We don't need their money.  May it 
            please Allah, we will receive much 
            more from our brothers overseas. 
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                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            I thought so, too, Brother.  And 
            there's another advantage: we will 
            control the money that comes from 
            our brothers.  We would have no 
            control over the money spent by 
            tourists. 
 
                         SECOND HAMAS DELEGATE 
            Then it is agreed?  The cease-fire 
            is not binding on us? 
 
                         HAMAS REPRESENTATIVE 
            All in favor? 
 
All the right hands in the room go up. 
 
INT. BETHLEHEM SCHOOL - DAY 
 
Aminah, among rows of girls in headscarves, listens to a 
TEACHER in a headscarf give a lesson. 
 
                         TEACHER 
            Very good, Yasmin.  Who wants to 
            read the next passage to the class? 
 
As a few hands shoot up, a knock comes on the door. 
 
                         TEACHER 
            One moment, class. 
 
The teacher answers the door.  Wafa enters the classroom. 
 
                         TEACHER 
            Can I help you? 
 
                         WAFA 
            Sister, do you have Aminah Sirhan 
            in this class? 
 
                         TEACHER 
            She's right over there.  What is 
            this regarding? 
 
                         WAFA 
            I have a message for her. 
 
She holds out a note. 
 
                         WAFA 
            I apologize for interrupting the 
            lesson, but this message is most 
            urgent. 
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                         TEACHER 
            Very well.  Aminah, come here, please. 
 
Aminah comes to the teacher. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Sister, a note for you. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Am I to go with you now? 
 
                         TEACHER 
            I must object.  The class -- 
 
                         WAFA 
            No, no.  Finish your lessons.  I 
            came because I was instructed that 
            you should receive the note from my 
            own hand. 
 
                         TEACHER 
            I see.  Then you have completed 
            your task.  A'salaam aleikum, Sister. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
Wafa leaves.  Aminah returns to her seat. 
 
                         TEACHER 
            Now, who will read next?  Hannan. 
 
As HANNAN begins to read, Aminah unfolds the note and stares 
at it.  Hannan's voice becomes indistinct, drowned out by 
white noise. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM CAFE - NIGHT 
 
Eliezar, Devorah and Yonatan drink coffee at a small table 
in the cafe.  Eli starts to motion to the WAITRESS, but 
Devorah pulls his arm down. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Eli, not another cup.  You need 
            your rest. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Listen to her, Yoni!  Nagging me 
            already, like we were an old married 
            couple. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Don't drag me into this. 
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Eli puts his arm around Devorah and nuzzles her ear. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Besides, Debbie, I need my strength. 
            You don't want me to fall asleep 
            right in the middle? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Okay, not in front of your baby 
            brother. 
 
Eli lets go of Devorah. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You're right.  It might offend his 
            religious sensibilities. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Sure, laugh it up, Eli.  But I 
            actually do have something I've 
            been wanting to tell you. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Finally.  You've been antsy all night. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            So what is it, Yoni? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I'm enrolling in yeshiva next month. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Quitting the paramedics? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Yes.  I already gave notice. 
 
Devorah's surprised by the news. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Why now? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            I think it's the snow.  I think it 
            means that Ha-Shem has finally 
            decided. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            God has decided?  Decided what? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            To make peace. 
 
Eli breaks into a wide smile. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            You know what?  I'm proud of you. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Really? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Yeah, really, Eli? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You believe in something, you're 
            committing to it.  Good for you. 
            Just don't expect me to chip in for 
            your tuition. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Don't worry, I have some savings. 
            Debbie, you seem more surprised 
            than Eli. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            I'm going to miss having a good 
            partner on the job.  And I'm 
            certainly going to miss our 
            discussions. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            We'll still have them, at family 
            gatherings.  And I'll have more of 
            a leg to stand on when I stand up 
            to your secularist arguments. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            So you think you'll be invited to 
            my family gatherings? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            You won't invite your brother-in-law? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            You're assuming facts not in evidence. 
 
Yoni and Debbie turn to Eli and smile sweetly. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            My, where can that waitress be?  I 
            could certainly use another cup. 
 
They all laugh. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAWN 
 
Dressed again in her modest outfit, Aminah approaches the 
front door quietly.  Her grandfather sleeps on the sofa. 
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She crosses the room, knocks into the coffee table, rattles 
the coffeepot.  Muhammad wakes up. 
 
                         MUHAMMAD 
            Oh, it's you, Ummi. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Go back to sleep, Jiddi. 
 
                         MUHAMMAD 
            Where are you going, so early? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Just out. 
 
                         MUHAMMAD 
            But so early?  Here, I will fix you 
            something to eat. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, Jiddi.  I will get something 
            later. 
 
Khalida enters. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            No, Aminah.  Your Jiddi is right. 
            Let him get you some breakfast, and 
            then we can go. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            We?  But -- 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I can't let a girl of your age out 
            alone at this hour.  Eat, and I 
            will take you to your appointment. 
 
Aminah starts to protest, but her mother's glare stops her. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE BACK ROOM - DAY 
 
Rahim, Wafa and Nadira stand around the two chairs on which 
Aminah and Khalida sit. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            It makes no sense to send such a 
            young girl to do this. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Sister, it makes all the sense in 
            the world.  The Jews are less 
            suspicious of young girls. 
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                         KHALIDA 
            But did Sheikh Khaled not tell us 
            that a girl not yet sixteen is too 
            young for martyrdom? 
 
                         WAFA 
            If these were ordinary times, Sister. 
            But the snow has changed everything. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Can I not take her place? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Ummi, no.  I will do it. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            Your daughter has already been 
            briefed.  Only the delays caused by 
            the snow kept her from completing 
            her service before this. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            But if it is still snowing? 
 
                         RAHIM 
            We have accounted for that.  And 
            the snow gives this mission a 
            special urgency. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Then let me go with her. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            I cannot allow it. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            You said your concern was for easing 
            the suspicions of the Jews.  What 
            is less suspicious than a mother 
            and daughter together? 
 
                         NADIRA 
            It makes sense. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            All right.  I think we can make an 
            exception in this case. 
 
EXT. BORDER CROSSING - DAY 
 
Inside the taxi, Aminah, Khalida and Wafa ride in the back. 
The taxi approaches the corrugated metal shelters at the 
border crossing.  People huddle for warmth under the metal 
awnings, a smaller crowd than last time. 
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                         DRIVER 
            We're here. 
 
                         WAFA 
            You have your instructions? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            She knows what to do. 
 
The cab stops.  Khalida and Aminah get out.  Wafa rolls down 
her window. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Remember, both of you, do nothing 
            to draw attention to yourselves. 
            Feel as though you make this 
            crossing every day. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            We will be all right. 
 
                         WAFA 
            Then may Allah guide you.  A'salaam 
            aleikum. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
Khalida and Aminah take places in the line.  They huddle 
together. 
 
EXT. BORDER CROSSING - LATER 
 
Khalida and Aminah stand at the front of the line, just 
before a metal cage-type turnstile.  A red light indicates 
that it's locked.  The voice of a female ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
comes through a speaker. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Next person, please. 
 
Khalida and Aminah step forward together.  The gate won't 
budge. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            One at a time, please.  The older 
            lady first. 
 
Khalida gives Aminah a worried look, but Aminah smiles 
peacefully back at her. 
 
Khalida steps forward.  The light turns green;  she enters 
the cage. 
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INT. BORDER CROSSING - DAY 
 
She pushes the gate around and emerges on the other side, 
into a large hall with sections of concrete wall, three 
meters high, that form a zig-zag path down the middle. 
 
INT. CONTROL BOOTH - DAY 
 
On closed-circuit TV, the  Israeli Border Guard observes 
Khalida.  She leans forward and speaks into a microphone. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Please come ahead and stop at the 
            green sign. 
 
On the monitors, the Guard watches as Khalida passes around 
two staggered concrete walls. 
 
Khalida stops in an area with two concrete ledges before the 
next set of walls.  The walls and ledges are meant to deflect 
the force of a suicide bomb.  A conveyor belt is behind an 
opening in the wall. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Please place your purse on the belt 
            in front of you.  We will inspect 
            it by X-ray. 
 
Khalida puts the purse on the belt, then stands back. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            There are no men watching you now. 
            I'm going to ask you to remove some 
            of your garments.  Please don't be 
            embarrassed. 
 
Khalida looks up, seeks the camera. 
 
                         KHALIDA (O.S.) 
            I am not embarrassed. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Good.  Please take off your 
            headscarf, shake it out, and place 
            it on the belt in front of you. 
 
Khalida does what she's told.  She shakes her head as well. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Okay, next, take off your overcoat 
            and hold it up. 
 
Khalida removes the coat, holds it hooked over her thumb. 
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                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Hold it open, turn it to show both 
            sides, and place it on the belt. 
 
Khalida holds up the coat, turns it like a matador's cape, 
then puts it on the belt. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            Okay, please turn around where you 
            are standing. 
 
Khalida turns about face. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD 
            All the way around, please. 
 
Khalida completes the pirouette. 
 
INT. BORDER CROSSING - DAY 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Now, please pass through the metal 
            detector. 
 
Khalida passes through without setting off any alarms. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Thank you.  Continue on to the blue 
            zone to pick up your purse and 
            clothing.  Shalom. 
 
Khalida disappears behind the next concrete barrier. 
 
EXT. BORDER CROSSING - DAY 
 
Aminah peers through the gate. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Come ahead, young lady. 
 
Aminah passes through the gate. 
 
INT. BORDER CROSSING - DAY 
 
In the green area, Aminah puts her coat onto the conveyor belt. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Please turn all the way around. 
 
Aminah starts to turn. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Arms out to your sides, please. 
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Aminah complies and completes the turn. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Okay, now step through the metal 
            detector. 
 
Aminah steps forward.  Nothing beeps. 
 
                         ISRAELI BORDER GUARD (O.S.) 
            Thank you.  Step forward and 
            continue to the blue area to claim 
            your things.  Shalom. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM STREET - DAY 
 
An Israeli taxi pulls to the curb. 
 
Khalida emerges from the cab, followed a few moments later 
by Aminah.  The cab pulls away. 
 
Khalida pulls a slip of paper from her pocket.  She pores 
over it, as Aminah takes in the sights.  The city bustles 
despite the snow. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Way over there is the Dome of the 
            Rock.  See it? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            It is beautiful. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Here it says we are to go the other 
            way on this road for about a 
            kilometer. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Look at all the people.  These are 
            Jews? 
 
Khalida looks.  There are young and old people, orthodox 
Jews in long coats and fedora hats, secular Jews in fleece 
jackets and stocking caps.  There are even a few men in Arab 
headdress among the crowd. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I suppose.  Let's go, it's cold here. 
 
They move forward, trying to look like a mother and daughter 
out for a walk. 
 
Two TEENAGE GIRLS walk toward them, but pay much more 
attention to each other than to Khalida and Aminah. 
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As the girls pass, they jostle Aminah. 
 
                         FIRST TEENAGE GIRL 
            Oh!  I'm sorry, I wasn't looking 
            where I was going. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, that's all right. 
 
                         SECOND TEENAGE GIRL 
            Oh, Palestinian?  A'salaam aleikum. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Wa'aleikum salaam. 
 
The Teenage Girls give a little wave as they bop off down 
the street. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Let's go. 
 
A tear rolls down Khalida's cheek. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Ummi, why are you crying? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            It's nothing, habibti.  The cold 
            wind hurts my eyes. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM SAFE HOUSE - DAY 
 
Outside a small house of stone on a side street, Khalida 
checks a piece of paper, then looks at the house number. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Is this it? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I think so.  If I read the signs 
            right. 
 
Khalida steps up to the door and rings the bell.  She and 
Aminah exchange nervous smiles. 
 
A small square peephole opens behind a wire grid at eye level 
on the door.  A woman speaks. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            May I help you? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            We come on a pilgrimage to al-Quds 
            to pray for peace. 
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                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            There are many paths to peace, Sister. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Only Allah's path is the one true 
            path, Sister. 
 
The door opens.  The Safe House Operator, a woman in her 60s, 
beckons them in. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            A'salaam aleikum, Sisters. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM SAFE HOUSE - DAY 
 
In an upstairs bedroom, the Safe House Operator shows Khalida 
and Aminah the equipment for their operation. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            You will wear these. 
 
On the bed, she opens up two white garments, like corsets. 
She picks one up. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            Come here, girl. 
 
Aminah steps forward. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            It goes on like this. 
 
She wraps the girdle around Aminah's hips and fastens it. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            See?  It just makes you look a 
            little plump at the hips.  No one 
            will notice. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            How do I...? 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            You need do nothing but pray to 
            Allah for a successful operation. 
            Everything else will happen 
            automatically after I turn on the 
            switch tomorrow morning. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Will I be able to fit my jeans over 
            this? 
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The Safe House Operator unfastens the belt and removes it as 
she talks. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            You will not be wearing jeans.  We 
            have blouses and skirts and jackets 
            for you.  And these. 
 
The Safe House Operator sets the bomb belt on a dresser and 
picks up two gold crucifixes on chains.  She holds them up. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Ibrahim sits on the sofa, his father to one side of him, his 
son to the other. 
 
On the easy chairs sit the two Hamas Men. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            When is Ummi coming home, Baba? 
            When is Aminah coming? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Tomorrow, insh'allah, Ismail. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            That's right, Abu Omar.  Insh'allah, 
            everyone will be happy and at peace 
            tomorrow. 
 
                         AHMED 
            And for tonight, we will sit 
            together as friends.  We'll talk, 
            we'll eat. 
 
                         RAHIM 
            That's right.  A quiet evening at 
            home.  With no distractions. 
 
Ibrahim stares into the eyes of Rahim, a look of ice-cold 
hatred. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM SAFE HOUSE - NIGHT 
 
Aminah and Khalida lie in beds in the upstairs bedroom. 
Aminah whispers. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Ummi? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Yes, habibti? 
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                         AMINAH 
            Tell me what it is like to be a woman. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            To be a woman? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            To have a husband.  To have babies. 
            I want to know what it is like. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            You will find out in good time. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Not after tomorrow.  After tomorrow, 
            there will be no time for me. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Don't say that! 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I am not afraid to die, Ummi.  I 
            just want to know what it would 
            have been like. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I am afraid!  I am afraid for you 
            to die! 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I will do whatever keeps our family 
            safe. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            You are our family, Aminah.  It's 
            not your duty to die.  It's my duty 
            to keep you safe. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            But what about Baba and Ismail? 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            I have been thinking.  Insh'allah, 
            there is a way. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            What?  Tell me, Ummi! 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Not yet.  I haven't thought it all 
            the way through yet.  But it will 
            come to me.  Have hope, habibti, 
            and sleep well. 
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Aminah rolls over.  She stares into the darkness for a moment. 
Then she closes her eyes.  Her lips move in silent prayer. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM SAFE HOUSE - DAY 
 
The Safe House Operator shakes Aminah awake. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            Wake up.  It's time. 
 
Aminah sits up.  Khalida is already dressed.  One of the 
bomb belts is no longer on the dresser. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            I will dress you. 
 
The Safe House Operator picks up the bomb belt.  Aminah 
stands in position as the belt goes around her hips. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            Once you are dressed, you will walk 
            back to the place where the taxi 
            dropped you off.  You will take a 
            taxi to the Bus Terminal. 
 
The bomb belt secure, the Safe House Operator helps Aminah 
with her blouse and skirt. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            You will buy two bus tickets to 
            Nazareth.  It is a holy place for 
            the Christians. 
 
The Safe House Operator slips a gold chain with a crucifix 
over Aminah's head. 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            You will not board that bus, however. 
            You are to infiltrate a tour group 
            to Bethlehem.  There will be many, 
            and you should be able to prevail 
            on the sense of charity of one of 
            the tourists to get a ride on the 
            bus back to your home. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            What if they will not take us? 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            Tell them how the cruel Israelis 
            make even Christian Arabs stand for 
            hours in the cold, waiting at the 
            crossing points.  This is their 
            holy season, they cannot refuse you. 
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                         AMINAH 
            And once we are on the bus? 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            Try to sit in different parts of 
            the bus. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            But how do we...? 
 
                         SAFE HOUSE OPERATOR 
            There are mobile telephones built 
            into each one.  You need do nothing, 
            except be joyous, for you will soon 
            join Omar in Paradise.  Now, let's 
            have some breakfast before your 
            journey. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM BUS TERMINAL - DAY 
 
Several buses are parked at angles to the curb.  Some load 
passengers, some unload. 
 
One tour bus has a sign in Hebrew and English: BETHLEHEM. 
 
A TOUR GUIDE, a young woman in her twenties, checks on her 
brood of American and European tourists like a mother hen. 
 
Khalida and Aminah, without headscarves and with the 
crucifixes, walk to the back of the tour group. 
 
An OLDER TOURIST woman comes out of the terminal to rejoin 
the Bethlehem group.  Aminah accosts her. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Excuse me, Misses? 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Yes, Miss?  Can I help you? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I am Hannah, and this is my mother 
            Maryam.  We are of the Christian 
            community in Bethlehem. 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Oh, what a pleasure to meet you! 
            We're going to Bethlehem on a tour. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            I know, Misses.  I saw you have the 
            same ticket as the other people 
            going on the bus. 
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                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Can I introduce you? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No, no, Misses, please.  I must beg 
            of you.  My mother and I, we have 
            to get back to Bethlehem to my 
            father today. 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Do you need money? 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Money doesn't help, Misses.  The 
            Israelis, they have the security 
            checkpoints.  No matter how much 
            money, Arab women must wait in lines, 
            we must strip off our clothing. 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Strip?  How embarrassing for you! 
 
                         AMINAH 
            That is not the worst part.  The 
            lines: if we go through the 
            checkpoint, we won't be home for 
            many, many hours.  Could we...? 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Could you ride with us?  I don't 
            see why we couldn't give you a lift 
            to Manger Square. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Please don't tell the tour guide. 
            She is Israeli.  She will make us 
            go through the checkpoint. 
 
                         OLDER TOURIST 
            Honey, you leave that to me.  We'll 
            get you into the lavatory -- the 
            little bathroom? -- at the back of 
            the bus.  No one will even see you. 
 
INT. TOUR BUS LAVATORY - DAY 
 
As the bus rolls along through the snowy streets of Jerusalem, 
Aminah and Khalida huddle in the lavatory.  It's a tight fit. 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Try the little window. 
 
Aminah tries to open it, but it's designed only to open a 
crack. 
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                         KHALIDA 
            I will find a window that opens. 
            You stay here. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            No!  Ummi, don't leave me! 
 
                         KHALIDA 
            Little one, I will come right back. 
            Take the thing off, and when I come 
            back I will tell you where to throw 
            it off the bus. 
 
INT. TOUR BUS - DAY 
 
Khalida works her way through the aisle of the bus, past 
kindly, smiling faces. 
 
The windows don't open.  She looks more frantically for some 
opening to the outside. 
 
INT. TOUR BUS LAVATORY - DAY 
 
Aminah faces the sink.  She undoes her clothes, fumbles with 
zippers and buttons. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM STREET - DAY 
 
The bus explodes.  The roof of the bus is torn off, the 
windows become jets of glass fragments and bloody flesh. 
 
Cars next to the bus swerve and skid into each other in the 
slush. 
 
The flaming hulk rolls to a stop, among the carnage of 
wounded bystanders and bloodstained snow. 
 
INT. AMBULANCE - DAY 
 
Yonatan and Devorah sit in the cab and sip hot coffee.  The 
engine is off, the snow accumulates on the windshield. 
 
                         DISPATCHER (O.S.) 
            All E.M.T. units.  All units, Code 
            Red. 
 
Yonatan turns the key and starts the engine.  Devorah grabs 
the radio microphone. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Dispatch, this is E.M.T. Twelve. 
            Over. 
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                         DISPATCHER 
            Copy, Twelve.  Code Red.  Jabotinski, 
            west of Kikar Ord.  Tour bus bombing. 
            Over. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Copy, Dispatch.  We're rolling, 
            Code Red.  Twelve out. 
 
She reaches up to hit the lights and siren as Yonatan pulls 
the ambulance into traffic. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Tour bus. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Foreigners, probably. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Old people, probably. 
 
EXT. CENTRAL JERUSALEM - DAY 
 
The ambulance weaves through traffic.  Yonatan tries to go 
as fast as he can through the snow without losing control. 
 
He moves into the oncoming traffic lane to pass a snowplow. 
 
INT. AMBULANCE - DAY 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Shit! 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Language, Yoni. 
 
                         DISPATCHER (O.S.) 
            E.M.T. Twelve. 
 
Devorah grabs the mike. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Dispatch, Twelve.  Over. 
 
                         DISPATCHER (O.S.) 
            The bus was on its way to Bethlehem. 
            Should be fifty-three passengers, 
            tour guide, driver.  Over. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Christian pilgrims. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Copy, Dispatch.  E.T.A., three 
            minutes.  Over. 
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                         DISPATCHER (O.S.) 
            Three minutes.  Copy.  Dispatch out. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            So much for a white Christmas with 
            Baby Jesus. 
 
INT. TOUR BUS LAVATORY - DAY 
 
The door to the lavatory is crumpled inward.  Aminah lies 
unconscious. 
 
She twitches. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM STREET - DAY 
 
The ambulance rolls to a stop and the siren fades. 
 
Yonatan and Devorah burst out of the cab.  Yonatan runs to 
the wreck and Devorah goes to the back of the unit to get 
out equipment. 
 
Yonatan pauses at each wounded person that stands or sits in 
a daze in the snow: "You're okay," "You sit down, I'll be 
back," "You're okay." 
 
He reaches the bus. 
 
INT. TOUR BUS - DAY 
 
Half the roof is gone.  The windows are blasted out. 
 
The driver is slumped over the wheel, his back riddled with 
shrapnel.  Yonatan touches his throat. 
 
Yonatan works his way down the aisle.  The front rows have 
bodies with shrapnel wounds.  He checks the carotid pulse of 
each one. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            No. 
            No. 
            No. 
 
He pauses.  Maybe? 
 
Devorah steps aboard with a medical kit. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Any possibles? 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Here, this one. 
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She runs up to treat the wounded person and Yonatan continues 
toward the back. 
 
Here the rows are closer to the blast point.  The bodies are 
mangled, torn apart.  No need to stop. 
 
In the rear rows, people have shrapnel wounds to their faces, 
necks, arms, torsos.  With no warning, they didn't have time 
to raise their arms. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            No one back here. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            This one's a no.  I'm going back 
            onto the street. 
 
Yonatan peeks at the lavatory door, pushes it open. 
 
Aminah twitches. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Live one! 
 
He reaches into the lavatory, checks her pulse.  He checks 
for neck injury. 
 
He lifts her into a fireman's carry, pulls her out of the 
lavatory and onto his shoulder. 
 
He strides to the front of the bus. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM STREET - DAY 
 
Yonatan carries Aminah down the steps off the bus. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Debbie, get the gurney! 
 
Devorah goes to the ambulance.  Yonatan finds an open spot 
in the road.  He sets Aminah down. 
 
Aminah moans. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Lie down. 
 
Aminah tries to sit up. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Please, lie down.  There was a bomb 
            on the bus.  You may be wounded. 
 
Aminah sees him speak but only hears a loud ringing. 
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She looks at the crowd gathered around the bus -- police, 
more paramedics, good Samaritans, gawkers.  She looks at 
Yonatan. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Go away! 
 
Yonatan is startled, backs up for a moment.  Aminah pushes 
herself up. 
 
Yonatan tries to restrain her, barks an order. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Lie down! 
 
She pushes to her feet. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Go away! 
 
She turns to the crowd. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Go away! 
 
Yonatan puts an arm around her, tries to calm her. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Please, lie down.  Let me help you. 
 
She claws at her waist and tries to open her clothing.  As 
she does, she screams. 
 
                         AMINAH 
            Run away from me!  I have to take 
            it off! 
 
Yonatan's eyes go wide.  He backs away from her. 
 
A cell phone rings: it's Aminah.  She looks at Yonatan with 
a look of pity and fear: "Forgive me." 
 
Yonatan screams. 
 
                         YONATAN 
            Bomb! 
 
He tackles Aminah and lands on top of her. 
 
Behind the ambulance, still getting the gurney set up, 
Devorah is stunned by the massive explosion.  The ambulance 
shields her from the blast. 
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She steps from behind the ambulance.  There's a crater in 
the pavement, a huge black patch, and small red bits 
scattered about in the snow. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
Eliezar and Devorah enter through the front door.  Eliezar, 
in fatigues, wears a black armband. 
 
DAVID REGEV, 50, affixes a small strip of black ribbon to 
Devorah's blouse with a safety pin.  He snips the end of it 
with a scissors. 
 
As David reaches over to put a ribbon on Eliezar's uniform, 
Eliezar puts up a hand.  Eliezar reaches to one of his own 
shirt pockets and yanks on it to tear it. 
 
Mr. & Mrs. Klein sit on pillows on the floor.  A half-dozen 
FRIENDS sit in chairs near them.  No one speaks.  They're 
sitting shiva, mourning Yonatan.  Eliezar and Devorah cross 
to the Kleins, bend down and kiss them on the cheeks. 
Eliezar and Devorah sit next to them on pillows. 
 
Eliezar takes his mother's hand.  Devorah takes Eliezar's 
other hand.  They sit in silence, except for the quiet sobs 
of Mr. and Mrs. Klein. 
 
INT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE POST - DAY 
 
In a large assembly hall, Eliezar's platoon and several 
others stand at attention. 
 
The Colonel strides to a podium at the front of the hall. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            At ease. 
 
The soldiers stand at ease. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Be seated. 
 
The soldiers comply. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            The bus bombing yesterday is the 
            last straw.  A decision has been 
            taken at the highest level to 
            retaliate in force.  This means 
            reoccupying a large swath of the 
            West Bank.  Our brigade is headed 
            into Bethlehem, where we will search 
            out and destroy several terror 
            command centers. 
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A CAPTAIN raises his hand. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Yes, Captain? 
 
                         CAPTAIN 
            We're going into Bethlehem just 
            before the Christmas holiday.  What 
            are our rules of engagement? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            The enemy didn't respect the 
            Christian holiday.  They targeted 
            Christian pilgrims.  Our orders are 
            to meet any resistance with 
            overwhelming force. 
 
EXT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE POST - DAY 
 
The Colonel, dressed in battle gear, motions for Eliezar to 
come over. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Sir? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Eli, you know your duty. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Of course, sir. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            If these were normal circumstances, 
            you'd be on bereavement leave. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            These circumstances are anything 
            but normal.  I understand, sir. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Then please don't take this the 
            wrong way.  Eli, I expect you to 
            conduct yourself as a professional 
            soldier today, is that clear? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Crystal, sir. 
 
Eliezar comes stiffly to attention and salutes.  The Colonel 
returns the salute. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Dismissed. 
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Eliezar starts toward his APC, its engine already running. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            And Eli? 
 
Eliezar turns. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Come back safe. 
 
Eli nods. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Eliezar's company rolls through Bethlehem, alongside main 
battle tanks.  Glick rides on top and mans the machine gun. 
The rumbling reverberates from the stone walls. 
 
From two second-floor windows on the left come streams of 
tracer bullets.  A rocket-propelled grenade streaks toward 
Eliezar's APC, but hits the ground and explodes harmlessly. 
 
Glick swings his gun around and up: the tracers from his gun 
stream toward the attackers.  The tank just behind the APC 
swivels its turret and elevates its main gun barrel. 
 
A massive WHOOSH of flame erupts from the tank's muzzle, and 
a split-second later a huge explosion pulverizes the second 
floor. 
 
Another burst of gunfire from the other side of the street -- 
another volley of returned fire from Glick's machine gun -- 
another high-explosive round from the tank.  The Israeli 
vehicles continue their sweep. 
 
INT. SIRHAN HOUSE - DAY 
 
Sa'eb interviews Ibrahim and Ismail again.  He's put a green 
Hamas headband on Ismail, who is silent and red-eyed. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Tell me. little brother, are you 
            proud of your mother and sister? 
 
Ismail buries his head into his father's side. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Come, now, little -- 
 
The front door splinters off its hinges.  Eliezar, in full 
battle gear, steps in. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Stop filming. 
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                         SA'EB 
            You can't interfere with the free -- 
 
Eliezar draws his sidearm and puts a round through the video 
camera.  He then puts the muzzle of the pistol under Sa'eb's 
chin. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You've just disobeyed a direct 
            command of the occupation forces. 
            You're under arrest. 
 
Glick takes Sa'eb by the arm, spins him around and binds his 
wrists with a plastic tie.  Ze'evi arrests the cameraman. 
 
Eliezar puts the muzzle of his pistol to Ibrahim's head. 
Ibrahim closes his eyes. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Don't kill my Baba! 
 
Ibrahim prays silently.  Ismail wails.  Eliezar trembles. 
 
Eliezar holsters his sidearm. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You're under arrest.  Suspicion of 
            conspiracy to commit terrorist acts. 
 
He holds Ibrahim by the arm. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Don't worry, Ismail.  I will come 
            back to you soon. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Save your goodbyes.  He's coming, too. 
 
Eliezar pushes Ismail over to Glick.  Glick binds the boy's 
wrists. 
 
Eliezar turns Ibrahim around and grabs his wrists behind his 
back. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Why are you tying him?  He is only 
            a boy! 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Big enough to try for a pistol or 
            grenade.  Safer for him to be tied. 
 
Ismail becomes defiant. 
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                         ISMAIL 
            Dirty Jew!  I will kill you! 
 
Eliezar turns to face the boy.  Ibrahim breaks one hand free 
and, before Eliezar can react, Ibrahim slaps Ismail across 
the face, hard. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Don't you dare speak that way to 
            the man who spared our lives!  It 
            was not the Jews who killed your 
            brother, your sister and your mother! 
 
He tears the Hamas headband off his son and spits on it, 
then throws it to the floor and steps on it. 
 
Eliezar takes Ibrahim's arm, more gently now, and secures 
his wrists. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
The family sits around the TV set, one chair empty, and watch 
the news.  Mrs. Klein works on another Shabbat meal in the 
kitchen. 
 
                         TV ANNOUNCER (V.O.) 
            Over a month of non-stop snow is 
            taking its toll in the West Bank 
            and Gaza.  Fuel for heating and 
            cooking is running dangerously low, 
            and transportation problems... 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN (O.S.) 
            What did they say? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            They say the West Bank and Gaza are 
            running out of fuel. 
 
Mrs. Klein pops her head into the doorway. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Good!  Let them freeze to death! 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Miriam, it's not good to talk like 
            that. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Why not? 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Because you don't want all of them 
            to freeze to death. 
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                         MRS. KLEIN 
            Why not? 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            Miriam! 
 
She gives a dismissive wave of a dishtowel and pops back 
into the kitchen. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I don't know, Papa.  Maybe the only 
            way out of this is for one side or 
            the other to disappear. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Yoni didn't think that.  He thought 
            maybe the snow was a way out of it. 
            God spreading a tabernacle of peace 
            over us. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yoni said that? 
 
INT. REBBE'S HOUSE - DAY 
 
The Rebbe opens the front door. 
 
                         REBBE 
            Shalom, Eliezar.  To what do I owe 
            this honor? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            If I could come in? 
 
                         REBBE 
            Certainly. 
 
The Rebbe shows Eliezar to an easy chair.  He sits in another. 
 
                         REBBE 
            Can I get you something?  A glass 
            of tea? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            No, thanks. 
 
                         REBBE 
            Official business, this? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            No, no, Rebbe.  It's something Yoni 
            said. 
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                         REBBE 
            If I can help, I will. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            The snow.  He talked about the snow 
            as a sukkat shalom. 
 
                         REBBE 
            He did?  We had had a conversation 
            about military victory, and when 
            and how one can pray for it. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            But what's the connection? 
 
                         REBBE 
            I reminded him one can't pray for 
            the death of one's enemies.  Maybe 
            he prayed for something that would 
            bring them to their senses. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Do you think, really...? 
 
                         REBBE 
            That the Eternal One made it snow 
            to end the war?  Doesn't sound like 
            Him, does it? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I thought He was more fire and 
            brimstone. 
 
                         REBBE 
            And yet, the Eternal One is nothing 
            if not adaptable.  And really, what 
            does it matter? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I beg your pardon, Rebbe? 
 
                         REBBE 
            If it is the work of the Almighty, 
            or just a freak of nature, isn't 
            the snow slowing down the fighting? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            So maybe it is a tabernacle of peace, 
            spread over the land. 
 
                         REBBE 
            If nothing else, at least, it's a 
            comfort to think so. 



                                                           77. 
 
 
INT.  ISRAELI PRISON - DAY 
 
Eliezar sits across a table from Ibrahim, who's in a prison 
jumpsuit. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Why did you tell your son it was 
            wrong to hate Jews? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Because it isn't the Jews that 
            destroyed my family.  I hate the 
            Occupation, but we learned to live 
            with it.  Then Hamas came, and 
            Islamic Jihad.  And they taught our 
            children to become bombs. 
 
Eliezar hesitates. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I'm sorry for the part I played in 
            your family's tragedy, Mr. Sirhan. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            And I for yours, Mr. Klein. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            I'll try to find out when you and 
            your son can go home. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Don't. 
 
Eliezar is taken aback. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Why not? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Home is not safe for him.  Besides, 
            the longer he stays among Israelis, 
            the more he learns that you are not 
            the monsters he thought you were. 
 
INT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE POST - NIGHT 
 
The Colonel pores over papers at his desk.  A knock sounds 
on the door.  The Colonel keeps at his paperwork. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Enter. 
 
Eliezar comes in. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            Sir? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Yes, Eli. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            It's about Ibrahim Sirhan, sir. 
 
The Colonel looks up. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Eli, I know his daughter killed 
            your brother -- 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            It's not that, sir.  I want him 
            released. 
 
The Colonel sits up. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            What for? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            My parents lost a son.  They have 
            me, they have each other.  Sirhan 
            lost a son, a daughter, a wife. 
            All he has is his boy. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            You think either of them is safe in 
            Bethlehem? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            No, sir.  If they could have an 
            apartment in Israel, just for a while. 
 
The Colonel ponders.  He returns to his paperwork. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            I'll see what I can do. 
 
INT. CAR - DAY 
 
Eliezar drives Ibrahim and Ismail through Jerusalem.  Ismail 
squirms in his seat and strains to see all the sights. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Sit still, Ismail!  You are in a car! 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Yes, Baba. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            It's just a studio apartment.  One 
            room, plus kitchen and bathroom. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            It will be plenty for us, I am sure. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            It will be safe there.  But I don't 
            want you going out without an escort. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Even here? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Even here.  If they can, they'll 
            come for you. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            We won't go out alone. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Good.  I'll try to come by soon. 
            Maybe I can take you for shwarma. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            And maybe ice cream? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Ismail!  Do not be greedy! 
 
Eliezar laughs. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Tell you what, Ismail.  I'll buy 
            the ice cream, if you can convince 
            your father that it's all right. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            I will do as my father says, Captain. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You're a good son.  You will be a 
            comfort to him in his old age. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM CAFE - DAY 
 
Eliezar and Devorah sit at the table she and Yonatan shared. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You want to meet Ibrahim and Ismail? 
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                         DEVORAH 
            How can you be taking them around 
            town, like they're long-lost 
            relatives? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            They have no one else to do it, 
            Devorah. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            You want me to feel sorry for them? 
            After what their family did? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You want me to hate them?  I tried. 
            But then I realized that what I'm 
            feeling for a brother, they feel 
            for a wife and mother, for a brother 
            and son, a sister and daughter. 
 
The snow outside is much deeper.  They both look at it for a 
moment. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            When's it going to stop? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            I heard it's spreading.  Damascus, 
            Tehran, even Riyadh. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Snow in Saudi Arabia? 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            The first time in recorded history. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You think Yoni was right?  This is 
            God's work? 
 
Eliezar looks out the window.  Devorah waits patiently. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM APARTMENT - DAY 
 
Ibrahim helps Ismail into unfamiliar garments: warm clothes 
for the snow. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Baba, why is it snowing? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I think it is Allah's way to ask us 
            to stop fighting. 
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                         ISMAIL 
            He will make the snow deeper and 
            deeper until we cannot fight each 
            other anymore? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I think so, Habibi. 
 
Ismail thinks for a moment.  He bursts into sobs. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Then I curse Allah! 
 
The words hit Ibrahim like a slap in the face. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Ismail!  How can you say such a thing? 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Because he could have made it snow 
            long ago.  If he did not want the 
            Jews and the Arabs to fight, he 
            could have stopped it before... 
            before... 
 
His sobs become deeper, choking. 
 
His father envelops him in his arms, consoles him. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            It is Allah's will that we people 
            learn to follow His ways.  He waited 
            for us to solve our own problems 
            and learn to live in peace.  But 
            even His patience had to end sometime. 
 
Ismail catches his breath, stops sobbing. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Why did he let Ummi and Omar and 
            Aminah die? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            That was not His doing, Habibi. 
            That was the doing of evil men who 
            cloaked their deeds in His holy 
            name.  Hate them, but do not hate 
            Allah. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM CAFE - DAY 
 
Eliezar turns back from the window to face Devorah. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            I think God is trying to tell us to 
            solve our own problems, not to wait 
            for some big miracle.  I think 
            that's the miracle. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            So we should stop waiting and take 
            care of ourselves? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Live our own lives, whatever comes. 
 
He pulls a small box out of his inside coat pocket.  He opens 
it and places it on the table. 
 
Devorah looks at the diamond ring, then into his eyes. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            I said I wouldn't push. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You didn't.  Like I told you, it's 
            time for us to live our own lives. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Whatever comes. 
 
She reaches across the table and takes his hands in hers. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM PEDESTRIAN MALL - DAY 
 
Eliezar, in uniform, escorts Devorah, Ibrahim and Ismail on 
a walk. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            The shwarma shop is just up ahead. 
 
Ibrahim notices an ISRAELI WOMAN, mid-thirties, and her two 
DAUGHTERS, early teens, in front of a store.  The woman and 
one of her daughters are have a heated discussion with lots 
of hand gestures and shouting, while the other daughter 
pretends to be bored. 
 
A tear rolls down Ibrahim's cheek.  Devorah notices. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Hey, Ismail.  Over there is the ice 
            cream shop. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Where? 
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Ismail cranes his neck.  He spots a face in the crowd.  He 
tugs on his father's sleeve and whispers. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            Baba!  Isn't that the man who came 
            to our house? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What man? 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            There! 
 
He points at an Israeli Defense Forces private, but Ibrahim 
hugs him before anyone notices his gesture. 
 
Ibrahim glances cautiously at the private.  He recognizes 
Rahim. 
 
Quietly, Ibrahim sidles up to Eliezar. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Captain, that man there, the private. 
            You're sure he's Israeli? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You think not? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            A man from Hamas came to our house. 
 
Eliezar puts up a hand. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Devorah, take Ibrahim and Ismail 
            into this shop.  Quickly. 
 
As Devorah, Ibrahim and Ismail step inside, Eliezar pulls 
his pistol and hides his gun hand under his coat sleeve. 
 
He turns to Rahim and strides confidently toward him. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You, Private!  I need you for a 
            quick detail. 
 
Rahim is surprised, but prepared.  As Eliezar approaches, 
Rahim swings his assault rifle to the ready. 
 
Eli brings his sidearm from under his other arm and fires a 
shot into Rahim's forehead.  Rahim crumples. 
 
Devorah, Ibrahim and Ismail emerge from the shop doorway and 
hurry over to Eliezar as a crowd gathers. 
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Debbie hugs Eli tightly.  Ibrahim and Ismail push their way 
to the body. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Thank you, Mr. Sirhan. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            It's him, isn't it, Baba? 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Yes, it is. 
 
Ismail glares at the body with contempt. 
 
INT. HAMAS OFFICE - DAY 
 
The office is packed with ANGRY PEOPLE carrying propane tanks. 
They jostle each other, trying to get to the reception desk. 
 
Ahmed and several other HAMAS MEN try to keep some sort of 
order. 
 
At the reception desk, Leela faces three people at once: a 
MOTHER WITH KIDS, an OLDER MAN, and a YOUNG FATHER. 
 
                         OLDER MAN 
            Please, Sister, my wife is very 
            sick.  Our apartment is so cold. 
            We must have heating fuel. 
 
                         MOTHER WITH KIDS 
            My baby already has a fever.  If we 
            cannot get fuel for heating and 
            cooking, he will surely die.  Have 
            mercy, Sister! 
 
                         LEELA 
            One at a time, please.  Sister, you 
            first. 
 
                         YOUNG FATHER 
            Why her first?  Is her child's life 
            worth more that my child's? 
 
                         OLDER MAN 
            Please, Sister.  Show some respect 
            for your elders. 
 
                         MOTHER WITH KIDS 
            You have lived a long life.  I don't 
            wish you ill, but my baby -- 
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                         YOUNG FATHER 
            Yes, Uncle.  Go home, and warm your 
            wife with your own body.  Let our 
            children have a chance to live. 
 
                         LEELA 
            Please!  If you give your names and 
            addresses, I will make sure you get 
            fuel when it is available. 
 
                         YOUNG FATHER 
            You mean, there is none to take now? 
 
                         OLDER MAN 
            But my wife! 
 
The Young Father turns to the crowd. 
 
                         YOUNG FATHER 
            You hear?  They have no more fuel! 
 
The crowd riots.  It surges forward, pushes the reception 
desk, forces Leela to jump out of the way. 
 
The Hamas Men struggle to get Leela to safety.  They make 
their way to the door of the back room. 
 
People smash the furniture and fight over the sticks. 
 
INT. ISRAELI CABINET ROOM - NIGHT 
 
The PRIME MINISTER, 60, tall and handsome, holds a cabinet 
meeting.  The MINISTERS, like the Prime Minister, are all in 
shirtsleeves, disheveled, nearly exhausted. 
 
The MINISTER FOR SETTLER AFFAIRS, 55, in a skullcap, pounds 
the table. 
 
                         MINISTER FOR SETTLER AFFAIRS 
            We have to get fuel to the West 
            Bank settlements.  The settlers 
            will freeze to death if something 
            isn't done right away. 
 
                         PRIME MINISTER 
            Two hundred fifty thousand settlers 
            in the West Bank are freezing, but 
            so are two million Arabs. 
 
                         MINISTER FOR SETTLER AFFAIRS 
            Let the Arab nations provide fuel 
            to their brothers. 
 
The FOREIGN MINISTER, 45, interjects. 
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                         FOREIGN MINISTER 
            So far, no other countries have 
            stepped forward. 
 
                         MINISTER FOR SETTLER AFFAIRS 
            I'm sorry for their plight, but 
            they aren't our responsibility, 
            Charity begins at home. 
 
The Prime Minister thinks for a second.  Everyone turns to him. 
 
                         PRIME MINISTER 
            You're right.  Charity begins at 
            home.  The settlers have a luxury 
            the Palestinians do not: they can 
            come into the homeland to wait out 
            the crisis. 
 
                         MINISTER FOR SETTLER AFFAIRS 
            Abandon the settlements?  Displace 
            these people from their homes? 
 
                         PRIME MINISTER 
            For the time being, their place is 
            within the Green Line. 
 
The DEFENSE MINISTER, 70, gruff, shakes his head. 
 
                         DEFENSE MINISTER 
            You're talking about a unilateral 
            withdrawal.  What concession will 
            you get from the other side? 
 
                         PRIME MINISTER 
            I hope that they will agree not to 
            freeze to death.  We will not 
            deliver fuel to the settlements. 
            But we will deliver fuel to the 
            Palestinians.  It will be a joint 
            Israeli-P.A. operation, so that 
            there is no doubt where the fuel is 
            coming from. 
 
The room erupts in frenzied debate: whispers between the 
adjacent, shouts across the table. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Eliezar's squad has positioned APCs at each end of a block. 
In the middle, an Israeli tanker truck and an Israeli propane 
tanker are set up.  A huge line of Palestinians presses 
forward to fill jerry cans with heating oil and to recharge 
propane cylinders. 
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Eliezar radios LIEUTENANT ESHKELON in the other APC. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Eshkelon, you secure? 
 
Eshkelon gives a thumbs-up from the other APC. 
 
Palestinian Authority troops check people for weapons and 
explosives.  Everything is orderly as the people take turns 
and fill their fuel cylinders. 
 
A rocket slams into the second story of the building behind 
the propane tanker. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Everyone out of here! 
 
Even as bits of stone bounce off the trucks and APCs, the 
crowd runs away. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Eshkelon, go!  Go! 
 
Another rocket hits lower on the building, a much nearer miss. 
 
The truck engines roar into life, and the P.A. troops clear 
the crowds off the roadway. 
 
Eliezar's men jump into the APCs.  The machine gun on 
Eliezar's APC opens up toward where the rockets came from. 
The trucks follow behind the other APC as it leads the way 
off the block. 
 
The tanker truck just clears its original position.  Another 
rocket slams into the open place the truck left behind.  The 
truck rolls on, fuel hoses trailing from the back.  It makes 
its escape. 
 
Eliezar's APC stops firing and chases after the trucks. 
 
EXT. ANOTHER BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Around the corner, ordinary Palestinians run away from the 
rocket fire.  They come upon HAMAS MEN operating a rocket 
launching platform on the back of a truck. 
 
The people pull up short. 
 
Three of the Palestinians break into a dead run toward the 
Hamas Men, screaming their lungs out.  The rest of the crowd 
follows. 
 
The men in front reach the Hamas Men and try to wrestle their 
guns away.  One Hamas Man shoots a Palestinian dead, and 
another Hamas Man opens fire on the crowd. 
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The crowd continues to run toward the Hamas Men.  They 
quickly reach the Hamas Men and overpower them by sheer 
numbers. 
 
Members of the crowd take their guns away and pull off their 
balaclavas.  They beat and kick them. 
 
A burst of gunfire rings out behind the crowd.  P.A. TROOPS 
advance on them.  A P.A. SERGEANT shouts to the crowd as he 
runs. 
 
                         P.A. SERGEANT 
            Stop! 
 
                         PALESTINIAN MAN 
            They tried to blow up the fuel! 
 
                         P.A. SERGEANT 
            We know.  We're taking them into 
            custody. 
 
A few members of the crowd continue to beat the Hamas Men 
until the P.A. troops catch up to them and pull them back. 
The P.A. troops take the Hamas Men into custody. 
 
INT. ARMORED PERSONNEL CARRIER - DAY 
 
Eliezar's APC swerves around the crater in the street and 
follows the fuel tankers. 
 
                         ESHKELON (V.O.) 
            Up ahead.  P.A. troops engaged in 
            gun battle with Hamas forces.  Shall 
            we engage? 
 
Eliezar grabs his microphone. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            No.  Get the tankers out of here. 
 
                         ESHKELON (V.O.) 
            What about the P.A. troops?  They 
            could use our support. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Let's give them a chance to stand 
            up for themselves. 
 
Eli observes as Eshkelon's APC leads the tankers to safety. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Stop here.  Pull over. 
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Up ahead, P.A. troops fire at an unseen enemy.  Eliezar gets 
on the radio. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Captain Erekat, this is Captain 
            Klein, I.D.F.  We're 100 meters 
            from you to the south. 
 
                         EREKAT (V.O.) 
            I see you, Captain. 
 
In the distance, one of the P.A. soldiers waves in the 
direction of Eliezar's APC. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Need a hand? 
 
                         EREKAT (V.O.) 
            Not quite yet.  Can you hold your 
            position for a few minutes, just in 
            case? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Will do. 
 
The P.A. troops advance.  They're now out of Eliezar's line 
of sight.  Gunfire continues to echo from the end of the block. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Let's follow them.  Slowly, please. 
 
The APC rolls forward.  It passes wounded and dead P.A. 
soldiers, then wounded and dead Hamas Men. 
 
As they reach the end of the block, the gunfire dies down. 
Eliezar pops his head out of a hatch. 
 
CAPTAIN EREKAT, 30, and his men take several Hamas fighters 
into custody.  A dozen more lie dead in the street. 
 
Erekat salutes Eliezar, who returns the salute. 
 
INT. ISRAEL DEFENSE FORCE POST - DAY 
 
All of Eli's squad are in the Colonel's office. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            I wanted to thank all of you 
            personally for your work today. 
            You kept cool in a tight situation. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Is it true? 
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                         COLONEL 
            Yeah. 
 
                         ESHKELON 
            The P.A. is taking on Hamas? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            Hamas, Islamic Jihad and the al- 
            Aqsa Martyr's Brigade.  All of them. 
 
                         ZE'EVI 
            How is it possible? 
 
                         COLONEL 
            The people are with them this time, 
            not with the terrorists.  They're 
            pointing out the hideouts, they're 
            tipping off the P.A., they're even 
            forming human walls to keep the bad 
            guys pinned in place long enough 
            for the P.A. troops to arrive.  And 
            something else. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Some of the preachers in the mosques 
            are saying the snow is a sign from 
            Allah that He wants peace. 
 
                         COLONEL 
            How did you know? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Something my brother said. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
Eliezar's men provide security for a fuel handout.  This 
time, the crowd seems hopeful, the P.A. troops smile. 
Eliezar stands by the APC and watches warily. 
 
The VOP reporter, Sa'eb, in a live report, interviews Erekat. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Captain Erekat, just two days ago, 
            this same fuel distribution was 
            targeted by a terrorist attack. 
 
                         EREKAT 
            That's correct.  Quick action by 
            the Palestinian Authority forces, 
            with support by elements of the 
            Israel Defense Forces, prevented 
            mass bloodshed. 
                         (MORE) 
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                         EREKAT (CONT'D) 
            Unfortunately, there was some loss 
            of innocent civilians. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            I understand that some civilians 
            took matters into their own hands. 
 
                         EREKAT 
            That's correct.  They overpowered 
            some of the terrorists and held 
            them until they could be turned 
            over to the Palestinian Authority. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Some say that incidents like the 
            one here were the catalyst for the 
            events of the last forty-eight hours. 
 
                         EREKAT 
            I think that what we've seen has 
            been building for a long time.  I 
            think the people are tired of all 
            the killing. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Thank you, Captain.  I'm going now... 
 
Sa'eb and his cameraman walk toward Eli. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            ... to try to get a word from a 
            member of the Israel Defense Forces. 
            Captain? 
 
Eli tenses up as Sa'eb approaches.  His men continually look 
around for signs of ambush. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Captain, your name? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Sir, for operational security, I 
            prefer not to give my name or the 
            names of my men. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            I see.  All right, Captain, I 
            understand you were present two 
            days ago? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            That's correct. 
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                         SA'EB 
            And you witnessed the terrorist 
            rocket attack. 
 
Eli reacts with shock to a Palestinian using the word 
"terrorist." 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Uh, yes, sir.  Several Qassam 
            rockets were fired on the fuel 
            trucks.  Had they made a direct hit, 
            a lot of residents of Bethlehem 
            would have been killed. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            And what was your response to the 
            attack? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Well, we provided defensive cover 
            to get the fuel trucks away from 
            the civilians.  Then we offered 
            support to the Palestinian Authority 
            troops who were combating terrorist 
            elements. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            What sort of support? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            At it turned out, we just observed. 
            Captain Erekat and his men handled 
            the problem very professionally. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            And you're back today to continue 
            the fuel distribution? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Yes, sir.  We expect to be back 
            every day as long as the crisis lasts. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            Thank you, Captain. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You're welcome. 
 
                         SA'EB 
            So the fuel distribution continues, 
            providing lifesaving warmth to the 
            people of Palestine.  God willing, 
            the crisis won't last much longer. 
            This is Sa'eb Shallah, Voice of 
            Palestine. 
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Eliezar shakes his head.  Then he notices something. 
 
The snow has stopped. 
 
He looks up. 
 
A ray of sunshine falls through the clouds onto the block on 
which he stands. 
 
The ray opens up as the clouds part.  The sun shines on a 
snowy landscape. 
 
Everyone looks up. 
 
EXT. MANGER SQUARE - DAY 
 
People stop in their tracks to look at the sunlight. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM PEDESTRIAN MALL - DAY 
 
People rush out of the shops to see the sun. 
 
From inside the ambulance, Devorah and her NEW PARTNER look 
up at the sky. 
 
INT. JERUSALEM APARTMENT - DAY 
 
Ibrahim and Ismail look through the window at the sunshine. 
Then Ibrahim picks up his son and hugs him. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM CITYSCAPE - DAY 
 
The Old City lights up.  The sunlight causes the Dome of the 
Rock to shine brilliantly.  The gold onion domes of the St. 
Mary Magdalene Russian Orthodox church also blaze in the sun. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM TEMPLE MOUNT - DAY 
 
Muslim worshipers at the al-Aqsa Mosque atop the Temple Mount 
and Jewish worshipers at the Wailing Wall below erupt in 
cheers.  Mixed with the cheers are prayers of thanksgiving 
in Hebrew and Arabic. 
 
EXT. BETHLEHEM STREET - DAY 
 
People laugh, cry, hug each other. 
 
Captain Erekat comes up to Eli to shake his hand. 
 
The Israeli and Palestinian soldiers shake hands and grin. 
 
EXT. JERUSALEM APARTMENT - DAY 
 
As a TAXI DRIVER loads the last of their luggage in the trunk, 
Eliezar says goodbye to Ibrahim and Ismail. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            Ismail?  Take care of your father. 
            You must be his comfort in his old 
            age. 
 
                         ISMAIL 
            I will, Captain.  Goodbye. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Goodbye. 
 
Ismail climbs into the taxi.  His father hesitates. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I don't exactly know what to say, 
            Captain. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Me, either. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            I can't say thank you, even though 
            I am grateful for what you've done. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            And I don't expect you to say you're 
            sorry. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Even though if I could undo it all, 
            I would. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            So would I. 
 
Ibrahim turns to enter the taxi. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Mr. Sirhan?  There's one thing. 
 
Ibrahim turns back to Eliezar. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            What's that? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            You could call me Eliezar. 
 
Ibrahim reaches out his hand to shake Eli's. 
 
                         IBRAHIM 
            Shalom aleichem, Eliezar. 
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                         ELIEZAR 
            Wa'aleikum salaam, Ibrahim. 
 
Ibrahim gets into the taxi and Eliezar closes the door.  He 
watches as the taxi drives off.  Ismail's face is pressed to 
the back window.  Eli gives him a small wave. 
 
INT. KLEIN HOME - NIGHT 
 
The doorbell rings.  Devorah runs to answer it. 
 
Eli sweeps into her arms and they kiss. 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Klein come over to greet him. 
 
                         DEVORAH 
            Is it really over? 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Maybe. 
 
                         MR. KLEIN 
            It's not over yet, but soon.  Look 
            at this. 
 
He motions them to the television. 
 
                         NEWSCASTER (V.O.) 
            The snow may have stopped over 
            Israel, but heavy snowfalls continue 
            in other parts of the Middle East. 
            Damascus reported another ten 
            centimeters today, and Tehran 
            received fifteen in the last twenty- 
            four hours. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Soon. 
 
                         MRS. KLEIN 
            From your lips to God's ears. 
 
                         ELIEZAR 
            Sure, Mama.  What's for dinner? 
 
                                            FADE OUT. 
 
                           THE END 


