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Sept. 1, 1961
ATLCOA PREMIRRE BEV. 11/0/61

“PHE HOUR OF THE BaTH"

FADE IN

EXT. JUNGLE AREA - DAY i
FRED ASTATRE is standing in the jJjungle ares, looking
arcund, CAMERA MOVES IN on Asfaire.

ASTATRE
Not far from the Jungie surrocunding
the beautiful French-Orlental
city of Saigon, in the rich delta
land of Che Mekong River, lies
the Vietnamese village of Ban Wa....

DISSQINE

BEXT, VIIIAGE STREET QF BAN WA - FULL SHOT - ASTATRE'S POV 2
A8 hls voice continues over. CAMERA TRAVELS PAST houses

open on all sides and shaded by palms and other troplcal
fruit-bearing trees and plants, a shot or two, a few

women and girls walking or cycling, wearing the a¢ dal

and perhaps carryling fishnet shopping bags.

ASTAIRE (v.0.)
This is a farming commnity. Ho
one is rich here, but no one ls
hungry, either, though for
hundreds of years the people of
Ban Wa have not greatly changed
thelir primitive methods of farming
the rich delta lznd....

RYT, OUTSKIRTS OF VILIAGE - FULL SHOT 3
Women stooping in flooded rice paddies to plantC; a2 small

boy riding a yoked water buffalo out of a field. A4s &
covered cart drawn by two tiny horses with plumed bhead-
dresses comes INTO SHOT,

CUT TO

MED, CLOSE SHOT 4
PAST the horses' heads, of the Vietnzmese men driving
them, his eleven-year-old son beside him on cart seac.

ASTATIRE {v.0.)
This 1s T!'rong the Drayman, and
his small son Chan....

Pirong shifts reins to one hand while be fishes for his
pipe; then, needing both hands {o £ill and light i€,
hands reins to Chan.

ROLE IN TO
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CLOSEUP CHAN >
The boy straightens, grave and Inportant with responsi-
bility, touches up horses with whip. HCID CIOSEUP on

Solemm, dreaming face; in his boy’s fantasy, Chan is driving
& stagecoach through Indian-infested badlands, or whatever.

EXT. = DAY - MED, CLOSE SHOT - VIETNAMESE FARMERS <
of two Vietnamese farmers, grimed and sweaty at the end
of a day‘s toll, wearily climbing an earth bank from 2

sunken paddy to the road's edge.

ASTATRE (v.o.)
This is In'Ding the Farmer,
and his neighbor Nam Quamg Hok....

PULL BACK TO

BXT. - DAY - MED, CLOSE THREE SHOT - VIETNAMESE FARMERS 7
AND HENRY DETWEILER

As the two Vietnamese reach the rcad and Henry Detweller
Surges over the bank to catch up with them, towering over
them: Henry is a2 sunburnt, freckled, tow-headed American
who stands an inch over six feet; the dimimutive Vietnamese
stand a full foot shorter.

ASTAIRE (v.0.)
- -804 this i3 Hanry Detweiler of
Yeager, Pennsylvaniz, U, S. &.,
Known to the people of Pan Wa as
Ihe Glant American. Henry was
sent $o South Vietnam through the
combined asupport of American
foundations, private individuals
and Industry long before the
Feace Corps program became a
reality. He is & farm boy and
an agricultural college duate s
he speaks gocd French and bad
Vietnamese: he bas lived in Ban Wa
tho years, eating rice and g8leeping
on the ground and working eighty-four
hours a3 week for seventy-five
dollars & month....

CLOSEUP HENRY 8
He mops sweat from hig brow.

cUT TO

CLOSEUP CHANR S
e sees his hero, The Gisnt American, and his face comes
2light; he waves eagerly, wanting Henry to see him in his
importance driving the horses like g grownup: in the

moment of forgetting his dignity we see how important it
1:d:u the bag;ta aggrnctftggig?nrican‘n at;;ntiu;i and
understand t ua o B heTro-wors . TO

does not r#aﬂt;qhu 1zrintant on his pipe, nng the ms
guttering in his cupped hands.
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MED, CLOSE - HENRY - POV CHAN i0
He sees Chan, grins, salutes In a manner indicating
friendliness and respect for the kid's position: a mane

to-man greetlng.

EXT. THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY - FULL SHOT 11
This 18 at the outskirts of Ban Wa, a place where the
t{ree-shaded bank of the river shelves gently, and the

ttom 1s firm clean sand. On the river bank several
women are doing laundry; waist-deep in the river a young
girl 1s taking a bath; she has ber back turned.

ASTATRE (v.o.)
And this 13 The Place of the Bath.
It 18 not yet The Hour of the
Bath, when all the village of
Ban Wa comes to the river:; the
laundresses come early to miss
nothing, and the girl Be Ky....

Emn“DAYﬂmhcmﬂmﬂ 12
She ducks down Iinto the wabter and comes up with & soggy

sillken tunie, which she pulls over her head a8 she turns

to wade out of the river; we see that she is also wearing
sllken pajama trousers, which cling dripping to her greaceful
body. She dons her slippers and her shallow coniczl straw
hat on the river bank and prepares fo mount her blcycle

as Astalire's voice continues off.

ASTAYRE (v.o.)}
- s 28 Iately fallen inbto the
curiouns habif of bathing early,
befors the Social Hour of the
Bath. IT bas besen remarked
upon in the Village....

EXT, « DAY - MED. CIOSE SHOT - TATNDRESSES 13
as they nudge one another and indicate Be Xy, whispering
and giggling.

ELT. THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY - PULL SHOP? -~ BE XY i
AND TAUNDRESSES

Be Ky is bending to pick up her bicycle; the laundresses
returning to their labors.

ASTATRE (v.o.)
It is 2 lovely, peaceful iife,
the life of Ban Wa. Yet these
peaceful, hard-working, dignified
people 1live in the shadow of
dreadful terror....

PAN TO
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EXT. PATCH OF JUNGIE - FULL SHOT - (OVERLOOKING PIACE 15
OF THE BATH)

ASTAIRE {(v.0.)
«».fO0r by day the Jungle conceals
the Viebt Cong, and by nlght they
strike. The Viet Cong, trained
in Red Chinz to be the deadliest
guerilla fighters in the worild,

CAMERA MOVES SIOWIY INTO JUNGLE.

ASTAIRE (v.0.)
- o sD@Qicated to the conquest of
South Viet Nam to Aslan Comrmnism,
they tie down ten times their
number of Army troops, living off
the rich land and killing without
mercy 211 who dare oppose them....

SLOW PANNING SHOT 16
inside Jungle as Astaire's VOICE FADES OUZ,. There iz 2
moment's absolute silence, and then Jungle SOUNDS: the

CRIES of birds and monkeys, STRIATION insects. HOID

PAN on & bare trace of jungie trail as the Viet Cong come

INTO SHOT,

EKT:. “Dﬁ?‘“mn GIIEE SM-THEWCQHG 1?
as they pass, silent and lithe and at home In the Jungle
as Indians., Pirst comes 2 Vietnamese Loy of about twenty,
wearing a2 short slseved, collarless biack shirt and faded
khalki shorts; he carries s machine pistol and wears a Imife
and several grenades on his belt. He moves swiftiy but
cautiously. Following him closely are two others, a year
or {wo younger, dressed as he 1S exXcept that their Weapons
are U,S., made M-l carbines in lieu of machine pistols.
Behind them come two more just like them, lagging behind
as they support between them a Chinese in his fifties,

in full combat fatigues but without insignia of rank or
organization. K418 broad flat peasant features contrast
strongly with the delicate Vietnamese; his face is drawn
With pain but cruelily intent; his right trouser leg is
Soaked with blood and the leg dangles useless: he hes o
severe knee wound. Iast come two more of the young Viet
Cong bearing an improvised field litter on which lies =z
£hird, unconscious,

ASTAIRE {v.o.)
This 1s a patrol of the Viet Cong .
They bave encountered Regular
Vietnamese Army troops and susteined
casualiles. And now, like a wounded
beast of prey, they are doubly
eTOUB . o v o
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CLOGEUP - VIET CONG LEADER 18
Hig eyes narrow, he halts, holds up his hand in silent
command to the others to halt, kneels and carefully paris

the foliage before him to peer through.

EXT. THE PLACE OF THE BATH - PULL SHOT - POV THUE VIERT CONG 19
Be Ky has stopped to call back something to one of the
lsundressed; she 1s Jjust now remounting her bloycle as the
woméen return to thelr work.

MED, CLOSE TWO SHOT - VIET CONG LEADER AND ONE OF HIS 20
PATROL

a8 (he second Viet Cong raises his M-1 and sights carefully,
the barrel moving in a slow arc to follow a moving target;

the girl on the bicycle.

MED, SHOT - BE KY 21
As she starts to pedal away.

FADE QUT
(FIRST COMMERCIAL)
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FADE 1IN

BXT. - DAY - SUPERIMPOSE MAIN TITLE CREDITS OVER FULL OR 22
PAN SHOT - VIET CONG LEADER AND CONE OF HIS PATROL

As Vliet Cong Ileader signs for the other not to fire; the
second Viet Cong reacts, demurs; the leader puts his hand

on barrel of the other's carbine, depresses it firmiy.

END CREDITS: SCIND TP,

VIET CONG LEADER
{whispering)
»sstl 18 nearly the Hour of the
Bath, we shall have The encite
Village here presently....

EXT,. THE PIACE COF THE BATH - PFULL SHOT 23
As a 1little group of men amble INTO SHOT and stroll into

the river, each taking off his shirt and tossing it to one

of the washerwomen with an exchange of pleasantries as he

passes.

FULL SHOT 24
The Viet Cong are laying thelr two wounded out as best

they can; trying to make them comfortable, examining their
wounds, one young Viet Cong slits the Chinese! blod-stained
trouser leg, rips off a plece of cloth, begins to fashion

a tourniguet.

EXT., THE PIACE OF THE BATH - FULL SHOT 25
The S'on brothers drive up to The Place of the Bath in

thelr Jjeep, furn into the river without slackening speed,
splashing the laundresses who react with mock indignation,
laughing. The brothers astop the jeep wheels-under, leap

cut and begin to wash it with enthusiasm, meanwhile Jesting
and laughing with the washerwomen.

MED., CLOSE SHOT - THE VIET CONG IEADER 26
Che of the Viet Cong touches the leader's shoulder to gain

his attention; indicates the wounded men in pantomime;

shakes his head to indicate concern; they need further
attentlion. The Isader signs impatiently for patience.

EXT. THE PLACE OF THE BATH - FULL SHOT

T'rong the Draymen and his little son drive up, briskly
Jump out to unharness the two tiny horses and lead them
Into the river, calling greetings To the laundresses and
the others aiready in the bath as they do so. T'rong
holds the two horses as they snort and plunge; the little
DO¥Y Joyously douses them with bucketful after bucketful
of water dipped from the river.

MED. CLOSE SHOT - CHAN 28
The kid is having & ball, playing in the water with the
prancing horses. Suddenly he looks up, his sttention
distracted, at once becomes all serious business, bustling
importantly about the matter of bathing the horses. He

is obviously performing for someone's benefit.
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37

EXT, THE PLACE OF THE BATH - FULL SHOT 29
[x'Ding and Nam Quamg Hok and Henry Detuweller arrive at

The Place of the Bath together, engrossed in friendly con-
versation. The two Vietnamese farmers doff thelr shirts

for lasundering as their predecessors have done; Henry
hesitates until one of the washerwomen comes over and firmly
pulls the shirt off his back while men and women alike laugh.

CIOSEUP CHAN 30
With elsborate casualness he "notices" The Glant American's
arrival, briefly interrupts his labors to raise his hand

In greetling.

MED., CLOSE SHOT - HENRY - POV CHAN 31
Henry is exchanging badinage with the Laundress; he Is
unaware of Chan.

CLOSEUP CHAN 32
His grin fades, his face falls, his shoulders slump &

1ittle in disappolintment as he turns away to scQ0p uUp

another bucketful of water and throw it iistlessly in the
direction of one of the horses.

EXT_ THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY - FULL SHOT 33
Henry turns away from the laundresses to follow In'Ding and
Nam Quamg Hok out into the river. His eye falls on Chan

and he detours to touch the hoy on the shoulder. Chan

tirnms .

MED, CLOSE SHOT - HENRY AND CHAN 34
Henry hands the boy a stick of gum, winks solemmly; Chan's
face breaks into a broad grin as bhe tears off the wrapper

and crams the gum into his mouth., Henry wades off; Chan
watches him go, chomping vigorously,

MED, CIOSE SHOT - POV CHAN - HENRY 35
Henry catches up with ILu'Ding and Nam Quamg Hok in mid-
river; all three, decently immersed in water, lcosen belts
and drop trousers underwater; as Henry dces 8o he sees Chan
watehing him and grins and waves to the kid.

CIOSEUP - THE VIET CONG LEADER 36
He registers furious hatred, and there is no doubt that it
is for the American balow.

DISSOLVE

EXT, HOUSE IN VILIAGE OF BAN WA - DAY - FULL SHOT 37
as Be Ky emerges. She is now daintlly dressed in her best
ao dal: Gtranslucent white silk pajama trousers; a split
s81lkén tunic with & b choker coilar that holds her head
erect, her smell shoulders square; high-heeled shoes that
emphasize the disproportionate length of her elegant legs.
She pushes her shallow conical bat back sauclly, mounts
her bicycle, and pedals off in the direction of The Place
of the Bath. The handlebars of her bicycle are turned
down and she bends low over them as she pedals; her bottom
is provocatively elevated.

QUICX DISSOLVE
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EXT. PLACE OF THE BATH -~ DAY - FULL SHOT - BE KV

a8 she pedals up and coasts to a stop, sitting still on
her bicycle and preening a l1ittle before she glances
shyly out over the water. We HEAR birds in the trees
overhead, muted laughter and shouting from the bathers,
Bpiashing of water.

Puﬂ-?n = BE H

PAN from one group of bathers to another: HOLD PAKN on

LONG SHOT Henry Detweller as he bathes and talks with
1'Ding and Nam Quamg Hok.

MED, CLOSE SHOT - HENRY AND TWQ VIETNAMESE FARMERS
bathing, (A1l have =tripped, and each is standing on
his frousers sc that the current of the river will not
carry them away: a certalin rigldity of posture and swk-
wardness of motion as they lather and rinse themselves
is evident,)

HENRY
I 18 nothing, Ju'Ding...You will
£find that the small fish I have
brought€ you will mmlit€iply rapidly
in the shallow waters of your rice
paddies and your pond, and they
will make & pleasant additlon
o your family's dlet.

IO *DING
0 Glant American, your generoslity
is sppreciated...nevertheless, I
think T shall not place them in
my paddy nor In my pond....

CLOSEUP - HENRY

He 1s Jathering his halr. His hands stop working up the

Iather; he registers dismay, then caution; his hande
resume work as he spesks casually.

HENRY
Ah, so0? It is of course for you
to declide, Iu*Ding...8ti1ll there
mzst be a reason why these fish
would be distzateful on your table;
1t would Increase my knowledge 1f
I might understand if....

CLOSEUP - LU'DING
He iz sullenly embarrassed, but defiant and determined.

LU *DING
It is gald In the land, O Gilant
American. that your compatriots
who llive and work among us as
vou do have Iintroduced these
{contd)

CONTINUED

38

39

13
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CONTINUED (contd) ho

LU*DING
{contad)
fish in other villages, Where in
truth they have mulfipiied rapldiy
and the people have eaten of them
freely and with pleasure....

MED, CLOSE THREE SHOT - HENRY AND TWO VIETNAMESE FARMERS I3
bathing, Nam Quamg Hok iIs listening attentively as Henry
and Lu'Ding continue:

HENRY
It 1s trmly said, In'Ding.

LU *DING
And It 18 sald Thal wherever the
men of Vief Nam have eaten of
these fish; they have had no
more sSons, no more children %o
help them In the fieldsi...It is
sald that the Americans wish %o
control our population, to deprive
us of our children, and that they
give us these fish to eat to
that endl

CLOSEUP - HENRY i id
He listens attentively, respectfuliy; he may 1ift his
eyebrows very slightly, bubt does not otherwlse attempt

to contradict In*Ding. He spezlts very quletly and
thoughtfully.

HENRY
By whom are these fChings sald,
Iat'Ding?

LU DING
{Bullenly)
Doeg it matier?

HENRY

{soberly)
NO...No, it does not matter by
whom €this thing is salid. It
matters only that 1t is heard
and believed -- and that he who
says it is...mlstaken...

{chuckles suddenly,

then laughs full outb)
as.0ft, but he iz mistaken, he
who Says these things of these
1ittle fish, and I should know,
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CLOSEUP - ILU'DING e
e is pusplicious and s8till a little sullen. but interested
in spite of himself,

LUt DING
p&hj E‘ﬂlbi?

MED., CLOSE THREE SHOT - NAM QUAMG HOK 45
1iatens with open Infterest; Iu'Ding partially concezls

hlis own; Henry speaks cheerfulily, reminiscently, as

though recalliing a funny experlence to himself.

HERNRY
You see, my foollsh Uncle Frite,
of whom I thinik I may have spoken
%0 you before...”?

In'Ding's face brightens with pleasure; both nod eageriy:
it is evident thzat they have heard anecdotes of Uncle
Fritz before, and have been entertained.

NAM QUAMG HOK
{zmiling}
Yes, you have told us often of
your Uncie Fritz.

HENRY
S0...Hell, my Uncle Frltz once
heard this thing sz2id of these
fish, also. And at the Cime my
tncle Frilz had already eleven
children,; and he did not want
ANy DOre.c.o.

LAt DING
(registers interest
and sgreement)
Eleven...It 12 a good number;
enough to work even the largest
farm...and 80....72

HENRY

And so my uncle obtained z pail
of these 1ittle fish, exsctly
like Tthe ones I have brought to
you, and he placed them in his
rice paddy back home Jin
Penngylivania. And they
miltiplied very rapidiy;

fhere were always enough

o feed the entire family....

LF*DING
1t 1s liice the miracle of the
loaves and fhe fighes -- truly,

if only there were no harm in
eating them these £ish would
be a boon to uel But I do not
yet have five....
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CLOSEUP -~ NAM QUAMG HOEK
He 8cowle at Iu'Ding.

NAM QUAMG HOX
Hush, O Dn*Ding! You know that
when The Glant American speaks
of his foolish Uncle ¥ritz there
18 always an amusing ending to
the story...Continue, please
0O Glant Amerlican]

CLOSEUP - HENRY

HENRY
Well, my Aunt ate often of the
fish, and 8o did my eleven
cousins, but my Uncle Fritsz,
becanse he had been told that
to eat of them would prevent
more children, ate them at
every mezl, three times each

day. For sSeven years my uncle
would eat'ﬁEEﬁIEE‘EEE fish and
rice, rlce and fish....

Henry pauses and grins to himself as though remembering
something.

M, CLOSE THREE SHOT
a8 Iu*Ding and Ham Quamg HOK react with eager curiosity.

I} "DING
{impressed)
== <ANd What happened to your
Uncle Friftz In those seven years
of ealing the 1ittle fish?

CLOSEUP - HENRY

does an elaborate take, gazing thoughtfully down at his
hands, frownling in concentration; then ticking off on
fingers of one hand with forefinger of other as he counts:

HENRY
{reflectively)
My youngesi cousins Otto...Hansel...
Paul...Katrina...David...Hillicent
« - cand Fredericlk!

MED, CLOSE THREE SHOT
ail three laugh uproariocusly together.

CLOSEUP . ILI*DING
8¢ill laughlng; sobers abruptly.

&7

50

51
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CONLTHURD {contad)

LA DING
It 1s amsing, this story.
Nevertheless one mast nobt Ignore
what 18 said of these fish in the
land. I am not yet inclined to
plant them in my paddy.

MED, CLOSE THREE SHOPT - HENRY AND NAM QUAME HOX
Henry looks crestfallen,

NAM QUAMG HOEK

Nor I In min@....

{points toward shore)
But regard, Int*Dingi It appears
that one now arrives who has
bathed early and dressed In
her best...to delight whose
eyesg, think you?

LII*DING
{mischievously)
Ah...I could not possibly lmaginel

52

53

FULL SHOT - LU'DING, NAM QUAMG HOK - BE KY - HENRY'S P.O.V. 54

Be Ky 1s sitfing on her bloycle demrely wabtching as they
bathe., She is directly in front of Jungle patch where
Viet Cong hide.

MED,. CLOSE THREE SHOT - HENRY
watches with heart In eyes, the two Vietnamese euchange
mirthful glances.

_ A * DING
(siyly)
Tell me, O Glant American, what
is it your eyes have found to
regard, which gives them such
pleasure as your face reveals?

In*bing and Nam Quamg Hok nudge each other and laugh
upreariously.

CIOSEUP - HENRY

cerimson with embarrassment., For lack of an answer, he
ducice under water, makes a big production of furlously
rinsing the soap out of his hair, spluttering.

MED,. CLOSE THREE SHOT

as Henry surlaces, In'Ding and Nam Quamg Hok are still
convulsed with laughter. First one and then the other
glance in the direction of Be Ky, and each stops laughing
abruptly; Henry, wiping water out of his eyes, follows

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED {contd) 57
the direction of thelir glances and <Treezes as they have

done. All background SOUND gradualiy ceases -- voices,
splashing, the lot -- eXcept for the BIRDSONG -- which
suddenly ¢omes up louder as the three faces reglster

shock and consternatlon.

FULL SHOT - LUDING, NAM QUAMG HOK, EE KY - HENRY'S POV 53
Be Ky still watching Henry as she sibts her bicycle, un-

aware that behind her Ifive of the Viet Cong are silently
emerging from the Jungle.

PAN SHOT - BATHERS 59
PAN from one figure to another as washerwomen straighten

from thelr laundry to stand erect, frozen and expresslion-
less; the S'on brothers come to attention on elther side

of their jeep; T'rong the Drayman tries desperately o

calm his {"Idgeting horses; Chan stops chomping gum Iin
mid-chomp to stare round-eyed, presently his Jjaws begin

to move again, but cazutlously.

T'RONG
{in a hissing whisper)
S8s8tl Be still, my lovelles;
it i= the Viet Congl

CLOSE SHOT - HENRY AND THE FARMERS 60
They are bending in the water, groping for their trousers,
hastily pulllng them on.

FULL SHOT - BE KY 61
in delayed take, at last turns and sees the Viet Cong.
Startled, she tries to pedal her bicycle away; the

nearest Viet Cong -- the trigger-happy one who wanbed

to shoot before -- swings his carbine in a lasy arc,

hits her on the head, topples her from her bike to

sprawl on all fours, dazed. Her hat 1s gone; there is

a2 trickle of bhlood springing to her forehead where the
gunsight has raked., The bicycle wobbles off a few feel

on moméntum, and crashes down,

CLOSEUP - HENRY 652
his face contorts, he takes a Bingle plunging step
toward shore.

CLOSEUP - LEADER OF VIET CONG 63
He ralses mechine pistol carelessly, polnts 1.

CLOSEUP - HENRY 64
He stops, freezes, stands still facing death,

CLOSEUP - LEADER VIET CONG 65

LEADER VIET CONG
Do not move, any of you,..Now,
hear my words and hear well:
{contd)

CONTINUED
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TO

- 1l -

CONTINUED

ILEADER VIET CONG
{contd)

We are leaving with you two of
our comrades wWho have besen wounded
and cannot travel with us. You
will care for them tenderly, for
if either dles we will rebturn,
and exact ten l1lives for aone...
Do you understand this?

PAN SHOT - GROUP

#15309

(contd)

from one stollidly expressionless face To another, sllently

assenting.
CLOSEUP - IEADER VIET CONG

VIET CONG LEADER
Also, when the troops of the
imperlslist Ngo Dinh Diem arrive
in pursult of us, you will tell
them that you have not seen the
Viet Cong here -- for 1f you do
not our comrades will inform us,
and then you must all dle...Do
you understand this?

PAN SHOT - GROUP
PAN group-- same as in Scene 66,

CLOSEUP -~ LEADER VIET CONG

VIET CONG LEADER
good. You may remain in your
bath, unharmed -- 2ll except
the warmongering, lmperislist
American I see among youl This
one is your enemy and he wlll
come forth now, and dle....
Come forth, American pigl

CLOSEUP - HENRY

stricken, he hesitates; HOLD CLOSEUP as his face registers,
indecision, fear, desperation, as FRED ASTAIRE'S VOICE is

HEARD OVER,

ASTAIRE (v.o.)
The Moment of Truth in an alien
land, .. You're not allowed to stir
up troubdble...not even fight in
your own defense. These Asian
friende of yours are still so
diff'erent from you...Because of
thelr pride, you teach by

{ contd)

CONTINUED

65
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CONTINUED {contd)
ASTATRE (v.o.)
(contd)

irection, and a hundred little
subterfuges, . .and Because of their
accepltance of the Inevitability of
death, they won’t help you now,
Henry...They will let you dilel

Henry turns his head to look, in desperate appeal, at
Ia*Ding and Nam Quamg Hoilc,

MED, CLOSE SHOT - Ia'DING AND NAM QUAMG HOK - HENRY!S POV
Tﬁey gtare back stolidly, impassively, with no expression
ac all,

MED, SHOT - HENRY
Hope fades from his face; he takes a2 slow relnctant step
toward shore., leaning a 1ittle against the river current.

DISSOLVE

FULL SHOT - HENRY
wading steadily on. He approaches T'rong the Draymsan,
holding hils now-quiet horses, znd his steps slow per-

ceptlibly.

MED, CIOSE SHOT ~ HENRY, T'RONG'S SMALL SON

Henry looks full al T'rong, who stares directly bdback at
him; Tirong's small son gapes fearfully at Henry: his
hero 1s about to die, he is torn between sorrow and
morbld fascination., He chews very slowly on his cud

of gum,

CLOSEUP -~ TIRONG
His gaze 1is steady, his face absolubely expressionless.

ASTAIRE (v.o.)
s - ey*ll Jet you diel

OLL DISSOLVE
FIASHBACK

CLOSEUP - T'RONG
he wears an expression of deep concern.

70
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ﬁHLL SHOT ~ T'RONG, CHAN, HENRY, ONE OF T'RONG'S TINY L
ORSES

Henry squats at horses’ quarters; he has picled up one

hind hoof and is examining it critically. T'rong squats
beslde him anxiously; Chan hangs back ahyly behind his
father, staring at Henry, who is chewing gum; he whispers
something into T'rong's ear.

MED, CLOSE SHOT - T'RONG AND CHAN T8
T *RONG
(sharply) _
LL would not be polite to inguire!
MED. CLOSE SHOT - ANOTHER ANGLE - T*RONG, CHAN, HENRY Fie)

Henry, holding horse’s hoof on his knee, is opening a
clesp kmife; he glances at T'rong, speaks softly,
deferentially. He speaks in English, but it is obvious
thet he has understood what T'rong has justseid in
Vietnamese.

HENRY
And would it be polite for me to
inguire of you, T'rong, what it
iz that your son desires to know
that you consider it would not
be polife for him to ask me?

T ‘RONG

{laughing; a little

sheeplish
He is too curious; it is his age.
He must learn not to be inguisitive
about things that do not concern
Rim...He wigshes to lmow what it
is that you are eating, which is
30 difficult to swallow....

CLOSEUP - HENRY &0
He laughs; pulls two sticlks of gum from shirt pocket,
offers them.

MED. CLOSE -~ POV HENREY - T'RONG AND CHAN &1
T ‘rong shakes his head, holds up his pipe to indicate he

1s smoking; Chan emerges very shyly from behind his father
to Take a stick of gum, bobs his head in thenks, darts

back to his refuge agsin.

MED. CLOSE SHOT - HENRY &2
Scraping at hoof with pocket knife., He looks up at T'rong
grimacing; the hoof smelis of infection.

HENRY
It is as you say, T'rong. The
frog is ragged, and the odor is
bad...it iz the infection my
{ contd)
CONTINUED
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CONTINUED { contd)} OS2
HENRY {contd)
father calls, in English, thrush
--.1lie horse has perhaps been
standing toC much in the wet,
or 1in solled straw in his stable...

CLOSEUP - T'RONG S5
Chan's face is visible over his father’s shoulder. He is
peeling wrapper from gum, forgetting his shyness in
absorption. T'rong pulls on his pipe reflectively; He is
relieved That Henry evidently knows what ails the horse,

but unwilling to be demonstrative.

T *RONG
Ah, 80...i% is posslible. And
in the wisdom cof his years, O
Giant Americen, how would your
honorable father treat such an
infection?

MED, THREE SHOT Sl
Henry hesitates, searching for the diplomatic circum-
locution.

HENRY
ﬂhiq--

Chan crams the whole stick of gum into his mouth, begins
with difficulity, ©o chew it; the taste apparently pleases,
but the texture baffles. The kid registers mingled
amazement and dismay as he chomps away without reducing
his mouthiul to swallowable consistency. T'rong lowers

his eyes, lmocks the dottle out of his pipe on the heel

of a horny hand as he speaks in a gentie refiective tone:

T 'RONG
I do not locse face in profiting
by the wisdom of your venerable
father, O Giant American, though
you do well in sdopting the
mamner of a respectful son...
Can you heal my horse?

CLOSEUP - HENRY 85
He registers relief; smiles diffidently. His speech is
s8till formally respectiul.

HENRY
My father would pack the frog
with Stockholm ftar and tow, I
think...I have some in my kit...

CLOSEUP - T'RONG 56
T'rong registers pleasure and gretitude: his face is open
now, his emotion unconcealed. <Chan has emerged from his

(contd) . erTNuED
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CONTINUED {contd) &6
half-conceslment, stands holdly at his father's side and
stares openly at Henry while his jaws wrestle mightily

with the unwieldy and unsaccustomed mass of gum.

CIL, DISSOLVE BACK TO

EXT. - THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY -~ CLOSEUP T'RONG AND CHAN 87
T'rong stares stolidly back at Henry without a sign of
recognition; Chan stares, lascinated, almost forgetting

to chew - he 1s g spectator at a real drams, and his

excitement and curiosity is thst of pecople who crowd

around an sccldent victim for a look at the blood.

Astaire’s volce echoes again in AUDIO:

ASTAIRE (v.o0.)
o anh.EF will let JOWw diE:

FULL SHOT - HENRY S8
wading on. He approaches another small group o¢f bathers,
men; slows Lo glance at cne of them.

CLOSEUP - THE MAN 8%
staring back, impassive, expressionless.

OIL FLASHBACK
DISSOLVE

CLOSEUP - SAME MAN G
His face is swealy, dirt-streesked; he mops his brow.

PULL BACK TO MED. CLOSE TWO SHOT including Henry similarly
exhausted at end of hard day's work.

THE MAN

{sighing wearily)
It is finished ~- whew! We
have done work enough for three
men today, O Giant American.
Your uncle Fritz, for all his
foolishness, knows much gbout
ditches and the use of water. I
am gied he taught you so well.

HENRY
I, too, Aah=h, thet river is
going to feel good!

FULL SHOT - THE MAN AND HENRY QL
az Chey stroll off fogether from end of long irrigation
ditch they have been digging by hand; their spades are

stuck in the earth 2 end of ditch,

THE MAN
{curdousiy)
Tell me, is 1t the same in jyour
councry, The Hour of the Bath?

CONTINUED
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g1 CONTINUED {contd) 91
HENRY
({hesitates, then
laughs )
well, no, not &xaﬂtlyqn.Wa bathe
at the end of the day's wori,
too, but each of us bathes alone,
inzide his house.,..

92 MED. CIOSE TWO SHOT -~ THE MAN AND HENRY 92

THE MAN
gacandalized)

Alo Beseas DUL Wh-&t of" the Eﬂﬂﬂlp;.
the events of the day, thﬁ socliable
hour of bathing with one's neighbors?
Surely you cannot mean it.

HEHEY
ruefull

I'm afraid 1t a true, and I shall
mliss your Hour of the Bath when

I return to my own country. But

I shall Tell of 1t To my meighbors,
so that they will Inow that we,
too, have much to leamm from youU...

G5 CLOSEUP -~ THE MAN 95
He is thoughtful, nodding.

THE MAN
It is true, evidently...Perhaps
1t is well that you have ocome
mﬂﬂt}g ﬂan

OIL DISSOLVE BACK TO

Qi CLOSEUP - THE MAN QL
All trace of thoughtful expression, or of friendliness,
has left€ his face; he stares cﬂldly &t Henry without
sﬁgging to see him., Astaire’s volce echoes again in
.ﬂ. 'nq-

ASTAIRE (v.o.}
s oothey will let you die!

Henry wades on dlspliritedly; nearing bank, he glances at
lasundress bending over her tub, her hands ntill slowly,
ghe raises her head Lo meet his gaze.

b CLOSEUP - THE LAUNDRESS 95
She 1s the one who pulled Henry's shirt from his back a
1ittle while ago; now she stares at him without recognition.

0IL DISSOLVE
FLASHBACK
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EXT, VILLAGE AND WELL - DAY (FLASHBACK) - FULL SHOT 96
HENRY AND SEVERAL MEN OF THE VILLAGE

as they knock off digging well, break for lunch. All

are weary as they squat on their heels, mop brows. The
Laundress of Scene 95 brings their lunch, hands each man

a bowl of tea and a box of cooked rice covered with =

large green leaf, and chopsticks.

PAN SHOT - GROUP 97
The men of Ban Wa hold their rice bowls up close to their
mouths, ply their chopsticks greedily and fast, dropping
nothing as they eat voraciously.

CLOSEUP - HENRY 93
He has set his bowl on the ground and is crouching over

1€, but the rice still falls off his clumsily-held chop-
sticks each time he raises them to his mouth; he is trying
hard, but getting nothing to eat.

PULL BACK TO

MED. CLOSE TWO SHOT 9%
as the woman {the laundress) comes INTO SHOT, kneels
deferentially beside Henry, gently adjusts his fingers
properly on chopsticks, places bowl in his other hand and
shows him he must hold it up close to his mouth. Henry

tries it and 1t works; he grins at her gratefully, chewing.

CLOSEUP - LAUNDRESS - HENEY'S POV 100
She smiles in warm friendlineas.

DISSOLVE BACK TO

CIOSEUP LAUNDRESS 101
Her expression in blesk, forbidding. Astaire's voice
echoes agaln in AUDIO:

ASTATRE {v.o0.}
oo hey will let you die!

FULL, SHOT - HENRY 102
a8 he reaches the river bank, steps out of the water,

glancing briefly at Be Ky, who is still crouched on her

knees, the trigger-happy Viet Cong standing menacingly over
her. She looks back at him.

CLOSEUP -~ BE KY 103
Her eyes are wide and solemn; she looks a little daszed.
OIL DISSOLVE
FLASHBACK
MED, CLOSE SHOT - HENRY 104

He is sitting on dorrsill of open-asided Vietmamese house,
clumsily trying to thread a needle; a ripped shirt is
Spread over his imees. PBEe Ky ENTERS SHOT.

CONTINUED
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Henry shifts his position to watch her as she bends her
head over her sewing. 3She does not look at him as she

speaks .

s e #15609

{contd)
BE KY
Aliow me to do that for you, O
Giant American...
{she tekes the shirt
from hig' lap; he handa
her needle and thread
obediently as she extends
hand }
sseit 18 NO task for the strong
hands of a man.

HEHRY
{formglly polite)
Hor for his clumsy fingers...
Thanik you, Be Ky, you are very
Kind,

BE KY
{very softly; shyly)
It is nothing. It is a pleasure.
You have been a long time among
WB...yo0u mst long to return to
your countrI'V....?

HENRY
(slowly, thoughtfully)
Wellaa.ﬂﬂf I{Q, I dﬂﬂ!t I'ﬂ-ﬂ.llruqu
When I left home I wasn't sure
how I feel being so far away...
But now, when I think of going
back, I == it almost frightens me.

105 CLOSEUP HENRY

He 1s very serious, full of a dream of his own; he speaks

very softly.

HENRY (contd)
I have never been 30 happy as
here...I have felt...useful...
acgepted...even if I do go home
some day 1t won't be to stay...
I shell always want to come back.

106 CLOSEUP BE KY
She keeps her head bent over her sewing, her face averted so
that Hemry cannot see it, but there is the faintest trace of
a smlle on her mouth and a light in her eye; she is pleased.

BE KY
But you must surely have a girl
walting for you at home,...?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED {contd) 106
HENRY
NO .
BE KY
No girl?
CLOSEUP HENRY 107

The penny drops: he comes out of his reverie to recognize

Be Ky's interest for what it is; his own interest quickens
instantly with hope. His manner becomes teasing, Ttentatively
flirtatious.

HENRY
O, many girls.

CLOSEUP BE KY 108
Her head comes up quickly, indignantly; she realizes at

once thal e has caught her off guard and lowers her head

over the sewing again in pretended absorption, trying to
recapture the upper hand, and lknowing it is useless ==

and not caring.

BE KY
{tartly)
Many girlﬂil no girl -~ it is the
Same thiﬂga

She raises his shirt to her lips, bites off the fhread;
a3 she does 80 she meets his eyes, her own eyes, with
the rest of her face obscured by the snirt, are very
large and bright. She tosses the shirt at him,

BE EY
Here iz your shirt. It is mended,
If you tear it again, send it to
one of your meny girls in Americal

Her face belies her words and her tone: it shines with
contalined happiness, a taclt declaration of love.

DISSOLVE BACK TO

BXT, THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY - CLOSEUP - BE XY Lo
in Present. Her temple is bruised and Dleeding where the
carbine sight has raked; her eyes are big and dazed and

palned -- but no flicker of expression or recognition

crosses her face as she stares back at Hemry. Astaire's

volce echoez once more on AUDIO:

ASTAIRE (v.0.)
u-lq:T-hE:? _%I'& Eﬂinﬁ to 1&1: Fﬂu diE:

FOLL SHOT 110
ag the Viet Cong Leader s%ill moves forward menscingiy,

£ U
SECOND COMMERCIAL R
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ACT TWO

FADE IN:

FULL SHOT - VIET CONG IEADER

with muzzle of machine pistol rammed intc Henry's belly.
The SOUND of birds singing, unseen, high in the trees
overhead, comes up clear and loud; for a moment there
iz no other sound audible.

CLOSEUP - HENRY
His face is white and drawn with tension; he winces or
grunts as the Viet Cong Jabs him with the weapon.

CLOSEUP - THE VIET CONG LEADER
He is narrow-eyed, white-lipped with cold fury.

VIET CONG IEADER
ﬁﬂnl Meddlesome, warmongering
erican! You come here to train
the troops of the sccursed Ngo Dinh
Diem, and to arm them! Today those
troops have killed one of my comrades
and wounded two others - and for

this I pow kill youl

He rams the pistol savagely into Henry's belly, and
Henry doubles over with a grunt; at this moment we HEAR
Be Ky ory out suddenly.

CLOSEUOP - CHAN
Not chewing, his mouth hanging open, his eyes very
wide and round with fascination.

MED, CLOSE SHOT - BE KY

kneeling; the Viet Cong who first struck her st1ll
stands over her, his carbine leveled at her head at
point-blank range.

: BE KY
(stridently, desperately)
%I He is no soldier, only a
rmer, like us --

The Viet Cong sets the muzzle of his carbilne roughly
to her ear, Jarring her head; he glances at his leader
for permission to fire. Unflinching, Be Ky cories out
harriedly:

BE KY {contd)
And he is & doctor, too! The
only doector in Ban Wa. He heals
us with the miraculous medicines
of the Americans; only The Giant
American can save your wounded
comrades!

111
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CLOSEDP - VIET CONG LEADER
He is listening, reluctantly and dubliously; he hesitates.
Then, decisively.

VIET CCNG LEADER
No doubt the girl lies, but it
iz not difficult to make sure.
A peaceful farmer who is also
a doctor will have calluses
unlike those of a soldier...

Your hands, fmericen pig!

MED, TWO SHOT - HENRY AND VIET CONG LEADER

As though dazed, Henry slowly holds out his hands,
palms upward. The Viet Cong leader glances at them,
abruptly takes the machine pistol from Henry's belly
and suddenly, brutally, slams him full in the face
with his fist, knoolting him down. He then starts to
kick Henry once in the ribsa.

CLOSEUP . CHAN

Still staring, big-eyed zs we HEAR the faint thud of the
kick OFF-CAMERA, Chan’s face is frozen immobile for

a2 moment; then, absently and very slowly, he begins
again to chew his gun.

CLOSEUP - HENRY :
on ground, his half-stunned face &and upper body.

116
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winedng as the boct slams intoc him once more. The Viet Cong

leader’s voice is HEARD (UFF-CAMERA.

VIET CONG LEADER
This is for your...vile, interfering,
inmperialist, warmongering
country...Dogtorl...Now get up,
and heal my comrades with all
your skill, for if either dies
all the men of this village will
die -- and you will die...over :
a period of weeks...a spoonful
at a timsel,..Comrades, let us
march onl

HOLD CLOSEUF Henry as bootg move OUP OF FRAME, SOUND
of Henry’s harsh labored breathing UP; UNDER SOUND of
the Viet Cong moving off. Slowly the stunned look

leaves Henry's battered face and is replaced by one

of dawning joyous revelation. Painfully he raises his
head and turns 1t to look at the source of the single
E:I‘:. that has eried out toc save him, not counting the

CLOSEUP - BE KY
Her ayes are wet with tears.
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129 CONTINUED {contad) 129

BE KXY
But of course you can, O Giant
Amerdican! You are indeed a

fine deoctor, az many of us lnmow
well,

She half-turns, peints ftoward villagera.

130 MED,. CLOSE PANNING SHOT - POV EE KY - HOLD PAN ON NAM 130
QUAMG HOK.

BE KY (Vv.0.)
HNam Quamg Holt, who could only
hobble on a stlick for weeks,
until his foot...

HENRY
I eleaned out-a cut and dusted
it with sulfa powder and bandaged
£« That doesn’t make me a doctor,

131 CLOSEUF - HENRY 131
This 1s not the same sltuatlon, and he knows it; he
despalrs of making anyone understand.

132 MED, CLOSE PAN (AS #112A) 132
HOLD PAN on one of the women, an old woman,

BE K¥ (V.0.)
My grandmother, whose great
discomfort you relieved at oncec..

133 MED, CLOSE PAN (SAME AS #130, 132) 133
HOLD PAN on T'rong.

BE XY (V.0.)
Iittle Chan, the son of T'rongc..

CAMERA MOVES IN CLOSE on T'rong, looks around for Chan, who
is not presant, HOLDS on CLOSEUP T*rong's expressionless
face as Be Ky continues:

BE KY (V.0.) (contad)
who would have died because he
could not get his breath, except
that you were here...

HENRY
I applied elementary artificial
respiration...an aid for breathing.

134 CLOSEUP - HENRY 134

Be Ky, {yau &an“tlgnderatandl Itts

not the same thing; this is a job
for a doctor, & gurgecn; I - CONT INUED
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MED, CLOSE SHUI - POV HENRY - BE KY, VILLAGERS, IN BQG. 135
She offers him the strength of her convigction, and
her faith.,

BE KY
I understand, O Glant American
that you can do what none of us
can even attempt, and that you

will do it, and that you must...

CLOSEUP - BE KY 136
Hexr face alight.

EE KY
soo-And I will help youl You
are our doctor, O Giant American,
and I wlll be your nurse - oh,
I know how,; I have seen it many
times in the movies!

CLOSEUP - HENRY 137
He does not know whether to laugh or to cry, but he

does know that to protest is useless; the inevitable

iz bearing down on him,

QUICK DISSOLVE

INT ., - NIGHT - FULL SHOT 133
Henry lmeels beside the wounded Viet Comg boy, ben

over him to examine his wound. Beside Henrv, who is

profile, bandages, medications and surgical instruments

are neatly laid out on a clean cloth; beside that a

kettle orf waterpot steams briskly over a charcoal

brazier. 3¢ Xy kneels close behind Henry and within

easy reach of everyt ; her face is averted and we

cannot see it. The vil s stand back a little way,
watching intently.

CLOSEUP - WOUNDED VIET CONG 139
Hig evez are gln:nd with fear, he cluthhes his throat

with bloodstained hands. His breathing is stertorous,

babbly. He sheinks away fearfully as ry comes INTO

SHOY, obscuring the throat wound with his own head and

hands as he gently pulls the boy’s hands sway to examine it.

it.
HENRY
(soothingly, but =
1ittle nervously)
ERgy, Now...if 1t®d hit your Jugular
you'd be de&d already, wouldn't you?...
S0, since you aren’t, it didm't.

CLOSEUP - HENRY 150
His gaze remaing fixed downward, on the wound OFF CAMERA,
he speaks decisglvely:

HENRY

Be Kyl
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MED. CLOSE SHOT - HEMRY, BE KY, WOUNDED VIET CONG 141
We mtlll do not see Be Ky'"s face as she answers
alertly; her volce 1s muffled.

BE KY
Yes, Doctor! What 1z 1t you want?

HENRY
Hot waler....8 Sponge.

Be Ky swiftly produces the desired articles,

BE KXY
It 18 ready, Doctor...here,..

HENRY
Thanks....what's the matter
with your woice?

Henry looks around at her as he reaches to talke the sponge
she hands him; does startled take,

CLOSEUP BE KY - POV HENRY 142
She has improvised a white nurse's cap, btled a square

of surglical gauze over her nose and mouth in imlitation

of the "nurses” she has seen in the movies: the effect

1s ¢comle, but the eyes are very solemn.

CLOSEUP BE KY - POV HENRY 143
He conceals his smile, but his eyes show amusement - and

a 11f€ in his spirite and his gonfidence. He nods

curtly as Be Ky's nurse would expect her surgeon to do,

taltes sponge and turns back to his patient.

HENRY
Thank you....Nurse.

PAN SHOT - THE VILLAGERS - INTERCUT WITH CLOSEUPS OF THEM 144
They are watching, solemn, intent. We HEAR the small

CLINK of metal as Henry drops an instrument into Be Ky's

basin, etc., etc., then voices off CAMERA.

HENRYIS VOICE
There! Olkkay - Help me turn him
over - gef him lying face down Bo
he won't choke. Hand me that
hypo=-antiblotic Injection and a
short preyer:; that's about 81l
we can do for this one,

CLOSEUP - BE K¥Y 145

BE KY
He will live?
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GLOSEUP - HENRY 146
HENRY

Probably - he isn't golng to

have mush of a singing voice,

though. Let‘'s talte a look at

the cther one...while I'm dolng

that you'd better pull down the

blinds.
FULL SHOT 147

Ag Be Ky drops the blinds surrounding the shack shutting
off the inside from the view of the villagers,

MED. CLOSE THREE SHOT - HENRY, BE KY, THE WOUNDED CHINESE 148
Henry kneels beside the Chinese; Be Ky now busies herselfl

with rearranging surglieal instruments, dressings, a pot

of water on a charcoal brazier. The Chlinese 1s stretched
supine with a rolled-up e¢loth under his head for a pillow;

one trouser leg is slit all the way up, and a crude

tourniquet has been applied above his knee, whieh 1s

clumslly wrapped in a blood-soaked rag. He is unconsclous,

his face shining with sweat.

HENRY
This man 1sn't Vietnamese!

BE KY
He 12 from Red China, one of
those who train the young men
of North Viet Nam to pillage us
in the 8Scuth,...

Henry ls carefully removing the improviszed bandage on the
wounded man's knee; his position obscures the wound as
he lays 1t bare, puts the bloody bandage aslde.

HENRY
I didn't know the Chlinese
actually fought with the Viet
Cong...l thought..

h‘.ﬂ ltﬂ B
tht- 1 1t

CLOSEUP - HENRY 149
He looks up aghast, then drops hls gaze to the wound again,
continues hls examination of 1t.

HENRY

I...don’t think there's anything
I can do for a wound like this;

I don't see what !EEEEQE can do.
His knee’s been practically shot
leyh: -]
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MED. CLOSE THREE SHOT 150
Be Ky kneels at the Chinese's head, watching Henry,

handing him things as he needs them: she 1s guiek and
underetanding, a good opersting-room nurse. Henry

talks a2 he works, a= much to himself as to her.

HENRY
Well, they did all right with
the tournigquet, he ha2an?t bled o
death....Thia must be & ehunk of
grenade, this lump here, let's
see 1T we can gef That out first...

CIOSEUP - THE WOUNDED CHINESE 151
His eye& remain closed, but hlis Jjaw sets and muscles

twitch 8lightly in his face a8 we HEAR small CLATTER

of Instruments, & grunt from Hehiry as he works, volces

of Henry and Be Ky off-camersa,

TIGHT TWO SHOT - HENRY AND BE KY 152

BE KY
{eurious,
diffident)
You look,..concerned, O (Mant One.

HENRY

{absently;

2s he works)
I am concerned,...This man’s
goling to lose his leg, and if
he doesn®t gef to a hosplital
pretty soon he's probably going
to lose hilis 1ife, too...

BE KY

{matter-of-factly)
i, too, think he will dle;: the
nmark of death is on his face.
ind, of course, the Viet Cong
will be engry, though I do not
thinlc they will ki1l us all...
But you sound concerned not only
for ug, but for him, your enemy....

CLOSEUP - CHINESE 153
The wounded man's eyes are open, just a slit, he is
conscious, listening Iin splte of his pain,

CLOSEUP - HENRY 154

HENRY
When he iz it and well he is
our enemny, Be Ky; when he Is
hurt and helpless we must help
him If we can.
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CLOSEUP - CHINESE
His face shows & faint trace of a sneer.

TIGHT TWO SHOT - HENRY AND BE KY

BE K¥Y
It is not practical.

HENRY
{chuckles wryly)
No, I guess 1t isn't., .ah,
that"s got 1%l

CLOSEUP - CHINESE

We HEAR Tthe small CLANG as Henry extrscts the metal and
drops it into the bowl; the wounded Chlnese winces, then
his face sets into a broad sneer of contempt. His eyes
2re wide open now.

CLOSEUP - HENRY - POV - WOUNDED CHINESE

Fe 1s Intent on sorting through his supply of bandages,
preparing to splint and bandage the knees, unaware of
the scornful watcher,

FADE OUT

EXT. - NIGHT - MED. CLOSE SHOT - VIET CONG LEADER AND
OTHERS IN JUNGLE

They are preparing an ambush/cum/bivonzce; 811 seven are
present, moving IN and OUT of SHOT, conversing in signs
and very occasional Inaudible whispers. The LEADER
signais to one of the others, who approaches close,
listens to whispered Instructions, nods assent and
understanding, &rms himself with rifle and sack of
grenades, end vanishes Iinto Jjungle. As he disappears,
we HEAR a twig SNAP from another direction; all the Viet
Cong react at once, plvoting to stare tensely in that
direction, freezing in position. CAMERA PANS from one %o
another,

CUT TO

MED, CLOSE SHOT - POV THE VIET CONG - JUNGLE WALL
Move in slowly, sesrchingly, to discover.

CLOSEUP - CHAN

The boy is well-concealed, almost invisible in the dark
and the thick Jjungle follage; CAMERA HOIDS on him for a
moment before lighting s8lightly up shows his scared face
in The deep shadow. He is chewing gum, but unconsciously,
and 1n a subdued fashion uniilke his usual chomping.

MED. CLOSE SHOT - POV CHAN - THE VIET CONG

Viet Cong Leader summons one of his men with a gesture,

with ancther Indicates silently the direction from which

the sound has come. The Viet Cong works the bolt of his

carbine Lo slide a shell iInto the chamber:; the Ileader
CONTINUED
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. CONTINUED (contd)
gllently takes the rifle away, hands the man 2 lnifes

there must be no shot fired here, any Intruder must be
kkilled silently. The Vlet Cong takes lnife, moves
cautiously toward jungle wall.

CIOSEUP - CHAN

Hig eyes close brleflly in prayer. or terror, or both.
He swallows hard and painfully; half-chokes; hastliliy
uses flngers Lo disgorge hls gum.

CLOSEUP - THE LONE VIET CONG WITH ENIFE
He crawls into jungle, seelting source of sound, knlfe

resdy.

FULL SHOT - THE REMAINING FIVE VIET CONG
They remain very still, wetching polnt where thelr
comrade has disappeared,

MED, CIOSE SHOT - VIET CONG WITH KNTFE

Crawling, he has put his hand down in sowething sticky,
now busies himself with trying to scrape 1t off, first
with & twlg, then on & handy leafy branch, finslliy in
disgust on his horts. It 1s rough going, because this
i1s chewing gum, which the Viet Cong hasn't seen before:
Chan has got safely away.

FADE OUT
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INT, PARMOUSE - NEXT MORITING FARLY - FULL SHOT

People are sleeping here and there, most of them con-
cealed beltind Durndture and scrcens, Henry is bending
over the wounded Viet Cong boy; he straightens, holds
Chermometer fo light, shakes il doun; moves to the
Chinese, kneels to take pulse, Be Ky ENTERS; ghe is
carefully carrying & steaming bowl and scme other things,
not Ymmeciately identifiable on a tray.

BE KY
Good morming, Doctor...howr are
your patients?

CLOSEUP - HENRY

fle looks up. He is unshaven, bleary with exhaustion:
he has not slept. He signs for her fo keep her voice
dovn, indicating that both the wounded men sre asleep;
speaks In & whisper,

{(whispering)
e have to get them Lo a hospital,
or at lesst to a doctor...Thig
man’s lez has to come off right

BI08T o

MED, CLOSE - TUO SHOT - HENRY AND BE XY
Be Xy imeels, carefully sets her tray domn,

BE EY
If is not possible. There iz no
hospltal, and no doctor, nearcr
than Saigon, and no one i1l
allow these men to be removed
Trom thls place...Here, O Giant

One ———
HENRY
Wy not?....lnat have you got
there?
BE KXY

Because the Viet Cong have

prdered on pain of death that we
keep them here and concealed,..

I have hot water and your razor ——-

CLOSEUP - HENRY ;
Automatically, his hand goes up to feel his besrd,

HENRY
ﬂh-ﬁ#ithamg Be ﬁ'i-#ﬂere, e e

He reaches for shaving gear.
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MED, CLOSE TWO SHOT 171
Be Ky fends off his hand,

BE XY
I will shave you.

HENRY.
I'11l ghave myself.

BE EY
You will not, I wiillshave you,
You will 1ie back and reilax and
rest a 1ittle; you need it.
And beaides...l wish €0.s.s

CLOSEUP - HENRY 172
He feels his beard again, staring at her; then grius

faintly, lles back, closes eyes, sighs., 3Be Xy's hand

comes INTO SHOP holding shaving brushi begins To lather

hi=s face, very timidly at first.,

CIOSEUP - BE EY 175
Her face 1s rapl; she is absorbed in vhat she is doing -

and whom she is doing it to. Henry speaits OFP-CAMERA:

his voice 1z very drowsy, he iz losing the battle To

stay awske,

HENEY (¥o0oC.)
Be EK¥y...there mist be some way
to save thefeces

BE XY

{softly)
Be still, please,..There ia no

Wﬂyuu--

The tip of her fongue appears; she holds it belween her
teeth cihdildishiy as she picks up Henry's razor and gingerly
approaches hig face with 1it,

DISSOLVE

CLOSEUP -~ HENRY 174
He iz clean-shaven, and fast asleep. A disturbance iz
Teintly HEARD, OFF CAMERA,

INT,. PARMHOUSE - FULL SHOT 175
The Two wounded men lie wmmoving, apparently asleeps

Henry continues to sleep the deep sieep of pliysical

exhaustion. Bul one by one the peoplc of the famliliy

who have been sleeping in various parts of thie house

pop hastlliy out of thelr places of conceaiment, pulling

on thelr clothes as they hurry toward the street, piling

up in & cluster et the entrsnce to the house,
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INT, FULL SHOT - ANCTHER ANGLE 176
Be Xy stands on Tiptoe behind cluster of people, pushings

she cannot see over or gel around; finally ducks down,

wigzles under elbows To disappear in growing crowd, e

HEAR hushed MURMUR from the crowd; above this two voices
spealkiing in Vietnamese, the ocne comanding and authorita-

tive, the other calm and umemofional In reply.,

EXT, FULL SHOT ITr
A patrol of Vietnamese R ngers in village street, halted
before the house, Non—-commissioned officer commanding

is Interrogating the crowd of willagers., Be Xy wiggles

out of crowd, smees what is going on, dives beack into

crovd and diseppears. The villagers ghaite Thelr heads,

and the patrol starts dewn the street, sway from the

farmhouse, Scme of the villagers wander back o the

door of the farmhouse, stand watching what goez en inside,

MED, CLOSE TWO SHOT — HENRY AND BE KY 178
Henry walkes, props himsgelf up on his elbowsi he 1s still
half dazed with sleep, a 1itTle bewlldered.,

EE EY
It iz the soldiers.

Henry is alert et ence; he half-riges; Be Ky restrains kim,

HENRY
Have they got a doctor with them?

Be Xy glancesg swsy and domm.

MED, CLOSE THREE SHOT - INCLUDING WOUNDED CHINESE 179
Chinese is full consclous, iz eyes wide openi he draws

in his breath as though aboul To speak —— or yell. Be Xy

and the Chriinese stare intc one another's eyes fixedlys

Henry follows her gaze, scesg that the Chinese 1s conscious,

is puzzied at the mearmingful exchange of glances between

im and Be I¥.

BE XY
{ zhe answers Henry
but locks at Chinese
as she speaks)
1 do nNo KNnowW....2ney will be told
nothing.cee

His gase holds steady a moment longer, then she turns her
head €o Henry.

BE EY {contd)
= has beon 8o orderd,

HENRY
But == if €hey have a8 docter with
them, he may be able,.re

COITTINUED
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CONTINUED (contd)
Be Kz doez not move o anawer, Suddenly Henvy spiYings
To his feet, purposefuily.

 CLOSEUP ~ WOUNDED CHINESE

CHINESE
{haxrshly}
No! You will not speal Lo the
soldiers, you fooll TYou will
remain here and Keep stlll uwntil
they are gonel

CLOSEUP - TWO SHOT -~ HENRY AND THE CHINESE
Thelir eyes locked.

HEINRY
If you get to a doctor gquickly,
you havc a chance of liwving, If
yor dontt, you’re zoing Co die.
Don*'t you understand that?

CHTHESE
{ contemptuonsly)
vestt 18 not Important that I
1ive or die; what iz important
iz that soldiers ¢éo not now --
yet ~- that The Viet Cong have
been hereoo.

HEHRY
vhat's the difference? Your
friends have had Twelve hoursg
head start, they're miles away
by now.

The Chinese does not reply: closes his eyes=.

HENRY {contd)
{after a pause)
Olkay, S0 jou're ready to dle...
What about your buddy here?

CLOSEU? .. THE YOUNG VIET CONG

FPainfully, he ralses hiiz head to listen, breathing with
difficulty. The bandage on his throat iz sosked with
blood, His face is shining with sweat, drawn with
apprehension; his lips are Trembling:; he does not want To
die. Henry's volice comtinued QOFF-CAMERL,

HENEY {V.0.)
He's only a kid, and he'a not
going to live much longer if
he doean*t geb Lo a docteor,
How aboult giving him a chance?

CONTIHUED
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CHINESE (v.o0.)
[ his time has come, then let
him die. It does not matter,.

The boy registers horror and distress; he strains to
speak but blood trickles from his mouth, He

goes 1nto a paroXysm of coughing, Henry comes into SHOY,
diving to his assiastance,

18% MED, CLOSE THREE SHOT - HENRY, BE XY, WOUNDED VIET CONG 183
Henry and Be Ky work over the boy.

The paroxysm eases and the Viet Cong drops
his face onto hils folded arms and llics s.ill, prone, cx-

hausted, breathing noisily but regularly. Henry turns
anmrily back teo the Chinese,

184 CLOSEUP - HENRY 184

{angrily)
It matters to him}

185 MED, CLOSE THREE Sl0T - HENRY, BE EY, CHINESE 185
Henry btumms angrily away: he 1s golng out to speak to
the soldiera, Be Ky stops him with & hand on his armg
he glances down at her, puzzled, The Chincse speaks,

CHINESE
{flatly)
it doecs not matter,..even to him....

Be Ky stlll holds iHenry's arma; she 13 trying Lo communicate
a messaze to him with her eyes. Henry does not compro-
hend; he is hurt, elf-angry, puzzled, The Chinesge continues,

CHINESE {contd)
This %ti,, as you call him, has
killed many of our enenles....

186 CLOSEU" = 1QUNDED VIET CONG 136
He gtill lles face-down, his upper torso straining with
the eflort of his Lreathing, but he has lifted his head
a little in a listoning attitude. The Calnese continues,
OFP=CAIERR ,

CHINESE (v.0.c¢,)
»oelie has gomething he iz proud
to die for: he has been a part
>f the advance wave of the New
ivilization that is Lo swecp
'!"‘TH}" th' ﬂ'l'-.lu.nl:l-.‘r

CONTINUED



186

190

- oyl == #15800

CONTINUED {conta)
The youny Viet Cong'*s face 1a half-yigible now, as he
raises his head a 1ittle more; his terror and pain are
beginning to be replaced by an arrogant pride,

CLOSEUP - CHINESE

CHINESE

He has never Inowm anything but
rags, and Inmger, and cold and
poverty, bt he haz prepared a
better iife for those whao will
follow; he bellieves this, and
in such faith 1iés our strength.
Shall a man with such faith fear
anything so trivial as death?

CLOSEUP - TOUNDED BOY

The wounded boy's eyes are luminous with inspiration for

& moments This his head drops. TFor a moment he appears

Eﬁ h&lydaad; then his shoulders heave: he iz sobbing help-
casly.

CLOSEUP ~ HENEY
Hecmeglanceﬂ at the boy, whose sobbing is HEARD; then at
a2,

HENRY
{ironically)
ﬁtﬁﬁnd nmf’ if F‘DII ‘P!ill exXonuge
me, I will gzo and see abouft a
docGor for the Two of yol...s

MED, SHOT - HENRY, BE EY AND THE CROWD AT THE DOOR (SILENT)

Henry turms away; Be Ky blocks him, Henry becomes aware of

che villagers standing at the door behind Be Iy, They are

alzo blocking him, Be Ky 1= sgitated, her eyes fixed in-

Lenselar ?; hiegs he takes her by the clbows, sets her fimmly
ORe Zluae.

HENRY
"irst things first, Be Xy, Vetll
worry about reprisals later,

CHINESE (voc)
Mo, you will not! You will stay
here, and be silent,

The crowd reacts in the direction of the Chincae,
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MED. CLOSE SHOT - THE CHINESE
He holda a %iny, singie=shot, large—-caiibre derringer
almost concealed in his hand; it is leveled at Henry,
and the range is point-blank.

CHINESE
We believe In Communism; yon
Americans have not believed in
enything, to the point of self-
gacrifice, since 1776... You
are too fat, too rich, too
comfortable, it i=s easier for
you to put up your hands,
whining, and pay tribute to
anyorne who demands it, no
matter how small and wealt he
iz, than to regist and risk

fighting him.

¥ED. CILOSE TWDO SHOT -~ EENRY, BE EY -~ POV CHINESE
Henry pubs himsell between Bes Ey and the derringer. Ha
12 white-lipped with anger, but frozZen by the weapon.

CIOSETP - THE CHINESE

He locks around to be sure of his aundience: he is
meing a speech now, for the benefit of the villagers
of Ban Wa, and enjoying Henry's discomforture. He
addresses Henry, but for all ears.

CHIRESE
se«fid 80 you bleed yourselves
white, teoo stupid to know your
money buys only contempt, while
we destroy your obsolete system.

PAN SHOT — THE VILLAGERS OF BAN WA
They are listening, expresaionless but intent.

CLOSEUP - HENRY
He loolts hopeless; defeated.

CILOSEUP - CHINESE
He giances about, smiles in satisfaction, cannot resist
small boast.

CHIESE
Our pabtrol is gQuite near, lying in
ambugh, waiting for the soldiers...
We rely on the trocps of Hgo Dinh
Ddem to supply vz with arms and
ammuni tion. t 1s why the
soldiers must not find us here,
and be alertedeovan

CLOSEDP - HENRY
He is thunderstruck.
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EXT. JUNGIE - NBAR PIACE OF THE PATH -~ DAY ~ MED. SHOT 193
THE AMBUSH

PAW from ona bto ancther of the black-shirted Viet Cong

There were seven of them yesterday; only #lx are here

in the embush. They are in good position, their

weapons comuend the road, and there is no cover: Troopa
marching dosn this road will be slaughtered without

chance to resist. One Viet Cong apeals to the Leader,

whispering.

VIET CONG SOLDIER
It is clear, Comrads, that if
the villegers tell tham nothing
and the soldiers pass this way,
we ahzll kill them all with e288s.6'
That 1f the viliagers speak,
1f the soldlers find Colonel
Ii and our Comrade Chue...?

VIET CONG LEADER
Then we shall have warning,
for our Comrade Fong iz watching
the bouse, ready to throw his
grenades into it and kill as
- many &8 possihie ITf we are
batrayedosss '

JTNT. FARMHOUSE - DAY - CLOSEUP - HENRY 199
Mderstanding dawns on hiim.

‘i

{aghast)
S0 you Tigure on holding us
2ll here while the troopa
march into an ambush and

get slaughtersd, huh?
Ee glances around, brightening.

ERNRY {contid}
Well, you can't hoid all of
us with a single-shot derringer

CIOSEUP -~ CHINESE 200
Ha swiles, gestures negligentliy with ths derringer.

CHINESE
Of course not...fortumately,
howsver, that 18 not necessary:
It is necessary only to restrain
TYOu. s aYou observe that no one
else is rushing off to wammn
the soldiers?
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201 PAN SHOT - THE VILLAGERS 203
No one moves, no one iz about to mave.
202 CLOSEUP -~ HENRY 202
He cannol believe what he sesa.
HENRY

But -- they are gur soldiers:
You can’'t let them --—o

2035 CLOSEUP -~ CHINESE 203
He is plnaand with himself.

CHINESE
You Westermners are sentimental
and idealistic; we Orientals
are practical and...fatalliztioc.
Your friends will not warn the
soldiers, because if the soldliers
attack the awbush and do not
sucoceed in killing zll my
comrades, then this village
will Pﬂriﬂh- +sHhig 1is the way
yvour friends reason, do you
mderstand?

20l CIOSEUP -~ HENRY 20k
He looks slowly around at the villagers, then back to
the Chinese.

HENRY
I am not here to criticize my
Tfriends for thelr reasoning.
If they fesl 30, thia is thelr
country, and that iIs their
I"ishtna-n

A commend iz HEARD OFF - CAMERA, and the ¢latter and
areall of aquipment as the Army patrol falls in preparatory
to marchling off. Henry raiges his voice a 1ittle.

HENAY

{quickening cadence of

speech )
But I'm going to give you an
examples of my reasoning, Busterj.
We have a saying in my cowmiry
‘that goes, "Never pull a gun
on a men uniess you intend ©o
shoot him with it, because that's
ons bluff you can't afford to
have called!™ ... Now, nmy
reasoning right now i8....

205 MED. SHOT? - THE VILLAGERS 205
They are waltching and listening intently as Honry
continues.

B—
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CLOSEUP - HENEY

HEREY
e eaWhER & hig}l"miﬂg trouble~
maker 1ike you totsas aromnd a :
Little single=-shof popgunr he
can hide from search, he isn’'t
aiming to shooi anybody elss
with it: that's to shoot
himself,; ian case he gets
tempted to an=wer some questions
he shonidn't, huh? That thing
iz at least .45 calibre, and
it would make enough noilse to
bring those sclidiers in on the

m.ﬂ-ﬂi

¥ED. CILOSE TWO SHOT -~ HERRY AND THEE CHINESE
Henry tenses; hls eyes narrow.

HRIRY
{conversationally}
80...I reason that you aren't
abont to shoot, Buster...snd

T'm celling your biluff.

He talkes cne qulck step forward and kicks high as = punter.

The Chinese tries to save his gim -=- not o fire it -—
but he is not quick enough; Henry's fool cabtches his
wrist and the deryinger goes flying.

CLOSEUP - TRE CHINESE
His face contorted with fury.

FULL SHEOT - HENRY, THE VILLAGERS
Henry turnz slowly with dignity, addresses the villagers.

HENEY
Pick that up, please, somebody.
and hang onto iIt. The soldiers
wil]l want thia clown alive.

CLOSEUP - CHINESE
He is 1ivid with rage; his voice riszses uncontrollably.

CHEINESE
You fool ~= how did you get the
bruises on your face? Did your
Ifriends come to your aid then?
Do you think they will go against
the Viet Cong now, for you?

FULL, SHOT - HENRY
Benry strides purposefully toward the villagers, who
malke no move Lo get ont of his way.
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MED. CLOCE SHOT - THE VILLAGERS - POV HENRY
They 2tand stollid, impassive, stuvbbornly barring his
way; no one sSpsaks.

CLOSEUP - HENRY

He stops, looks Intently from one to another; absently
his hand comes up; hls fingers tremblie a8 he gingerly
feels hia brulsed and battered face.

CIOSEUP - CHINESE
He is zmiling.

EXT. SMAIL 5I11 - OVERLOOEING VILTAGER OF BAN WA -~ DAY
MED. CILOSE SHOT - THE SEVERTH VIET CONG

He 1ies well concealed with a small pile of grenades
before hiim, lonking down on the farmhouse below. A
patrol of soldiers in Vietnamese Army uniform is in the
street bafore snother of Ban Wa's houses; the non-
commissioned officer commanding ia interrogating two
or three of the vililagers.

FADE OUT
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ACT IV
FADE IN

EXT., SMALL, HILL - DAY - FULL SHOT - VIET CONG QUTPOST
Iooking down on the farmhouse. He watehes as the patrol
of Army troops feils in; as the command is given and they
begin to march off, he gatherg up his grenades and other
gear and half-rises to depart himself. Suddenly there 18
& minor conmotlion below as the villagers re—group to
block scmeone Inside the house who is trylng to get out,
The Viet Cong, alerted, settles back holding a grenade

in readiness to throw: 1f Henry comes out of there now,
the balioon is golng up.

EXT, VILLAGE - DAY - FULL SHOT - THE ARHY PATROL
marching down the village street, They have a guarter-
mile to go to resach The Place of the Bath - and the
ambush - &bout one minute of marching pace.

EXT, - JUNGLE - DAY - THE AMBUSH

The Viet Cong &are ready, tense; the soldiers wili never
now what hit them. They cannot be seen as yet, but the
SOUND of MARCHING FEET is faintly audible and comling
GROWING LOUDER as they approach.

IN?, - FARMHOUSE - DAY - FULL SHCT

The villagers form &an impassabhle barrier. ILu'bing and

Nam Quamg Helc and T*rong are in forefront. Henry has been
pacing. Now he moves to the door.

HENRY
My friends...will you lel me
pass?

No one answers. They stare 2€ hinm silent, unmoving.

HENRY (contd)
{touch of
desperation)
Not only to get a doctor but to
warn our scoldliers. They desarve
a chance....!

NAM QUAMG HOK
There is no doctor with the
goldiers, O Glant Amerdcan.

HENRY
(in rising
tension)
But they will be butchered.
They won't stand & chance.

Nam Quamg Hok and ILu'!'Ding exchange a glance.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED {eontd) 219

LU'DING
They are, after all, scldlers...
And it must be considered that
the Viet Cong have surely posted
one who even now weatches this
house, and who will destroy our
chiléren 1f anyone calls & warning
to the smoldiers...Thls is not for
you to do, O Giant American!

NAM QUAM BOK
(echioing)
No, it is not for you to do.

CLOSEUP - CHINESE 220

CHINESE

No, 1t Is not for you to do,
hFmericani IT is not for you Lo
sacriflice the 1llves of these
villagers, to try to save a

few =0ldiers able to defend
themselves,..you cannot do 1t...
and they wlll not!

INT,. FARMHOUSE - FULL SHOT 221
Henry hesltates; the villasgers stand unylelding. BHe
turns, slowly, to face the Chlinese.

MED, TWC SHOT - HENRY AND THE CHINESE 222
The Chinese 1= haggard, beaten: he has lost face, but

he addresses Henry tUtridently, making one last try for

the ear of Ban ¥Wa.

CHINESE
In common wlth 2ll the world,
American, these people will
talkke your money and desplse you
for offering 1t, dbut they will
rislk nothlng to defend you or
your ways...lonoey fear us and
respect us -- and no one either
fears or respects your country!

HENRY
AIY right, Imocik It offl...It
is not for me to do, becasuse I
am & guest in this country; it
is not Lor me To oppose my hosts,
and I won't. But I'll tell you
something, Buster -

CHINESE
{stung)

Do not address me so!
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CLOSEDP - HENRY
Grins delibarstely.

HENRY
Why not...Puster? You lost all
the face you had here when you
lost your popgun, do you think
I don't understand that? So
look, Buster: friends don't
always agree on everything, but
these are my friends, understand?

Suddenly there is the SCUND of small-arms FIRE CFF CAMERA:
4t 1s amplified at once by the SOUND of HEAVY.AUTOMATIC
FIRE and the explosion of one of two grenades. Henry
flinches and turns pale, spinning to face the villagers:
he thinks the ambush has been sprung and the patrol

8la tered. But the Chinese reacts even more violently,
surgingz up on hia elbows, his face contorted with fury.
The villagers are impassive.

EXT, VIET CONG OUTPOST - MED. CLOSE SHOT

As he dashes out of his place of concealment overlooking
the farmhouse, two soldliers materiallize rom nowhere,
pounce upbon him. A1l three go down in 2 strmuggling heald;
the Viet Cong breaks free for 2 moment; a third soldier
knocks him cold with & rifle butt, He iz swiftly and
affi;;ﬁnbly bound and gagged. SOUND of FIRING OFF CAMERA
continues.

BXT. ROAD HEAR AMBUSH - DAY - FULL SHOT PATROL

haltsa, breaks formuation. The soldlers squat comfortably
at roadside, light cigarettes; SOUND of FIRING continuesn
OFF CAMERA . :

INT ., FARMHOUSE - DAY - CILOSEUP THE CHINESE
He is willd-eyed, Ifrantic.

CHINES3E
That is heavy automatlic firel
We had no such weaponsi

CLOSE UP -~ HENRY - MED, SHOT
The villagers atill Impassive.

CLOSE UF - BE KY

EXT. JUNGLE - DAY - FULL SHOT - THE ANBUZH

It Is surrounded by a full company of Viaetnamese Rangers,
who are pouring concentrazted fire Into the Jungle, from
which wealt, sporadic firlng answers.

MED, CLOSE - THE RANGER CAFPTAIN
Directing his troops. Close by him is (han, bug-eyed with
the excltement of being 1n a real battle.
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MED, CLOSE - INSIDE JUNGLE - THE VIET CONG

They have sustained casualties: one is dead, two are
wounded. A grenade hurtles in upon them, explodes; the
Viet Cong leader suddenly drops to his belly, begins to
wriggle off': he is going to abandon his wounded men and
make his escape.

MED. CLOSE - RANGER CAPTAIN AND CHAN {As Scene 229-A)
Chan peering Intently at jungle.

FULL SHOT -JUNGLE - POV CHAN
We can barely see stirring of foliage indicating where-
abouts of Vliet Cong Ieader as he wriggles off.

HED, SHOT - CAPTAIN AND CHAN

Chan tugging at Captain®s sleeve; Captain, preoccupied
brushes the kild off. While the Captain's attention is
disiracted, Chan sidles away a safe distance, breaks
into run. Captain does not notice hils absence. :

MED, CLOSE - INSIDE JUNGLE - VIET CONG LEADER

He crawls out onto Jungle trall. SOUND of firing is
fainter: he has got safely away from the battle. He
stands up, begins to run along trail.

MED, CLOSE - INSIDE JUNGLE - CHAN

He is sitting against tree trunk; trall runs along other
side of tree: he is well-concealed. He is chewing gum
piggiualy; in one hand he holds an end of a tough jungle
v @

MED. SHOT - VIET CONG IRADER
Running.

MED, CLOSE - CHAN

Viet Cong Leader runs into shot. Chan pulls on his vine,
walch lies across trall; Viet Cong leader runs full-tilt
into 1t, goes a. over t. in spectacular fall, 1lies very
8till, Chan watches, round-eyed and solemn, the tempo
of hils chewing altered; then unhurriedly gets Up...

INT . THE FARMHOUSE - CLOSEUP THE CHINESE

He is speechless, livid. The SOUND of the firing begins
to dle down.

CHINESE
It was a trap! There were more
of the soldiers; those who canme
here were only -1
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CIOSEUP - THE WOUNDED VIET CONG 23) |
&3 he raises hig head. He i3 wesping with terror and

despair.

MED. CLOSE SHOT - HENRY, THE CHINESE, T'RONG THE 252

DRAYMAN, LU DIRG
As T'rong stepa forward from the crowd.

T'RONG
{gently, to
Henry
It was not for you to do, O
Glant American, bDecause there
wad no need...

He turns on the Chinese; his voice is harsh with hatred.

T'RORG (contd)
Yes; it was a trap, 0 thou
from whom a peaceful, unarmed
marn c¢an so easlly take & loaded

Em-ﬂl

CLOSEUP - THE CHINESE 253
He winces, closes his syes: his burden of ahame is great.
T'Rong sontinues, OFF CAMERA.

T'RORG (v.0.c.)

{proudly)
A trap -- and we, who fear you,
have dared to set it for youl...
Yeg, wa fear vou. You have also
bﬂlttnd we Tﬂlmt FOUe » »

{shakes)

head)
+ 2«80 not confuse respect with
hatraed.

CLOSEUP - LU DIRG 230
He is inspired to soaring slogusnco.

LU DIRG
Yos, you boast to our American
Triend that yvou are Oriental as
we ars; yeat you let it be imown
that you despiase us; you taunt
him with his difference, yet you
are far more alien to us than he...

MED. SHOT - THE VILIAGERS 255
They nudge each other, exchange glances full of glee;

CONTINUED
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CLOSEUP -
He glancet

CLOSEU? -
He mopa hi
gontlnues

MED, CLOSI
as T'rng
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(contd ) 235

TYRONG
When your viclous animal of a
comrade brutally beat our defenscless
friexd The Glant American I could
not 1estrain the indignation of
my small son -- and 1 did noet Cry.
€2 my little son followed your
comrades and marked thelr ambusii,
2nd then he ran -- all night he
ran--te Cind the soldlers and lead
them to enclirele 1t...all but the
‘ew who came here to lull the
cugpieions of your observer whlile
the others poslitioned themselvas,

LU DING 236
apologetically &t Henry; his manner changes.

LU DING
We could not let the Glant
Anerican go out to speak witn
tnese soldliers, for [ear that
you or your lookout mlght ralise
an outery and preclpltate an
attack before the soldlers wera
ready...

HENRY 237
g brow, nods; 1t was a near tulng. T'rong
JOFF CARIERA,

TYRONG
Wwell, it is over now, You are
{orever screaming that the
lnerlcans are decadent and finlshed
and Lt 1a your systenw that wlll
I 11}&.3'@“ Cneirs....

WO SHOT - TYRONG AND CHINESE 238
steps forward, bends over Chlinese.

T?RONG
wall, perhaps 1t 1s, Heaven help
us all., We of Ban Wa can do ) ttle
Lo alter the course of events; we
are a simple, timid people, content
ty farm our land and raise our
faml ilien; we do not thing over much
f politiecs or systems,..But homre
|1 Ban Wa we have seen only one
Mperican, thlis Glant One who has
tanded your wounds as I would never
do, or 1t would delight my eyas to
B@e you CceErrion....
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CLOSEUP - HENRY
as T*rong continues OFF CAMERA: reazacts.

TSRONG {(contd)
He does not seam rich to us, nor
fat, nor lazy, and he ia no coward
88 even you have seen. He does
not offer us money, though he eats
as we do and sleeps as we do and
works twlce as hard as any of us,
and with kindness and wisdom he
has taught us much and helped us
greatly. And he asks nothing in
return, he does noct even preach
of hils system nor complain of
yours; It 1s therefore clear to
us that The Giant American loves
us all -

MED. CLOSE SHOT - POV TTRONG - HENRY
As Be Ky comes INTO SHOP, with shy pride presses close
to Henry, looks up at him. T'rong continues OFF CAMERA.

TIRONG
{briefly; he is teasing)
qn.ﬂhﬂugh Pﬁﬁﬁiﬂﬂi it must be
conceded that his affection is
not equally distributed among us...

CLOSEUP - HANDS ONLY
Fe Ky slips hers into Henrvy®s; his oloses over it.
T'rong's volece continues OFF CAMERA,

TtRONG {contd)
cee@nd perhaps it is this one
for whom he shows a certain
preference who will keep him
forever among us; all Ban Wa
would rejoice if this were so -

CLOSEUP - HENRY AND BE KY
Jaging into each other's eyes; it loocks as if

INT ., FARMHCUSE - FULL SHOT
Ag Hanger Captain enters, pauses, glances ahout, crosses
toward Chinese. T'rong intercepts him,

MED. CLOSE - T'RONC AND CAPTAIN
TIRONG

The Battle is over, Captain?...
Did you kill them all?7

CAPTALIN
One escaped. The others are dead.

CONTINUED
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CONT INUED {contd)}
T RONG
And my little son?
CAPTAIN

He is your aon, the boy Chan?

He is a2ll right. He ran away
when the firing started; I think
the nolse frightened him...

Captain crosses to Chinese.
MED. CLOSE TWO SHOT - RANGER CAFTAIN AND CHINESE

CAFTAIN

{elaborate politeness)
Ah, good morning, Colcnel Li!
I rejolice to find you stlll
alive and trust you will refrain
from dying on the way to Saigon -
my superiors have long deslired
to ask you certain questions,

INT ., FARMHOOSE - FULL 3HOT

Commotion at door as Viet Cong leader enters marching
rather stiffly. Hls hands are bound before him with
vines; his face is agonlzed with humiliation.

MED, CLOSE - VIET CONG LEADER

As he passes camera, we see Chan marching close behind
him, and prodding him with his own machine plstol, his
Jaws chomping vigorously as hs swaggers along with his
prisoner. Ha looks arocund for Henry, grins and winks,

MED, CLOSE SHOT - POV CHAN - HENRY AND BE KY
Henry returns wink, makes O.K. sign with fingers, turns,
laughing, to share moment with Bs Xy,

FADE OUT

EXT. THE PLACE OF THE BATH - DAY - FULL SHOD
It 1z the Hour of The Bath and all the village of Ban
Wa is in the river, as usual.
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MED, CLOSE THREE-SHOT - HENRY, LU'DING, NAM QUAMG HOK Ll g
bathing together in mid-stream. Lu'Ding looks thoughtful;
he gazes away Iinte the distance and szpealkzs meditatively.

LU*DING
I have been thinking, O Giant
Bwmerican...ilf I could hope for
geven more children In seven years,
as they cawme To your Uncle Fritz,
I Think I could stomach a dlel of
rice and fish.

NAM QUAMG HOX
ind I, too, have conslidered:; I
will plant the l1ittle fish of
The Gisnt American Iin ny rice
paddy Ctomorrow. For a house of
many children is a -~

It dawns on the two farmers together that Henry 1s not
iistening., He 1z staring straight ahead, sbsently lathering
nis torso; his expression 1g a dopey grin. Lu'bing and

Nam Quamg Ilok exchange a puzzled glance, then follow his
gaze, begin Lo grin and nudge each other sliyly.

LUtDING
(slyly}
I say, O lant American...what 1s
it your eyes have found to regard,
which glves you such pleasure as
your face revesals?

MED. CILOSE SEOT - POV LU'DING - BE KY 248
as she coasts up to river banlt on her bloycle, dressed 1In

her best &c dal, sits for a moment To preen for Henry's
appreclative gaze.

CLOSEUP - BE KY 249
CLOSEUPY - HENRY 250
FILL SHOT - THE PLACE OF THE BATH 253

fs Be Xy drops her blcycle, wades fully dressed into river:
Henry wades to meet her.

MED. SHOT - EXT., - DAY -~ FRED ASTAIRE 252
Observing scene from edge of jungle.

ASTAIRE
A very pleasant Vietnamese custom,
The Hour of the Bath....

MOVE IN TO
CLOSEUP - FRED ASTATRE 253
Iooks full at CAMERA; smiles
- ASTATRE
= oaon*t vou Lhink? TADE OUT

THE END




