"He was The Eneny"

by
Dani el Bot ha

Ermai | : dan. treeboy@nmail.com

Copyright (c) 2012



FADE | N:

| NT. M LI TARY TENT - NI GHT

SUPER: | TALY, 1944

A basic mlitary tent, nodest, lightly decorated -- dark.
Three nmen lie asleep in their sinple stretcher beds.

CARSON PHI LLIPS (24), grubby face, drips of sweat, awakes.
H s eyes dart to and fro, panicked. H's breaths are | abored,
wheezi ng.

CARSON
VWhere am | ?

The other two nmen, dart up, prop thensel ves up

HENRY
He' s awake.

DAMON
No shit. Get the |ights.

A match is STRUCK, illumnating the irritated face of HENRY
CALLI GER (25), clean shaven, mlitary haircut. He lights a
near by gas | anp.

DAMON BUBBLE (25), clean shaven, dressed in |ong-johns and
thermal s | eans besi de Carson|s stretcher.

CARSON
VWhere am | ?

DAMON
Carson, you're ina mlitary
conpound. The sane one you' ve been
in for nonths.

Carson | ooks on, in horror.

CARSON
No, no, no, NO
(munbl es)

He was the eneny. He was the eneny!
Carson starts rocking back and forth.
DAMON
(nods)
Yes, mate. He was the eneny.
Carson, at ease rests his head back on his pillow.

CARSON
The eneny. ..

BEG N FLASHBACK:



EXT. CASSINO G TY, |ITALY - DAY

Scattered rubble everywhere. A fewruins left to snol der
Carson and Danon, crouch behind a pile of rubble.

They fire their automatic rifles at an eneny O S. The eneny
fire back, bullets kicking back bits of rock, just inches
from Carson and Danon.

DAMON
We have to head back! There's too
many of them

CARSON
Qur orders are to--

DAMON
Fuck the orders! C non, there are
two of us and how many of thenf
It's a death trap on Codi ne!

Carson hesitates. A large chunk of debris flies past them
as the eneny opens fire, again. Carson ducks.

CARSON
Shit! Right, time to go!

Carson nakes to | eave, before he doubl e takes.

He stares, horrified. A SMALL G RL (5) wonders ainlessly
t hrough the rubble. She cries out, in Italian.

CARSON
VWhat the hell?

The Small Grl cries, frightened to death.
Danon, oblivious, yanks on Carson's shirt.

DAMON
Carson, C non!

Car son shudders, stares in disbelief.

CARSON
What the fuck is she doing here?

DAMON
VWho...?

Danon turns, spots the girl.

She crouches down in the crevice of a ruined buil ding,
covers her ears. She screans blue nurder, tears drip down
her face.

Carson and Danon duck -- Mre bullets m ssing them by
mllimeters.



3.

Carson, w de eyed nakes a nove towards the girl -- Stops.
Danon cl utcches Carson's shirt, holds himback.

DAMON
| ain't dying for a kid.

Car son brushes Damon's hand asi de, rushes off.

DAMON
Car son

Carson runs straight in her direction, rifle out as he fires
at the eneny. They return fire, only just m ssing.

Carson reaches the Grl, scoops her up, ducks behind sone
| oose rubbl e.

The Grl continues her cries in Italian. Carson | owers her
to the rubble -- safe.

CARSON
It's okay. |'m gonna get you out of
her e.

The girl screans.
Danon crouches down on the other side of Carson.

DAMON
Are you cracked?!

CARSON
' mgetting her out of here!

DAMON
She's Italian!

CARSON
She's only a kid!

The Grl screans | ouder. She burrows her head into Carson.
Danon stares at the terrified girl. He nods.

DAMON
You gotta be shitting ne, K

Carson scoops the girl up. Together, Danon and Carson run
across the rubble. Danon fires at an unseen eneny, Carson
carries the girl under his arm

Shouts O S. stop Danon and Carson. Less than 50 neters away,
two | TALI AN SOLDI ERS advance on them

CARSON
(indicating the girl)
H de her.
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Danon scranbles to a nearby rubble pile, where he puts the
girl.

The Italian soldiers point their rifles, scream ng orders at
Danmon and Carson

CARSON
VWhat are they saying?

G RL
Pa- -

DAMON
| don't know- -

G RL
Pa- -

CARSON
No time to | ose.

Aclatter of GUNFIRE fromCarson's rifle. The two Italian
Soldiers fall down, dead. Carson turns back to the girl, who
stares in horror.

G RL
Papa? Papa?

Carson stares, stunned. The Grl rushes to one of the
Italian Sol diers, breaks down into sobs.

G RL
Papa! Papal!

Carson stares in horror. H's body shakes. The hysteri cal
girl breaks down conpletely, crying.

DAMON
Carson, let's go.

Carson doesn't respond -- Just stares, shaking.
CARSON
(soft)
He was the eneny. He was the eneny.
| had to shoot. ..
Danon doesn't respond.

CARSON
Ri ght ?
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