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FADE IN:

Caption read:  Florida’s population in 1861 totaled 138,000. Whites comprised 75,000 of population and Negro slaves comprised 63,000 of Florida’s population. Florida being the smallest State in the South, gave the Confederacy the biggest percentage of white able-bodied men, more than any other Southern State. A third of these men died for the Confederacy.

EXT. STATE CAPITOL (TALLAHASSEE, FL) – DAY

Tallahassee, Fl pre-Civil War 1861.  Cold January day, whispers float through the air of an upcoming war with the North.

MR. HAWKINS (Mid 50’s), plantation owner of one of the biggest plantations in Tallahassee, dismounts horse in front of the Capitol.

Mr. Hawkins ties up his horse and runs up the steps of the Capitol.

INT. STATE CAPITOL – CONTINUOUS

69 DELEGATES converge to the State Capitol to decide the fate of Florida.

MADISON STARK PERRY (late 40’s), outgoing Democratic Governor of Florida 1857-1861, and JOHN MILTON (late 50’) Florida’s Governor elect, hold special session.

From POLITICIANS to PLANTATION OWNERS, the vote of secession from the Union has now come full circle.





GOVERNOR PERRY




We shall not let the burden of the South fall upon the




hands of the citizens of Florida.  We will not let the




ideals and beliefs of our Northern oppressors taint the




minds of our people.  What do we need from the North?





GOVERNOR MILTON




Look at our beautiful and beloved State of Florida




flourishing in life and resources. Not only do our 




Northern oppressors want to take this life from




us, they want to tell us how to govern our slaves.




We are the brave, we have fought Malaria to




crop these fields. Not the Yankees!

P. 2
RICHARD KEITH CALL (late 60’s) second Territorial Governor of Florida from 1835-1840 and again in 1841-1844, voices his opinion.





GOVERNOR CALL




Do you really think secession is the answer?





GOVERNOR MILTON




Secession is the answer. We need nothing from




the North. The same group of men who once




vowed to keep their British heritage in tact; are




the same men who went to war with Britain. Now




they want to change the South from that we have




forged. Secession will be the answer.





GOVERNOR CALL




Do you think Negros will be slaves forever?





GOVERNOR PERRY




I know I am not hearing these words of dissent




coming from the same man who rode here




with PRESIDENT JACKSON. The same man

who helped Jackson rid Florida of the Indians

 
and Negros. I respect you Mr. Call, but your

 
words are very much contradictory than your

past actions.





GOVERNOR CALL




Negros are an essential part of the growth




of Florida, but not as slaves!





GOVERNOR PERRY




If not as slaves, then what? If you don’t beat




them they won’t work these fields. This type




of force and slaves are needed here in Florida.





GOVERNOR MILTON




Enough of this debate! Those who are in favor 




of secession please stand; and those who 




oppose secession please remain seated.

3.

Out of the 69 delegates present, 62 stand in favor of secession and seven delegates remain seated.

Mr. Hawkins and MR. AUTHUR SMITH (early 60’s) head of second biggest plantation in Tallahassee stand in favor of secession.

Richard Keith Call sits in disgust. 

EXT. FRONT LAWN OF THE CAPITOL (TALLAHASSEE) – DAY

Cold and windy January 10, 1861 day. Distinguished people from around the State of Florida listen as Governor Milton reads Florida’s Ordinance of Secession.





GOVERNOR MILTON




“We, the people of the State of Florida in




convention assembled, do solemnly ordain 




publish and declare:  That the State of Florida




hereby withdraws herself from the Confederacy




of States existing under the name of the United




States of America, and from the existing




Government of said States; and that all political




connection between her and the Government of 




said States ought to be and the same is hereby 




totally annulled, and said union of States




dissolved; and that all ordinances heretofore




adopted in so far as they create or recognize




said Union are rescinded; and all laws or 




parts of laws in force in this State, in so far as 




they recognize or assert to said Union be and




they are hereby repealed.

Crowd claps in agreement.

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Sunny January day, as the slaves are hard at work in the fields.

JEREMIAH HAWKINS (18), second child of Mr. Hawkins runs through the fields where the slaves are at work.

4.

ISSAC (mid 40’s), head field hand for Mr. Hawkins, wipes sweat from his forehead.





ISSAC




That boy sho happy.

COFFIELD (14), son of Issac drops his hoe.





COFFIELD




I’s wonda what’s going on.

Coffield takes off running behind Jeremiah.





ISSAC




Come back here boy. That boy of




mine. I’s just don’t know what I’ma




do wit’um.

EXT. HAWKINS HOME – CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah runs into the house yelling for his mother MS. LULA (mid 50’s) matriarch of the Hawkins family and wife of JAMISON HAWKINS (Mr. Hawkins).

INT- HAWKINS HOME (KITCHEN) – CONTINOUUS

Jeremiah runs into the kitchen calling for his mother.





JEREMIAH




Mama, mama……

Ms. Lula stops here kitchen chores.





MS. LULA




What is it boy?









JEREMIAH




Ma, I’m going to join up for the




war.

5.





MS. LULA




What are you talking about boy?




Calm down, catch your breath and




talk to your mother.





JEREMIAH




Ma the word all over town that we




done seceded from the Union.





MS. LULA




Have you spoken to your Pa about




this?





JEREMIAH




No ma, I wanted to tell you first.




All of Florida and the rest of the




South is going to war with the




Union.





MS. LULA




Son do you know what is war is




about?





JEREMIAH




The Yankees don’t want us here




in the South to have slaves.





MS. LULA




That’s the biggest part of this war.




Son I don’t want you to join this




war for the wrong reasons. You’re




grown now and you can make your




own decisions; but I don’t want you




joining the Confederacy to keep the




blacks as slaves, I want you to join




the Confederacy to fight for your




Southern heritage.
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JEREMIAH




Ma I promise you I am not joining




the war to keep slaves, I’m joining




the Confederacy to show my pride




of being a good ole Southern country




boy. I just got to ma.





MS. LULA




I see you done made your mind up,




just talk with your pa.





JEREMIAH




I love you ma.





MS. LULA




I love you to son.

Coffield peeks through the kitchen window.

INT. BARN – NIGHT

Dust has sat on the plantation and all the slaves have converged in the main barn to listen to Coffield’s news of the coming war.

HENRY (mid 40’s), black slave hand speaks.





HENRY




So what you telling us it that




white folk is going to war over




us slaves?





COFFIELD




That’s what I heard Jeremiah tell




Ms. Lula. The North and South is




going to war over us slaves.

LUTHER (early 20’s), black slave hand, new to the plantation speaks.
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LUTHER




Well bout time. These white people




been using us black folk for years now.




Ma mama and daddy done died in




these fields slaving for them devils.




I’s glad as a Georgia grasshopper.

GANIOUS (mid 30’s), black slave hand speaks.







GANIOUS




Luther, be it white or black people




you don’t like working fo yaself. I’s



always pulling ya load.





LUTHER




That cause I’s don’t want to work for




no white devils.





ISSAC




But Luther that makes the work harder




fo the rest of us if one slacks. Take




YELLOWMAN and CHOCOLATE; they




work none stop, harder than any of us and




they never complain.





LUTHER




That’s cause they crazy. I’s ain’t crazy.





ISSAC




Ya’ll know the Hawkins treat us all




like we’s they family. I’s done worked




on many ah plantations, but not a one




better than the Hawkins Plantation. The




Hawkins treat us with respect, like real




men and women folk. They even taught




some of us how to read and write.





LUTHER




Yeah they done gave you all that, that’s




because they need your hard work in the fields.

8.

MICHEAL (mid 20’s), black slave hand speaks.





MICHEAL




Luther is right. We work hard all day fo




what? To be treated with respect. I’s rather 




just have me freedom; and works fo




myself.





ISSAC




Working fo yourself doing what, on who’s land?




You want get a thing if the white man don’t




give it to you.





LUTHER




We’s can take what we’s want.

BRADFORD (late 40’s), black slave hand speaks.






BRADFORD




Say we do go to war; what we’s gon do?





LUTHER




If we’s gets our hands on guns, we’s just




need to take over this plantation and




all the plantations.





ISSAC




First let it be a war; then we’s will make




a decision.

INT. UNION BARRACKS (NEW YORK) – NIGHT

The streets of New York are crowded with talk of the war.

ROGER HAWKINS (early 20’) eldest son of Jamison and Ms. Lula Hawkins sits at desk writing his parents a letter.

9.





ROGER (writing letter)




Dear mother and father, I know it has




been some time since I have written you.




I do not know if word has reached you




down there in Florida; but war is on the




horizon. You two have always encouraged




me to fight for that which I believe in. I




believe in change and change is what our 




nation need. I do not believe in war, but this




war is needed to end the oppression of




all black people. I cherish every ounce of




Southern blood that runs through my veins,




but I am going to be apart of the change to




come. Please keep Jeremiah and Jacob 




out of this war.  Your son, Captain Roger




Hawkins, United States Army.

EXT. POST OFFICE (TALLAHASSEE) – DAY

Town folk hustle through the dusty streets of Tallahassee from shop to shop.

Mr. Hawkins enters post office. Ms. Lula heads to EDITHS CLOTHING STORE.





MR. HAWKINS




I’m going in here to see if we have any




mail.





MS. LULA




I think I will pick some material up from




Edith’s to sew LIZZIE’S some new dresses.

INT. POST OFFICE – CONTINUOUS

POST OFFICE CLERK (late 60’s) greets Mr. Hawkins as he enters post office. 





POST OFFICE CLERK




Good day Mr. Hawkins. Letter just in




from your son Roger.

Mr. Hawkins reads letter.
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INT. EDITH’S CLOTHING STORE – CONTINUOUS

Ms. Lula picks through fabric. EDITH (late 50’s), storeowner offers her assistance.





EDITH




Ms. Lula you had better get as




much material you need now.





MS. LULA




Why is this?





EDITH




From what I’ve been told, the price




of sewing material will go up 4 to 5




times the price now because of this




coming war. Lincoln done cut off




our economy from the North.





MS. LULA




Then I guess Ms. Edith I will take




five yards of this, eight yards of this,




and 10 yards of that. I rather be safe with




the Lord, than left out in the cold with




the Devil.

EXT. WAGON – AFTERNOON

Nice peaceful and quiet afternoon. Butterflies soars pass Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula as they ride back to Plantation.





MS. LULA




Thanks the Lord Roger is doing well.





MR. HAWKINS




Now lets just hope and pray Jeremiah




changes his mind. I don’t want ma two




boys fighting in this war on different




sides.

EXT. PATH (FENCE LINE) – MORNING

11

Sunny and windy day in Tallahassee.  Mr. Hawkins and Mr. Smith meet at fence line.





MR. SMITH





How ya doing Jamison?





MR. HAWKINS




I’m doing fine Arthur. Just this




talk of war been aching me. Other




than that, I’m just fine.





MR. SMITH




If war comes, what you suggest




we do?





MR. HAWKINS




To be honest Arthur I do not




know. I just hope ma boy comes




back home.





MR. SMITH




Many of the slaves are talking




about running had war come.





MR. HAWKINS




Well let’s just hope its just talk.




Cause we did vote to secede. So 




we have to live with our decision.

Sunny day in the fields of the Hawkins Plantation; the women slaves toil away at the crops.

EMMABEE slave (early 20’s) picks cotton.





EMMABEE




All the men folk talking bout




that war coming here.

TWO FEATHER Seminole Indian (early 30’s) wife of Issac and mother of Coffield.
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TWO FEATHER




The war, that people speak of




has been an omen of the white




man since he invaded our lands




and enslaved us.

MS. BRUCE slave (early 40’s)





MS. BRUCE




I’s hear talk that this war is for




I’s freedom.

MS. BERTA slave (late 50’s)





MS. BERTA




Freedom is what we’s all want.

LIL slave (early 20’s)





LIL (stutter)




Tha, tha, that’s the truth.





EMMABEE




If this war do come, what we’s




gone do?





TWO FEATHER




Let there be war first, then we’s



as women of color decide.

EXT. LAKE - DAY

Sunny day at the lake as JACOB HAWKINS (14) youngest son of Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula fish with his best friend Coffield.





COFFIELD




Do you think things round here




gone change?
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JACOB




To be honest, I don’t know.





COFFIELD




I’s hear this war over us slaves.





JACOB




That’s what I hear to. I do know




all the old men in town scared

 


them Yankees gone come here

            and burn everything down.





COFFIELD




I’s hope they don’t come here.





JACOB




I hope they don’t come here




either.

ELIZABETH HAWKINS (14) twin sister of Jacob and PRINCESS slave (14) best friend of Elizabeth and Coffield’s girlfriend, sneak up on Jacob and Coffield.





ELIZABETH




What you two doing? All the work




around here that needs tending to; 




and Jacob you just sit round fishing




all day.





JACOB




If you weren’t my sister and a girl 




I would sock you one right in the




mouth!





ELIZABETH




I would just love to see you do




that.





COFFIELD




Look, I’s caught these fish for




you two.
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ELIZABETH




Aah thank you Coffield.





JACOB




Don’t give’um our catch.





COFFIELD




It’s ok masa Jacob. We just




catch some more.





JACOB




She gone run tell pa anyway.





COFFIELD




Is you gone tell Mr. Hawkins




on us Ms. Elizabeth?





ELIZABETH




Well since it is very kind of you




to give us your fish; I guess I 




won’t tell pa on you two this time.





JACOB




I don’t trust her one bit. She’ll do




anything to see pa take the whip




to me.

Coffield winks his eye at Princess.





ELIZABETH




Let’s go Princess, we ain’t wanted




here.





JACOB




We shouldn’t done that.





COFFIELD




It’s ok.
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EXT. PORT (SANTA ROSA ISLAND) - DAY

Caption read 1861 Santa Rosa Island, Florida (Pensacola). Smoke fills the air and bullets soar overhead as the Union’s big gun ships pull into port. Union and Confederate forces battle for control of the port.

LT. SLEMMER Union Commander in Santa Rosa (late 30’s).





LT. SLEMMER




Them damn country boys don’t




quit, do they?

PVT. KIRKLAND Union Officer (early 20’s).





PVT. KIRKLAND




Lt. Slemmer they have reinforcements




coming in from the east. I don’t




think we can hold them off much




longer.





LT. SLEMMER




We have to keep fighting until




our reinforcements arrive. Tell the




men to hold their positions and fight




harder. We have to take this port.

INT. DINNING HALL – NIGHT

Caption read South Carolina. Chilly evening in Ft. Sumter, SC as JEFFERSON DAVIS president of the new Confederate South entertains his dinner guests.





JEFFERSON DAVIS




My fellow Southerners, it seems like




ole MR. LINCOLN has drew first 




blood. He has found the need to pick




on poor helpless Florida. Can we 




toast to this. The beginning is near.

EXT. FERNANDINA BEACH PORT – DAY
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Caption read Fernandina Beach, Florida 1861. Heavy artillery from the Union’s big gun ships destroys the city. Fernandina Beach falls into Union hands.

EXT. ST. AUGUSTINE PORT – NIGHT

Caption read St. Augustine, Florida 1861. Heavy artillery from the Union’s big gun ships destroys the city. St. Augustine falls into Union hands.

EXT. JACKSONVILLE BEACH PORT – DAY

Caption read Jacksonville Beach, Florida 1861. Heavy artillery from the Union’s big gun ships destroys the city. Jacksonville falls into Union hands.

INT. WHITE HOUSE – DAY

SECRETARY OF STATE walks down hallway and enters PRESIDENT ABRAHAM LINCOLN’S (16th President of the US) office.





SECRETARY OF STATE




News just in Mr. President; all the ports




in Florida have been secured. Nothing




can get into the state and nothing will




come out of Florida.





PRESIDENT LINCOLN




“Anaconda Plan” is a success thus




far. A lack of centralized control is




a strategic weakness for Jefferson




Davis and the Confederacy. I knew




Mr. Davis would not seek the protection




of Florida’s coastline. It will be very hard

for the Confederate army to receive food

from Florida. Send word to GENERAL GRANT

to burn the South to the ground. I knew you

would rather protect your own vested interests.




Bad move Jefferson Davis.

EXT. FT. SUMTER – DAY

Union and Confederate forces battle it out at Ft. Sumter in South Carolina.
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INT. CONFERENCE HALL (SOUTH CAROLINA) – DAY





JEFFERSON DAVIS




We have incurred the wrath of




Yankee insurrection upon our lands




and the way we govern our people.




What the Yankees did in Florida was




a slap in the face of the Confederacy.




What the Yankees have done in Ft. Sumter




is a spit in the face of the South. We are 




going to give them damn Yankees a war




they and the Americas will never forget.




By every ounce of Southern blood that




runs through my Kentucky veins, we




will fight these cowards to the very ends




of this earth.

INT. HAWKINS DINNER TABLE –NIGHT

The entire Hawkins family with the exception of Roger is gathered to eat dinner.





MR. HAWKINS




Father a time has come in our home




and in our lives when the forces of 




evil seem to out weight those forces




of righteous good. A war has come 




upon our beloved country; and a war




that has taken many sons from their




families. Please Father watch over




both ma boys.

All say Amen.





JACOB




Pa I heard some of the slaves




talking about going to Jacksonville




for their freedom.
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JEREMIAH




I say let’um go. I’m just ready




to fight for the South. Slaves




or no slaves here, I’m ready to




defend my Southern heritage.




Let the negros go!





MR. HAWKINS




I have asked that that word




Never be used in my house.





JEREMIAH




Sorry Pa. My emotions are




just got the best of me. I’m




just a lil anxious to fight pa.





MS. LULA




Don’t be in a hurry to look




for a fight son, when you




barely know what you fighting




for.





MR. HAWKINS




Your ma is right son. This war




isn’t just about our Southern




heritage.  There’s much more




at stake here. Many lives are




at stake.





JACOB




That’s right tell’um Pa.

Jeremiah slaps Jacob in the back of his head.





JACOB




Pa…..





MR. HAWKINS




I’ve told you boys no horse




play at the dinner table.
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ELIZABETH




Can someone pass me the




muffins?

EXT. PASTURE – DAY

Warm sunny day, as Jeremiah breaks OLD JIM (horse).





JEREMIAH




I done broke Old Jim. Now




let’s round up some cattle.





MR. HAWKINS




Hold up son, are you sure you




want to ride Old Jim to round




up the cattle?





JEREMIAH




Pa there ain’t no horse here




I can’t break or ride. I know




I can ride him.





MR. HAWKINS




Ok, Mr. Hardhead.

Mr. Hawkins, Jeremiah, and a few field hands round up cattle. Old Jim suddenly bucks Jeremiah from his back. Jeremiah falls to the ground very hard.





MR. HAWKINS




You ok son?





JEREMIAH




I’m ok pa, but I think I 




done broke ma arm.





MR. HAWKINS




I told you not to ride him, but




you wouldn’t listen. How you




gone be a solider with a broke arm?




You won’t be one.
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MR. HAWKINS (CONT’D)




Now get your saddle and put that




horse back in the stable.

INT. HORSE STABLE – CONTINUOUS

In pain, Jeremiah hags up horse saddle. Jacob enters stable.





JACOB




Jeremiah…..





JEREMIAH




Now what do you want?





JACOB




I just came to see if you ok.





JEREMIAH




Why, you ain’t no doc. Anyhow




I just bumped ma arm a lil bit.




No big thing.

Jacob turns to exit stable.





JEREMIAH




Jacob….





JACOB




Yeah….





JEREMIAH




Come here.

Jeremiah hugs Jacob.





JACOB




What’s that for?





JEREMIAH




That’s for being my little brother.

21





JACOB




Thanks Jeremiah, I love you.





JEREMIAH




I love you too. You got to 




promise me that when I’m




gone you will look after ma,




pa, Lizzie, and the plantation.





JACOB




I promise I will.





JEREMIAH




If me and Roger don’t come back




you will be the only Hawkins boy




to carry on.





JACOB




Don’t talk like that.





JEREMIAH




I’m just talking the truth. Anywho




don’t tell ma what happened or I




will give you one right across the




lips.

EXT. BIG SWING – NIGHT

Starry night as Coffield pushes PRINCESS slave (14) daughter of HENRY slave (late 40’s) and MS. BESSIE slave (late 40’s) on big swing.





COFFIELD




See that star there? My mama say




that star there is the star of fate.




She say as long as that star shines




in the sky, the fields will stay fertile




and the crops plentiful.
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PRINCESS




Coffield you is so smart to me.




I’s think that’s why I like you




so much.





COFFIELD




I’s try to get as much learning




from my ma and Ms. Lula 




that I’s can.





PRINCESS




COFFIELD you’s one of the




sweetest boys I ever talked to.





COFFIELD




And you’s so precious to me




ma Princess.

The stars shine ever so brightly, as Coffield and Princess walk hand in hand back to the slave quarters.

INT. BARN – NIGHT

All the male slaves gather in the barn with talk of leaving the plantation.





LUTHER




I’s say just pack up what we




can carry and head fo Jacksonville.




Freedom there fo us slaves.

CURTIS black slave (mid 30’s) voices his opinion.





CURTIS




I’s with Luther.  Why stay round




here when we can be free men and




women in Jacksonville?





ISSAC




Curtis how long you’s done worked




here on the plantation?
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CURTIS




10 years now.





ISSAC




Luther, how long you’s done been




here?





LUTHER




Bout two years; what that got




to do with anything?





ISSAC




Many of us here done put much




blood, sweat and many tears in this




land.  This land will pay off fo




us one day.





LUTHER




When do you think that day gone 




come?  What if that day neva come;




and who’eva else believes like you do, 




stay slaves.  Do you think Mr. Hawkins




gone give you’s freedom?  He done care




bout us, all he cares about is his quota.




He see’s us like animals.

Mr. Hawkins enters the barn.





MR. HAWKINS




Issac, Mr. Eddie, Curtis.





LUTHER




Well, well, well.

YELLOWMAN black slave (late 40’s) offers Mr. Hawkins some homemade liquor.





YELLOWMAN




Here ya go Mr. Hawkins.  Have some




fresh buck me and Sleepy made.

24





MR. HAWKINS




Thank you, Yellowman.





ISSAC




What bring you by tonight




Mr. Hawkins?  Is there something




wrong?





MR. HAWKINS




Nothing is wrong.  I do know there




has been talk of some of you leaving




for your freedom in Jacksonville.




Many of you know there is a war coming;




and some of you know why this war is




coming.





LUTHER




It’s cause of slavery.





MR. HAWKINS




Slavery is part of the truth Luther.





LUTHER




I’s know it’s the truth.  You come in




here like you care, when all you




care fo is slaves slaving in ya fields.





MR. HAWKINS




I didn’t not come here looking for




forgiveness.  I made the decision




with other plantation owners to leave




the Union; and this is a decision I still




stand by.  At the same time I believe




in giving any man in here his freedom.




For those of you who want to go, you




you have my full blessings; and for 

the ones of you who stay, you will

be rewarded.
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LUTHER




Reward us with what, more work?




Not me, I’m leaving fo Jacksonville.





MR. HAWKINS




I have said my piece.  The choice




is on ya’ll.  Continue and have a




nice evening.

Mr. Hawkins exits the barn.





LUTHER




Guilt for slaving us; and now we




ain’t gone be slaves no mo.

FRANK black slave (early 60’s) voices his opinion.





FRANK




Mr. Hawkins always cared fo us.

MR. EDDIE black slave (late 60’s) speaks.





MR. EDDIE




When you first come here, you tried




to run.  When the Johnson posse caught




you; who saved you from hanging? 




Mr. Hawkins.





LUTHER




Just to keep a slave working.  He need




us mo than we needs him.  I don’t




know bout ya’ll, but I’m leaving.





ISSAC




Luther do what you feel.  This go fo




anyone else in here who wants to leave.




Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula done always




treated us with respect.  They taught most




of us how to read and write; something




no white person in the South would do.
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LUTHER




I’s don’t owe them white people nothing.




I’m leaving and nothing gone change ma mind.

The harmony of slave songs range out from the bran where the slave women have gathered to sew cloths and quilts.

MARTHA black slave girl (early 20’s) speaks.





MARTHA




We all know we’s ain’t gotta work




like this.





TWO FEATHER




This coming war don’t mean we not




work no more.  It means we must band 




together now.  We must work to survive.





EMMABEE




So you’s saying we’s should stay here?

MS. WANDA slave woman (mid 50’s) speaks.





MS. WANDA




We’s needs to stay put.  We’s got




families, no need fo us to be running




out in them woods.

LIL slave girl (18) speaks.





LIL




But it’s freedom in Jacksonville.





TWO FEATHER




Any you in here think you gone




find ya way to Jacksonville out




in the forest?  The forest holds




many dangers.
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EMMABEE




Well me and Luther leaving.  We’s




gone get our freedom in Jacksonville.

INT. SLAVE CABIN – NIGHT

Luther and Emmabee pack their belongings.





EMMABEE




You say we’s leaving in the morning.





LUTHER




Woman I’s ain’t stayin here no hour




longer.  It’s time fo us to leave.





EMMABEE




It’s just real dark out tonight.





LUTHER




Either you gone come with me tonight




or you’s gone stay here with them fools.





EMMABEE




I’s going with you Luther, just scared.





LUTHER




No time to be scared now, this I’s




freedom we’s gone fo.  You ready?

Luther and Emmabee disappear into the darkness of the forest.

EXT. CABIN DOORWAY - CONTINUOUS

Standing in their cabin door way, Two Feather and Coffield looks on.





TWO FEATHER




Baby you know the forest betterin anyone.




Follow them close and make sure they make




it to Creek Pass.
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COFFIELD




Ok, mama.

Coffield runs across the pasture and disappears into the forest.

EXT. FOREST – NIGHT

Coffield quietly follows Luther and Emmabee unnoticed.





EMMABEE




Luther, Luther we gotta rest.  I’s tired




and ma feets hurtin.





LUTHER




Woman if I’s known you’s gone




hold us back; I done left you back




on the plantation with them fools.





EMMABEE




Don’t talk to me like this Luther.




I’s just tired.





LUTHER




I’s sorry.  I’s just ready fo ma freedom.




Sides we’s need to get outta these woods.

EXT. FOREST - NIGHT 

As the owls hoot, and the windy snarls through the forest Luther and Emmabee lay curled up together asleep on the forest floor.

Two white Confederate enlistees headed for Tallahassee creep up on Luther and Emmabee.

ENLISTEE # 1 Confederate Soldier (early 20’) speaks.







ENLISTEE # 1




Well, well, well.  What do we have here?
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Enlistee # 1 kicks Luther in his head, startling Luther awake.





LUTHER




Sia, what’cha kick me fo?





ENLISTEE # 1




Cause you’s a nigger; and I don’t




like you’s niggers.





LUTHER




Sia we’s don’t want no trouble.  Me




and ma wife just going to Jacksonville




fo I’s freedom.

Both enlistees look at each other.





ENLISTEE # 1




It won’t be no trouble killing




us a nigger.

Enlistee # 1 shoots Luther in his head.  

Coffield watches in horror.

Emmabee takes off running and screaming.  The two enlistees give chase.  Enlistee # 2 knocks Emmabee to the ground.  Both enlistees start ripping Emmabee’s cloths off of her.

Coffield creeps up behind the enlistees.





COFFIELD




Psst……

Both enlistees turn around.  Coffield hits ENLISTEE # 2 in his forehead, knocking him unconscious.  Coffield runs back into the thicket of the forest with enlistee # 1 in pursuit.  Coffield looses enlistee # 1; and doubles back to help Emmabee.  Coffield helps Emmabee to her feet and they fade into the darkness of the forest.





ENLISTEE # 1




Damn nigger!  I’m lost.
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INT. EMMABEE’S CABIN – DAY

Emmabee lay on cot battered and bloody.  Mr. Hawkins, Issac, and Coffield stand over Emmabee as Two Feather gives Emmabee medical attention.





MR. HAWKINS




Come with me Coffield.

Mr. Hawkins, Issac and Coffield exit the cabin.

EXT. CABIN – CONTINUOUS





MR. HAWKINS




You say the two that did this was




headed into town?





COFFIELD




Yes sia.





MR. HAWKINS




Could you point them out if you




see them again?





COFFIELD




Yes sia, I’s will never forget them men’s.





MR. HAWKINS




Get the wagon, we’re going into town.





ISSAC




Mr. Hawkins do you really need ma boy?





MR. HAWKINS




He’s the only one who saw these men.  I




promise you Issac I will look after your




son.





ISSAC




Thank ya sia.  That’s ma only child.
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EXT. WAGON – DAY

Butterflies soar through the air on a warm day as Mr. Hawkins with Coffield takes Jeremiah into town to enlist in the Confederate Army.  Luther’s dead body lay in the bed of the wagon.





JEREMIAH




Pa do you really have to do this?





MR. HAWKINS




You know son how I feel about anything




that belongs to me.  My family, my property




and my slaves alike.





JEREMIAH




But pa.






MR. HAWKINS




No buts son, I have to do this.  By the grace




of God those men are not in town.

EXT. TALLAHASSEE (TOWN SQUARE) – DAY

Tallahassee is bustling with activity, vendors selling goods and the town folks getting last minute supplies as Mr. Hawkins, Coffield and Jeremiah ride into town.  A new batch of men from all over Florida has converged to Tallahassee to enlist in the Confederate Army.





JEREMIAH




Stop here pa.





MR. HAWKINS




Is this where you have to go?





JEREMIAH




I think so.  Let me ask someone.

Two enlistees spot Coffield sitting in the wagon.
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ENLISTEE # 1




Looka there, ain’t that the nigger




boy who put that rock in yo head?

ENLISTEE # 2 Confederate soldier (early 20’s) speaks.





ENLISTEE # 2




Darn sole is.  That nigger won’t 




throw no mo rocks.

Both enlistees walk towards Coffield sitting in the wagon.





ENLISTEE # 2




Nigger do you remember me?





MR. HAWKINS




He remembers you.  We three have some




business.

Mr. Hawkins pulls bull whip from the bed of the wagon and gives both enlistees the worst beating of their lives.   Jeremiah watches in awe.

SHERIFF PINKERSON (Mid 60’s) sheriff of Tallahassee and LT. DENNING (mid 30’s) Confederate Soldier in charge of recruitment in Tallahassee grab Mr. Hawkins.





SHERIFF PINKERSON




Jamison stop!





LT. DENNING




Stop sir before you kill’um!





SHERIFF PINKERSON




Jamison what’s the cause of this?

Mr. Hawkins walks to the bed of the wagon and pulls Luther’s dead body out and drops the body in front of Sheriff Pinkerson and Lt. Denning.





MR. HAWKINS




Them two killed Luther and beat Emmabee




near death.
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LT. DENNING




Sir I do not know who you are, but




these are Soldiers of the Confederate




Army.

Mr. Hawkins punches Lt. Denning in his mouth, knocking Lt. Denning to the ground.





MR. HAWKINS




I don’t care who you are or what Army




you’re apart of.  No one puts their hands




on my slaves but me…..no one!





SHERIFF PINKERSON




Come Jamison before things really get




out of hand here!

INT. SUPPLY STORE – MOMENT’S LATER

Jeremiah stocks up on supplies.  Mr. Hawkins approaches Jeremiah.





JEREMIAH




Pa you didn’t have to whip’um in




front of the entire town.





MR. HAWKINS




It had to be done son.  If you don’t




stand for what you believe in, you will lay




down to the beliefs of others.  Son me




and your mother are proud of you and your




brother Roger.  This war done took you




both from our home.  You both will be




on different sides of this war, but our family




will never be split.  At first I wanted this




war, but now.  Well let’s just say you




better come back home.  If you don’t I’ll




kill you.





JEREMIAH




Pa I’m going to come back to you and ma.




This war is about pride for me, not slavery.
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MR. HAWKINS




That word pride has gotten many a men killed.




Don’t let your pride cloud your rational




judgments.





JEREMIAH




I won’t pa.  I’m more focused than




you may think.





MR. HAWKINS




That’s ma boy, the heart of a bear.




Here.

Mr. Hawkins hands Jeremiah pearl handled Colt Revolver 1860 autographed by Samuel Colt





JEREMIAH




What’s this for?





MR. HAWKINS




This gun saved my life; and it




may save yours.

Jeremiah just marvels at the revolver.

EXT. SALON – MOMENTS LATER

Lt. Denning and a few Confederate Soldiers watch as Mr. Hawkins rides out of town.





LT. DENNING




I’m going to get that man before we




pull out.

INT. HAWKINS KITCHEN – NIGHT

Ms. Lula prepares dinner as Mr. Hawkins walks in from hunt.  Mr. Hawkins puts his rifle in the corner and his hat on the hat rack.





MS. LULA




Find anything?
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MR. HAWKINS




Nothing, it’s as if the cows just disappear.




No traces of a struggle.  Just blood left




on the ground.





MS. LULA




Do you think someone is rustling the cattle?





MR. HAWKINS




It’s no rustlers, it’s an animal, a very large




animal!

EXT. MAGNOLIA CEMETARY (BATON ROGUE, LOUISIANA) – DAY

Hot and muggy day as Confederate forces tries to recapture Baton Rogue.

JOHN C. BRECKINRIDGE (mid 40’s) Confederate General orders his troops to advance into Baton Rouge.

Confederate forces make a brave charge on the city.





MAJ. GEN. BRECKINRIDGE




Let’s take’um men.  We are going to push the




Yankees all the way back to Boston.

Union Soldiers retreat into the city.  UNION BRIGADIER GENERAL THOMAS WILLIAMS (mid 40’s) is killed during the Union retreat.  





BRIG. GEN. WILLIAMS




Retreat men.  Fall back to Camp Emory.

COLONEL THOMAS W. CAHILL (late 30’s) takes over the Union forces after Gen. Williams is killed.





COL. CAHILL




Sgt. Henning pull the General out the street.




Franklin have all the men fall back to the cover 




of the gun ships.
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Union big gun ships blasts the advancing Confederate Army, thus halting their advance into Baton Rogue.

EXT. EDGE OF THE HAWKINS PLANTATION – NIGHT

Windy Fall night as Lt. Denning and a few Confederate Soldiers gather at the edge of the Hawkins Plantation.





LT. DENNING




The Hawkins Plantation.  After tonight




Mr. Jamison Hawkins you won’t put




your hands on a soul.  You two go




that way and keep quiet.  You come 




with me.

Lt. Denning and one Soldier creep to the front of the Hawkins home and the other two Soldiers creep to the rear of the Hawkins home.

INT. HAWKINS LIVINGROOM – CONTINUOUS





MS. LULA




You barely touched your food at




dinner.





MR. HAWKINS




I haven’t had an appetite all day.




I just hope ma boys come back home.





MS. LULA




They will.  Them boys have our




fighting spirit in there blood.  God




will bring them back home to us.





MR. HAWKINS




I guess you’re right Lue.

Soldier stumbles over chair on the front porch starling Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula.





MR. HAWKINS




You hear that?
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MS. LULA




Someone’s on the front porch.





MR. HAWKINS




The slaves know not to be on the




porch this time of the night.

Mr. Hawkins exits his home and walks onto the front porch.

EXT. FRONT PORCH – CONTINUOUS





LT. DENNING




Remember me ole man?

Lt. Denning hits Mr. Hawkins over his head with butt of rifle knocking Mr. Hawkins to the floor.  Lt. Denning then kicks Mr. Hawkins in his stomach.





LT. DENNING




I’m sure a good ole Southern gentleman




like yourself know better than disrespecting




a ranked officer in Jefferson Davis’




Confederate Army.

Confederate Soldiers appear from the side of the house with Coffield and Jacob jacked up by their shirts.  SOLDIER 1 (early 20’s) speaks.





SOLDIER 1




Sir we found these two here




snooping around in the back.  




What to do wit’um?





LT. DENNING




Kill the nigger boy first, then we gone




let the boy see us kill his ole man!

Issac and Yellowman jabs pitchforks in the backs of the two Soldiers holding Coffield and Jacob.  Backwater and Chocolate drops from the tree top on the back of the other Soldier and Lt. Denning.  Backwater breaks Soldier’s neck.
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LT. DENNING




What in Sam hell…

Lt. Denning struggles to his feet and runs off.  Chocolate and Backwater give chase.





MR. HAWKINS




Stop Chocolate and Backwater.  Let’um go.





JACOB




Why Pa?  He tried to kill you!





MR. HAWKINS




No need to kill him.  I don’t think




he’ll be coming around here again.





JACOB




But pa, we can get’um, we can.





MR. HAWKINS




No buts son, go in the house.  Thank




you Issac, you saved my life once




again.

INT. HAWKINS BEDROOM – MOMENT’S LATER





MS. LULA




Be still Jamison Q. Hawkins before




you make me stick you.





MR. HAWKINS




I ain’t young as I once was.  Long time




ago I would have took that rifle to my 




head and still stood tall.  This time I 




couldn’t even get off the porch.  Old




age is catching up to me.





MS. LULA




Jamison you sound like one of your boys.




Old age is apart of life.  You will always




be my hero no matter how old you get.
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MR. HAWKINS




I love you Lue.





MS. LULA




I love you as much Mr. Hawkins.

EXT. COTTON FIELD (ATLANTA, GEORGIA) – DAY

Atlanta, Georgia 1862.  Jefferson Davis, a few Southern Delegates and some of his Confederate Generals sit on horse back overseeing slaves as they pick cotton.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




Today will mark the day this war will




turn in our favor.  I see no need in protecting




a States whose coastlines are to long to




maintain.  Our Southern sons need to fight




in the heart of the South.  General I want




all the Soldiers in Florida transferred to




more active areas in this war.

GENERAL 1 (early 50’s) speaks.





GENERAL 1 




Sir do you think this move will surely




upset the politicians and plantation




owners down there in Florida?





PRESIDENT DAVIS




Who cares General?  This war will be




won in the heart of Dixie, not south of it.

INT. JAFFERSON DAVIS’S HOME – DAY

Caption read January 1, 1863.  Jefferson Davis read newspaper headline of President Lincoln issuing the Emancipation Proclamation freeing all the slaves.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




Lincoln is the devil.  How could he give




negors freedom?  This is a strict constitutional




violation of the Dread Scott decision.
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PRESIDENT DAVIS (cont’d)




Lincoln and the Union feel they can




change the laws commissioned by our




forefathers.  I will not stand for it!  Do you




know the outcome of this insane move by




Lincoln?  Production will cease here in the




Americas.  World dominance through 




slave labor is needed.  If we can not 




force them lazy niggers to work the fields,




they won’t.  This move will backfire in




Lincoln’s face.  Jefferson Davis and the




South will prevail. 

EXT. HORSE PATH – DAY

Cloudy May 10 morning in 1863 as GENERAL LEE (early 50’s) head of the Confederate Army ride with his Soldiers through the backwoods of Virginia.

RIDER 1 (late teens) delivers news of GENERAL STONEWALL JACKSON.





RIDER 1




General news just in.  General Jackson




done passed.

General Lee frowns.





GENERAL LEE




Men the South and America has lost




one of it’s finest Generals.  A man of




dignity, a man of honor, and a man or 




war.  I want every Soldier to raise their




arms and fire on my command.

General Lee orders the Soldiers to fire their weapons.

EXT. JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI (MAY 14, 1863) – DAY

GENERAL JOSEPH E. JOHNSON (mid 40’s) General over Confederate forces in Jackson, Mississippi rides into camp.  General Johnston dismounts his horse.
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GENERAL JOHNSTON




Soldier where is General Gregg?

CS SOLDIER # 2 (early 20’s) speaks.





CS SOLDIER # 2




He’s in the tent over there sir.

General Johnston enters tent where General Gregg is holding assembly.

INT. TENT – CONTINUOUS

GENERAL GREGG (late 30’s) second General in charge of Confederate forces in Jackson and some of his top aides discuss strategy for the invading Union forces. 





GENERAL JOHNSTON




Gentlemen….





GENERAL GREGG




General Johnston I presume?





GENERAL JOHNSTON




That shall be I.  Can you give me a summary




of the actions here in Jackson?





GENERAL GREGG




Yes sir.

General Johnston follows General Gregg to map table.





GENERAL GREGG




Field spies position the Yankees here,




with a force of about 15,000 soldiers.





GENERAL JOHNSTON




How many soldiers do we have here




to defend Jackson?





GENERAL GREGG




Roughly 6,000 men ready for battle sir.
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GENERAL JOHNSTON




Where are the Union forces positioned?





GENERAL GREGG




Before dawn the Yankees had marched




to the Jenkins farm about 2 miles outside




of town.  Since then we have had no word.





GENERAL JOHNSTON




If Union forces are here, then the best place




for them to enter Jackson would be at this point.




I want you to concentrate the infantry unit here




and here.  Place the cannons here and the cavalry




here.  Men we must prevail.

EXT. EDGE OF JACKSON – MOMENT’S LATER

Union and Confederate forces clash at the edge of Jackson.  CS SOLDIER #3 (early 20’s) informs General Johnston on Confederate casualties.





CS SOLDIER #3




General we done lost many men on the




front; and the cannons have run afoul.  I




don’t think we can hold them off any longer.





GENERAL GREGG




Damn you Abe Lincoln.  Come with me soldier.

General Johnston weaves through the melee to find General Gregg.





GENERAL JOHNSTON




General we have to pull out.





GENERAL GREGG




Out of Jackson?





GENERAL JOHNSTON




We have already lost over a quarter of




our men in such a short span.  A retreat is




a must.  There are just to many Yankees.
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GENERAL GREGG




But General!





GENERAL JOHNSTON




No buts General, we have to evacuate the city.

EXT. TOWNSQUARE (JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI) – MOMENTS LATER

UNION GENERAL SHERMAN (mid 40’s) and GENERAL GRANT (50’s) leader of the entire Union Army assess their victory in Jackson.





GENERAL SHERMAN




General, Jackson has been contained; and all




connections to Vicksburg have been disengaged.





GENERAL GRANT




Fine job General, fine job.  Have the soldiers




burn every crop and leave nothing.

INT. CITY HALL (TALLAHASSEE, FLORIDA) – NIGHT

Windy spring night as Governor Milton hold dialogue with plantation owners and local farmers of the whereabouts of their sons.





GOVERNOR MILTON




Quite please so we can get through this.




Many of you are concerned of the whereabouts




of your sons.

PLANTATION OWNERS #1 (early 70’s), #2 (late 60’s), and #3 (60’s) voice their opinions.





PLANTATION OWNER #1




We haven’t gotten a word or mail from our




boys since they left Pensacola.  I wanna know




where ma boy is!





PLANTATION OWNER #2




We all want to know where our boys are.




Ain’t that right me?
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All the men in the room agree with plantation owner #2.





GOVERNOR MILTON




And gentlemen I do understand your concern.





PLANTATION #3




How would you know, you got no son fighting




in the war.

All the men agree with plantation owner #3.





GOVERNOR MILTON




The issue here is not about if I have kin




fighting in this war; the issue here is about




your sons whereabouts.





MR. HAWKINS




The Governor is right men.  Let him speak





GOVERNOR MILTON




Your sons are protected by the finest Generals




of the Confederacy.  President Davis ordered




all of Florida’s Soldiers to be transferred to 




more active areas in this war.  The war has yet




to reach Florida.  As a decisive plan to turn




the war in the South’s favor, your sons




are needed in the heart of the South.





MR. HAWKINS




Wouldn’t it be more wise to protect Florida;




when we are the top State in the South in




agriculture or in the Americas for that fact?





PLANTATION OWNER #1




Jamison is right.  What about us?  We need




protection.  Our boys are gone, so who gone




protect us had them Yankees come tomorrow?




No one!
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All the men agree.





GOVERNOR MILTON




President Davis is aware of this.  I have been




promised that all of our Soldiers will be




transferred back to Florida within the next 




two months.





MR. HAWKINS




Governor all of us in here will leave tonight




with the hope of seeing our boys back here




in Florida within two months.

All the men exit Town Hall.  ADVISOR to the Governor (mid 30’s) speaks.





ADVISOR




What would you want me to do sir?





GOVERNOR MILTON




What would you do; when I can not do a thing?

EXT. OUTSIDE TOWN HALL – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins climbs into his wagon.  Some of the plantation owners crowd Mr. Hawkins wagon.





PLANTATION OWNER #1




What do you really think Jamison; do you




think the Governor is telling us the truth?





MR. HAWKINS




Tell you the truth men, after what happened at




my place with them Confederate Soldiers and what




the Governor had to say; I feel we made a big




mistake seceding from the Union.  Maybe I ‘m




wrong, maybe I ‘m right.  Just brace yourselves,




I feel something terrible on the horizon.

Mr. Hawkins rides off in his wagon.
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PLANTATION OWNER #3




I hope we made the right decision.

EXT. HAWKINS BACKYARD/CLOTHS LINE/WASH HOUSE – DAY

Sunny day, Ms. Lula and Elizabeth hang out cloths, as Princess and other slave girl wash cloths.





ELIZABETH




Mama do you think Roger and Jeremiah




will make it back from the war?





MS. LULA




Lizzie I do not know the answer to




that question.  I do hope and pray




every night that the Lord watch over




both ma sons.





ELIZABETH




I hear talk in town that many of our




soldiers are being killed; and that Mr.




Lincoln got all his soldiers raping all




Southern women, and destroying crops




and cities.





MS. LULA




Lizzie do not be so fast to believe everything




you hear coming from in town.  Many of




those boys are dying, but that’s war Lizzie.




Ya pa and many of the other men feel the




war will turn in favor of the South soon.





ELIZABETH




Do you believe that ma?





MS. LULA




Honestly I just wish your pa and the others




would have stayed part of the Union, then




we would not be in this war.  Enough of the




question.  You have work to do.
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MS. LULA (cont’d)




I want you and Princess to go in the




pasture and milk MAG.




ELIZABETH




But ma, I do really have to?





MS. LULA




If you do not get going, I’m going




to put something on your back side.





ELIZABETH




I do more work than Jacob.  I’m sure




he’s somewhere goofing off.

Elizabeth walks over to Princess washing cloths in big black pot.





MS. LULA




Jamison your daughter is just like your sons.

EXT. EDGE OF HAWKINS PLANTATION – DAY

The sun shines bright as Mr. Hawkins, Jacob, Coffield and a few other slave hands hunt culprit killing livestock.





MR. HAWKINS




You two go that way, you two go that way.




BO-BO you come with me.  Looka here,




whatever killed that bull has to be big and




it knows these woods betterin than any of us.




Be careful.  If you see anything give off a 




shot so the others can find your location.





JACOB




Ok, pa.

Coffield and Jacob ride off in one direction, as does LIL-BOY slave (20’s) and DONALD slave (40’s) ride off in another direction.
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MR. HAWKINS




I hope they be careful.

EXT. PASTURE – DAY

Light wind blow as Elizabeth and Princess walks hand in hand through the pasture to milk their prize cow MAG.





PRINCESS




One day when me and Coffield get older




we’s gone marry; and have a farm like




what ya’ll got here, maybe not this big.





ELIZABETH




You must really like Coffield?





PRINCESS




I do.  Coffield not like any the other




boys.  He different.  He funny, he smart




and he know how to treat a girl.  I likes




that in Coffield.





ELIZABETH




Marriage is a good thing I guess, if you




stay married like my ma and pa; and your




ma and pa.





PRINCESS




Coffield and me gone be married fo a




long time and have fo kids.





ELIZABETH




That’s a lot of kids.





PRINCESS




I know, but Coffield say he want fo




boys; and I’m gone give him fo boys.





ELIZABETH




I’m sure you gone be tired.
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PRINCESS




I don’t think so, ma mama had nine




and she still full of energy.  I member when




a boy in the quarters grabbed my butt and




Coffield beat him up cause he wouldn’t




say he sorry.  That’s the day I took aliken




fo Coffield.





ELIZABETH




I think that’s rather lovely of Coffield.  Ma




mama always say boys want just one thing




and when they get that thing they forget you.




I just stay clear of any boy.  Anyhow we here;




you want to go first?





PRINCESS




I did it first yesterday.  It’s ya turn.





ELIZABETH




Miss Mag you better listen to me and behave.

Elizabeth sits on stool to milk Mag.  Milk squirts out of one of Mag’s breast right into Elizabeth’s eye.  Elizabeth falls back from the stool; and Princess starts laughing

EXT. WOODS – DAY

Mr. Hawkins and Bo-Bo ride through forest hunting culprit that has been killing livestock.

Coffield and Jacob ride in opposite direction of Mr. Hawkins in the forest.





JACOB




What do you think killed the bull?





COFFIELD




First when the goats were killed, I thought




it was a fox; but when the big bull was




pulled off I say I must be a bear.  No fox




that strong to pull off a big ole bull.  Could




be a panther.
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JACOB




We ain’t even seen no tracks or nothing.  




Usually a bear or even a fox leave tracks; and




one panther ain’t strong enough to pull off that




big bull.  I do know I am rearing to shoot me




something.





COFFIELD




Just thinking, panther ain’t strong enough




to pull a big bull right?





JACOB




Right.





COFFIELD




So it must’a been (pause).

Before Coffield could finish his sentence, they hear a loud scream coming from the other part of the forest.  Coffield and Jacob look at each other and take off on their horses towards the screams.  Coffield takes a short cut and runs head on to a large rattle snake.  Coffield is bucked from his horse.

EXT. FOREST – CONTINUOUS

Jacob rounds bend in the forest and sees Lil-Boy lying on the ground with blood gushing from his throat and Donald crawling away with deep wound on his side.  Jacob notices the largest panthers he has ever seen standing near one of the dead horses.  Jacob takes aim and shoots the panther right between its eyes.





JACOB




Just like ma pa taught me.  Right 




between the eyes.

Second panther and the larger of the two stalks Jacob unnoticed from tree top.  Panther leaps from the cover of the tree towards the unsuspecting Jacob.  Coffield shoots the panther in mid air.





COFFIELD




It must’a been two panthers.
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Mr. Hawkins and Bo-Bo watch near by hidden by trees.  Mr. Hawkins and Bo-Bo ride out from the cover of the trees.





MR. HAWKINS




Jacob take this and put it on his neck




to stop the bleeding.  Bo-Bo you and 




Coffield get Donald on a horse.  Hurry




we have to get them to Doc.

INT. DOCTOR BREVAARD’S OFFICE – EVENING

With Donald and Lil-Boy in tow, Mr. Hawkins bursts into DR. BREVAARD’S (late 40’s only physician in Tallahassee) office while Dr. Brevaard is delivering a baby.





MR. HAWKINS




Sorry Doc to barge in here, but you




have to save these two here.





DR. BREVAARD




Jamison Hawkins, how dare you?

INT. UNION CAMP (GETTYSBURG, PA) – DAY

Roger Hawkins sits in tent writing his parents a letter.





ROGER (letter)




Dear mother and father I am currently




writing you from Gettysburg, Pa.  We got




word that General Lee has planned to attack




the Union here.  I am pretty anxious because




we have a very big force here in Gettysburg.




A force that will crush many armies, but I




know those Southern boys will give us a




great fight.  I do not know if you received




the last letter that I wrote to you; but things




are very crazy throughout the South.  I saw




Kentucky and parts of Tennessee completely




destroyed.  I do hope you and pa keep safe.




Your Son, Roger Hawkins July 1, 1863.
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SGT. MILKEN Union officer (mid 30’s) enters Roger’s tent.





SGT. MILKEN




Lee has crossed the Potomac.  Time to 




mount up.

EXT. GETTYSBURG – DAY

Jeremiah and other Confederate Soldiers march into Gettysburg singing ole Southern songs.  PVT. HIGHTOWER Confederate officer (late 30’s) speaks.





PVT. HIGHTOWER




Tallahassee this the big fight naw son.




I shool hopes yous ready.





JEREMIAH




I come from in ma ma ready.

EXT. SMITH PLANTATION – DAY

Hot sunny day as all the town folk and slaves as well converge on the Smith Plantation for big Fourth of July celebration dancing, singing, and eating.





MR. HAWKINS




Did you ever see this day coming?





MR. SMITH




Never in a million years, while I’m living.





MR. HAWKINS




Times are a’changing fast.





MR. SMITH




A bit to fast for me.  No need to complain




now we just need to enjoy the day.





MR. HAWKINS




You said a mouth full then Arthur.
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Mr. Hawkins and Mr. Smith join in on the festivities.

EXT. SMITH PLANTATION (BARN) – DAY

Coffield walk behind barn to relieve himself.  Coffield ties up his pants and bumps into Elizabeth.





COFFIELD




Cuse me Miss Elizabeth.  I sho sorry




to be back here like this.

Elizabeth kisses Coffield.












ELIZABETH




That’s for saving Jacob.

Elizabeth runs off.  Coffield stands in awe.

EXT. HORSE TRACK (SMITH PLANTATION) – DAY

Issac, Jacob and other riders mount up on horses to race.  Gun is sounded and the riders take off out of the gate.  Jacobs grabs the lead only to lose to Issac in the end.





ISSAC




Yous getting better masa Jacob.  One day




yous gone beat me.





JACOB




I was so close.  I had you.  How you get




that horse to ride like that?





ISSAC




I’s takes real good care of ma horse.  I




keep telling you to take mo time with




ya horse, but you any Coffield just




wanna play.

Issac laugh and rubs Jacobs head.  Issac rides off as Jacob looks on.
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JACOB




One day I’m gone be the best rider round here.

EXT. SMITH PLANTATION – DAY

Elizabeth and Princess walk up to the dunking booth.  Princess throws ball and knocks man into the water.  EMILY SMITH (14) the Smith’s daughter and a few of her friends walk up to Elizabeth and Princess.





EMILY




Elizabeth Hawkins you still owe me a doll!





ELIZABETH




Emily I told you my brother Jeremiah




used that doll for target practice because




he said it was ugly.

Emily’s friends start laughing.





EMILY




Shut up!  Today is my big day and




I’ll male you all leave if I want to.





ELIZABETH




As I recall Mr. Smith and ma pa planned




the 4th for the entire town.  Ain’t




that right Princess?





PRINCESS




Yes Miss Elizabeth.





EMILY




How dare you question my business with




a nigger?  I should slap you and her!





ELIZABETH




Emily Smith you have gone too far.

Elizabeth grabs Emily by her hair and throws her to the ground.
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ELIZABETH




To disrespect me is one thing, to




disrespect my friend call for this.

Jacob and Coffield sit on fence eating a watermelon.





JACOB




Lizzie’s fighting and the party’s 




about to be over.

INT. WHITE HOUSE (WRITING DESK) – NIGHT

President Lincoln writes letter to MAJ. GEN. MEADE.  





PRESIDENT LINCOLN (writing letter)




As the President of the United States at a time




in our history where a war on our home front




has severed family ties and disrupted major




financial networks one must be aware of the




evils of this war.  It is a must for me as the peoples




leader to mend that what has caused so much




devastation.  The Union’s ultimate goal is to secure 




the freedom of every man, woman and child.  I




approached this war with great caution and anticipation;




but I never anticipated General Lee to come this far 




on Union soil.   You General could have brought




this war to a close had you pursued the Confederate




forces across the Potomac.  General the bloodshed




would have come to a halt had you used better




judgment in capturing Mr. Lee.  Sincerely,




President Abraham Lincoln.

EXT.  HAWKINS FRONT PORCH – DAY

Ms. Lula sit on the front porch in rocking chair knitting as Coffield emerges from the side of the house.





MS. LULA




What is it Coffield, no work today?
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COFFIELD




No Ms. Lula I done finished ma work.





MS. LULA 




You not off being adventurous with Jacob




somewhere?





COFFIELD




We playing hide and find right now out




in the woods.  I hide pretty good from him,




so I could come talk to you.





MS. LULA




What is it boy?





COFFIELD




Well…





MS. LULA




Spit it out boy, no need to be scared.





COFFIELD




I’s ain’t scared, I just don’t know how to say it.





MS. LULA




Just say it out your mouth.  Relax and talk.

COFFIELD takes a deep breath.





COFFIELD




Well I asked MR. HENRY and MS. BESSIE



could I marry Princess when we’s older.  They




say I got to get permission from you.  So I’s




here for permission.





MS. LULA




Come here boy.  I remember when you was




just a lil baby.  I would have never thought




you would grow up to be such a fine young




man.  Being married is a wonderful thing
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MS. LULA (cont’d)




if you really and truly love the other person.




Do you really love Princess with all your




heart?





COFFIELD




I do Ms. Lula I do.  I would do anything




for her.  She the only girl round here I want.




I want no other.





MS. LULA




I’m going to give you and Princess




all my blessings; here.

Ms. Lula takes ring off of her finger and hands it to Coffield.





MS. LULA




Give this ring to Princess when you get




ready to marry her.





COFFIELD




Ms. Lula I can’t take this.





MS. LULA




You gone take this ring and you gone get 




from around here before I take a switch to




your back side.  Now get.

Coffield hugs and kisses Ms. Lula on her cheek.





COFFIELD




Thank you a much Ms. Lula.

Coffield skips away gleefully.  Ms. Lula simply smiles.

EXT. ENROUTE TO WINCHESTER – DAY

Hot and humid day as Jeremiah and his Confederate unit march to Richmond, Va.  COLONEL orders the troops to halt for a brief rest.
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JEREMIAH




Jimmy we stopping now; can I get that




pencil stub?

JIMMY (17) Confederate Soldier hands pencil stub to Jeremiah to write letter.





JIMMY




Here’ya go.  You besta hurry cause,




I don’t think we’s gone be sittin here long.

Jeremiah sits down in nook of tree to write a letter to his parents.





JEREMIAH




Dear Ma and Pa.  I am still well and alive.




I am a Private in Company C, 5th Florida infantry.




Yesterday we arrived two miles south of Winchester.




We camped and we are on the move again.  We are




on retreat from Gettysburg.  There are so many




Yankees around we have to keep moving at times.




Some suppose we bound for Richmond, some think




we will stop in Stanton.  Our troops are in good




fighting order and we are ready for the Yankees




any time.  Pa we Florida boys fought hard at




Gettysburg; but I see the Richmond papers gave




all the credit of the hard fighting to Picketts 




Division of Virginians.  Wilcox Alabamians and




the Floridians alone saved the center from being




broken.  Gen. Lee himself tried to rally Picketts




Division and could not.  When the secret of the




war is known, then we will get justice I hope.




The wear and tear of this campaign has made us




reckless; and they continue to make our brigade of




250 men do the work of a full brigade of 4000.  It




strikes me that there will be none of us left.  The




Yankees told the women that our soldiers would




subject them to every indignity.  Some were badly




frightened.  One woman begged one of our boys




not to harm her, he told her he would cut his throat




before he would insult a woman.  As soon as I sit




here to write you this letter, we are on the move again.
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Colonel orders the soldiers to continue the march.

INT. HAWKINS HOME – NIGHT

Ms. Lula cooks ham in the kitchen, while Mr. Hawkins takes a nap in the living room.  Jacob and Elizabeth plans prank on Mr. Hawkins.  Jacob nears Mr. Hawkins with feather to rub on his ear.  Elizabeth calls out.





ELIZABETH




Pa…

Mr. Hawkins awakens catching Jacob in the act.





MR. HAWKINS




And what were you going to do mister?





JACOB




Nothing pa.





MR. HAWKINS




Nothing, but you got that feather in your hand?





ELIZABETH




Pa he was going to rub it on your ear.

Ms. Lula calls Elizabeth to assist her in the Kitchen.





JACOB




It was her plan pa.

Elizabeth sticks her tongue out at Jacob.





JACOB




See that pa.





MR. HAWKINS




That’s just your sisters way of showing




her love for you.  Come son I want to




show you something.
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INT. KITCHEN – CONTINUOUS

Elizabeth enters the kitchen to help Ms. Lula with dinner.  The aroma of chitterlings fills the air.





ELIZABETH




Ma what’s that
 smell?





MS. LULA




It’s that pot over there.





ELIZABETH




What’s in there?

Elizabeth lifts the lid of the pot.





ELIZABETH




What is this?





MS. LULA




Those are Chittlings.  Two Feather and




ETTA MAE showed me how to cook’um.




Taste one, you may like it.

Elizabeth tastes one of the chitterlings.





ELIZABETH




Tastes kindda funny to me.  What is a




chittling?





MS. LULA




It is the hog intestine.





ELIZABETH




Hog…

Elizabeth looks back into the pot and faints.  Ms. Lula just simply grins.

INT. GUN CASE – CONTINUOUS
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Mr. Hawkins shows Jacob some of the old Indian bows and knives he has collected over the years.





JACOB




Wow pa, where you get these bows and




knives from?  I never saw anything like




it before.





MR. HAWKINS




I got all this from my father who rode




here with President Jackson to liberate




Florida.  CHIEF BILLY BOWLEGS gave




me this bow personally.





JACOB




Who is Chief Billy Bowlegs?





MR. HAWKINS




He was and is one of the fiercest and




stubbornness Indians you’ll ever want




to cross.





JACOB




Where is he now?





MR. HAWKINS




I here he is a Captain in the Union Army.





JACOB




You mean to tell me the Yanks got 




Indians in their army.





MR. HAWKINS




Indians and colored men alike.  The




North aims to win this war.  Here I want




you to have this bow.





JACOB




Really pa?
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MR. HAWKINS




Yes son, it’s all yours.





JACOB




Wait until I show Coffield ma new bow.

EXT. DOCK (PUNTA RASA, FLORIDA) – DAY

Caption read Punta Rasa, Florida December 1863.  Cold and windy day on the dock as the FLORIDA COWBOYS load cattle unto ships bound for Cuba for sale.  JAKE SUMMERLIN (late 30’s) head of the Florida Cowboys direct the cowboys as they load CAP. MCKAY’S (40’s) ship.  Summerlin’s partner A.F. HENDRY (30’s) ride up to the dock and warns Jake of an advancing Union fleet of ships heading up the Caloosahatchee river.





A.F.




Jake we got trouble!





JAKE




What’s the trouble?





A.F.




There’s a fleet of about nine Union




steamers and a few schooners heading




up the mouth of the Caloosahatchee.





JAKE




This means we must expedite things




here.  Captain McKay, A.F. just informed




me that a fleet of Union steamers are headed




this way.





CAP. MCKAY




Good thing four of our ships have already




set sail for Cuba.





JAKE




The fact still remains Captain you are




still here; and I can not afford to have you




caught by the Union Army.  You are the
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JAKE (cont’d)




best pilot of these waters.





CAP. MCKAY




Jake you should know by now that




the odds always seem to be against me.




You say there are nine steamers and a 




few schooners?





JAKE




Yes sir and they should be coming up the 




bend any minute now.





CAP. MCKAY




Have your men put down cover fire from 




both sides of the banks.  I know the 




captain of the steamers will have his men cut




their engines to return fire.  Once the engines




are cut; order your men to continue shooting 




until I get about 15 paces in front of the led




steamer.  Have your men cease fire.  This




will buy me enough time to pass them without




getting shot.  Once I pass them, it’s clear




sailing.





JAKE




Ok, now get this thing turned around.  A.F.




you take half of the men over on the west bank




and I will cover this side.

Cap. McKay turns his ship around.  A.F. and Jake round up the cowboys to lie down cover fire from both sides of the river.  Union steamers round the bend to meet gun fire from both sides of the river.  The captain of the steamers orders them to cut their engines to return fire.  Cap. McKay orders his men to fire smoke screen, clouding the air.  Cap. McKay’s ship nears the led steamers.  15 paces in front of the steamer the cowboys ceases fire.  Cap. McKay speeds pass the steamers before they knew what happened.

EXT. DOCK – CONTINUOUS
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A.F.




Do you think he will make it to Cuba?





JAKE




Cap. McKay knows every lil maze




in these waters.  I know he will make it.

INT. MEETING HALL (RICHMOND, VIRGINIA) – DAY

Caption on screen read Richmond, Va January 1864.  Jefferson Davis convenes meeting with some of his top generals.  Confederate GENERAL CLEBURNE (mid 40’s) gives his opinion of the South’s war effort.





GEN. CLEBURNE




Mr. President may I address you and




the council at this moment?





PRESIDENT DAVIS




Yes you may General Cleburne.





GEN. CLEBURNE




Mr. President when I enlisted in the




Confederate Army I felt we had the best




chance of winning this war and destroying




the Union.  After major defeats to the Union




at the hands of free negro slaves they have




enlisted; I have come to grips with reality.




If we shall prevail in this war, we must 




enlist the services of negros for the South.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




General had those words come out the mouth



of any other person, I would have had them shot




on the spot.  In some cases, one may feel those




are words of treason.  I find it hard for any Southern




general to lose in battle to a niggra in blue.  We all




are Southern by birth and all of us in here will




die Southern with pride.  I do not find any




Southern pride in allowing niggras to fight




along side our Southern sons.  I feel no need
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PRESIDENT DAVIS (cont’d)




to enlist niggras.  Meeting adjourned!

EXT. DIRT ROAD (OLUSTEE, FLORIDA) – DAY

Caption on screen read Olustee, Fl February 1864.  Cold and sunny day as Confederate forces from Alabama and Georgia wait near railroad tracks and pond to ambush Union forces advancing into Lake City.  CONFEDERATE BRIGADIER GENERAL JOSEPH FINEGAN (late 40’s) gives silent order for his Confederate Soldiers to fire on the unsuspecting Union Army.  The black Union regiment THE MASSACHUTTES 54th manages to aid the retreating Union Army back to their ships in the St. Johns River.

EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION (BIG BARN FIRE) – NIGHT

The fire burns bright in the night sky as all the slave kids watch as STORYMAN black shaman (60’s) dances around fire.  Coffield and Jacob watch from tree limb.





JACOB




What’cha think he gone do tonight?





COFFIELD




No telling…..

Storyman pours rattle snake venom all over his body.  Storyman jumps into the fire.  All the kids eyes widen.  Storyman jumos out of the fire and the fire goes out.  Jacob leaps from tree limb.





COFFIELD (laughing)




Where you off to masa Jacob? 





JACOB




Did you see that?  I’m going to the house.

Coffield laughs as Jacob runs off to the house.

INT. ELIZABETH’S ROOM – MOMENTS LATER





MS. LULA




Lizzie you can’t be out there in the night




and not protect yourself.
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ELIZABETH




Mama that stuff stinks.





MS. LULA




It may stink, but it protects you from




them mosquitoes.  You ma only 




daughter and I can’t afford you getting




the shakes from a mosquito bite.





ELIZABETH




Its boring being cooped up in the house.




I wanna be out like Princess and the other




girls here.  Jacob gets to go out with




Coffield.





MS. LULA




I can not keep your brother in the house.




The more I beat him, the more he run.  Your




pa can’t even keep that boy in the house and




outta them woods.  Hopefully the Lord will




keep him safe.  Them mosquitoes out there 




carry something very dangerous and until




there is a cure for it, you won’t be going




out there at night without this oil on you.




I will let you go to the quarters tonight, but




not tomorrow night, ya here?





ELIZABETH




Thanks, mama.  I love you.





MS. LULA




I love you too Lizzie.  Here give this yawn




to Two Feather.  I am still disappointed at




what you did to Emily Smith.





ELIZABETH




But mama…





MS. LULA




No but mama me.  Just gone and don’t be long.
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Elizabeth gives Ms. Lula a kiss and runs out of the room and down the stairs.

INT. LIVING ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins sits downstairs reading news paper.





MR. HAWKINS




Where you off to?





ELIZABETH




Down to the quarters pa.





MR. HAWKINS




You better have on some Zuma oil.





ELIZABETH




I do pa.





MR. HAWKINS




Can’t have you coming down with the shakes.

EXT. BACK DOOR – CONTINUOUS

Princess waits outside back door for Elizabeth.





ELIZABETH




What did I miss?





PRINCESS




You missed Storyman tonight.





ELIZABETH




Darn…





PRINCESS




But we can go catch some fire flies




out in the pasture.





ELIZABETH




Ok, let’s go.
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EXT. CENTER OF ATLANTA – NIGHT

The streets of Atlanta are teeming with Union Soldiers.  The bodies of dead Confederate Soldiers crowd the ground like confetti.  General Grant surveys the burning city of Atlanta.





GENERAL SHERMAN




General Grant Atlanta is in Union hands.





GENERAL GRANT




General Sherman I want you to have the soldiers




burn this deceitful place to the ground.  Bring




me every Confederate leader captured.  Someone




will pay for the death of GENERAL MCPHERSON.





GENERAL SHERMAN




Yes sir.





GENERAL GRANT




General I do not want a building left standing.

EXT. TRENCHES (PETERSBURG, VIRGINIA) – DAY

Caption read Petersburg, Va August 2nd, 1864.  With cannon fire over head, Jacob sits tucked away in trench writing his parents a letter.  Flashback of battle in letter.





JEREMIAH




Dear Ma and Pa, We have come down at




last to be a very little army.  We are reduced 




to the force properly belonging to Florida.




The General denied all the soldiers any furloughs




of leave.  I had been promising myself so much 




pleasure in my trip back to Tallahassee.  We are




generally in trenches, without any means of




writing a note.  We are occupying the same




position we held five weeks ago.  Grant ordered




his soldiers to explode a mine under one of




our batteries and all the men in it blew up.




The enemy poured in through the breach in




large numbers.  The slaughter by the enemy
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JEREMIAH (cont’d)




was very great.  The dead covered the




ground more thickly than I ever seen,




mutilated and disfigured beyond description.

EXT. WOODS – DAY

Jacob and Coffield practice shooting their bows on a warm Fall afternoon.





JACOB




Boom, right in the center of the




apple core.  Beat that.





COFFIELD




That’s kindda hard to beat, but




let me see what me can do.

Coffield takes aim and bee flies into his view distorting his shot.





JACOB




Yes finally, I beat you.  Though a 




lil ole bee helped me.  Look here comes




Miss tattle tale.

Elizabeth and Princess rides up on horse.





JACOB




What do you want?





ELIZABETH




We wanna learn how to shoot too.





JACOB




Girls don’t know nothing bout shooting




bows.  You needs to just ride back to




the quarters.





ELIZABETH




We’re not leaving until you show us.




I’ll bother you two all day.
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COFFIELD




Let’s just teach’um masa Jacob.





JACOB




You can, I ain’t.

Elizabeth dismounts from the horse and snatches bow out of Jacob’s hands.





ELIZABETH




Give me that.  Let me show you a 




girl can shoot a bow.

Elizabeth takes aim and misses the target by a long shot.





JACOB




I told you girls can’t shoot no bow.




Let me show you.

Jacob aims at target hitting almost dead center.





JACOB




See us boys can shoot.





PRINCESS




Can I try?





JACOB




Here, go ahead so I can laugh at




you too.

Princess takes aim and misses the target.





COFFIELD




Good shot.  Here let me show you.

Coffield shows Elizabeth and Princess how to shoot the bow.

INT. UNION BARRACKS (PENNSYLVANIA 1864) – NIGHT

Roger writes his parents a letter.
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ROGER




Dear Ma and Pa, It has been some time




since I last wrote you.  I have been so 




caught up in the war I have not had the




chance to write you all.  I have seen the




devastation in the South; and I am with 




great spirit to hear Florida is still intact.




I do hope this war draws to an end before




it reaches Florida.  The Confederate Army




is losing a lot of men.  I just wish this war




was over.  Tell Jeremiah, Lizzie and Jacob




I love them; and tell Issac if I make it back 




home, I have a gift for him.  Your son Roger




Hawkins.

Roger seals letter inside envelop.  LT. BENNING Union Soldier (mid 30’s) enters the tent.





LT. BENNING




You’d better come on Hawkins.  All




the good lookin women almost taken up.





ROGER




I only have my eyes set for one woman




in there.





LT. BENNING




ELLEN-EDITH…

INT. BALLROOM – MOMENT’S LATER

Union Soldiers dance hand in hand with maids of honor.  Roger dances with ELLEN-EDITH (20’s) and Roger’s love interest.





ROGER




Ellen-Edith had I not been in my




right mind, it feels like I have known




you for an eternity.  Though I have




only known you for 4 days now.
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ELLEN-EDITH




Why Roger Hawkins from Florida,




I feel those are the words of a man




who seeks my fancy.





ROGER




Your fancy, your future and maybe




one day our futures.





ELLEN-EDITH




You say the sweetest of things.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD – NIGHT

Cannons and bullets rip through the air as Jeremiah’s regiment is engaged in fierce battle with Union Soldiers.  Jeremiah loads cannon.

INT. BALL ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Roger and Ellen-Edith dance.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD – CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah loads another cannon.

INT. BALL ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Dance between Roger and Ellen-Edith intensifies.

EXT. BALL FIELD – CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah loads yet another cannon.

INT. ROGER’S BARRACKS – NIGHT

Roger and Ellen-Edith make love.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD – CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah is locked in hand to hand fight with Union Soldier.
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INT. ROGER’S BARRACKS – CONTINUOUS

Roger climaxes.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD – CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah kills Union Soldier with knife.

EXT. RIVERS EDGE – DAY

Two Feather sits waist deep in water on warm Fall day washing here long black hair, as Coffield skips rocks across the river.  Two Feather exits the water and nears Coffield.





TWO FEATHER




What’s on your mind son?  Usually




you off playing with masa Jacob.  I




see something is troubling you.





COFFIELD




Ma, Miss Elizabeth kissed me.  I think




she likes me ma.





TWO FEATHER




Have you mentioned this to anyone else?





COFFIELD




No mama, I’s to scared.





TWO FEATHER




The white man will kill you if




they catch ear of this.  So you




never make no mention of this ever!




You understand me?





COFFIELD




Yes mama, I understand.  Mama




do you love pa?





TWO FEATHER




I love your pa more than he thinks;
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TWO FEATHER (cont’d)




I love you more than you think too.





COFFIELD




I love you to mama.

Two Feather and Coffield hug.  Coffield takes off running to find Jacob.

EXT. RIVERS EDGE – CONTINUOUS

Issac walks up on Two Feather and kneels down.





ISSAC




I’s know I’s wronged you.  I’s been




hurtin fo some time na.  Not able to




talk to ya, not able to hold ya and not




able to e’mm look at ya.  I’s done




prayed to the Lord day in and day out




fo ya love again.  I’s really do love you




Two Feather.  I’s really do.  Will you




please fogive me?





TWO FEATHER




Get up man, get up.  No need to beg me.




I love you too Issac Bradley.  I told you




when we married never to seek interest




in another woman and you did.  I do feel




you are sorry and I too have missed you.




Issac I forgave you the day I bared your 




child.  If you ever go to another woman




I will kill you Issac.





ISSAC




No worry bout that, I’s not going to




no woman never no mo.

Two Feather and Issac kiss and hug.

EXT. DIRT ROAD – DAY
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Warm breezy day as Elizabeth and Princess walk down road picking flowers and berries.





PRINCESS




These flowers is shol pretty.





ELIZABETH




And these berries are just delicious.





PRINCESS




When I get older I want to be a 




teacher like Ms. Lula was.  I wanna




be able to teach all the black folk how




to read and write.





ELIZABETH




I really don’t know what I want to be




when I get older.  Maybe a doctor or maybe




even a Queen.

Elizabeth puts flower in her hair.





PRINCESS




You can’t be no Queen.





ELIZABETH




Yes I could, if I marry a king from




some far off land.  Cause I do not




want to live on no plantation all my life.





PRINCESS




Coffield gone be my king.





ELIZABETH




You found your King.  As for me, I 




guess I’ll have to keep looking at all




these ugly frogs around here.

They both laugh.  Elizabeth walks into the bushes to relieve herself.
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ELIZABETH




You better not be peeking.





PRINCESS




Peek at what, you the same as me.

OLD MAN POSSUM hermit of the forest (50’s) puts his hands over Elizabeth’s mouth.  Old Man Possum pulls Elizabeth further into the forest.





OLD MAN POSSUM (whisper)




Naw keep quiet girly, cause I ain’t aiming




to hurt you.  I just want a lil fun wit ya.

Princess with her back turned.





PRINCESS




Miss Elizabeth you done yet?  You done




been in them bushes long enough now.

Princess gets no response form Elizabeth.





PRINCESS




Miss Elizabeth you hear me?

Princess turns around to see Elizabeth gone.





PRINCESS




Miss Elizabeth.

EXT. BUSHES – CONTINUOUS

Old Man Possum pulls Elizabeth to clearing in the forest.  Elizabeth bites Old Man Possum on his hand.  Old Man Possum yells out in pain and throws Elizabeth to the ground.





OLD MAN POSSUM




God damn you girl.  I’ma do something bad




to you.

Old Man Possum approaches Elizabeth on the ground.  Old Man Possum unties
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string to his pants.  Princess creeps up behind Old Man Possum and taps him on his shoulder.  Old Man Possum turns around and Princess knees Old Man Possum in his balls.  Old Man Possum falls to the ground in agony.





OLD MAN POSSUM




Ugh…You nigger!





PRINCESS




Come on Miss Elizabeth, let’s get!

Elizabeth and Princess run from the bushes and down the dirt road back to the plantation.

EXT. FENCE LINE (PLANTATION) – MOMENT’S LATER

Elizabeth and Princess leans on the fence tired and gasping for air.





ELIZABETH




We can’t let pa know about this, cause




he will kill Old Man Possum.





PRINCESS




What we’s gone do?





ELIZABETH




We gone teach Old Man Possum a lesson




he will never forget!

EXT. CLEARING IN FOREST – DAY

Caption on screen read two days later.  Warm and sunny day as Elizabeth sits in clearing in forest on blanket with picnic basket.  Old Man Possum jumps from the bushes unto Elizabeth’s blanket.  Elizabeth screams and takes off running.  Old Man Possum gives chase.  Old Man Possum runs right into snare Elizabeth, Princess, Jacob and Coffield have set.  Old Man Possum hangs upside down from rope in tree.  Old Man Possum yells out obscenities.  Elizabeth walks up to Old Man Possum with pie in hand.





OLD MAN POSSUM




What you darn lil rats gone do to me?




What you got there girl?
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ELIZABETH




Since you like messing with sweet innocent




girls.  I have something sweet for you.

Elizabeth smashes pie into Old Man Possum’s face.





ELIZABETH




I hope it is good to you, cause this the closest




you will ever get to something as sweet as me.




Come on ya’ll.

Princess, Jacob, and Coffield take turns with Elizabeth hitting Old Man Possum with pies.

EXT. RIVER – MOMENT’S LATER

Elizabeth, Jacob, Princess, and Coffield ties Old Man Possum to makeshift raft and pushes him down the river.





OLD MAN POSSUM (yelling)




Untie me you lil buggers.  I’ma gone split




each oneya when I get loose.  I’ll be back…




I’ll be back…

Old Man Possum floats on down the river.





COFFIELD




Make shoo you write.





JACOB




Where did you get that from?





COFFIELD




Ya pa.

INT. KILCREASE PLANTATION – NIGHT

Cold damp night on the KILCREASE (early 60’s) (plantation owner) PLANTATION, as all the plantation owners and planters gather to discuss Tallahassee defense of any evading Union force.
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KILCREASE




Men we have gathered here tonight in unity.




We all feel the politicians have been deceiving




us and our sons all this time; not to mention to




be mistreated by Jefferson Davis’ policies, which




favor the larger Southern States of the Confederacy.




Our sons are out there fighting in other parts of the




Americas and able to protect us here in Florida.  We




do not even know where our sons are in this war.  Who




will protect our boarders?  We have to amass the negro 




slave hands to assist in the protection of Tallahassee.




Are you with me men?

All the men agree to Kilcrease.

EXT. TOWN SQUARES ACROSS AMERICA – DAY

Caption read November 1864.   News paper headlines air President Lincoln’s reelection.  

EXT. PASTURE – DAY

Chilly Fall day, as Mr. Hawkins and Issac herd cattle.

 



MR. HAWKINS




Ole Abe Lincoln done been reelected for




another term.  That’s a smart bugger.





ISSAC




I’s don’t know much bout Lincoln, but we’s




do know he wants to give black folk I’s freedom.





MR. HAWKINS




I have also learned that Lincoln was and is the




better solution to our problems; but we Southerners




followed ole Jefferson Davis.  What’s done, is




done.





ISSAC




Mr. Hawkins all the men here are ready to




protect the plantation, had them Yankees come.
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MR. HAWKINS




I really do oblige all yawls grit Issac; and




yawl will be rewarded.  I promise you that!

INT. WHITE HOUSE – DAY

President Lincoln reads letter from R. J. Gatling.





PRESIDENT LINCOLN (reads letter)




“It may be interesting to you to know how I came




to invent the gun which bears my name; I will




tell you:  In 1861, during the opening events of 




the war, (residing at the time in Indianapolis, In.,)




I witnessed almost daily the departure of troops to




the front and the return of the wounded, sick, and




dead.  The most of the latter lost their lives, not




in battle, but by sickness and exposure incident to




the service.  It occurred to me if I could invent a




machine—a gun—which could by its rapidity of




fire, enable one man to do as much battle duty as




a hundred, that it would, to great extent, supersede




the necessity of large armies, and consequently,




exposure to battle and disease be greatly diminished.




I thought over the subject and finally this idea took




practical form in the invention of the Gatling Gun”.




Your’s truly, R. J. Gatling.

President turns to UNION MAJ. GENERAL F. BUTLER (mid 40’s).





PRESIDENT LINCOLN




You truly trust this gun General Butler?





MAJ. GEN. BUTLER




That I do sir, this gun will bring a swift




end to the South!

EXT. HAWKINS FRONT PORCH – DAY

The sun plays hide and seek behind the clouds as Ms. Lula and Elizabeth shucks corn.
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MS. LULA




Lizzie I have seen how you look




at Coffield.





ELIZABETH




No mama I haven’t.  Coffield belongs




to Princess.





MS. LULA




Lizzie I am your mother.  I do know




you have taken a liken for Coffield.




Lizzie one thing I have learned, if




you want to live and protect your




family, you must follow the rules of




the majority.  Mixing of white and 

black people is forbidden in the North

and the South.  You must make your

own choices; but I do encourage you to

kill any liken for Coffield, you hear?





ELIZABETH




Yes mama…

EXT. PETERSBURG, VIRGINIA – DAY

Caption on screen read Petersburg, Virginia 1864.  Union Soldiers mow down hundreds of charging Confederate Soldiers with Gatling gun.

INT. CONFEDERATE CAMP (OUTSKIRTS OF PETERSBURG) – DAY

Caption on screen read two days later.  The sun slips behind the clouds, as they fill with rain.  Jeremiah sits in tent writing his parents a letter.





JEREMIAH (writing letter)




The Yankees have introduced a new gun




in the war.  A gun that shoots mini ball 




after mini ball with great speed.  Many of




our soldiers have been killed by this gun




in our frontal assaults.  Now we must sneak




up on the enemy from the rear.  From what I
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JEREMIAH (cont’d)




hear, a heavy expedition of Union forces




have sailed from Wilmington headed for




Florida.  Sherman has completely destroyed




Savannah.  Since the great mistake by




Confederate leaders in Atlanta everything




has gone wrong with us.  I believe Jefferson




Davis has mismanaged the military affaires




of the Confederacy.  I continue to fight 




because I am a fighter; but if you could see




the South outside of Florida, you would see




change is coming in the favor of the Yankees.




I have heard rumors of some plantation




owners there in Tallahassee wanting to arm




the slaves if the Yankees should come.  If so,




I would suggest an arrangement of any




negro force near the Georgia line.  I do hope




this letter reach you; and tell everyone I love




them.  Your son, Jeremiah Hawkins.

EXT. CONFEDERATE CAMP - CONTINUOUS

Jeremiah exits the tent.  Jeremiah strolls through the camp seeking the MAIL CARRIER (early 60’s).  Jeremiah gives mail carrier his letter to his parents.





JEREMIAH




Could you make sure this letter




get to ma folks in Tallahassee,




at the Hawkins Plantation?





MAIL CARRIER




I will do my best son.  Them Yankees




all over them woods and along the coast.





JEREMIAH




Thanks ole timer.

Jeremiah slaps the rear end of the horse; and the mail carrier gallops off.  Jeremiah walks down to the creek to wash his face.  Jeremiah dips his face into the creek.  Lt. Denning walks up behind Jeremiah and holds his head under the waters.  Jeremiah struggles.
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LT. DENNING




I baptize you in the name of the Holy




Confederate Army.  Your pa put his




hands on me and I be damned if I 




don’t take the life of his bastard son.




Die you country peasant, the Confederacy




don’t need nigger lovers like you.

Jeremiah stops struggling.  Thinking Jeremiah is dead, Lt. Denning releases Jeremiah.  Jeremiah grabs a hand full of sand and lunges out of the water throwing the sand into Lt. Denning’s eyes.  Jeremiah then put a quick beat down on Lt. Denning.  Lt. Denning pulls out a knife from his waistband.  By this time other Confederate Soldiers have amassed leering and jeering the two fighters.





JEREMIAH




Sir put down that knife, cause I don’t




want to kill you!





LT. DENNING




Kill me boy.  I’m gone gut you boy




like a Thanksgiving Turkey; and then




I’m gone gut your pa.

Lt. Denning charges Jeremiah with knife in hand.  Jeremiah drops to the ground as Lt. Denning nears and kicks the knife out of Lt. Denning’s hands and into Lt. Denning’s throat.  Blood oozes out of Lt. Denning’s throat.  Lt. Denning staggers backwards and falls into the creek.  The flow of blood dyes the creek.

EXT. PARK (PENNSYLVANIA) – DAY

Unusual warm day in Pennsylvania as Roger sits at rivers edge writing letter to his parents, while Ellen-Edith splashes in the water.





ROGER (writing letter)




I have found some time to write you




all this letter.  I am engaged to be married




to a lovely young lady from here in




Pennsylvania name Ellen-Edith Mccoy.




She is the only stability in my life as this




war rages on.  I just recently left the 
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ROGER (cont’d)




destruction in Petersburg, Va.  Confederate




forces received heavy casualties.  Lincoln




has introduced a new gun in the war called




the Gatling gun.  No Confederate gun can 




match the speed or powers of the Gatling.




I hear Union forces are on the move to 




Florida.  Please, and I must repeat, please




keep safe and tell everyone I love them.




Your son, Cap. Roger Hawkins.

Ellen-Edith exits the water.





ELLEN-EDITH




Roger Hawkins are you going to sit there




or are you going to join me for a swim?





ROGER




Here I come sweetheart.  Make way.

Roger jumps into the water fully clothed.

EXT. THROUGHTOUT THE SOUTH – DAY

Caption on screen read January 1865 Richmond, Va.  The war has left devastation throughout the South.  Southern cities and fields burns in the wake of Union occupation.  Confederate Soldiers drop dead along the road side from disease and starvation.

INT. JEFFERSON DAVIS OFFICE – DAY

General Lee delivers the war news to President Davis.





GENERAL LEE




Sir we are losing thousands of men daily




to starvation and disease.  Sir we have to 




find an alternative means to sway the odds




in our favor, if we shall remain in the war.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




What would you suggest General?
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GENERAL LEE




Word has it that the planters in Florida




have armed their slaves to protect their




plantations.  I suggest if I may, that we




do the same.  We need to amass as many




negro slaves as possible.  We are losing




the war sir.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




General I dread the very idea of enlisting




any negros into the Confederate Army.  I will




not bring shame to our Southern heritage.




Please if you must, never make mention of




this matter ever again.





GENERAL LEE




But sir.





PRESIDENT DAVIS




That is it General.  You may be dismissed.

EXT. FIELD ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA – DAY

Caption on screen reads Columbia, SC February 1865; as Union forces (Roger’s unit included) and Confederate forces (Jeremiah’s unit included) fight fierce battle on the outskirts of Columbia.  UNION MAJOR GENERAL FRANCIS P. BLAIR (40’s) orders his soldiers to charge the Confederate Army.





MAJ. GENERAL BLAIR




Men let us make haste of the Rebs. 




Columbia shall fall today.  Hawkins




have your cavalry unit attach the Rebs




from the right flank.





ROGER




Yes sir General Blair.  Right flank men.

Roger’s cavalry unit ride off the attack the right flank of the Confederate Forces.

EXT. FIELD ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF COLUMBIA – CONTINUOUS
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Confederate MAJOR GENERAL LAFYETTE MCLAWS (late 30’s) orders his soldiers to hold their lines.





MAJ. GENERAL MCLAWS




Hold your lines steady men.  The Yankees




are large in numbers.  We must not cede




any ground or Columbia will fall into Union




hands.  Hawkins have your regiment protect




the left flank.





JEREMIAH




Yes sir General.





MAJ. GENERAL MCLAWS




Hawkins have you men kill every Yankee




in sight.





JEREMIAH




Will do sir.

Jeremiah leads his unit to protect Columbia’s west side; and to counter attack the Union forces to their left flank.  Jeremiah’s unit runs head on into Roger’s cavalry unit. Roger shoots CS Soldier after CS Soldier.  Roger runs out of bullets and he has to resort to his sword.  Roger slices CS Soldier after CS Soldier.  CS Soldier shoots Roger’s horse right from under him.  Roger falls to the ground.  CS Soldier and Roger fight hand-to-hand battle.  Jeremiah shoots Union Soldier after Union Soldier.  Jeremiah runs out of bullets and knocks Union Soldier from horse with the butt of his rifle.  Union Soldier quickly draws pistol and shoots Jeremiah in his shoulder.  Jeremiah falls to the ground.  Jeremiah grabs musket from another fallen soldier and stabs Union Soldier in his mid section as he rushes Jeremiah.  Jeremiah kicks Union Soldier off of him.  As Jeremiah turns over,  Roger with his back to Jeremiah decapitates CS Soldier.  Jeremiah pulls Colt revolver in which his father gave him and shoots Roger in his back.  Roger body jolts.  Roger staggers around to see Jeremiah kneeling with smoking gun in hand.  Roger and Jeremiah’s eyes widened.  Roger falls to the ground.  Jeremiah yells out in agony.





JEREMIAH




Noooooo, not my brother!

INT. ELLEN-EDITH’S HOME – CONTINUOUS
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Ellen-Edith gives birth to two twin boys.

EXT. OUTSKIRTS OF COLUMBIA – CONTINUOUS

It starts to rain as Jeremiah crawls over to Roger.  Jeremiah pulls Roger into his arms and   cries out in hurt.  Union and Confederate Soldiers continue to fight around them.

EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION – NIGHT

Dreary night on the Hawkins Plantation, as CS mail carrier rides through the gates to deliver letter from Jeremiah.  Mail Carrier dismounts from his horse and knock on the front door.

INT. HAWKINS HOME – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins sits knitting with Ms. Lula when they hear knock at the door.





MR. HAWKINS




Now who could this be at this hour




of the night?





MS. LULA




Just be careful dear.





MR. HAWKINS




Trust me Lue, I learned my lesson.

Mr. Hawkins retrieves his rifle and opens the door.





MAIL CARRIER




Are you Mr. Hawkins?





MR. HAWKINS




That would be me.





MAIL CARRIER




I have a letter for you from your




son Jeremiah.

Ms. Lula stands up.
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MS. LULA




Thanks the Lord, that boy is alive.





MR. HAWKINS




I do appreciate you sir delivering




us this letter.  Would you stay for




a bit to eat.





MAIL CARRIER




I would oblige the offer, but I have




work to attend to.  You folks have




a nice evening.

Mail carrier mounts horse and rides off.  Mr. Hawkins closes the door.





MS. LULA




Our boy is still alive Jamison, he’s still alive.




Thank you Lord.





MR. HAWKINS




Still no word from Roger.

Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula embrace.  Jacob and Elizabeth eavesdrop with tears in their eyes.

INT. STUDY HALL (FLORIDA COLLEGIATE AND MILITARY INT) (FSU) – DAY

CAPTAIN BANNISTER (mid 50’s) head of Florida Collegiate and Military Institute updates cadets (13, 14, 15 years olds) of Tallahassee’s plans for the war.





CAPTAIN BANNISTER




The very idea of having you young cadets




join the Confederacy or even to protect our




very fair city is preposterous.  Misfortunes




and losses has befallen the South and the




Confederate Army.  Union forces have




destroyed every Southern Capitol and




Tallahassee seems to be next.  I do not




agree, but Cadets you will be called upon




to protect Tallahassee, had the Yankees come.
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EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION – DAY

Cold Spring day on the Hawkins Plantation, as Mr. Hawkins assembles all of his field hands (slaves) and arm them with muskets.





MR. HAWKINS




Men you have in front of you the




smoothbore front loading musket.




This gun has a 25 second reloading




time; and it’s accuracy is about 50




feet.  First I want everyman to load




their guns with the Minnie ball and




powder located in the sacs next to




your guns.  Once you have loaded




your guns, I want you to shoot the




targets over yonder.

The slaves load their guns and fire at targets dressed in Union garb.

EXT. TALLAHASSEE – DAY

The towns people white and black hustle through the streets of Tallahassee gathering supplies; and fortifying their homes and businesses.

EXT. FIELD – DAY

Slaves and cadets from Florida Collegiate and Military Institute train together.

EXT. DECK (UNION GUN SHIP) – DAY

Caption on screen reads St. Marks River March 4th, 1865, as Union gun ships sails from the Gulf of Mexico to the mouth of the St. Marks River.  UNION SHIP SOLDIER (20’s) updates head of the Union forces MAJ. GEN. NEWTON (late 30’s) of the waters depths.





UNION SHIP SOLDIER




General Newton this river is to shallow;




and the ships are to heavy to proceed any




further before running aground. 
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MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Drop anchor here soldier.  We will




gather all needed supplies and march




the rest of the way.  Have LT. JAMES




bring me the map of Tallahassee.





UNION SHIP SOLDIER




Yes sir.

Maj. Gen. Newton turns to another soldier on deck.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Soldier tomorrow the South’s last




Capitol city will fall to Union control.




We will make an example of Tallahassee




the world will never forget.

EXT. FIELD (HAWKINS PLANTATION) – DAY

The sun has finally come out as Two Feather and Issac toil away in the field.  Two Feather sniffs the air about her.





TWO FEATHER




Do you smell what the winds from the




South brings?

Issac sniffs in the air.





ISSAC




It smells like many men done landed




down at the river.  I’s got to get word




to Mr. Hawkins.

Issac drops hoe and runs across the field to warn Mr. Hawkins.

INT. TOWN HALL (TALLAHASSEE) – NIGHT

Confederate MAJOR GENERAL SAM JONES (50’s) assembles all the available men in Tallahassee at Town Hall.
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MAJ. GEN. SAM JONES




The time has come for Tallahassee to stand




up against the Union.  We are the last 




Southern Capitol standing and we must not




relinquish control of Tallahassee.  I need the




best man out there who knows these woods




to go gather information on the Union forces




down at the river.  Who would that be?

Some of the men in the room volunteer; but Mr. Hawkins urge Coffield to go on the mission.





COFFIELD




I’sa go sir.  I know these woods




bettering any man in here.





MAJ. GEN. SAM JONES




That’s quite noble of you boy to volunteer,




but this is no mission for a child.





MR. HAWKINS




General if I may, this boy knows these




woods better than anyone of us in here.




I suggest you let him go.

All the men in the room agree with Mr. Hawkins’ request of allowing Coffield to go down to the river to gather information.





MAJ. GEN. SAM JONES




Boy if is was not for the circumstance that




we have here in Tallahassee, I would 




not have allowed you to be in this room, 




not to mention go on a mission for the




Confederacy.  Since I am outnumbered




with the decision, I must grant you the




liberty of this mission.  Mr. Hawkins any




mistake on this boys behalf rest solely on




you.
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MR. HAWKINS




General I will take full responsibility




for this boy.

EXT. UNION GUN SHIP (ST. MARKS) – NIGHT

Dark windy night on Union gun ship.   WT UNION SOLDIER #1 (20’s) and WT UNION SOLDIER #2 (20’s) plots to throw black Union Soldier over board. 




UNION SOLDIER 1




What’cha say now, since everybody




sleep?





UNION SOLDIER 2




We should’da threw that nigger off




the ship when we was out to sea, but




no time like anytime.  Let’s get us a




nigger.

Wt Union Soldier 1 and 2 creeps up on sleeping black Union Soldier.  Black Union Soldier holds in his arms picture of his white wife.  Wt Union Soldier 1 puts his hands over black Union Soldier’s mouth.  Union Soldier 2 puts knife to the neck of black soldier.
INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS





UNION SOLDIER 1




If you make a sound nigger we’ll cut




you something bad.  Give me that darn




picture.

Union Soldier 1 and Union Soldier 2 pulls black soldier to the deck of the ship.

EXT. DECK – CONTINUOUS





UNION SOLDIER 1




New niggers like you just think it’s




ok to mess with white women.  You




can’t just stay in your place in the fields.
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SCOUT (20’s) black mute Union Soldier jumps from the mast of the ship on top of white Union Soldier 2 knocking him down.  Scout throws Union Soldier 2 over board.





UNION SOLDIER 3




Nigger you should’na done that.  You




gone get what this nigger gone get.

Union Soldier 1 rushes Scout.  Scout grabs Union Soldier 1’s hand with knife in it.  Now it is a battle of strength.  Union Soldier 1 knees Scout in his groin.  Scout frowns.  Scout hits Union Soldier with an elbow knocking Union Soldier to the ground.  Scout quickly jumps on top of Union Soldier 1.  Scoust raises the knife to stab Union Soldier 1 when General Newton fires shot in the air.




MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Enough.  You men have found the energy




to fight among yourselves.  Our goal here




is to destroy Tallahassee and not each other.




Get that soldier out of the water and I want




all of you in my quarters.  Now!

Scout gives out his hand to help Union Soldier 1 up from the deck and Union Soldier slaps Scout’s hand away.





UNION SOLDIER 1




I ain’t done with you nigger.

INT. HORSE STABLE (HAWKINS PLANTATION) – NIGHT

Coffield saddles up horse as Issac enters the stable.





ISSAC




Member what me and ya ma taught




you.  Ride ya horse in quiet.  Use the




trees when needed and stay low.





COFFIELD




I’s member pa.  I want you to have fate




in me.  I’s promise, I’s will come back.
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ISSAC




You’s better come back, cause you’s




ma only child; and I ain’t gone rest til



you come back.

Coffield mounts horse.





COFFIELD




Pa I’s happy you and ma made back up.




it was tearing me up inside to see you’s




two mad at each other.





ISSAC




Son I’s sorry that em happened tween




me and ya ma.  Ya pa ain’t neva gone




mess up no mo.  No need in ya worryin




bout ya ma and me; you needs to be 




worrin bout going down to the river.




You’s got everything?





COFFIELD




I got ma slingshot here, ma knife here,




and ma bow, with the arrows here.





ISSAC




Son you be careful.





COFFIELD




I’s will pa.





ISSAC




I’s loves you.





COFFIELD




I’s love you too pa.

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

The moon light is shielded from the intertwining Oaks trees, as Coffield rides down the long dark road.  Coffield’s only means of light is a jar full of fire files.
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While riding down the dark road, Coffield is hit on his head with an object from the trees.





COFFIELD




What the devil…

Jacob leaps from the cover of the tall tree above Coffield.





COFFIELD




Masa Jacob, what you’s doing here?





JACOB




Did you think I would let my best



friend go on such a dangerous mission




alone?  I don’t think so.





COFFIELD




What bout Mr. Hawkins; do he know you




out here?





JACOB




Don’t worry about ma pa.  I’m




sure he knew I was going to come




with you.  I do know if we make it




back alive, pa is gone kill me for




coming with you.





COFFIELD




I’s know these woods, but I’s scared




tonight.





JACOB




You got ya bow?





COFFIELD




Yep…





JACOB




I got my bow too.  We just sneak up




on them Yanks and pow.
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INT. JACOB’S ROOM – MOMENT’S LATER

Mr. Hawkins enters Jacob’s room to find Jacob not there.




MR. HAWKINS




That darn boy of mine.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins exits Jacob’s room.  Mr. Hawkins calls out to Ms. Lula as exits Jacob’s room.





MR. HAWKINS




Lue that boy ain’t in here!

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Jacob ride down dark road on one horse with jars of fire flies.





COFFIELD




Shh I’s hear something coming.





JACOB




Sounds like a horse.

Coffield and Jacob turn around to see Elizabeth and Princess riding up on them on one horse.





JACOB




What is tar nations you two doing




out here?





ELIZABETH




I should be asking you the same




question Jacob Hawkins.





JACOB




You do know we are on a very




dangerous and important mission




here.  A mission to dangerous for girls!
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ELIZABETH




Jacob Hawkins if you say one more




word, I’m gone sock you right in the




mouth!





COFFIELD




Masa Jacob is right.  This no place




for you and Princess.





ELIZABETH




Coffield Bradley there’s nothing you




or Jacob could say to make us go back.




We gone show you boys, we girls can




do this too!





JACOB




We have bows and knives to protect




us; and ya’ll got just a jar of flies.

Elizabeth reaches into her waistband and pulls up revolver.





ELIZABETH




Since you boys got bows and knives;




I got this.





JACOB




Pa gone kill you!





ELIZABETH




Pa gone kill you too!





COFFIELD




Masa Jacob lets talk.

Coffield and Jacob dismount from horse and walks off a bit to talk.





JACOB




Coffield you not gonna talk me into




letting them come with us.  This just 




to dangerous!
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COFFIELD




Ms. Elizabeth not gone go nowhere; and




she not gone take no fo no answer.  I say




let’um come.  Maybe the dark will scare




them to turn round.





JACOB




I don’t know about this.  It’s just to




dangerous!





COFFIELD



We’s wasting time arguing bout this. I’s




say just let’um come.





JACOB




Ok, but I’m not looking after them!

INT. GUN CASE – MOMENT’S LATER

Mr. Hawkins scans through his gun case. 





MR. HAWKINS




Lue Lizzie’s gone too and she took one




of ma guns.

INT. UNION GUN SHIP – MOMENT’S LATER

Maj. General Newton sits in his quarters surveying map of Tallahassee.  Knock at door.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Come in.

LT. JAMES (30’s) Union Officer enters Maj. Gen. Newton’s quarters





LT. JAMES




General the tensions between the men




have calmed; but I do not feel the peace




will last long.
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MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Lt. you have done your job.  Hopefully we




can march right into Tallahassee and get this




mission over with.  I do not see how General




Grant and President Lincoln would let




Southern deserters join the Union.  They hate




the black soldier here nor do they trust us as




much as we do not trust them.  All we can do




Lt. is pray the peace holds up until we destroy




Tallahassee.

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Princess ride on one horse as Jacob and Elizabeth ride on other horse down the dark road.





COFFIELD




Princess why you’s come down here?





PRINCESS




Cause I’s love you and I was fraid something




would happen to you.





COFFIELD




No needs to worry bout that, I’s coming back




to ya.





PRINCESS




I’s couldn’t trust that.  I’s had to be here




maself wit ya.





COFFIELD




I’s asked Ms. Lula if I’s could marry ya.





PRINCESS




You’s did what?





COFFIELD




I’s asked Ms. Lula could I’s marry you and




she said yeah.  
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PRINCESS




Did she?





COFFIELD




Ms. Lula say she think we’sa be happy




together; and she em gave me this gold




ring to gives to ya.

Coffield reaches into his pocket and retrieves ring.  Coffield puts ring on Princesses finger.





COFFIELD




Ms. Lula told me to gives this ring to ya




when we’s ready to marry.  I’s gives it to




ya now cause I’s do love ya.

Princess embraces Coffield.





PRINCESS




I’s love you too Coffield.

EXT. ST. MARKS RIVER – MOMENT’S LATER

Under the cover of the shadows Coffield, Jacob, Elizabeth, and Princess gather information of the Union forces at the St. Marks River.





JACOB




How many did you count?





COFFIELD




I’s counted 300 over there.





ELIZABETH




I counted 350 over there.





PRINCESS




I’s counted 100 men over there.





JACOB




And I counted 250 men. 
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ELIZABETH




So that’s about 1000 men.  So now




what we do?





COFFIELD




We’s needs to get this information




back to General Jones.





JACOB




Before we go, I’m gone get me a 




Yankee gun.

Jacob leaves the cover of the woods to retrieve gun from sleeping UNION OFFICER 2 (late 30’s).





COFFIELD




Come back masa Jacob.





ELIZABETH




Count on my brother to do something




stupid.





COFFIELD




Miss Elizabeth you and Princess go back




to the horses.





ELIZABETH




I’m not letting you go without us.





PRINCESS




I’s going with you Coffield.  I’s not




gone let you out of ma sight.





COFFIELD




Miss Elizabeth I’s ain’t never talked back




to ya or even said no to ya; but this time




you and Princess must listen to what I’s




say.  You two needs to go back to the 




horses and I will go get masa Jacob.
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ELIZABETH




Darn you Coffield Bradley.  I’m gone listen




to you this time.  I’m gone kill that brother




of mine.





PRINCESS




Coffield don’t!





COFFIELD




Princess I must.  Now go with Miss




Elizabeth.  I promise I will meet you




back at the horses.

EXT. EDGE OF UNION GUN SHIP – MOMENT’S LATER

Jacob sneaks up on sleeping Union Soldier.  Union Soldier awakens as Jacob tries to steal his rifle and grabs Jacob’s arm.




UNION OFFICER 2



Lookie here!  I done caught me a




Tallahassee thief!  Did you think I




was sleep boy?  





JACOB




Let me go!





UNION OFFICER 2




Then you try to steal my gun.





JACOB




No sir, I was just going to look at it!





UNION OFFICER 2




Sure you were and my name Jefferson




Davis.  Get on your knees boy.  I’m gone




teach you about trying to steal a mans gun.




Get on your knees now.





JACOB




Please sir I didn’t mean no harm, I just wanted
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JACOB (cont’d)




to look at your rifle.





UNION OFFICER 2




You should have thought about that before




you came creeping outta the bushes.  Now 




I’m gone give you one right between the




eyes.

Union Officer 2 takes aim at Jacob.  Coffield shoots Union Officer in the back with arrow.  Union Officer manages to let off a shot, startling all the other Union Soldiers on deck.





COFFIELD




Come on masa Jacob, we’s got to get




outta here!

EXT. GUN SHIP – CONTINUOUS

General Newton runs out of his quarters.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Who fired that shot?

UNION OFFICER 3 (20’s) answers.





UNION OFFICER 3




On of the look outs fired the shot General;




and he’s dead.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Dead how?





UNION OFFICER 3




He has an Indian arrow in his back.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Alarm all the soldiers to take arms; and



find the ones who did this! Quickly!
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Union Soldiers arm themselves.  General Newton assembles small band of soldiers to give chase.

EXT. OLD ROAD (BEFORE 1ST BRIDGE) – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Jacob ride one horse and Elizabeth and Princess ride other horse trying to make it for the bridge.  Union Soldiers are in hot pursuit.




ELIZABETH




Ride, we got to make it across the bridge.

Mr. Hawkins waits at other end of the bridge with small band of men.





JACOB




There’s pa.

Scout takes aim and shoots Princess in her back knocking Princess from the horse.





ELIZABETH




No….

Elizabeth stops the horse to go back and get Princess.  Coffield and Jacob reaches the other side of the bridge.

EXT. OTHER SIDE OF THE BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS





MR. HAWKINS




Good Lord, what is that girl doing?





JACOB




Princess fell off the horse and Lizzie




went back to get her.

Coffield starts to run back down the bridge towards Elizabeth and Princess and Mr. Hawkins stops him.





MR. HAWKINS




Stay here boy!  I will get them.
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Elizabeth pulls out gun and start shooting at oncoming Union Soldiers.  Elizabeth manages to shoot two of the Union Soldiers.  Mr. Hawkins and small band of men return fire halting the advancing Union Soldiers to seek cover.




MR. HAWKINS




Get her out of here.  We will hold them




off.  Go girl get!

Elizabeth drags Princess to the end of the bridge where Coffield and Jacob waits.  Coffield runs up to Elizabeth and Princess.





COFFIELD




What happened to Princess?





ELIZABETH




She’s been shot.  We have to hurry and




get her back to town before she dies!

Coffield eyes fill with tears.  Coffield is so stun he can’t even move.  Jacob calls out to Coffield.





JACOB




Coffield, Coffield, Coffield.  Get a hold of




yourself.  We have to get Princess back




to town.  Let’s go.

Coffield world spins out of control.  Everything starts going in circles for Coffield.  Jacob has to pull Coffield to get him to move.

EXT. OLD ROAD (WAGON) – MOMENT’S LATER

Yellowman drives Jacob, Elizabeth, Coffield and Princess in the bed of wagon back to town.  Elizabeth tries to stop the blood from pouring out of Princesses back.  Coffield is balled up in a fetal position shaking in corner of the wagon.





ELIZABETH




Jacob here press this tight on here back!




Come on Princess you can’t die on me now!  




You just can’t die on me now!  You have 




to hold on Princess!  I know you can hold on!
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Princess takes her last big gasp of air and dies.





ELIZABETH




No you can’t be dead, you can’t be dead!

Elizabeth tries to blow air into Princesses mouth.  Elizabeth then starts hitting Princess on her chest to revive her.  Elizabeth finally realizes Princess is dead.  Elizabeth drops her head on Princesses chest and Elizabeth starts crying.  Jacob falls back into the wagon in awe.

EXT. FIRST BRIDGE – MOMENT’S LATER

Mr. Hawkins orders the small band of men assembled at the bridge to blow the bridge up.





MR. HAWKINS




Men we have to blow up the bridge before




they can come back with reinforcements.




Tie some dynamite to the beams and blow




this thing up.  We have no time to waste!

The men tie dynamite to the beams and blow half of the bridge up.

EXT. OLD FAR SIDE OF THE FIRST BRIDGE – MOMENT’S LATER




MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




I was told this would be easy.  So far




Tallahassee seems to be a bigger obstacle




than reported.  We have to get this bridge




repaired.  Get me some men working on




this now!  Scout, I want you to travel this




road and bring me someone from town




with information of Tallahassee’s forces.

Scout dives into the river and swims to the other side.  Scout mounts horse left behind by Jacob and Coffield.  Scout disappears down the dark road.

EXT. DR. BREVAARD’S HOME – MOMENT’S LATER

Scout peeks through the side window of Dr. Brevaard’s home.  Dr. Brevaard covers Princess dead body on table.  Dr. Brevaard exits operating room.
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INT. DR. BREVAARD’S LIVING ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins, Ms. Lula, Elizabeth, Jacob, and Princesses parents MS. BESSIE slave (mid 50’s) and HENRY slave (mid 50’s) waits quietly in Dr. Brevaard’s living room on word of Princesses condition.





DR. BREVAARD




Henry, Ms. Bessie I’m sorry!  I have




done all anyone could have done.




Princess is dead!





MS. BESSIE




Nooo Lord, not my baby girl Lord, 




not her!  She’s can’t be dead, she’s




can’t be dead!  Not my baby girl




Lord!  Why Princess, why her Lord!




Not my baby!





HENRY




Come on Bessie, ain’t nothing we’s




can do na.  She’s in the Lord’s hands




na.  Come on let’s go home.





MS. BESSIE




I’s ain’t going til I’s see ma baby!





HENRY




Doc can we’s see her one last time fo




you’s dress her?





DR. BREVAARD




Yes you may Henry; and you and Ms.




BESSIE take your time.

Henry and Ms. Bessie walk into Dr. Brevaard’s operating room where Princesses body lay.





DR. BREVAARD




Elizabeth I know Princess was a dear




friend to you, but you did your best to
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DR. BREVAARD (cont’d)




keep her alive.  The bullet pierced




Princesses heart.  If I was there I could




not have saved her.

Elizabeth sobs louder.





ELIZABETH




It’s all my fault.  My best wasn’t good




enough.  Had I just listened to pa and never 




gone down to the river, Princess would




still be here!

Elizabeth runs out the front door of Dr. Brevaard’s home.




MS. LULA




I’ll go get her!





MR. HAWKINS




I’ll stay here with Henry and Ms. 




Bessie to make sure they are ok.

Ms. Lula runs out the front door are Elizabeth.

EXT. FRONT DOOR DR. BREVAARD’S HOME – CONTINUOUS

Elizabeth fades into the darkness of the old road.





MS. LULA




Lizzie….

Ms. Lula pulls up her dress and chases after Elizabeth.

EXT. DR. BREVAARD’S HOME – CONTINUOUS

Scout peeks from the side of Dr. Brevaard’s home.  Scout creeps to the rear of Dr. Brevaard’s home.  Scout turns the back door knob.  Issac and Coffield walk up on

Scout as he turns the door knob to Dr. Brevaard’s back door.
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ISSAC




What you’s doing back here?

Scout pulls knife from his waistband.  Scout turns around and throws knife at Issac, striking Issac in his chest.  Issac falls to the ground.  Coffield still in shock faints when he sees blood ooze from Issac’s chest.  Issac pulls knife from his chest and throws it at Scout.  Scout ducks the knife and tackles Issac.  Isaac and Scout fight to the death.

EXT. DIRT ROAD – CONTINUOUS

The darkness of the old road overshadows the rays from the moon light, as Ms. Lula runs down Elizabeth.  Ms. Lula grabs Elizabeth from behind.  Elizabeth cries out loud.





MS. LULA




Lizzie, Lizzie calm yourself down!





ELIZABETH




No mama, I’m going to kill the





bastard who killed Princess!  I just




have to!  Let me go!

Elizabeth tries to pull away from Ms. Lula; and Ms. Lula slaps Elizabeth, knocking Elizabeth to the ground.  Elizabeth holds her face.





ELIZABETH




Mama…….





MS. LULA




Don’t mama me!  I ain’t put my




hands on you in a while, but if




you don’t get a hold of yourself




I will discipline you something




good girl.





ELIZABETH




But Princess is dead mama and it’s




all my fault!
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MS. LULA




Do you think you running off




gone bring her back?  No, Princess




is gone; and you running off just gone




get to killed!  I know you really loved




Princess, I loved Princess as well; but




baby you did all anyone could have




done to save Princess!





ELIZABETH




It’s my entire fault!  I should have not




asked her to go with me down to the




river!  She would still be alive, if I 




would have listened to pa!






MS. LULA




None of you should have been down there!




That was a job for the men folk, not you kids!



No need to feel guilty now, there ain’t




nothing on God’s green Earth that will




change what happened tonight!  You just




need to get a hold of yourself, cause




we all may end up like Princess!
EXT. DR. BREVAARD’S BACK YARD – MOMENT’S LATER

Issac rams Scout’s head into Dr. Brevaard’s back door.

INT. DR. BREVAARD’S LIVING ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins and Jacob look at each other.  Dr. Brevaard, Ms. Bessie, and Henry exit operating room.





DR. BREVAARD




What in Heaven was that?





MR. HAWKINS




It came from back the!
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DR. BREVAARD




The back door!

Mr. HAWKINS cocks his rifle.





MR. HAWKINS




Come on Jacob!

EXT. DR. BREVAARD’S BACK YARD – CONTINUOUS

Issac stands with his fist in the air staggering.  Issac falls to the ground from exhaustion and loss of blood.  Scout who went through the wood of the back door, tries to free himself.
INT. DR. BREVAARD’S KITCHEN – CONTINUOUS

Mr. Hawkins and Jacob enters Dr. Brevaard’s kitchen.  Scout tries to pull out piece of door wood embedded in his chest.





MR. HAWKINS




You hold it right there son!  Move again




and give me reason to put a bullet in you!




Get up real slow!

Scout breaks piece of wood embedded in his chest and staggers to his feet.  

From the kitchen, Jacob sees Issac lying on the ground outside.  Jacob runs out the back door.





JACOB




Issac!

Jacob runs out the back door.

EXT. DR. BREVAARD’S BACK YARD – CONTINUOUS

Issac lies on the ground in pain.
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JACOB




Issac is you ok?





ISSAC




I, I’s ok.  Check, check Coffield.
Jacob looks over and sees Coffield lying on the ground nearby unconscious.  Jacob runs over to Coffield.





JACOB




Coffield…

INT. DR. BREVAARD’S LIVING ROOM – MOMENT’S LATER

Dr. Brevaard exits operating room, while Mr. Hawkins, Jacob, and Coffield (shivering) with Scout tied up await word on Issac’s condition.




DR. BREVAARD




I will say Issac is a very strong man.  He




put up a pretty good fight.  He has lost




a lot of blood, but I think he will make




it.  He just needs a little rest to heal his




wounds.





MR. HAWKINS




Thank you doc for all you have done




this evening.





DR. BREVAARD




Jamison that is my to aid the sick and




wounded.  What of him?





MR. HAWKINS




I’m going to take him over to General




Jones and let the committee decide his fate!





DR. BREVAARD




If you need me down at the bridge, I will




be there.
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MR. HAWKINS




We need you here doc.

INT. TOWN HALL – MOMENT’S LATER

The men gather at Town Hall to decide Scout’s fate.  JIM planter (50’s) voices his opinion.





JIM




I say string him up.  He ain’t got




no tongue.  He ain’t good for




nothing; and he done tried to kill




one of our own!  He needs to die




for it!

PLANTER 2 (60) agrees with Jim.





PLANTER 2




I’m with Jim.  Just string’um up




and let him hang over the old road.




So when them Yankees come they




will see we aiming to defend ours!

Many of the men in the room agree with the words of Jim and planter 2.





MAJ. GEN. JONES




Now, now men let us not act in




such a hasty manner.  We must




approach this situation in a more




humane way.

MR. BERKELY planter (60’s) voices his opinion.





MR. BERKELY




General this black Yankee done




invaded our city and he needs to




die for it!





MAJ. GEN. JONES




I do agree, but this man is a soldier




of the Union Army.  There are strict
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MAJ. GEN. JONES (cont’d)



guidelines and laws which prohibits




us from hanging this soldier.





JIM




I say forget the guidelines, Jefferson




Davis ain’t care bout no guidelines




when he and Lee pulled out all our




boys!  So why should we follow any




guidelines?  We should govern ourselves!

Many of the men in the room agree with Jim.  Some of the men say hang him.




MAJ. GEN. JONES




You caught him Mr. Hawkins; what



do you say we do with this soldier?





MR. HAWKINS




Normally I would agree with Jim.  As



much as I hate the decisions Jefferson




Davis and Lee has made when it comes




to Florida and our sons; I feel me must




stay humane as the General stated.  We




can not kill this soldier.





PLANTER # 2




So what do you suggest we do




with him Jamison?





MR. HAWKINS




I know what we can do with him!

EXT. FIRST BRIDGE – DAY

General Newton watches over the Union Soldiers as they repair the bridge.  The black Union Soldiers sing old Negro spirituals.  The sun shines bright on the soldier on this early spring day.

EXT. FIELD OUTSIDE TALLAHASSEE – DAY
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Maj. Gen. Jones parades Scout around on horseback in front of the black field hands.





MAJ. GEN. JONES




This here man is a black Union Soldier.




He is not you friend, he is not your brother;




this man is you enemy.  Many more black




Union Soldiers will invade Tallahassee and




I want every man here to understand they




are here to destroy everything you have worked




hard for.  These soldiers must be killed!

INT. ELIZABETH’S ROOM – DAY

Elizabeth’s lies in her bed with her head covered with pillow crying.  Ms. Lula enters Elizabeth’s room.





MS. LULA




Lizzie are you going to come down




stairs to eat something?





ELIZABETH




No mama!  I don’t have any




appetite for food!  I just want to




be left alone!





MS. LULA




Lizzie I know it hurts; and I 




know you feel guilty about what




happened to Princess.  Princess




meant a lot to me too; but you




have to get over this.  Tragedy’s




of this nature happens to us all.




Overcoming this tragedy will make




you a stronger woman.  Now I want




you to come downstairs and eat 




something.





ELIZABETH




I just need time mama!
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Elizabeth continues to cry.  Ms. Lula simply shakes her head.

EXT. 1ST BRIDGE (ST. MARKS) – DAY

1ST LT. BROWN (20’s) Union Soldier informs Gen. Newton of the bridges completion.





1ST LT. BROWN




General the bridge is complete.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Good job Lt. Brown.  Have the soldiers




load up all the wagons.  I want the




gatling gun loaded on the first wagon.




I am not going to take these back wood




hillbillies for granted any longer.





1ST LT. BROWN




Yes sir.

EXT. NATURAL BRIDGE – EARLY EVENING

Maj. Gen. Jones, Mr. Hawkins, and the other plantation owners ride on horse back inspecting the positions of Tallahassee’s forces in and around Natural Bridge.





MAJ. GEN. JONES




Men it seems like we are ready for




any invading army.





MR. HAWKINS




I do hope so for the sake of these boys




and Tallahassee.





JIM




May the Lord be with us all!

INT. HAWKINS HOME – EARLY EVENING

Elizabeth walks down the stairs.  Elizabeth enters the dining room and sits down at the table.  Ms. Lula enters dining room with a plate of food for Elizabeth.
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MS. LULA




I see you finally come down to eat




something.  Here I have your favorite




pork chops, rice and gravy, with some



fresh picked collards.





ELIZABETH




Mama you seem to know how to make




everything right.  I just wish Princess




could come back.





MS. LULA




I know you do baby and so do I.




That poor Coffield has taken Princesses




death very hard.





ELIZABETH




What happened to Coffield?





MS. LULA




That poor boy is still in shock over




seeing Princess die.  Coffield hadn’t




said a word since last night.  Not




to mention he seen his pa almost killed.




Two Feather say he just shake and shake.





ELIZABETH




Mama, can I go down to the quarters to




see Coffield?





MS. LULA




Lizzie you ain’t in no position to be going




down to the quarters.





ELIZABETH




Please mama.  Just maybe I can help him!





MS. LULA




I know if I tell you no you are going to




go anyway.  Just promise me you will not
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MS. LULA (cont’d)




leave the quarters.





ELIZABETH




I promise mama I won’t leave the quarters,




I promise!





MS. LULA




First you are going to eat that food.

EXT. EDGE OF OLD ROAD (ONLY ROAD INTO TALLAHASSEE) – EVENING

The sun has set as Maj. Gen. Newton and the Union forces stop at the edge of the old road.  The soldiers marvel at the eeriness of the road.  The biggest intertwining and interlocking Oaks trees ever seen to man, shields any rays of light to the grounds beneath them.  1ST Lt. Brown marvels at the darkness of the road.





1ST LT. BROWN




Oh my God!





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Scary Lt.?





1ST LT. BROWN




Scary isn’t the word.  Is this the only




road into Tallahassee?





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




That is it Lt.  Now is the time to overcome




any fears.  It is just a road.  We will rest here.




have the men ready to march in six hours.





LT. BROWN




I hope the soldiers are ready for this!





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Lt. I hope you are ready for this!
EXT. SLAVE QUARTERS (HAWKINS PLANTATION – NIGHT

119

As night falls Elizabeth walks down to the slave quarters.  All the slave women sit in front of their cabins with rifles and muskets in hand.  Elizabeth walks up to Coffield’s cabin.  Two Feather sits in front of the cabin with rifle in hand.





TWO FEATHER




Miss Elizabeth do Ms. Lula know you




down here?





ELIZABETH




Mama knows I’m down here.  She said I 




could come see how Coffield is doing.





TWO FEATHER




That boy of mine is doing pretty bad.  With




all that happened last night, ma son is gone




only time can help him now.






ELIZABETH




Can I go in and see Coffield?





TWO FEATHER




You may, Miss Elizabeth.

Elizabeth enters the cabin.

INT. CABIN – CONTINUOUS





ELIZABETH




Dear God!

EXT. NATURAL BRIDGE – NIGHT

Tallahassee’s forces are snug entrenched in and around Natural Bridge.  Mr. Hawkins rides horse up to Jacob in his position.





MR. HAWKINS




You ok son?






JACOB




Just a little nervous pa, that’s all.
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MR. HAWKINS




Being nervous is a part of war.  Just




remember all I have taught you.  Don’t




use up any unnecessary bullets.  Head 




shots if you got’um in your aim.





JACOB




I remember pa.  I promise I won’t let




you and Tallahassee down.





MR. HAWKINS




Son it’s not about me and Tallahassee, it’s




all about you boys and the slaves.  Just be safe.




I love you!





JACOB




I love you to pa.

INT. COFFIELD’S CABIN – NIGHT

Elizabeth wipes the sweat from Coffield’s forehead.





COFFIELD




No not Princess…not pa.  Why not me?





ELIZABETH




It’s going to be ok Coffield.  I am here




with you now.





COFFIELD




Why Princess?

Coffield sobs louder.





ELIZABETH




Shh, shh I know it hurts.  It hurts me too







straight to my soul!  I do feel your pain!





COFFIELD




I’s couldn’t do anything!  Why Lord, why Princess?
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ELIZABETH




No need to place any blame on yourself.




Had I not asked Princess to go down to the 




river with me, she would still be alive.  It’s




all my fault, not yours!  I am the blame!





COFFIELD




I’s could have did something.  I’s a man




Miss Elizabeth, I’s a man and I couldn’t




do and did nothing to help her.  What good




I’s is, if I’s couldn’t protect the one I’s had 




choose to be ma wife?





ELIZABETH




Coffield you are still a man and more of a man




than any man around here.  Princess loved you




for that.  Stop blaming yourself!  Your pa and



Two Feather need you now more than ever.  




Why don’t you be a man and overcome this




tragedy?  I need you now too!





COFFIELD




Miss Elizabeth, do you really think I’s a man?





ELIZABETH




Yes Coffield I do think you are a man.  I feel




the same about you as did Princess!





COFFIELD




Then why I’s in here shaking and crying like




a baby?





ELIZABETH




You have experienced hurt.  We both have




lost someone very dear and close to us.  That 




hurt is killing me inside.  I now understand we




must all pick ourselves up and move on.  There




is a bigger danger down there at the river.  A 




danger that may kill us all if we don’t stand strong.




I need you to be strong with me Coffield!
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COFFIELD




Where’s masa Jacob?





ELIZABETH




Jacob all the boys and all the men down




at Natural Bridge.





COFFIELD




Where’s ma pa?





ELIZABETH




Your pa is at doc Brevaard’s place.  He’s




doing fine.  He just needs a lot of rest.





COFFIELD




Miss Elizabeth get ma bow from over there.





ELIZABETH




Why?





COFFIELD




Cause I’s going down to the bridge.





ELIZABETH




Coffield you shouldn’t go down to the




bridge.  You need to rest too.





COFFIELD




Miss Elizabeth I’s going, that’s final!





ELIZABETH




If you go, I am going too.





COFFIELD




Well get me that jar up there.

Elizabeth retrieves jar from shelf.





ELIZABETH




What’s in here?
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COFFIELD




War paint.

INT. SHERIFF’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Scout picks the lock on jail cell.  Scout creeps up on sleeping deputy and strangles deputy.  Scout takes deputy’s gun and rifle.  Scout runs out of sheriff’s office and disappears into the darkness of the forest.
EXT. NATURAL BRIDGE – NIGHT

Twins WILLIE and BILLIE MCDERMAT (14) crawl to where Jacob is entrenched at Natural Bridge.





JACOB




What you two doing over here?





WILLIE




We just come to see how you doing.





JACOB




I’m ok, just a bit nervous.





BILLIE




We ain’t nervous.  We ready to shoot us




a Yankee!  You should too.





WILLIE




I’ve been waiting on the day to kill me a 




Yank.  That time is almost here.





JACOB




I just hope the Yank’s don’t even come




in here to Tallahassee.  I wish this whole




nightmare was over without any bloodshed.





BILLIE




Do you really mean that?
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JACOB




I sure do!





WILLIE




Our pa and both our brothers done been




killed by the Yanks; and we be damned if




we don’t kill us a Yank!





BILLIE




I’m with you brother.  No need for us to




be here, ole rich boy Hawkins got no heart!





WILLIE




Let’s go!

Jacob looks up into the sky.





JACOB




Please help us Lord!

INT. COFFIELD’S CABIN – NIGHT

Coffield and Elizabeth put the finishing touches of the war paint on their faces.





COFFIELD




You’s ready?





ELIZABETH




I’m ready as I have ever been!

EXT. SLAVE QUARTERS – MOMENT’S LATER

Ms. Lula walks through the slave quarters heading to Two Feather’s cabin with shotgun in hand.  Two Feather sitting in the front of her cabin greets Ms. Lula.





TWO FEATHER




Ms. Lula.





MS. LULA




Two Feather.
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TWO FEATHER




Miss Elizabeth’s inside with Coffield.





MS. LULA




A mother’s instinct never lies.  So why do




I feel that girl and boy of yours not in there?





TWO FEATHER




They better be in here.

Two Feather gets up from her chair and opens the cabin door, only to find Coffield and Elizabeth gone.





MS. LULA




Dear God!

EXT. HORSE PATH – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Elizabeth ride horse down short cut to Natural Bridge.





ELIZABETH




I thought you were going to Natural Bridge?





COFFIELD



First I’s got to go to the spot I’s give




Princess the ring.





ELIZABETH




That is down the old road; and it is to




dangerous to be down there!





COFFIELD




I’s know…

EXT. OLD ROAD – EARLY MORNING

Caption on screen read 2 am.  Union Soldiers prepare to march the long dark road into Tallahassee.
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MAJ. GEN. NEWTON



The time has come for the last Capitol of




the Confederacy to fall!  I do not want any




rebels sparred!  Let’s move out.

Union Soldiers proceed to advance down the dark road into Tallahassee.  BLACK UNION SOLDIER # 3 (20’s), BLACK UNION SOLDIER # 4 (40’s), WHITE UNION SOLDIER # 5 (20’s), and WHITE UNION SOLDIER # 6 (30’s) make comments of having to march the dark road at night.





BLK UNION SOLDIER # 3




I’s shool scared to be going down this




here road!  It’s shool dark!





BLK UNION SOLDIER # 4




Me, me….too!




WT UNION SOLDIER # 5




General Newton must be mad and insane to




have us marching down this dark road at night.





WT UNION SOLDIER # 6




This road even dark in the day; but long as I




got ma rifle, I ain’t scared of nothing.  If 




anything pops out, I’m gone put a bullet




right in it.  Hanks and all.  (laugh)





WT UNION SOLDIER # 5




Funny.

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Elizabeth dismount horse. 





COFFIELD




Its just to dark out here.  I’s can’t see




a thing.





ELIZABETH




Maybe we should go back to the plantation.
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MITCHELL and CURTIS two of Mr. Hawkins slaves covers Coffield and Elizabeth’s mouth and pull them into the cover of the forest.  Mitchell points out to Coffield and Elizabeth where some of Tallahassee’s forces are positioned in the trees along the old road.  Confederate LT. MICHAELS (40’s) climbs down from his perch in the tree.




LT. MICHAELS




Who are these two kids?





ELIZABETH




I am Jamison Hawkins daughter and this




is Coffield.





LT. MICHAELS




Maam this is no place for you two!  The




both of you need to go back to the city.





ELIZABETH




We want to help!





LT. MICHAELS




Maam this no place for girls!

Planter TILL (40’s) whispers into Lt. Michaels ear.





TILL




Sir the boy may come in handy.  The men




say he real good with that bow.  If we can pick




off the Union Soldiers carrying the torches




quietly, it would give us a great edge.





LT. MICHAELS




Boy you good with that bow?





COFFIELD




Yes’sa…





LT. MICHAELS




Come with me.  You going to be the first




to kill a Yankee!.
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EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’ LATER

The Union Soldiers nears Tallahassee’s forces that are positioned in the trees.  Coffield takes aim with bow and with a rapid display of marksmanship; Coffiled shoots 12 Union torch carriers before the Union Soldiers knew what hit them; leaving the Union Soldiers in complete darkness.  Lt. Michaels orders Tallahassee’s to fire.  Union Soldiers break rank in the midst of the chaos.  Maj. Gen. Newton orders his men to get back in their ranks.
EXT. NATURAL BRIDGE – CONTINUOUS





MAJ. GEN. JONES




The first shots get ready men!

EXT. OLD ROAD – CONTINUOUS

The Union Soldiers finally get back into their ranks and get torches relit.  UNION SOLDIER # 7 gives his opinion.





UNION SOLDIER # 7




General rebel fire is coming from the




trees.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Shoot up in the trees men!

Union Soldiers kneel and shoot up into the trees killing some of Tallahassee’s forces.

Lt. Michaels orders Coffield and Elizabeth to get on horse and ride back into town.  Coffield and Elizabeth mount horses and head back to town.

Maj. General Newton orders the Union Soldiers to stop firing.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Cease fire men, cease fire!

Once the Union Soldiers cease fire the old road it as quiet as a sleeping baby.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




They are testing us.  Get me Jenkis and Briggs!
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Lt. Brown rounds up JENKIS (30’s) white Union Soldier and a tracker; and BRIGGS (30’s) black Union Soldier and a tracker for General Newton.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Jenkis I want you to get some men and




make sure no rebels are in these swamps;




and Briggs I want you to do the same.

Jenkis rounds up some soldiers and enter the swamp to the left of the main unit; and Briggs does the same, but Briggs and his soldiers enter the swamp to the right of the main unit.

EXT. HORSE PATH – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Elizabeth ride the horses hard back to the plantation.

EXT. SWAMPS – MOMENT’S LATER

Briggs crew and Jenkis crew creep through the swamp in search of any remaining rebels.

Briggs crew rounds big Cypress tree and one of the soldiers steps into booby trap.  The soldier yells out in agony.
Maj. Gen. Newton and the entire Union Army turn face to the swamp in the direction of the yell.

Briggs and the other soldiers rush over to assist hurt soldier.  As Briggs and his crew kneel over hurt soldier; some of Tallahassee’s forces camouflaged in the night with swamp moss, creeps up behind Briggs and his crew and bayonets them all in their backs. 

Jenkis and his men sit still in clearing in the swamp.





JENKIS




I don’t know about you fellows, but




I ain’t going no further in this swamp!




That General done flipped his wig!

UNION SOLDIER # 9 and UNION # 10 agree with Jenkis.
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UNION SLODIER # 9




It’s so darn creepy out here!





UNION SOLDIER # 10




Can’t see a soul; not’een ma nose.





JENKIS




I ain’t a movin.  We just gone go back



and tell the General all the rebels done




cleared out.





UNION SOLDIER # 9




Good thing for this tobacco.  I’m as




nervous as two bed bugs inside a hot




whore.

They all laugh.  Tree branch falls behind Jenkis and the soldiers startling them all.





JENKIS




Shit it ain’t nothing but a darn tree limb.




You boys jumping like you seen a ghost.

The men laugh.  While they are laughing and making jokes of being scared; Tallahassee forces lowers nooses from the trees quietly over the heads of Jenkis and his men.  Tallahassee forces hang Jenkis and his men from the trees.

EXT. HORSE PATH – MOMENT’S LATER

Coffield and Elizabeth speed down the path back to the plantation.  Scout jumps from tree top on Coffield and Elizabeth knocking them both from their horses.  Elizabeth rolls, as Coffield struggles to get to his feet.  Scout punches Coffield in his stomach and Coffield falls to his knees.  Scout grabs Elizabeth by her hair and swings her into tree, breaking Elizabeth’s nose.  Coffield struggles to get to his feet.  Coffield and Scout stare each other down.  Scout puts gun in his waistline. Coffield and Scout circle each other.  Scout rushes Coffield and tackles Coffield to the ground.  Coffield stabs Scout in his heart when Scout tackles him.  Coffield rolls Scout’s limp body off of him.




COFFIELD




This fo ma pa!
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EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

Maj. Gen. Newton looks over the dead bodies of Jenkis men and Briggs’ men.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Get these dead soldiers to the rear.  How




barbaric could these country backwoods




hillbillies be?  Lt. has BUTLER been able




to talk?

BUTLER black (20’s) only Union Soldier from Briggs crew to live.





LT. BROWN




No sir.  He is still in shock.  He keeps 




babbling bacman or something of that




nature.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




I want all the soldiers to be on high alert.




These backwoods buggers are more cunning




than I expected.  Get the gatling gun up front.




Move it!  I am tired of playing around in




these mosquito infested swamps!

The Union Soldiers continue their march down the dark road.  

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

Tallahassee forces crowd the road with pigs feeding on slop, to impede the Union’s advance into Tallahassee.  The Union Soldiers halt their advance.




MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Now what have these swamp foxes done?




Get these hogs out of the road!

Some of the Union Soldiers try to get the pigs out of the road.

EXT. OLD ROAD – CONTINUOUS
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As the Union Soldiers scurry the pigs out of the road; Tallahassee forces from afar opens fire on the unsuspecting Union Soldiers.





MAJ. GEN. NEWTON




Gatling gun!

Gunner on gatling gun mows down the pigs in the road and a few of Tallahassee’s forces.

EXT. NATURAL BRIDGE (JUST BEFORE DAWN) – DAY

Tallahassee’s forces wait entrenched at Natural Bridge for the advancing Union Army.  The Union Army emerges from the dark shadows of the old road at the break of dawn.  General Jones gives Tallahassee’s silent nod to fire on the Union Soldiers.  Union gunner starts squeezing round after round of the gatling gun.  Both black and white Union Soldiers make a charge for the bridge.  Jacob shoots gunner on the gatling gun.  The charging Union Soldiers fall like files.  Once the black Union Soldiers see they are being fired upon by black slave hands, they stop in their charge in shock.  The black Union Soldiers drop their weapons and falls to their knees.  Maj. Gen. Newton tries to force the black Union Soldiers to fight, but they won’t.  Maj. Gen. Newton finally orders all the Union Soldiers to retreat.  Tallahassee’s forces chasing the retreating Union Army back down the old road.  As the Union Soldiers retreats, one of the Union Soldiers throws hand held mortar.  Jacob sees mortar coming and dives into the river.  Mortar lands by twins Willie and Billie blowing them both up.  Mr. Hawkins rides up on Jacob as he crawls out of the river.




MR. HAWKINS




You ok son?





JACOB




I’m fine pa.  That was close!





MR. HAWKINS




Always keep your head up.

Tallahassee’s forces rejoice their victory.

EXT. OLD ROAD – MOMENT’S LATER

With their moral at an all time low, Maj. Gen. Newton force the Union Soldiers to march back to their ships at St. Marks.
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EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION – MORNING

Coffield and Elizabeth ride up to the plantation with Scout’s dead body lying across one of the horses.





MS. LULA




Thank you Lord them kids are alive!





COFFIELD




I’s had to do this for pa ma.  I’s




hope you’s not mad at me?





TWO FEATHER




All I can say is I love you boy!





MS. LULA




Get down from that horse girl so I can




look at that nose of yours!

EXT. DIRT ROAD – DAY

The entire town’s people attend Princesses funeral concession.

INT. GOVERNOR MILTON’S PLANTATION (SYLVANIA) – NIGHT

Caption on screen read April 1, 1865.  Governor Milton toys with his life in drunken stupor.





GOVERNOR MILTON




Proclaiming death would be more preferable,




than reuniting with the Union.

Governor Milton raises gun and shots himself in the head.

EXT. APPOMATTOX COURT HOUSE (RICHMOND, VA) – DAY

Caption on screen read Richmond, Va April 9th, 1865.  On a clear and sunny day General Lee and his Confederate Soldiers surrender to General Grant at the Appomattox Court House.  General Lee and General Grant give each other a sly grin.
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INT. FORD’S THEATER – NIGHT

Caption on screen read Ford’s Theater April 14th, 1865.  As President Lincoln and his wife Mary watch play, John Wilks Booth sneaks up behind the unsuspecting couple and shoots President Lincoln in his head.

EXT. IRWINSVILLE, GEORGIA – DAY

Caption on screen reads Irwinsville, Georgia May 10th, 1865.  As Jefferson Davis escapes Virginia headed to Florida for safe haven; Union forces ambush Jefferson Davis in Irwinsville, Georgia as he attempts to rendezvous with his wife.

EXT. TALLAHASSEE, FLORIDA – DAY

Caption on screen read Tallahassee, Florida May 10th, 1865.  Union Soldiers march down the streets of Tallahassee headed for the Capitol. 
EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION – DAY

Caption on screen read Hawkins Plantation July 30th, 1865.  Hot summer day as Ms. Lula and Mr. Hawkins sit on their front porch knitting.  Ms. Lula stands up from her chair as wagon approaches from afar. 





MS. LULA




Our Lord Jesus Christ!  It’s the boys 




Jamison!  Our boys have come home!





MR. HAWKINS




How can you see that far?

Ms. Lula runs from the porch and down the road.

EXT. ROAD LEADING TO THE HAWKINS PLANTATION – CONTINUOUS

Roger and Ellen-Edith with their twin sons ride in wagon, as Jeremiah ride next to them on horse back.  Jeremiah jumps from his horse; and runs towards Ms. Lula.  Ms. Lula and Jeremiah meet half way down the road.  Jeremiah gives Ms. Lula the biggest hugs and swings her around.
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JEREMIAH




We home mama!





MS. LULA




Thank you Lord, thank you Lord!!

Roger holds out his twin sons to Mr. Hawkins as he runs up
 to the wagon.




ROGER




Pa here’s your first two grands.




Jamison Roger Hawkins III and




Roger Hawkins Jr.  This here is




my wife Ellen-Edith.

Mr. Hawkins holds the twins up in the air.





MR. HAWKINS




These are Hawkins boys.  You two




come from up there and give me and




your ma a hug.

Roger, Ellen-Edith, Jeremiah, Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula embrace in one big hug.

EXT. FIELD – DAY

Hot humid day as Issac surveys the piece of land Mr. Hawkins gave him.  Two Feather creeps up on Issac.





TWO FEATHER




Issac Bradley.





ISSAC




Don’t, don’t do that to me.  You’s want




me to have a heart attack.  Ma nerves 




already bad.





TWO FEATHER




I got a secret to tell you.
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ISSAC




Tell me, cause I’s wanna know.

Two Feather rubs her belly.





ISSAC




Its’a baby in there?

Two Feather nods yes.





ISSAC




I’s gone be a daddy again!  I’s




gone be a daddy!

Issac and Two Feather start dancing around.

EXT. RIVERS EDGE – DAY

Jacob and Coffield do what they usually do; skip out on their chores to fish.





COFFIELD




Do you think it’s gone be another




war?





JACOB




I don’t think it will ever be another




war like this one.  People just don’t




want to see brothers fighting against




one another.  That’s bad.





COFFIELD




Jacob you’s ma friend?





JACOB




I am going to be your friend as long




as I am living.





COFFIELD




Friends forever!
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JACOB




Friends forever!

Coffield pulls knife out of his pocket and cuts his hand.  Jacob then cuts his hand.  They both bind their friendship through their blood.





COFFIELD




Forever!





JACOB




Forever!

EXT. HAWKINS PLANTATION – EVENING

As the sun sets, Mr. Hawkins pushes Ms. Lula on big swing over looking their plantation.  Mr. Hawkins stops pushing Ms. Lula on the swing.





MS. LULA




Do you think things will ever be




the same around here as before?





MR. HAWKINS




Lue this war has changed things for




generations to come.  One thing I do




know, we were blessed to send our two 




boys off to defend what they believed in




in this war; and we got five in return.




Many folks kids did not return from this




war.  Lue we have been blessed!





MS. LULA




I love you Jamison!





MR. HAWKINS




I love you too Lula-Bell!

Mr. Hawkins and Ms. Lula kisses as the sun sets behind them.

INT. COFFIELD’S HOME – NIGHT
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Caption on screen read 50 years later.  Clouds cloud the night sky, as storm rolls in.  Coffield sits in recliner asleep.  One of Coffield’s grand kids jumps in his lap, startling Coffield awake.  GRAND # 1 girl (5) and GRAND # 2 boy (7).





GRAND # 1




Grandpa, grandpa!





COFFIELD




What is it baby?





GRAND # 2




Grandma say she can smell a bad storm




coming; and that we can’t go outside!





COFFIELD




Ya grandma is right.  Its’a bad storm




a brewing out there somewhere.  It’s




to dangerous for you all to be playing




outside at this time.





GRAND # 2




But grandpa we just wanna go outside




and play!

Elizabeth enters the room.





ELIZABETH




You are not going outside and that is




final!.  Now leave your grandpa alone




and go upstairs to your rooms.

The two kids mope and pout all the way up the stairs.





ELIZABETH




Those grand kids of yours are as stubborn




as you were!
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COFFIELD




Ms. Elizabeth they’s your grands too as




well as mine.  I say they get that stubbornness




from you my dear.
FADE TO BLACK:

THE END
