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EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - FIELD - DAY

Inside an enpty football stadium PAT TILLMAN, 21, strapping
wi th shoul der-1ength hair, begins scaling the steps of a
thirty-story light pole in jeans and flip flops. As he does,
we intercut archive footage through his career.

PLAY- BY- PLAY ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
M. Pat Tillman. Raising hell again.

Pat throws the OREGON QUARTERBACK down for a sack, |ong mane
fl oppi ng under his Arizona State hel net.

COLOR COMMENTATOR (V. Q)
He's a 3.8 student. And obviously he
spends nore tinme in the library than
he ever did in the barbershop.

Ten feet below Pat on the ground, a PHOTOGRAPHER wat ches
with trepidation. Pat |ooks down. You com ng or what? Fuck
it. The phot ographer clinbs up after him

A nob of ASU STUDENTS surround Pat on the field after an
upset victory. He lets loose into a REPORTER S m ke- -

TI LLMAN
We never | ose at hone! W kicked the
shit out of them baby!

The reporter lowers his mke -- you can't say that on TV!

Wil e Pat breezes up the pole, the photographer takes sl ow,
del i berate steps -- inch by inch through paral yzing fear.

Surrounded by rabid fans, the sane reporter interviews Pat
after another thrilling victory--

SPORTS REPORTER
What about that defensive stand here
on that | ast overtinme drive?

Pat puts an armaround him smles, can't help hinself--
PAT
Once again... we kicked the shit out
of 'em
The reporter and fans cackle. Wat'd you expect from Pat?

Now halfway to the top of the Iight pole, Pat takes in the
Tenpe Salt River as small boats drift along its current.



The crowd is sparse at the end of the NFL Draft. Al that
remai n: di ehards and drunks. The Deputy Conmi ssioner stands
at the podi um announcing the | atest selection--

DEPUTY COWM SSI ONER
Wth the 226th pick in the 1998 NFL
Draft, the Arizona Cardi nal s
select... Pat Tillman, Linebacker.
Arizona State.

Braci ng hinself agai nst the pole, the photographer snaps
photos as Pat sunmits the tower platform

Pat strolls up on a beach cruiser to the Cardinals' parking
lot. He's shirtless in khaki cutoffs, duffel bag slung
across his chest. He smles, waves to the assenbl ed nedi a.

The phot ographer finally joins Pat at the top. The payoff
for this perilous clinb: an unobstructed view of the serene
desert in every direction.

The SEAHAVKS QUARTERBACK scranbles to his right to pass.

PLAY- BY- PLAY ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Foley rolls out of the pocket. Throws
far side.

Qut of nowhere, Pat steps in front of the pass--

PLAY- BY- PLAY ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Intercepted by Till man!

--and sprints down the sideline for a Cardinals touchdown.

The phot ographer snaps a photo of Pat | ounging between the
railings |ike a netal hammock. We freeze on the picture as
it dissolves into an article in Sports Il lustrated.

"A Cut Above Pat Tillman, Arizona State's Hei ght-Loving,
Tree- Swi ngi ng, Book- Cracki ng Li nebacker, Is The Best Pl ayer
You' ve Never Heard O ."

Pat wat ches a nonsoon form as veins of |ightning pul se on
t he hori zon.

MATCH CUT:

I NT./EXT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON

Om nous cl ouds creep over a quaint one-story house as w nd
whi ps the lush el m| eaves. A nodest hone el sewhere, but on
the outskirts of Silicon Valley it fetches a cool mllion.



SUPER: FALL 1979 - NEW ALMADEN, CALI FORNI A.

DANNI E TI LLMAN, 25, sl eep deprived and overworked, pulls her
dirty blonde hair into a bun as she glances out the w ndow.

DANNI E
Can't we have just one nice day?

She returns to mxing a bow of cookie dough while her
MOTHER, 50s, plops two large balls onto a baking sheet.

DANNI E
That's too much

She renoves the balls. Rips themin half. Places them back

DANNI E' S MOTHER
Oh let themlive alittle.

DANNI E
Easy to say. You'll be honme when the
sugar kicks in. 1'll be the one

dealing with those little devils.

Speaki ng of, Dannie's eyes roll up to the ceiling, spidey
sense tingling. She | ooks at her nother--

DANNI E
It's too quiet.

DANNI E' S MOTHER
Go.

I NT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - PAT'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Danni e bursts into the roomas KEVIN, 2, stands on tip-toes
peering out an open w ndow. He babbles in excitenent--

KEVI N

(poi nting)
Pah- Pah!

Danni e sticks her head out to see PAT, 3, toe-headed and
carefree, clinging to the trunk of a eucal yptus tree. Pat
notices his nother, beamng all the while--

PAT
Here it cones!

The wi nd kicks up, blowing Pat to and fro, delicate life in
t he hands of nother nature while his own watches in horror.



DANNI E
Stay there, Pat. Don't nove.

Her nother enters the roomto provide backup.

DANNI E' S MOTHER
What's goi ng on?

DANNI E
Take Kevin.

Danni e scoops himup -- hands himoff.

As Dannie clinbs out the window, a cloud bursts overhead.
She manages to sit on the roof, scooting her way through the
downpour. Extends out to Pat. He's just out of grasp.

A forceful gust of wind bends the tree, pushing Pat closer
to Dannie. His grip begins to | oosen. Dannie reaches for Pat
just as he slips. Dannie catches himby the skin of his
teeth. Pat's all smles. Let's go again.

I NT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - PAT'S ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Danni e clinbs through the window with Pat clung to her hip
i ke a baby Orangutan. Once her feet are planted safely, she
sets himdown. Takes a knee to discipline himeye-to-eye --
Pat's chubby cheeks staring back at her.

PAT
(frowni ng)
What's wrong?

DANNI E
You coul d've hurt yourself.

Ready to scold Pat, she decides to hug himi nstead.

DANNI E
Don't ever scare mommy |i ke that
agai n.

PAT
|"msorry.

Danni e nods, tears beginning to well.
Of Pat's precious al nond eyes--

MATCH DI SSOLVE:



I NT. CARDI NALS CLUBHOUSE - GYM - EARLY MORNI NG

Pat, now 25, grunts as he squats enough weight to qualify
for the Aynpic team A Balbo beard hugs the lines of his
chiseled jaw. W pull back to reveal he's all al one.

After a fewreps, a TRAINER enters through a side door. He
picks up dirty, day old towels as he crosses.

TRAI NER
Till, I know we have the week off,
but you can still ask for a spotter.
PAT

(as he racks the bar)
That's why |' m goi ng easy.

The trai ner shakes his head. Fucking Till.

I NT. CARDI NALS CLUBHOUSE - TRAI NI NG ROOM - LATER

Pat keeps his eyes closed as he soaks in an ice bath. H's
zen-like focus is broken by the trainer entering and nmaki ng
a bee-line for the TV.

TRAI NER

(flipping it on)
You see this shit?

Li ve news footage | oops of the WORLD TRADE CENTER ATTACKS as
anchors attenpt to explain the inexplicable.

Pat lifts hinself out of the tub -- speechl ess, spell bound.

I NT. CARDI NALS CLUBHOUSE - FI LM ROOM - DAY

Fifty-three Arizona Cardinals PLAYERS are seated in the
auditorium all chattering about the attacks.

The side door swi ngs open. COACH MCA NNI'S, 50, sunburned
face and polo shirt, walks to the front of the room

COACH MCA NNI' S
"Preciate y'all comng in on your day
off. I"'mm |let you get back to your
famlies soon. Reason | called you in
is the | eague office wants every team
to vote on whether we want to play
this weekend. Figure I'Il follow
what ever y'all decide. So by a show
of hands, who wants to play on
Sunday?



Not a single hand up. Then, Pat raises his. Everyone stares.

PAT

(st andi ng)
Maybe I'mthe only one here who feels
this way. But if going out on the
field all ows soneone to watch the
Nati onal Anthem and realize we're
noving forward as a country, even
wi th sonmething as stupid as football
it's progress. Bottomline: | wanna

pl ay.
He sits down. A beat.

COACH MCA NNI S
Anyone el se?

DAVE BROWN, 31, nore closely resenbling an accountant than a
backup NFL B, stands up in the front row

DAVE BROVWN
I"mpretty sure I"'mthe only one in
this roomfrom New York. | have

friends and famly who | ost |oved
ones in those towers. And for us to
go out and play a ganme after what
happened yesterday. It's
unconscionable in ny mnd. So for

t hat reason, |'m saying no.

COACH MCA NNI' S
Anyone want to change their vote?

Crickets.

COACH MCA NNI S
Alright. W'll see you next Monday.

As the players shuffle out, Dave approaches Pat--

DAVE BROMWN
| hope you see where |I'mcomng from
Till. 1 know how nuch you | ove pl ayi ng

but sonme things in life are nore
i nportant than football.

He wal ks out, leaving Pat to chew on his words.



I NT. M LITARY RECRU TMENT OFFI CE - DAY

From under the brimof his ball cap, Pat eyes inspirational
mlitary posters on the back wall -- nore canpy than kick-ass.

SUPER: SEVEN MONTHS LATER

KEVI N TI LLMAN, 24, honest features, roguish dinples, |eans
back in his chair.

KEVI N
Wul d you recommend we enlist or go
in as officers?

Across fromhim a RECRU TER, 50s, crew cut and sout hern
accent, tongues the chewi ng tobacco in his |lower |ip.

RECRUI TER
You go in as officers, you' |l be sticking
pins in maps and thunbs in yer asses.

(t hen)
You boys really wanna nmake a
difference? Go in as grunts. You'l
be in the heart of the action.

KEVI N
Yes, sir. That's the idea. W wanna
be Rangers.

RECRUI TER
Well, best speak to yer wife first.

He nods to MARIE TILLMAN, 26, a warm blonde with ice bl ue eyes,
who's been sitting silently next to Kevin the entire tine.

KEVI N
That's why she's here. To give her
support.

He puts a reassuring hand on Marie's. She squeezes out a
nmeager smle. The best she can do.

RECRUI TER
Well alright then. Soon as yer ready,
y'all can sign the contracts.

He spits into a McDonal d's cup, keeping his eyes fixed on
Pat. There's a famliarity about himhe can't quite place.

EXT. M LITARY RECRU TMENT OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER

Pat, Kevin, and Marie cross into the parking |ot.



MARI E
Still don’t understand why | coul dn’t
pl ay your sister or sonething.

KEVI N
Because Pat's a weirdo and thinks
he's gonna get recogni zed.

PAT
O because the only way you're
getting married is by pretending.

Wth sonme effort, Kevin pulls Pat's weddi ng band off.

PAT
I know basebal | players don't care
about staying in shape but damm you
got sone fat fingers.

KEVI N
(tossing ring at Pat)
You just have tiny hands.
(unl ocking his truck)
And we all know what they say about
that. Right, Marie?

MARI E
Oh pl ease. You' ve seen your brother
naked nore tinmes than | have.

Pat opens the passenger door.
PAT

(whi speri ng)
We can change that.

He puckers up for a Kkiss.

MARI E
Mn not with that breath.

Deni ed. She smiles -- clinbs in the back of the crew cab.
Of Pat, giving hinself a breath check--

EXT. H KING TRAIL - EVEN NG

Danni e, now 47, hair showi ng signs of gray froma divorce and
three boys, fights gravity and father tinme as she easily
strides up a trail incline.

Fifty feet behind her, UNCLE MKE, 44, sucks wind wth hands
interl ocked atop his thinning hair.



DANNI E
(turning back)
Conme on, M ke. Al nost there.

UNCLE M KE
You said this woul d be easy.

DANNI E
You're the baby of the famly.
Shoul dn't you be | appi ng ne?

lips her off -- seconds away from feeding the birds

M ke f
with his vomt.

UNCLE M KE
You got the hiking gene fromnom and
| got the | ounging gene from dad.

Danni e doubl es back to give hima boost.

DANNI E
Cone on. Alittle bit nore.

She holds his armas they clinb up shoulder to shoul der.
UNCLE M KE

You know, nobst nothers prefer to be
wai ted on hand and foot today.

DANNI E
Wen | retire, it won't be in a rocking
chair. 1'mgonna be an active grandma
UNCLE M KE

M ght wanna punp the brakes, Dan. It's
been what, a week since the weddi ng?

DANNI E
Let's hope Pat and Marie's marriage
| asts | onger than m ne.

They reach a turnout just as the sun begins to set.

UNCLE M KE
Can't believe | alnost died for this.

DANNI E
Wrth it.
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INT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - LATER

As Dannie stirs a sauce pan, Mke sits at the dinner table
readi ng the paper.

The cordl ess phone rings. Dannie w pes her hands -- checks
the caller ID. Her eyes light up as she answers--
DANNI E
Hey, Nub!
KEVIN (V. O.)

Happy Mot her’ s Day!

DANNI E
Aw. Thank you.

She crosses into the dining room

| NTERCUT:

I NT. PHOENI X HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - SAME

Kevi n | ounges on the couch in a nodest MMansion, phone to
his ear. A nearby UV |ight zaps any desert critter bold
enough to neet its dem se.

KEVI N
You get the flowers we sent?

She adm res the 1-800- FLONERS Mot her's Day special on the table.

DANNI E
Yes. They're beautiful. Thank you.
(t hen)
Uncle Mke and | were tal ki ng about
you earlier. Wre your ears burning?

KEVI N
Only because it was a hundred and
four today.
(t hen)
Is Uncle Mke there now?

DANNI E
Yeah, he's staying for dinner.

KEVI N
Alright. Well, uh--
(beat, deep breath)
--You know how |’'ve tal ked off and on
about enlisting?
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DANNI E
Yeah. . .

KEVI N
| signed up.

DANNI E

(beat)
Kevin, have you really thought this--

KEVI N
--You know | wouldn't rush into it.

DANNI E
I know. | just-- what did Pat say?

A |l ong, pregnant pause.

KEVI N
Mom .. Pat’s joining, too.

Danni e goes white. Looks over to Mke. Their eyes neet. He
al ready knows.

KEVI N
Here. |1’ m putting himon.

Danni e nods as though Kevin can see her through the phone.

M ke places a chair behind Dannie -- gently nudges her to
sit before her knees buckl e.

Pat hops on the line, a tenderness in his voice--

PAT
I"’msorry we had to tell you over the
phone, ma. W were gonna do it in
person after Marie and | got back from
our honeynoon, but we didn't want you
finding out froma newspaper.

DANNI E
What about Marie? What did she say
about this?

PAT
We've talked it through. A lot. She's
been a fucking rock star. And you
know Kevin and nme. We did our
research. We drove out to U ah and
met with a special forces guy. He
answered all our questions.
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PAT (cont'd)
(beat)
You t here?

DANNI E
I don’t know what to say right now
PAT
We'll talk when we get back from Bora
Bora. OK?
DANNI E
X
PAT
Happy Mother's Day. | |ove you, nma
DANNI E
I love you too, Pat.
dick.
O f Dannie holding the phone and still trying to process--

EXT. BEACH - BORA BORA - DAY

Pat and Marie lay out on the beach readi ng books and soaki ng
in skin cancer. Pat highlights a passage in Ral ph Wl do
Enmerson's Self-Reliance while Marie turns the page on John
Krakauer's Under the Banner of Heaven.

Sonmething in the distance captures Pat's attention.

PAT
We shoul d do that.

MARI E
(eyes tilting up)
You are fucking crazy.

ANGLE ON -- Kite surfers glide along the ocean waves.
PAT
What ?
MARI E

That's all you.

PAT
You wouldn't do it?

MARI E
Hel | no.
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PAT

VWhat's |life w thout adventure?
MARI E

A saf e one.
PAT

What's fun about being safe?

MARI E
What's fun about getting hurt?

PAT
The worl d belongs to the energetic,
Ms. Tillmn.

MARI E
(noddi ng to his book)
Ener son?
(re: his grin)
You' re such a nerd.

PAT

What ever gets you goi ng.
MARI E

Vel l right now, what gets ne going is

| aying on the beach. I"'mfine right here.
PAT

You' re fine wherever you are.

He rolls over for a kiss. She lets him Flaw ess executi on.

EXT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

A tense cloud hangs over the Tillman and Ugenti famlies.
They' re gathered around a table, but this isn't a friendly
dinner. It's an intervention.

MARI E'S MOTHER, 52, voice as sweet as her cotton candy hair
starts off the cross-exam nation--

MARI E' S MOTHER
I"mjust curious where this is com ng
fromis all. |I've never heard you
menti on anyt hing about the mlitary.

PAT
I didn't want anyone to panic before
I had ny m nd nmade up
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PAT (cont'd)
| just felt it was inportant for ne
to make a sacrifice for our country.

MARI E' S MOTHER
And what about Marie? She's
sacrificed nore for you than anyone
in this country. Your footbal
career, your |ong distance
rel ati onship, your stint in juvie--

MARI E
(gritting teeth)
--Mom

PAT
No. She's right. This is wthout a
doubt the biggest test of our
rel ati onship. But | wouldn't be doing
this w thout her blessing.

MARI E' S FATHER, 51, a gymteacher with a dom neering
presence, takes a nore pragmatic approach--

MARI E' S FATHER
Have you thought about the financi al
i nplications? You're passing up
mllions to make fifty grand a year.

PAT
I know this sounds cliche, but noney
isn't everything. If it was, |
woul d' ve signed with the Ramns.

MARI E' S FATHER
VWhich | still don't understand.

MARI E
And you don't have to. It wasn't your
deci si on, dad.

MARI E' S FATHER
Al I"msaying is, the average NFL
career is less than three years, and
Pat's already played four. Can't this
wait until he retires?

PAT
| can always go back. But if | tear
an ACL, | can forget about being in

t he Rangers.
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MARI E' S FATHER
And if you tear an ACL in the mlitary,
you can forget about nine mllion from
the Rans. You' d be lucky to get a
contract in the Canadi an | eague.

Dannie cuts in--

DANNI E

Wy are you still tal king about

noney? No one is tal king about the

el ephant in the room War is not

sports. Forget injuries, the boys

could be killed.
PATRI CK SR., 49, bald power donut and chevron nustache,
tries extinguishing Dannie's enotional flamne--

PATRI CK
Danni e, just rel ax.

DANNI E

I"msorry Patrick but even if they
conme back in one piece, they could
end up like Uncle Rich: living on the
streets with PTSD.

(turns to her sons)
What if sonething happens to one of
you? What happens to the one |eft
behi nd? O everyone el se who cares
about you?

(to Pat)
You just got married!

Tears well in her eyes. Pat stands and waps his python arns
around Dannie to confort her.

I NT. FRANK BAUER S OFFI CE - DAY

Qutside an office door, a stencil reads Sun West Sports
Agency. FRANK BAUER, 54, a shark of an agent with slicked-
back hair, reviews a contract at his desk. His phone beeps--

FRANK' S ASSI STANT (V. Q)
Victoria O arke. Line one.

FRANK
Remi nd ne who she is. 49ers?

FRANK' S ASSI STANT (V. Q)
Pent agon.



He glares at the blinking red light. The fuck?

FRANK
Put her through.
(clicks over)
Frank Bauer speaki ng.

VI CTORI A CLARKE (V. Q.)
H M. Bauer, this is Victoria
Clarke. | work in Public Affairs at
t he Pentagon, and |I'mcalling on
behal f of Secretary of Defense Donal d
Runsf el d about your client--

FRANK
--Gonna cut you off right there. |I'nma
tell you the sane thing | told every
reporter who's called. Patty's not
doing interviews or press. He wants to
be treated |i ke everyone el se.

VI CTORI A CLARKE (V. Q)

Oh, no. That's not the reason for ny
calling. W think it's an admrable
thing that he's decided to enlist--

FRANK
--Safe to assune we're both very busy
people. So let's cut to the chase.

VI CTORI A
Are you aware that the |life expectancy
of a Special Forces soldier is seven
and a half mnutes in battle?

FRANK
| wasn't.

VI CTORI A CLARKE (V. Q)
I"mnot here to talk Pat out of
joining. We just think his best
contribution as a Ranger woul d be
speaking to troops stationed around
t he gl obe. To go froma seventh round
pick to one of the best safeties in
the NFL... it's quite inspiring.

FRANK
Hey, you don't have to tell ne about
it. Been with the kid | ong before
anyone thought he'd even nake an NFL
roster.

16.



FRANK (cont' d)
And because |'ve known himso | ong,
I"mgonna tell you right now he won't
go for that.

VI CTORI A CLARKE (V. Q)
| trust your judgnment, M. Bauer. But
we' d strongly encourage you to
present himthe opportunity. It's in
everyone's best interest if Pat
remai ns unharnmed. Including yours.

I NT. SFO - DEPARTURES - EVEN NG

Pat's on the

Kevin smrks

17.

phone, seated at the term nal gate as the rest
of the passengers board.

PAT
I’ mnot prostituting nyself, Frank.

as he plays "Snake" on his Nokia brick phone.

FRANK (V. O.)
And I"'mnot trying to pinp you. But
anywhere you' ve gone, you've al ways

said, '"I'lIl do whatever hel ps the team

PAT
And that hasn't changed. But we both
know a Rose Bowl story nmeans jack shit
to soldiers who' ve seen conbat.

FRANK (V. O.)
Footbal|l is about |eadership and
t eammor k and execution. It's the sane

thing in the mlitary.

PAT
If you make a m stake in football,
you go home with a | oss and sone
bruises. If you nmake a m stake in
battle, you go honme in a body bag.
I"mnot going to insult their
intelligence |ike that.

FRANK (V. O.)
Pent agon doesn't see it that way. They
t hi nk you can be nore val uabl e wi t hout
putting your life on the |ine.

PAT
Thousands of people put their |ives
on the line every day, Frank.
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PAT (cont'd)
And who am | to think |I'm above that?
| haven't done shit.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT (O. S.)
Attention passengers, last call for
Delta Flight 62 to Atlanta.

PAT
| gotta go. You know ny answer.

He flips his phone shut.

EXT. LA JOLLA BLVD - SAN DI EGO - DAY

UNCLE RICH, 49, unkenpt hair and untaned beard, speaks on one
of the rare pay phones left. Gven his hygi ene and cl ot hi ng,
he's quite obviously honel ess.

UNCLE RI CH
Mlitary's no place for pro athletes.
It's filled with pettiness, jeal ousy.
| saw it first hand.

| NTERCUT:

EXT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - SAME

Danni e paces around the roomon the other end.

DANNI E

Ri ch, things have changed since Vietnam
UNCLE RI CH

Li ke hell it has. Human nature is

human nat ure.
(accusat ory)
| can't believe you let themenlist.

DANNI E
Let then? M ke and ne and the whol e
famly tried to talk themout of it.

UNCLE RI CH
Hel | of a job, Dan.

On the mantl e, Dannie eyes a black and white photo of her and
M ke next to Rich in his Marine Dress Blues at USMC graduati on.

DANNI E
Well you're always wel cone to join
t he conversation, but you haven't
exactly been easy to reach lately.
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UNCLE RI CH
Gonna have targets on their backs.
And I'm not tal king about the eneny.

DANNI E
What's that supposed to nean?

UNCLE RI CH
Soci ety worshi ps celebrity. The
mlitary worships conformty. Kevin
and Pat are gonna get shit on by
every spiteful soldier they neet.

DANNI E
You' re not hel ping, Rich

UNCLE RI CH
Yeah? Well you aren't, either.

He sl ans the receiver down.

I NT. FORT BENNI NG - BARRACKS - NI GHT

BOOT CAMP RECRUI TS clean rifles, wite letters, play cards.
Pat, head now shaven, lies in bed reading The Book of Mornon.

PFC. O NEAL, 19, Tiny Timw th Dunbo ears, takes a seat in
t he adj acent bunk. Notices Pat's reading material. Perks up
like a nerd invited to the cool kids' table.

PFC. O NEAL
Oh wow. | didn't know you were Mornon, too.

PAT
Oh, ah, I"'mnot. Atheist actually. But |
i ke to hear everyone's point of view

PFC. O NEAL
Got it. R ght on.
(awkwar d beat)

Well, et me know if you have any
guesti ons.

PAT
I will. Thanks.

DRI LL I NSTRUCTOR (Q. S.)
Al'l-Star. You got mail.

A DRILL I NSTRUCTOR, 24, full Napol eonic conplex, flings a
letter in Pat's general direction. It |lands on the floor.
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PAT
Hey, what the fuck?

The instructor stops cold. Still staring straight ahead--

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
(purposely | oud)
| nmust be hearing things.

A silence falls over the barracks. Al eyes on them

PAT
(doubl i ng down)
You didn't have to throwit. Coul da
handed it to me or put it on the bed.

The instructor flashes a sadistic snile.
CUT TO

Pat does one-arm push-ups with his right hand, scrubbing the
floor with a tooth brush in his left. Judging by the
fatigue, he's done at |east two hundred by now.

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
Al'l the way down.

He places a perfectly polished conbat boot under Pat's chest.

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
Now | et's see what was so goddamm
special about this letter that you
needed it hand delivered.

He opens the envel ope and pulls out a letter, as the rest of
the recruits stand deadly quiet in formation.

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR

"Dear M. Tillman, | heard that
you' re |l eaving the National Footbal
League to beconme an Arny Ranger; it
is a proud and patriotic thing that
you are doing.'

(beat)
"Wth best wi shes, Donald Runsfeld.’

(1 ooki ng ar ound)
I never received a letter fromthe
Secretary of Defense when | enlisted.
Any of you?

Not a peep. And if they did, no one would dare say so now.
The instructor drops the letter to the floor.
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DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
(bendi ng down to whisper)

Qut in the real world, you m ght be
hot shit. But in boot canp, you are
are less than zero. You are dirt. And
you Wi ll scrub this floor to rem nd
yourself of that fact. Do you
understand ne, All-Star?

Pat grits through the pain, arm shaking--

PAT
Yes. Drill. Ser. Geant.

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
(turning head)
One nore tine. Left ear's my good one.

PAT
YES DRI LL SERGEANT!

DRI LL | NSTRUCTOR
(calmy)
Fal | out.

Pat drops to the floor, lactic acid coursing through his
nmuscles. As the recruits return to their bunks, Kevin wal ks
over to give his brother a hand and sone advi ce- -

KEVI N
(pulling Pat to his feet)
You can't do shit like that, man.

PAT
Quy's an asshol e.

KEVI N
And he outranks you. So get used to
shovel ing shit.

He picks up the letter, holds it out for Pat.

PAT
Keep it.

EXT. VARI QUS - DAY/ NI GHT

A succession of quick inmages and nonents take us through the
i ntense preparation of--

SUPER: RANGER | NDOCTRI NATI ON PROGRAM
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BENNI NG PHASE. Bur pees. Buddy carries. Belly craw s. Lines of
four soldiers carry rucksacks and rifles, balancing a giant
| og across their shoul ders. Equal parts training and torture.

Pat lunges left then right in unison with his team as
they're sprayed with a hose. The freezing cold water washes
away the dirt, sweat, and bl ood caked on their pained faces.

MOUNTAI N PHASE. Steep clinbs along rugged hills. Hunger.
Stress. Sleep deprivation. A soldier nods off against a tree
to rest. An instructor catches him screans into a bull horn
to wake the poor bastard.

As Pat battles exhaustion up a fifty foot clinbing rope, he
wat ches a recruit approach an instructor to quit. Wtnessing
this gives Pat a boost -- he surges on.

FLORI DA PHASE. War ganes in jungle-like terrain. Soldiers
paddl e down swanpy waters in an inflatable raft.

Through a torrential downpour, Pat pulls hinself across a
rope bridge in waist-deep water. Wading five feet to his
left, an alligator stares himdown |ike an appeti zer.

MATCH CUT:

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNIOR HI GH - DANNI E'S CLASSROOM - DAY
A pet turtle snaps up a cricket inside a glass tank.

Dannie is md-1esson, drawing a diagramon the chal kboard.
Though nost students would be comatose in civics class,
Danni e' s passi on keeps them engaged.

DANNI E
The President is part of the
executive branch. And his job is to
approve or reject the | aws passed by
the | egislative branch. And the
judicial branch deci des whether those
laws are allowed to be enforced.

LI NDSAY, 12, teacher's pet, raises a hand in the front row

DANNI E

(poi nting)
Yes?

LI NDSAY
(deadly serious)
My dad says President Bush can do
what ever he wants.
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The students laugh. Lindsay slinks a little in her chair.

DANNI E
That's an interesting point, Lindsay.
I"mglad you brought it up. Because
even after declaring i ndependence from
G eat Britain, sonme of the founding
fathers wanted to install a nonarchy in
Anerica. Replacing one king with
another. So we coul d've had Ki ng CGeorge
Washi ngt on i nst ead.

(re: shocked faces)

Surprising, right? Luckily, the founding
fathers decided on a system which
separates power and prevents any one
person fromattaining too nmuch of it. So
the judicial, legislative, and executive
branches act independently to keep the
others in check. Which is why we refer
to it as 'checks and bal ances.

Head nods from the students. Makes sense.

DANNI E
And two hundred plus years later, that
same systemis still in place today.

EXT. FORT BENNI NG - HURLEY HI LL - DAY

Enmer gi ng through WHI TE SMKE, fresh RANGER GRADUATES, in
fatigues and tan berets, march in formation.

Sitting in the bleachers with the other famlies, the
Till mans search for Pat and Kevin. Nearly every soldier is
i ndi scernible fromthe next -- just as the Arny intended.

They finally spot the Tillman brothers -- wave excitedly.

EXT. FORT BENNI NG - HURLEY HI LL - LATER

The graduates greet famly and friends after the cerenony, a
m xture of smles, hugs, and joyful tears.

Pat and Marie spot each other through the crowd -- nake a
beeline for one another. Pat lifts her in the air as they
ki ss, knocking off his beret in the process.

MARI E
(patting his buzz cut)
Oh ny god. Your hair.
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PAT
I m ssed you, too.

MARI E
| just need a nonment to nourn the
loss. It was |ike ninety-percent of
your personality.

PAT
What's the other ten percent?

MARI E
(ki sses him deeply)
That .
He puts her back on the ground.

PAT
Oh, before | forget.

He reaches in his pocket. Hands her a fol ded sheet of paper.

PAT
Had to sneak this out.

She opens it. Reads. Realizes what it is.

MARI E
Pat, | don't want to think about this
ri ght now. ..

PAT

| know. But | need you to have a
copy. Just in case.

DANNI E (O S.)
Smi | el

They turn as Danni e snaps a photo of their now dour
expressions. Perfect timng.

OVER BLACK

MARI E (V. Q)
Ready?

EXT. TACOVA HOUSE - NI GHT

Mari e renmoves her hands from Pat and Kevin's eyes to reveal
a creamcol ored cottage decorated with Christmas |ights.
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Wl come hone.

Pat and Kevin take it in for a few beats.

MARI E
So?
KEVI N
Wow.
PAT
It'I1 do.
MARI E
It'1l do?? | guess you prefer

sl eepi ng out si de tonight.

She darts up the pathway. Pat chases after her

25.

Mari e opens

the front door and |l ocks it behind her. She sml es

tauntingly through the front door w ndow.

PAT
Very funny. It's supposed to rain
t oni ght.

MARI E

Isn't that what you trained for, M.

Bi g Bad Ranger?

PAT
You're evil.

MARI E
I know.

Havi ng had her fun, she finally unl ocks the door
MARI E

I wouldn't have been able to sleep
listening to you cry all night.

PAT
Who sai d anyt hi ng about sl eep?
He drops his bag -- lifts her up, begins carrying her.
PAT

Wait... where's the bedroonf?

Mari e | aughs, points the opposite direction. Pat
course. Back on track

changes
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I NT. TACOVA HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

The Tillman famly is gathered around the Christmas tree,
surrounded by shreds of w apping paper and boxes.

Pat, in a cheesy Christmas sweater, pulls a small gift out
of his stocking. Unwaps it to find a black Ml eski ne
not ebook. Sorts through the bl ank pages.

MARI E
Fi gured you could journal while
you're in Afghanistan.

PAT
(ki sses her)
Thanks, babe.
(t hen)
Assum ng we depl oy there, of course.

DANNI E

Wiy, what are you hearing?
PAT

Just reading the tea | eaves.
DANNI E

I raq?
PAT

Si xty-percent of Americans want to invade.

DANNI E
Because si xty-percent of Anmericans
t hi nk Saddam was i nvol ved with 9/11.

PAT
Bush isn't exactly hel ping to dispel
t hat myt h.

Kevin pulls a candy cane out of his nouth--

KEVI N
| don't see it. No way we go into
Irag with Bin Laden still out there.
SMASH CUT:
| NT./EXT. TALLIL AIRFIELD - N GHT
In the distance, explosions illumnate the sky courtesy of

'shock and awe.'
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SUPER: 01 APRIL 2003. TALLIL Al RFIELD, |RAQ

Inside a billet (mlitary tent), soldiers blast nusic, lift
wei ghts, and hol d grappling contests. Anything to take their
m nds of f the nonotony.

SPC. BAER (pronounced bear), 23, hazel eyes, bushy brows,
hovers over Pat's bed, watching himwite in his Ml eskine.

SPC. BAER
| wouldn't do that.

Pat shuts his notebook startled by Baer's eavesdropping.

PAT
What, reading and witing? You should
try it sometine.

SPC. BAER
It's bad luck to wite letters before
a m ssion.

A few feet away, Kevin and STEVE WHI TE, 33, Luke WIlson's
ri pped Navy SEAL doppel ganger, |ounge in canping chairs.

KEVI N
Wiy what'd you hear?

VH TE
That we had to wait for the PsyOps
canera crew.

KEVI N
Bul I shit.

VWH TE
Cane straight fromny team| eader

Pat |icks an envel ope shut. Scrawls "MARIE' on the front.

PAT
(to Kevin)
You sound surprised, Nub. Pretty
bl onde dansel in distress? That's
ratings gold right there.

KEVI N
You really believe that tin foi
fuckery?

PAT

It's not tin foil if it's true.
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KEVI N
You' d have to be the world' s biggest
cynic to believe they' d delay a rescue
op just to capture it on video.

PAT
They lied about WWMDS to justify the
i nvasi on of a sovereign country, and
this is the detail you' re hung up on?

SGI. PARSONS, 24, blue collar, red neck, folds his poker
hand to add his two-cents--

SGT. PARSONS
Man, fuck WVDs. The Hajjis are better
of f wi thout Saddam You see them
wavi ng to us?

PAT
Saddamis a piece of shit. But he's
just one turd in the world' s toilet
bow . Not our job to flush "emall.

SGT. PARSONS
Shit, you're sonething else, Till
Never met an anti-war Ranger.

PAT
I"'mnot anti-war. I'"manti-this war.
| signed up to fight in Afghanistan.
LT. UTHLAUT, 25, a West Point Winderkind with a crooked
nose, pops into the tent to give an order--

LT. UTHLAUT
Gear up, gentleman. QOperation's a go.

SGT. PARSONS
Li eutenant, we actually gonna fuck or
what ? After last night, ny dick can't
handl e all this teasing.

LT. UTHLAUT
I"'msure |"'mnot the first one to
tell you this, but you'll have to

keep your dick in your pants tonight,
Parsons. W' re on backup duty.

G oans fromthe soldiers. Battlefield blue balls.



29.

LT. UTHLAUT
(to the pl atoon)
Hey, | don't nake the orders. | just
relay 'em
SPC. BAER
(to Pat)

Told you that letter was bad | uck.
Wth the bad news delivered, Uhlaut turns to | eave.

KEVI N
Hey L. T., why didn't we run rescue op
for Lynch |ast night?

LT. UTHLAUT
(turns around)
Because she's the star of the novie,
and they weren't ready for her closeup.

Wiite eyes Kevin. Believe ne now?

ARCHI VE FOOTAGE - VAR QUS

News broadcasts from around the world play grainy night-

vi sion footage of the JESSI CA LYNCH RESCUE M SSI ON. For the
past week, Americans have been enraptured by the Lynch
story, the pretty brave sol dier captured behind eneny |ines.

I nside a CH NOOK HELI COPTER, Lynch is secured to a gurney, a
bunched up American flag resting on her chest.

As nedics tend to Lynch, a soldier off canmera asks her to
| ook into the canera and smle. She squeezes out one like a
first grader on portrait day.

Now safely home, Lynch wears her uniformin the back of a

convertible in small town Anerica -- on full display for the
homegrown patriots snappi ng photos and wavi ng fl ags.

EXT. TACOMA HOUSE - DECK - EVEN NG

The bl ood orange sky reflects off Puget Sound as Pat and
agent Frank Bauer sip beers and watch the sun fall behind
the A ynpi a Mountai ns.

FRANK
Not hing I'i ke this over there.

Pat lifts his beer -- he'll drink to that. So he does.
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Sign wth the Seahawks, and you coul d
cone home to this every day.

PAT

If they still want ne next year.

FRANK

I"mnot tal king about next year.

Pat turns to him He's got his undivided attenti on now.

FRANK

Their GM found a | oophol e. Since you

vol

unteered and al ready served in

battl e, you can get out. Right now.

No

nore Irag. No nore deploynments. No

nmore bull shit.

(t hen)

You can join the teamnext nonth in
time for offseason workouts.

A beat as he lets Pat nmull over the offer.

FRANK

It's what you wanted, isn't it?

PAT

Yeah.

FRANK

Then let nme handle it. Just say the
wor d.

PAT

| can't.

FRANK

What do you mean, you can't? | just

sat
an
out

Mari e ducks her

here and |istened to you bitch for
hour about Iraqg. I'mgiving you an
here, Patty.

head out si de.

MARI E

I need you to put the food on.

PAT

Ri ght now?

No.

MARI E
Ten m nutes ago.

30.
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She ducks back i nsi de.

FRANK
(re: Marie)
See, you're already derelict of duty.

PAT

(stands; drains beer)
Regardl ess of ny personal feelings on
our country's foreign policy, it
woul dn"t be right to turn ny back on
ny platoon. None of them have the
option to leave early. | shouldn't be
treated any differently.

He collects Frank's enpty bottle. Heads in.

EXT. TACOVA HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

Pat rotates hot dogs on the grill as friends and famly
m ngl e and dri nk.

RI CHARD TI LLMAN, 23, forehead bangs and | acking an internal
filter, steps outside to |oudly announce--

Rl CHARD
Yo Pat, you got a plunger? Toilet's
cl ogged. There's shit water
ever ywher e.

PAT
Goddamm it, Rich

Marie slans down a pitcher of |enonade. Marches inside. Al
t ake notice -- everyone suddenly on eggshells.

I NT. TACOMA HOUSE - BASEMENT - MOMENTS LATER
Pat and Marie are m d-argunent but keep their voices | ow

PAT
What's going on? You' re acting like a
[ unatic today.

MARI E
I've been playing host for a fucking
week straight. Wiy can't they stay in a
hotel? I'll pay for it nyself.

PAT
They're ny famly. What do you want
me to do, tell themto fuck off?
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No, that's not what |'m saying.
wanted to spend tinme with you. Al one.
No Kevin, no parents, no one el se.

PAT

W'l nmake tine. Everyone just wants
to see us before we depl oy again.

MARI E

Frank told ne about the Seahawks.

Pat nods. So that's what this is about.
PAT

You know | can't just |eave--

MARI E

--1 woul d never ask you to.

(beat)

But what's our plan once you're out?
Are we gonna nove again? Do | have to
find a new job? Make new friends?
Sonme stability would be nice. |

actually like it here.

Of Pat, weight of the world on his shoul ders--

EXT. TACOVA HOUSE - BACKYARD - LATER

As the Tillmns clean up after dinner,
beer bottles into a recycling bin.

PAT (Q. S.)
| wanna play football agai

Frank turns to him trying to hide his
PAT

Frank tosses enpty

n- -

exci tenent.

--After | finish this tour.

Not the answer Frank was expecting to hear--

FRANK
Yeah. Sure.

PAT

I know you're pissed at ne right now,
but woul d you be up to represent ne

when |' m back?

32.
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FRANK
Patty, |'ve been a sports agent for
twenty-five years. |'ve never had a
client turn down mllions of dollars
out of loyalty. If | left you now,

what does that say about ne? Cone on,
that's not even a question.

He pulls Pat in for a hug.

I NT. TACOMA HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - MORNI NG

Marie enters the roomin a towel, watching Pat sleep. She

wal ks over and crawl s under the covers, careful not to disturb
him As she |lays her head on Pat's chest, he stirs awake--

PAT
Mn You're gonna be | ate.

MARI E
| called in sick

He flips over and waps his arns around her.

PAT
Good. Fuck wor k.

He nuzzl es against her as they drift back to sl eep.

I NT. COMMERCI AL Al RLI NER - COACH - MOVI NG - NI GHT

Dannie fidgets in the wi ndow seat, her body as restless as her
m nd. She turns finally to Uncle Mke next to her--

DANNI E
Wien was the last tinme you heard from
Ri ch?

UNCLE M KE

(shruggi ng)
Sonetinme | ast year. Been a while.

DANNI E
I don't know why he refuses to check in.

UNCLE M KE
| don't know why he does anyt hi ng.

DANNI E
I"mjust worried that he coul d..

She trails off, unable to conplete the thought.
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UNCLE M KE
He' Il be fine, Dan. Al ways has.
DANNI E
I want to keep himupdated on what's
happening with the boys. He's stil
part of the famly.

UNCLE M KE
Yeah, when he wants to be.

As she stares out the wi ndow watching the cl ouds pass--

MATCH CUT:

EXT. KHOST PROVI NCE - MOVI NG - ESTABLI SHI NG

We push through the night sky as noonlight bathes the snow
capped Hi ndu- Kush peaks which | ook straight out of an Aspen
touri sm vi deo.

SUPER: 20 APRIL 2004. KHOST PROVI NCE, AFGHANI STAN.

I NT. VILLAGE HOVE - EVEN NG

Pat and Kevin wield M rifles as they calmy toss the nud
hut |ike prison guards searching a cell for contraband.

PAT
| feel |ike nmom when she thought |
was hiding a stash.
KEVI N
Weed?
PAT
Pl ayboy.
KEVI N
She ever find anything?
PAT
If she did, she never told dad.
KEVI N
How do you know?
PAT
Because I'mstill alive.

Kevin purses his lips. Good point.
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PAT
You ever think these raids are just
one big self-licking ice cream cone?
It's like the drug war. The nonent
t he DEA seize a shipnent, there's
five nore waiting to replace it.

KEVI N
"1l gladly keep taking their weapons
if it means we prevent an attack.

PAT
But nine tines out of ten we don't find
anything. W just piss 'emoff and make
"em synpat hetic to the Tali ban.

Kevi n spots sonething underneath a pile of clothes. Peels
themaway to find a ceram c container. Twsts off the |id.

KEVI N
(sniffs)
Speak of the devil’s |ettuce.

He pulls out a nmarijuana bud the size of a pine cone.

PAT
Just say no.

EXT. KHOST HOVE - MOMENTS LATER

The Tillman brothers wal k up to SGI. WEEKS, 24, a buff M.
Cl ean who is anything but, with a face covered in noon dust.

SGTI. WEEKS
Any heat ?

PAT
Only the kind that causes munchi es.

SGTI. WEEKS
Al right, hat up. W're Gscar M ke.

EXT. KHOST PROVI NCE - MOVING - NI GHT

A convoy of SEVEN HUWEES and FOUR HI LUX TRUCKS travel
sout hbound on KANDAHAR HI GHWAY, the only paved road in a
hundred m | e radi us.

This is the BLACK SHEEP PLATOON of the 75TH RANGER REG MENT.
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I NT. HUWEE - MOVI NG - SAME

SPC. ALDERS, 22, a jittery Texan, chonps on a protein bar
behind the driver seat.

SPC. ALDERS
Look, Sarn't. Al I'"msaying is |
ain't bust my ass through Ranger
School to raid Hajji houses.

To his right, SPC. ELLIOI, 23, dark hunor, corrects him

SPC. ELLI OT
Mij mansions. Hajjis are lraqi.

SPC. ALDERS
Man, whatever. Point is, we're just
running the sanme mssions. It's feeling
| i ke goddamm Groundhog Day out here.

SGT. BAKER, 27, sturdy and conposed, turns around fromthe
passenger seat - -

SGI. BAKER
I's this about chest candy, again?

SPC. ALDERS
One firefight. Is that too nuch to
fucki ng ask?

SGI. BAKER
Al ders, just buy the fucking badge.
SPC. ALDERS
Nah, fuck that. | ain't gon' be no PX
Ranger. | earns ny badges.
SGI. BAKER

Then join the Boy Scouts. They have
plenty for you to earns.

Driving is SGI. SAYRE, 24, a wiry strong w se-ass, and the
only one with his Night-Vision Goggles (NVGs) flipped down--

SGI. SAYRE
Don’t they have a policy against
letting gays in?

SGI. BAKER
Yeah but he's already used to ‘don’t
ask, don't tell.
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SPC. ALDERS
Man, fuck you guys.
SAYRE' S NI GHT- VI SI ON POV

BLACKOUT BRAKE LI GHTS FLASH on t he Hunvee ahead. | n seconds
the entire convoy grinds to a halt.

SGI. SAYRE
Ah, shit.

EXT. KANDAHAR HI GHWAY - MOMENTS LATER

The Bl ack Sheep Pl atoon, forty-five Rangers in all, hold a
security perinmeter around the parked vehicles.

They're joined by 8 soldiers of the Afghan MIlitary Forces
(AMF). Bearded, in tiger stripe canp, and hol di ng AK-47s,
they're nore Goner Pyle than G Joe.

Lt. U hlaut stands next to the cause of the stoppage: a
br oken down Hunvee, hood up and snobke pouring out.

LT. UTHLAUT
How rmuch | onger you need?

The PLATOON MECHANI C | ooks up from his work- -

PLATOON MECHANI C
Hour. Two Max.

LT. UTHLAUT
Fuck. That. Gonna have every Mij in a

ten mle radius on us. Hook it up.
We're tow ng the fucker

EXT. EASTERN CANYON - LATER
A STRAP connects the bunpers of the disabled Hunmvee and the

| ast vehicle in the platoon. The convoy slowy descends down
a narrow canyon path created nore for hiking than driving.

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - MAIN OQUTPOST - DAY
An AMF outpost fortified by nets, boul ders, Hesco barriers.
SUPER: BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - NEAR THE PAKI STAN BORDER

Lt. U hlaut and his RAD O OPERATOR approach the di sabl ed
Humvee and address the pair conbat boots peeking out.
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LT. UTHLAUT
What's our status?

PLATOON MECHANI C (O S.)
Fuel punp's FUBAR.

LT. UTHLAUT
Fi xabl e?

The mechanic rolls out fromthe undercarri age.

PLATOON MECHANI C
That’ s a negative, Ghost Rider. Need
a replacenent.

LT. UTHLAUT
Shit.
(to radi o operator)
Get TOC on the line and have them
send out a punp--

He stops m d-sentence watching a group of Rangers attenpt to
corner a MOUNTAI N GOAT.

PLATOON MECHANI C
Hey, when in Rone...

LT. UTHLAUT
Does that nmean they're going to eat
it or fuck it?

Pat carries the frightened aninmal as it thrashes in his arns.

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - FIRE PIT - LATER
FRESH GOAT MEAT rotates on a jerry-rigged spit-roast.

Pat slices the leg off with his bush knife. Tears a chunk
out with his teeth. Chews. Passes the rest on.

PRE- LAP: Squi shes and guttural grunts.

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - FIELD - M DNI GHT

Under cover of darkness, Pat, Kevin, and Baer squat in a
ditch, pants around their ankles. Sonehow this scene never
makes it into recruitnent ads.

SPC. BAER
It’s "rami s revenge.' Black Sheep
aren’t supposed to eat our own kind.
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PAT
Baer, you do realize goats and sheep
are different species, right?

KEVI N
gr oans)
AGHH. Fuck. Feels like |I'm exorcising
rectal denons.

PAT
Maybe that's why they always portray
Lucifer as a goat.

Al'l three burst into laughter. This only increases the pain.

OUT OF NOWHERE, a CHI NOOK SOARS OVERHEAD bef ore hovering
above the outpost -- lowering cargo pallets by rope.

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - FIELD - MORN NG

Perched up in the branches of a Kashmr elmtree, Pat
journals in his Mleskine. Pfc. O Neal wal ks up to inquire--

PFC. O NEAL
Hey Till, mnd throwing for us?

He points to Rangers and AMF sol diers taking turns shot
putting a chunk of |inmestone.

PAT
(continuing to wite)
Yeah, ginmre a mnute.

PFC. O NEAL
Witing the next great Anerican novel ?

PAT
Just sone thoughts on the war.

PFC. O NEAL
You shoul d publish it when you're out.
I’msure nore than a few people would | ove
to get inside the mnd of M. Pat Till man.

He makes his back toward the rock throw ng contest.
PAT

(after him
I"'mnot who they think I am
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PFC. O NEAL
(turning back)
Even nore reason to do it.

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - FIELD - MOMENTS LATER

Pat stands behi nd FARHAD, 24, uni brow and beard, who hurls the
hefty rock for the AMF team It |ands a foot beyond the stick
marking first place. The AMF clap in excitenment. Farhad sm | es.
A new | eader has energed.

Pfc. ONeal retrieves the rock. Drops it behind the starting
line. Pat's turn. He picks it up. Takes a few steps back.
Cenerates forward nomentum and with an effortl ess heave,

| aunches the rock TVENTY FEET BEYOND Farhad's | ead. THUD

Of Farhad, floored by Pat's feat of superhuman strength--

EXT. BORDER CHECKPO NT 5 - MAIN OQUTPCST - LATER

The mechanic ratchets a new fuel punp in place. Hops in the
cab. Turns the key. Nothing. He punches the steering wheel.

INT. DANNIE'S CAR - MOVI NG - DAY

Danni e nerges onto the 5 Freeway in her Honda Accord. A road
sign reads: SAN DI EGO - 415 M LES.

EXT. MAGARAH - ROAD - MOVI NG - DAY

The bl ack sheep convoy is back on the nove.

Kevin mans an MK19 grenade | auncher in the turret of the

| ast Hunvee in the convoy. Behind him the disabled Hunvee

i s once again connected to each bunper.

CLICK. CLICK. CLICK. RRRRRKKKKKK!

Kevi n whi ps around to see the FRONT BUMPER YANKED OFF, ski pping

along the road as it's dragged behind. Now untethered, the
di sabl ed Hunvee begins veering off the road.

I NT. FOB SALERNO - TACTI CAL OPERATI ONS CENTER - LATER

Inside a cranped billet, an Arerican flag waves in the
breeze of an oscillating fan.

SUPER: FOB SALERNO - TACTI CAL OPERATI ONS CENTER
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Fl at screens display maps and live imagery from various
battl efields as UNI FORMED OFFI CERS wor k on tough book | apt ops.

CAPT. SAUNDERS, 25, a yes-man covered in freckles, approaches
one of these nen. He swallows, alnost afraid to ask--

CAPT. SAUNDERS
Maj or Hodne, what would you |ike ne
to tell Lieutenant Ut h--

MAJ. HODNE, 33, short tenper and narrow eyes, spins around--

MAJ. HODNE
--Tell Ulaut further m ssion delays are
un-fucki ng-acceptable. I'mnot getting

passed up for col onel because he can't
handl e a busted vehicle. Got it?

O f Saunders, nessage received--

EXT. MAGARAH - SIDE OF THE ROAD - LATER

As the platoon holds a security perinmeter, LOCAL ONLOOKERS
begi n assenbling, curious about the sudden mlitary presence.

Lt. Uthlaut speaks into a SAT PHONE with a terrain map
spl ayed on the hood of his Hunvee.

LT. UTHLAUT
| don't understand why a w ecker
can't nmeet us and tow it.

| NTERCUT:

I NT. FOB SALERNO - TOC - SAME
Capt. Saunders is at his desk on the other |ine--

CAPT. SAUNDERS
The roads are too rough beyond the
rendezvous poi nt.

LT. UTHLAUT
Correct. That's why | first requested
a helo extraction. We tried towing it
and now this piece of shit doesn't
have a front bunper

Channel ing his inner-Hodne, Saunders |ays down the | aw -
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CAPT. SAUNDERS
Listen, Iraq is daddy's favorite, and
Af ghani stan is the red-headed step-
child. So |l don't have a bird to
give. But we're Rangers. W make due.

LT. UTHLAUT
Hooabh.

EXT. MAGARAH - SIDE OF THE ROAD - MOMENTS LATER

Lt. Uhlaut briefs his squad | eaders. Based on their body
| anguage, they are not happy with the news.

LT. UTHLAUT
If it was up to nme, we’d just stick
some fucking C4 on it and cel ebrate
Fourth of July early. But it isn't,
so we're gonna foll ow orders

SGT. WEEKS
Wiy can't the whol e platoon drop the
Hunvee of f?

LT. UTHLAUT
(drawi ng a | ong breath)
Because we won’t neet TOC s ni ssion
tinmeline.

Head shakes and grunmbles. This is fucked.

SGI. JACKSON, 25, black wth a burgeoning porn 'stache,
nmusters the courage to say what no one else will--

SGT. JACKSON
So we gotta divide our manpower j ust
so a mustang in an air conditioned
tent can check off boxes and get his
gold star?

SGT. GODEC, 24, straight-laced, cleft chin, turns to him-
SGT. GODEC

W're all eating the soup sandw ch
Jackson. Take a bite. And snile.

EXT. LA JOLLA - STREET - DAY

A SERI ES OF SHOTS as Danni e places flyers reading "Rl CH,
PLEASE CALL ME" on every avail abl e tel ephone pole, electric
box, and newspaper stand in the bourgeoi sie beach comunity.
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From the corner of her eye, she spots a HOVELESS MAN pushing a
grocery cart in the opposite direction. She jogs toward him

DANNI E
Rich. Hey, Rich!

The man turns his head at a crosswal k. Dannie stops. Not him

EXT. MAGARAH - COURTYARD - LATER

The front end of the disabled Hunvee is chained to the
flatbed of a brightly decorated JI NGA (picture a Mack truck
bedazzl ed by the G ateful Dead).

An AFGHAN DRI VER st ands before Lt. Uthlaut as $20 BILLS are
counted into his outstretched palm The driver nunbles in
Pashto. Uthlaut turns to the AMF | NTERPRETER for clarification.

AMF | NTERPRETER
Says his daughter is very ill.

Ut hl aut shakes his head. It’s probably bullshit, but he

riffles off another bill because it’s easier than arguing.
LT. UTHLAUT
(to driver)
We good?

The driver gives a thunbs up. Right then, an AFGHAN BOY, 8,
runs up and hands Uthlaut a note. Points to a VILLAGE ELDER
sitting on the stoop of his hut.

EXT. MAGARAH - SI DE OF THE ROAD - MOMENTS LATER
Sgt. Godec reads the note as Lt. Uhlaut waits for a verdict.

LT. UTHLAUT
What do you think?

SGT. GODEC
(handing it back)
What | think is that we don’t have
time right now

ANGLE ON -- Rangers hand out CANDY and MREs (Meals Ready to Eat)
to VILLAGE KIDS, snatching themup |like free sanples at Costco.

SGT. GODEC
(shouti ng)
Hey! Tell themto back the fuck up!
And stop giving away our food!
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SGT. GODEC (cont' d)
(turns to Uthlaut)
Goddamm ki ds think they' re neeting
The Beat | es.

LT. UTHLAUT
Yeah, well, not everyone's a fan.
He gestures to a GROUP OF M LI TARY- AGE MALES sitting on a
hill, staring om nously in the their direction.
SGI. GODEC

You' d be pissed too if you lived in
this shithole.

LT. UTHLAUT

Hearts and m nds, Godec. Hearts and
m nds.

EXT. MAGARAH - SIDE OF THE ROAD - MOMENTS LATER

Lt. Uthlaut relays final instructions to his squad | eaders
as he points to the terrain map.

LT. UTHLAUT
W' |l split the platoon here. Serial one
will proceed left to the AO Serial two
will proceed right to the rendezvous
point -- the opposite way we cane.

SGT. JACKSON
Up that fucking goat path?

SGT. GODEC
(to Jackson)
You know a better way?
(he doesn't)
Then shut your dick trap.

LT. UTHLAUT

Serial two will drop the Hunvee off
for the recovery teamthen re-join
serial one at zero-dark-stupid to
clear the village. Comms could be
fucked in the canyons, so Godec wl|
take point with serial two.

(1 ooks around)
Questions?

SGT. JACKSON
Just one. \Where am | riding?
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LT. UTHLAUT
In the jingle.

PRE- LAP: PASHTO MJUSI C BLARES t hrough bl own out speakers.

I NT. JI NGA TRUCK - MOVI NG - EVEN NG

The driver and AMF interpreter belt off-key lyrics and at
the top of their lungs. Seated behind them Sgt. Jackson
| ooks as if he'd prefer an ice pick in his eardruns.

SGT. JACKSON
(to interpreter)
This is good. Who sings this?

AMF | NTERPRETER
Ubai dul I ah Jan.

SGT. JACKSON
| bet he's even better |ive.

AMF | NTERPRETER
No.
(beat)
He dead.

SGT. JACKSON
Damm, Terp. Al the good ones | eave
us too soon. Jim, Kurt, Pac..
(interpreter nods)
How d he go? Overdose? Suicide?

He pantom nmes a knife to his throat--

AMF | NTERPRETER
Muj ahi deen.

Jackson nods. Oh. G eat.
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EXT. NORTHERN RI DGELI NE - MOMENTS LATER

CLOSE ON -- Four pairs of baggy tunban pants and sandal s
traverse the rocky cliffside with relative ease.

EXT. CANYON FORK - MOVI NG - MOMENTS LATER

The convoy splits at the CANYON FORK. Serial one heads left.
Serial two, led by the jinga, heads right.

I NT./EXT. JINGA TRUCK - MOVI NG - MOVENTS LATER

Serial two creeps along the steep canyon path, one untinely
sneeze from death

The driver STOPS the jinga. Puts it in park. Cuts the engine.

SGT. JACKSON
(to interpreter)
Way are we stopping?

The driver and interpreter share a tense back and forth.

AMF | NTERPRETER
(to Jackson)
Says path too risky.

SGT. JACKSON
Where the hell are we supposed to go?

AMF | NTERPRETER
Says faster to follow the others.

SGT. JACKSON
Way didn't he fucking say so earlier?

His radio cuts on--
SGT. GODEC (V. Q)
Bl ack Sheep One-Six, this is One-

Ni ner Actual. What the fuck is the
hol d up? Over.

I NT./EXT. PAT'S HI LUX TRUCK - MOVI NG - SAME

As serial one vehicles pass through NARROW CANYON WALLS, Pat
tucks his elbowin to avoid breaking it on jutting stone.

EXT. EASTERN CANYON - MOMENTS LATER

Sgt. Godec converges with Sgt. Jackson behind Kevin's Hunvee.
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SGTI. JACKSON
Anyt hi ng?

SGI. GODEC
Can't get a fucking signal.

SGT. JACKSON
If he won't drive, we don't have nuch
of a choice, do we?

SGT. GODEC
Not unl ess you wanna comandeer the
jingle.

SGT. JACKSON
Shit. I will if I can pick the nusic.

SGT. GODEC
Let's get Gscar Mke. My asshole's
pucker factor is at a ten right now.

SGI. JACKSON
Hooabh.

EXT. NORTHERN RI DGELI NE - SAME

As they clinmb, the four hillside hikers are reveal ed as
ARMED | NSURGENTS carrying AK-47s and RPGs.

EXT. CANYON FORK - MOVI NG - MOMENTS LATER

The serial two convoy arrives back at the fork to follow the
sanme path as serial one into the western canyon

EXT. VWESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - SAME

On the outskirts of MANAH, serial one vehicles drive by an
el evated HAMLET dotted with a dozen nud huts.

EXT. NORTHERN RI DGELI NE - SAME

The insurgents reach the sunmt, only to witness serial one exit
the canyon -- just out of striking distance.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOVI NG - MOMENTS LATER

Serial two navigates through the sane narrow canyon walls as
serial one only mnutes prior.

As Kevin's Hunvee wi nds around a bend- -



49.

EEEEEEEEERRIT 1]
--the wall SHEERS THE BARREL of his MK19. It's toast.

SGI. GODEC (O S.)
(shouting frominside)

That better be the sound of your
brass fucking balls, Tillmn.

KEVI N
(i nspecti ng damage)
Shi t!
EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOUTH - SAME
The serial one vehicles PARK at the top of the canyon nout h.

LT. UTHLAUT
(keys m ke)
Al'l victors, you are now free to nove
about the canyon. Over.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOVI NG - MOMENTS LATER
Serial two continues slowy rolling through until--
SSHHBOOM An EXPLOSI ON between the jinga and Baker's Hunvee.
SGI. BAKER
(keys m ke)
Contact! Contact!
The Rangers DI SMOUNT and DUCK FOR COVER. Shit neet fan.
SGT. GODEC
(keys m ke)
Call it out!

SSHHBOOM A SECOND EXPLOSI ON two hundred feet above. ROCKS
and DUST rain down on their hel nets.

The Rangers return with a VOLLEY OF FIRE ained in no
particular direction at no particular target.

The jinga driver runs for safety under an overhang.
SGI. BAKER

(shouting at driver)
Where the fuck are you goi ng?
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SGT. GODEC (V. Q)
(keys m ke)
We're taking indirect! They are not
| EDs! Dispatch to your victor. W are
Gscar M ke! Repeat. Oscar M ke! Over.

SGI. BAKER
(keys m ke)
Negative, One-Niner. Jinga's in the
way .

SGI. GODEC
(keys m ke)
Then fucki ng nove it!

SGT. BAKER
(to team
Cover ne!

Wil e his team provides covering fire, Baker SPRINTS to the
over hang- -

SGI. BAKER
(grabbing driver's arm
We gotta get the fuck outta here!

They rush back to the jinga. Hop inside. Sgt. Jackson and
the AMF interpreter junp in the back

SGT. BAKER
Go! Go!

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOUTH - SAME

The serial one Rangers confer as RED TRACER ROUNDS I|ight the
pre-dusk sky like a | aser show.

SGTI. WEEKS
(over the din)
Anyt hi ng on radi 0?

RADI O OPERATOR

Negat i ve!
LT. UTHLAUT

We gotta get 'em off our guys.
PAT

If we take the hill, we can get a

better vantage point.
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LT. UTHLAUT
Go. I'll call in air support.

Sgt. Weeks points to a group of Rangers beside him

SGT. WEEKS
My team let's nove

As Weeks' team charge the berm overl ooki ng the haml et, Pat
notices Pfc. O Neal pasted in place.

PAT
O Neal, with ne!

He tugs at O Neal's armthen darts up the hill. Though he
woul d struggle to nmake a JV team O Neal manages to keep
pace with a former NFL star.

In the mdst of the action, all of the AVF soldiers remain in
t he canyon nouth apathetic and unwilling to hel p. Except one.

We narrow on the eyes of Farhad, the only one with balls in
t he bunch, as he clocks Pat and O Neal's clinb.

I NT./EXT. JINGA TRUCK - MOVI NG - SAME

AK- 47 ROUNDS RI COCHET around the jinga as it drives through
t he western canyon. Though in peril, the UNEVEN TERRAI N
forces serial two to drive no faster than ten niles an hour.

SGI. BAKER
(spotting nmuzzle fl ashes)
Tangos -- three o’ clock.

He BUSTS QUT t he passenger wi ndow with the butt of his M.
d ass sprays. The driver curses at Baker in Pashto.

SGI. BAKER
(over his shoul der)
Just drive. W'll pay for it |ater!

Baker returns fire. Hs teamfollows suit and unl eashes a
HELLACI OQUS BARRAGE fromthe Hunvee followi ng the jinga.

SPC. ASHPOLE, 23, G glasses and an itchy trigger finger,
mans the .50 CAL TURRET firing ammunition belts faster than
can be fed.

BRRRT! BRRRT! BRRRT

M2 Browni ng shells cascade onto the roof like a brass waterfall.
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EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOMENTS LATER

Hal fway up the berm the pace of the Rangers slows fromthe
steep incline and weight of their gear. Spc. Baer struggles
nore than anyone el se, |agging far behind the pack.

PAT
(ahead to Weeks, panting)
Sarge, perm ssion to drop body arnor?
| can get up quicker without it.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOVI NG - SAME

SSHHBOOM A THI RD EXPLOSI ON fol | owed by nore SMALL ARMS FI RE.
The jinga driver STOPS -- once again bl ocking the wadi path.

Inside the trailing Humvee, Baker's team panics.

SGI. SAYRE
The fuck’s he doi ng?

He |l ays on the pathetic sounding horn. Beep. Beep. Beeeeeep.

SGI. SAYRE
Fucki ng nove!

SPC. ALDERS
This is a goddamm death trap

Spc. Elliot stops firing his MA40--

SPC. ELLI OT
(to Al ders)
Least you can get your badge now.
SPC. ALDERS
It'1l ook great on ny fucking corpse.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - SAME

Sgt. Weeks and his teamarrive at the top of the berm A
hundred feet below, Pat and O Neal take cover behind two
boul ders. Pat spots ENEM ES on the southern ridgeline.

PAT
(to O Neal)
Fol l ow ny tracers.

Pat fires his SQUAD AUTOVATI C VEAPON (S. A. W) as O Neal does
the sane with his M.

In close proximty to them we hear a TAT- TAT- TAT- TAT- TAT.
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Pat whips his head around to the sound of an AK-47. Finds
Farhad also firing at the southern ridgeline. Their eyes
nmeet. Pat nods -- nutual respect between sol diers.

PAT
"1l be back. Keep firing!

He keeps | ow and scranbles up to Sgt. Weks’ position.

SGTI. WEEKS
See anyt hi ng?

PAT
(droppi ng down)
Three tangos, two o' cl ock.

SGT. WEEKS
(to his unit)
Tangos -- two o' cl ock!
(to Pat)
You guys squared away?

PAT
Yeah. We're taking cover and engagi ng.

Weeks tilts up to check Pat's homework. Spots O Neal and Far had.

SGTI. WEEKS
Alright. Get back to your team

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - HAMLET - SAME

As the firefight rages on, Lt. Uthlaut and the radio
operator take cover behind a hut in the mddle of the ham et
and unpack their gear.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOVENTS LATER
Sgt. Weeks’ radio crackles to life with FRENETI C CHATTER

SGI. WEEKS
(keys m ke)
Bl ack Sheep One-Niner, this is Black
Sheep One-Delta. Do you copy? Over.

More cross-tal k.

SGT. WEEKS
(keys m ke)
Break. Break. Bl ack Sheep One- N ner
this is Black Sheep One-Delta. | say
again. Do you copy? Over.
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SGI. WEEKS (cont' d)
(overl appi ng chatter)
Stop stepping on the comrs!

Spc. Baer finally turns up to Weeks’ position.
SPC. BAER
(wi nded)
Sorry... |'mdraggi ng ass, Sarge--
THWACK! THWACK! CRACKS OF GUNFI RE interrupt his apol ogy.

SGT. WEEKS
Get the fuck down!

As he yanks Baer to the ground--

KRRRPPPPHH! An EXPLOSION fifty feet to their right. A CLOUD
OF DUST obscures visibility.

RANCER (O S.)
I ndirect!

SGI. WEEKS
Anyone hit?!

KRRRPPPPHH! A SECOND EXPLOSION in the sane vicinity. Al but
Weeks and Baer RETURN FI RE out of instinct.

SGI. WEEKS
(shouti ng)
Hang fire! Hang fire! Hang fire!
They st op.
SGI. WEEKS
Stop wasting ammo! Ain’t gonna hit
shit from here
PEEEEEEW

A TH RD PRQJECTI LE whi zzes over their heads.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - HAMLET - SAME

Lt. Uthlaut types on his tough book, with his radio operator
kneeling to establish a sat phone connection.

KRRRBOOOOM

An EXPLOSI ON bet ween huts. The SHOCK WAVE knocks them both down.
As Ut hl aut gains his bearings, BLOOD GUSHES from his face.
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RADI O OPERATOR
You OK?
(re: U hlaut noddi ng)
You sure? You | ook pretty fucked up.

LT. UTHLAUT
(teeth coated red)
Am | ?

RADI O OPERATCOR
Yeah. You didn't feel that?

Ut hl aut touches the tips of his Nonmex gloves to his nouth.
Surveys the damage. Shit.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOMENTS LATER

As Farhad trains his fire on the southern ridgeline, a series
of rounds strike himcenter mass. He drops. Lifeless.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - HAMLET - MOMENTS LATER

LT. Uhlaut and the radio operator belly crawl between huts
in an effort to escape STRAFI NG ROUNDS

SHHNK
A BULLET SHREDS the radi o operator's knee.

RADI O OPERATOR
AHHH!  FUUUUCK! FUCK

Ut hlaut crawl s over, grabs the sat phone--
LT. UTHLAUT
(shouti ng)

This is Black Sheep One-Actual. W
need fire support right fucking now

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOMVENTS LATER

At the |l ower boulders, Pfc. O Neal lies FACE-DOM in the dirt,
covering his head for protection as rounds crack over head.

THHNK. THHNK
We hear a body hit the dirt.

Am dst the sonic chaos of battle, the distinct sound of
runni ng wat er.
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PFC. O NEAL
(eyes still covered)
Did you just piss yourself, Till?

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - MOUTH - MOMENTS LATER
Sgt. Baker's Hunmvee rolls up and parks behind the serial one

vehicles. Wth the firefight finally over, an eerie quiet
fills the canyon.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOMENTS LATER

In the twlight, Sgt. Weeks makes his way down the berm W
hear a | one, distressed voice in the darkness--

PFC. O NEAL (O S.)
Oh ny god! Oh ny fucking god!

Arriving at the boul ders, Weks' worst fears are realized.

Pfc. O Neal, covered head-to-toe in blood, genuflects over
PAT' S DEAD BODY. He | ooks up at Weeks--

PFC. O NEAL
He's fucking dead. They fucking
killed him
Weeks turns away fromthe scene to collect hinself. Then--

SGT. WEEKS
(keys m ke)
Al'l victors, this is Black Sheep One-
Delta. |I’ve got one Eagle KIA Cal
sign. ..

Of Weks, a long beat before relaying the final detail--

EXT. VWESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - SAME

Kevin stands in the turret of his parked Hunvee, oblivious
to the radio transm ssion in Sgt. Godec's headset bel ow -

SGI. WEEKS (V. Q)
Call sign: Tango. Over.

Godec cl oses his eyes. Fuck.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - MOMENTS LATER

Through the darkness, Sgt. Weks approaches a group of
serial two Rangers wearing NVGs and pulling security detail.
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SGT. WEEKS
Par sons, you have any skedcos in your
vehi cl e?

SGT. PARSONS

Uhhh. Thi nk so.

Kevin overhears them keeping an eye out fromthe Hunvee turret--

KEVI N
Hey Sarge, who got hit?
- SGT. WEEKS
(l'ying)

Not sure.
(to Parsons)
Where woul d they be?

SGT. PARSONS
Check in back. Know they definitely
got sonme up there.

He points to the serial one vehicles parked in the nouth.

SGI. WEEKS
Thanks.

SGT. PARSONS
Wy ?

Weeks doesn't answer as he makes his way toward the seri al
one vehicles. Seconds later, SPC. AKER, 19, a doe-eyed
booter, arrives and is careful to whisper his question--

SPC. AKER
Hey Sergeant Parsons, do you have any
woobi es in the back?

SGT. PARSONS
Alright, the fuck’s goin' on?

CUT TO

Par sons and Aker rummage through the back of Kevin's Hunvee.

KEVI N
@Quys need any hel p?
SGI. PARSONS

Nah. We got it.
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EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - MOMENTS LATER

Four Rangers are positioned around an ORANGE SKEDCO, a
fiel

plastic liner designed to carry bodies off the battle
it, Pat's body is covered with a green poncho.

ght wei ght
d. Inside

SGT. WEEKS
On three. One.

ALL
Two, three, up

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - SAME

Kevin wat ches the Rangers | abor as they carry the skedco

downhill. Curiosity has finally gotten the best of him-
KEVI N
(to group)

Who is that?

RANGER (O S.)
Ah, heard it was an AM-.

KEVI N

(skeptical)
AVF?

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - LATER
Sgt. Parsons makes his way back to Kevin's Hunvee--

KEVI N
Hey, where’'s Pat?

--and pretends not to hear Kevin as he clinbs inside.

Parsons turns the ignition. Drives up and parks in the
canyon nmouth. As he exits, Kevin inquires once nore--

KEVI N
Sarge, where's Pat?

Par sons conti nues wal ki ng.

KEVI N
| asked you a question, Jason.

Parsons stops. Contenplates for a beat. Wal ks back toward Kevin
then makes his way up into the turret with him A beat.



SGT. PARSONS
(hushed)
["msorry, man. | didn’'t wanna be the

one to have to tell you..
(beat)
Your brother's dead.

Kevi n shakes his head. No. Nope. That cannot

KEVI N
Wiy woul d you say that?

SGI. PARSONS
["’mreally sorry.

KEVI N
Don't fucking lie to ne. Don't
f ucki ng- -

SGI. PARSONS

(forceful)

--1"mnot |ying.

Kevi n gl ances around, hoping Pat will show up and | et

be true.
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himin

on a cruel practical joke. But no one is |aughing. He junps
down fromthe turret with his Mi. Begins pacing.

KEVI N
Fuck. Fuck!
(sl anms hel net)
FUCK

Par sons gestures to the PLATOON MEDI C for hel p. He wal ks up

to Kevin, a soothing tone in his voice--

PLATOON MEDI C
Kevi n. . .

KEVI N
Not now, Doc.

PLATOON MEDI C

| know you're upset. But | need your

weapon.
He puts a hand on Kevin's shoul der.

PLATOON MEDI C
I"mhere for you. | don't want
anyt hing el se to happen to you.
Thi nk about your famly.

oK?
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KEVI N
My fucking famly. My fucking famly.

PLATOON MEDI C
They need you honme safe. OK?
(beat)
| need your weapon. Cone on.

A tense beat.
Kevi n nods.

The medic slowy lifts the rifle over his head. Once secure,
hands it to Parsons, enbraces Kevin with a nuch-needed hug.

I NT. CONSULTING FIRM - MARIE'S CUBI CLE - EVEN NG

The office has cleared out for the night. Marie packs her
bag while her FEMALE CONORKER, 27, tatted but taned by the
corporate world, |eans against her desk.

FEMALE COMNORKER
You know if you'd been with nme, it
woul dn't have happened. So
technically this is all your fault.

MARI E
Sonmehow | knew you'd bl ane ne.

FEVMALE COWORKER
Bad t hi ngs happen when |I'm drunk. And
single. You know how it is.

MARI E
Actually, I wouldn't know how it is.

FEMALE CONORKER
Yeah. Yeah. Hi gh school sweethearts.
Soul mates. Bl ah, blah, blah. You're
so cute | want to vomt.

A MALE COWORKER appr oaches them
MALE COWORKER

Un Marie? There's sone people here
to see you.

I NT. CONSULTI NG FI RM - BREAKOUT ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Marie sits alone at a conference table | ooking out at the
Space Needle in the Seattle skyline.

he
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The door swi ngs open. An ARMY MASTER in a Class A uniform
enters with a CHAPLAIN in tow. Marie gives thema once over
This is can't be good.

ARMY MASTER
Ms. Tillmn?

MARI E
What's goi ng on?

The chapl ai n reaches out for her hand.

ARMY MASTER
["msorry to informyou--

We dolly out, unable to hear himfinish delivering the news.

I NT. FOB SALERNO - TOC - LATER

Maj . Hodne sits across froma grief-stricken Kevin, hunched
over in his chair.

MAJ. HODNE
Did you see it happen?

Kevi n shakes hi s head.
MAJ. HODNE
Could I get you sone water, coffee,
f ood, anyt hi ng?

Anot her head shake.

MAJ. HODNE
Alright, well, the chaplain's on his
way. | can send himby if you want.

Kevin finally | ooks up at him-

KEVI N
| need you to nmake nme a prom se.
(beat)
Prom se me that we’ || get revenge on
t he not herfuckers who did this.

MAJ. HODNE
(tepid)
O course.

Good enough. Kevin exits.
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I NT. DANNIE' S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DUSK
Dannie's on the cordl ess as she puts away groceri es.

DANNI E
Hey, | just got hone and heard your--

MARI E'S BROTHER- I N- LAW (V. Q)
--Danni e, hang up and call Marie.

Cick. Un oh. Dannie dials a nunber. Ri ngs once before--

MARI E (V. Q)
Hel | 0?

DANNI E
H, Marie. It’s Dannie. Alex told me
to call you. Wat’s up?
(sil ence)
Mari e?
(still nothing)
Marie, what's going on? What’s wong?

MARI E
(nunbl y)
He' s dead.

DANNI E
Dead? Who's dead?

MARI E
Pat .

Danni e refl exively drops the phone in shock. She staggers out
to the living room Gabs a FRAMED PHOTO of Pat. Clutches it
to her chest. Makes her away outside, wandering ainlessly
about the front yard.

As an ELDERLY NEI GHBOR checks the mail, she takes notice--

ELDERLY NEI GHBOR
Danni e, what's the matter?
(appr oachi ng)
Is everything alright?

DANNI E
(now bawl i ng)
My baby. My baby. My baby’s... dead.

She drops to her knees, rocking back and forth as she
chillingly repeats the refrain--
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DANNI E
April 22nd, 2004. April 22nd, 2004.
April 22nd, 2004. April 22nd, 2004.
FADE QUT.

FADE UP ON:

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - BERM - DAWN

SGT. FULLER, 32, delicately scoops bits of flesh and skul
of f the boulder into an anmo can. Though his body is built
for war, his mnd can barely handle this gruesone task

CAPT. SAUNDERS (Q S.)
Wi ch asshol e assigned you to this?

SGI. FULLER
| did.
(turning to Saunders)
Second pl atoon’ s been through enough.
Couldn't nmake "emdo it.

CAPT. SAUNDERS
Hear what happened?

SGI. FULLER
Most of it.

CAPT. SAUNDERS
Goddanmnm tragedy is what it is.

We hear the blades of a helicopter approaching in the distance.
SGI. FULLER
Heads are gonna roll.
(beat)
And shit rolls down hill

O f Saunders, suddenly realizing the inplication--

EXT. MANAH - LANDI NG ZONE - MOMENTS LATER

LT. COL. BAILEY, 42, the kind of guy who irons his socks,
di smounts froma Chinook and is greeted by Capt. Saunders.

I NT. BAGRAM Al RFI ELD - JSOC - LATER

This is the epicenter of the Mddle Eastern wars, and JSCC
hosts the hi ghest ranking special forces personnel.
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It's TOC on steroids. The screens are w der, conputers
faster, and snacks tastier.

SUPER: BAGRAM Al RFI ELD - JO NT SPECI AL OPERATI ONS CENTER

COL. NI XON, 44, frost-white crew cut, sits behind a table on
a landline, rubbing the bridge of his nose.

COL. NI XON
Shit.
(t hen)
Are you absolutely certain?

| NTERCUT:

EXT. MANAH - LANDI NG ZONE - SAME
Lt. Col. Bailey speaks on the other line inside a Hunvee.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Affirmative. Every witness on the
scene confirmed. But | owe you the
details. Let ne arrange the 15-6.

COL. NI XON
Let's hold off on an investigation
until | nmeet wth the pope.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Roger that.

I NT. BAGRAM Al RFI ELD - DI NI NG QUARTERS - MOMENTS LATER

BRI G GEN. MCCHRYSTAL, 49, hawk nose and jug-like ears, eats
alone in the noisy ness hall. On his plate is what he eats
every day: ribeye and scranbled eggs. This is the pope.

Col. N xon approaches his table. Before he can utter a word--

BRI G GEN. MCCHRYSTAL
(eyes still on his plate)
t i

s
| don’ i ke the | ook on your face.

EXT. BAGRAM Al RFI ELD - DI NI NG QUARTERS - MOMENTS LATER

Col. N xon and Brig. Gen. McChrystal are m d-conversati on,
speaking | ow to prevent eavesdroppers.

BRI G GEN. MCCHRYSTAL
Who el se knows?
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COL. NI XON
Everyone in third pl atoon.
(beat, thinking)
And | imagine a few inside the wre.

BRIG GEN. MCCHRYSTAL
Who told third platoon?

COL. NI XON
No one. They found out when they
arrived to provi de backup support.

BRI G GEN. MCCHRYSTAL
Under no circunstances are you or
anyone el se to speak about this until
| give further orders. Understood?

I NT. BAGRAM Al RFI ELD - JSCC - N GHT

A YOUNG SERGEANT stands before LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH, 38,
receding hairline fighting a nultiple front war, as he pours
a cup of coffee. Kauzlarich is a man dedi cated to god,
country, and famly. In that order.

LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH
He's on his way?

YOUNG SERGEANT
Yes, sir. But Kevin Tillnman said he
doesn't want hi mthere.

LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH
He say why?

YOUNG SERGEANT
Well, sir, evidently he and his
brot her were raised as athei sts.

A beat .

LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH
At hei sts?

YOUNG SERGEANT
From what | understand. Yes.

LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH
You tell Specialist Tillman the
repatriation cerenony isn't about
him O his famly. It's about
everybody in the Joint Task Force.
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LT. COL. KAUZLARICH (cont'd)
And when we bid farewell to his
brother, there wll be a chaplain and
there will be prayers.

He takes a sip of coffee. W' re done here.

I NT. FOB SALERNO - BILLET - LATER

Bet ween a row of bunks, Kevin kneels down to a | ocked trunk
| abeled “P. Tillman." He tries a conbination. Tugs. Not hing.
Another. Sane result. Then a third. dick. He sorts through
the trunk. But whatever he’s searching for isn't there.

EXT. FOB SALERNO - RUNWAY - NI GHT

Kevin and Spc. Baer nake their way to a waiting Chinook as
Maj . Hodne stands by. They sal ute.

MAJ. HODNE
(over the bl ade noi se)
Got everyt hi ng?

KEVI N
Al nost .
(t hen)
My brother kept a journal in a snall
not ebook. I1t’s very inportant that
it’s returned to nmy famly.

MAJ. HODNE
We'll find it. Even if it neans we
have to turn up the entire base.
KEVI N
Thank you, sir.
MAJ. HODNE
Call nme if you need anyt hing.
KEVI N
I will, sir. Thank you.

He sal utes Hodne again. Cinbs aboard. Baer follows behind
until Hodne places a hand out and stops himcold. He gives
hima look as if to say, "Don't say a fucking word."

EXT. FOB SALERNO - LATER

FLAMES IGNITE inside an oil drumin a renote corner of the base.



67.

SGT. VALDEZ, 20, Latino, wi dow s peak, opens an orange garbage
bag and pulls out a BLOODI ED CAMOUFLAGE JACKET. He runs his
t hunb over the nane tape enbroidered with the name "TILLMAN. "

In the pocket of Pat's cargo pants, he finds the Ml eskine.
Scans through. Stops to read a section. Tosses it in the
barrel. As the pages curl in the fire, Pat's uniform and
body arnor are thrown on top.

NBC NI GHTLY NEWS - ARCH VE FOOTAGE

TOM BROCKAW
Pat Tillman, who gave up a multi -
mllion dollar contract in

pr of essi onal football--

NFL NETWORK - ARCHI VE FOOTAGE

Rl CH ElI SEN
--to join the Arny Rangers was killed
in action Thursday night in Eastern
Af ghani st an.

EXT. LA JOLLA BLVD - SAN DI EGO - DAY

Uncle Rich peruses the fare at a newsstand. Suddenly, he
freezes. His trenbling hand reaches out. On the cover of
Sports Illustrated, a photo of Pat running in full pads and
Cardinals uniform helnmet in hand.

“"An Athlete Dies A Soldier - Pat Tillman 1976-2004"

Of Rch, living his nightmare--

| NT. / EXT. TACOVA HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - DAY
Crowding the street, TV CREWS filmlive renote broadcasts.

The curtains are pulled shut by Marie's nother. She takes a
seat on the couch next to her nearly catatonic daughter.

MARI E' S MOTHER
They have a word for this. It’s
call ed stal king. But apparently it's
not against the lawif 1t's your job.

RAP. RAP. RAP

MARI E' S MOTHER
Lord Jesus, give ne the strength--
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She springs for the door. Throws it open. An abrupt about -
face... not who she expect ed.

Three ARWY OFFI CERS stand before her. Hats literally in hand.

SGT. H GH
Hello, maam |'mvery sorry to be
troubling you. We’re with the
Casualty Assistance Ofice at Fort
Lewis. Is Marie Tillmn hone?

She turns to Marie who nods her tacit approval. As they
enter, she gives a DEATH STARE to the nedi a outside.

I NT. TACOVA HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Mount ai ns of | egal paperwork are stacked on the coffee
table. As Marie initials here and signs there, her nother
hands the officers cups of Earl Gey.

SGI. H GH
Thank you.

MARI E
When will his body be returned?

SGT. H CH
I was told Kevin will acconpany it
early next week. And of course you'l
have a chance to view himbefore the
mlitary burial.

Marie nods, but it doesn't quite sit right with her.

MARI E
Wait a second, mlitary burial? No,
that’s... that's not right. That’'s not
what Pat want ed.

SGT. H GH
(forceful)
No, that is what Pat wanted. That's
the way it’s done.

Marie gets up, and we follow her to the bedroom She opens a
drawer. Rifles through. Finds the folded page Pat gave her
at graduation. Wl ks out.

MARI E
(handing it to Sgt. High)
Clearly it wasn't what he want ed.
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Sgt. High gives it a once over.

MARI E' S MOTHER
Mari e, what's going on?

MARI E
Pat had to sneak out a copy of his
burial instructions because he was
afraid they'd go against his w shes.
That he'd be turned into sone kind
of ... publicity stunt.

He hands the paper back to Marie.

MARI E
I'"d like for you to | eave now.

PRE- LAP: The | ow drone of an airpl ane.

I NT. G130 HERCULES - N GHT

Kevin stares at an Anmerican flag draped over PAT' S CASKET
It separates himfrom Spc. Baer, the only passengers aboard
the enpty cargo pl ane.

MATCH CUT:

EXT. DOVER Al R FORCE BASE - RUNWAY - DAY

Pat's casket is carried through two rows of SALUTI NG
SOLDI ERS on the tarnmac.

I NT. DOVER Al R FORCE BASE - MORTUARY - LATER

A MEDI CAL ASSI STANT rolls in a CO/ERED GURNEY. W stay on
DR. MALLAK, 44, a firecracker with a license to practice
medi ci ne, as he pulls back the white sheet.

DR. MALLAK
VWhere’s the unifornf

MEDI CAL ASSI STANT
That’ s how we recei ved him

DR MALLAK
It wasn't with the body?

MEDI CAL ASSI| STANT
They said it was a bi o-hazard.
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Did they send anything with hinf
(re: assistant head shake)

How am | supposed to conduct an

aut opsy when the uniform arnor, and

Kevl ar are m ssing?

The assistant shrugs. You're the one in charge.

EXT. HOUSE - SAN JOSE - N GHT

Kevin and Marie stand on the steps of what appears to be a
dimy lit hone. In the front yard, a posted sign reads:
WIllow 3 en Mrtuary - Funerals ¢ Cremations.

Danni e, Patrick, Richard, and Uncle M ke approach. Kevin
greets Dannie first with a hug as they whisper--

KEVI N
It's good to see you.

DANNI E

Thank you for bringing himhone.

He nods. They break. The rest of the famly take turns

greeting Kevin and Marie wi th hugs.

KEVI N

Thanks for com ng, Uncle M ke.

UNCLE M KE

' Course. Do anything for you boys.

The MORTUARY DI RECTOR st eps out si de,

greets Patrick first.

MORTUARY DI RECTOR
If there’s anything | can do, please

don’t hesitate to ask

PATRI CK
I’d i ke to see ny son.

MORTUARY DI RECTOR

Ch. Ve

, ah, his body just arrived.

[l
"d like to have sone tinme to prepare--

PATRI CK
Ri ght now pl ease.

MORTUARY DI RECTOR
Yeah. Sure. Ah, would anyone else...?
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He surveys -- Kevin and Marie both shake their heads.

DANNI E

I woul d.
UNCLE M KE

Danni e. .
DANNI E

If Pat was brave enough to risk his

life, 1 need to be brave enough to

see him

I NT. MORTUARY - VI EW NG ROOM - MOVMVENTS LATER

As Dannie enters clutching Uncle Mke's arm Patrick and
Ri chard stand over Pat's hal f-opened casket.

Patrick leans in to hug his son. Dannie turns away and takes
a seat facing the door. This is proving to be nore difficult
t han she i magi ned.

Ri chard whispers a few words to Pat and ki sses himon the nose.

Kevin enters, careful not to look in Pat’'s direction, and
bends down to check on his nother--

KEVI N
You OK?

DANNI E
Yeabh.

KEVI N

Remenber nom That isn't Pat in
there. The Pat we knew i s gone.

Danni e nods then stands and steels herself as she approaches.

I nside the casket, Pat is dressed in a plain white shirt.
The back of his head wapped in gauze and plastic. H's
bl oat ed, expressionless face is covered in a wax-I|ike
substance to conceal the entrance wounds on his forehead.

Danni e stands over the casket and places a hand on his chest.
DANNI E

(smling weakly)
Hi, Pat.
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EXT. MJUNI Cl PAL ROSE GARDEN - DAY

A row of TV caneras foll ow BAGPI PERS as they belt "Going Hone"
for two thousand FUNERAL ATTENDEES in the grass courtyard.

SUPER: 03 MAY 2004. MUNI Cl PAL ROSE GARDEN - SAN JCSE, CA.

LT. CGEN. KENSI NGER, 55, permanent frown creased into battle-worn
cheeks, greets Dannie and Patrick in the front row

LT. GEN. KENSI NGER
(shaki ng their hands)
My condol ences.

PATRI CK
Thank you, Ceneral.

LT. GEN. KENSI NGER
Pl ease let me know if there’'s
anything | can do for your famly.

Behind Pat's parents, MARIE S BROTHER-I N-LAW 31, |eans
over, biceps practically ripping apart his jacket seans--

MARI E' S BROTHER- | N- LAW
(to Marie)
What happens after all this ends?

Marie's zoned out behind her |arge sungl asses, no nental
currency to spend on phil osophical questions.

MARI E
What ?7?

MARI E' S BROTHER- | N- LAW
| just don't want this to be
everyone's |ast nmenory of him

EXT. MJUNI Cl PAL ROSE GARDEN - DAI'S - LATER

Two | arge PHOTOS OF PAT stand atop easels on either side of
the stage. At the lectern Steve Wite, the SEAL fromlragq,
delivers a gripping eulogy in his Navy Dress Bl ues--

VH TE

The Silver Star is one of this
nation’s highest awards.

(t hen)
If you're the victimof an anbush,
there are very few things that you
can do to increase your chances for
survi val
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WHI TE (cont' d)
One of which is to get off that
anbush point as fast as you can. One
of the vehicles in Pat’s convoy could

not get off. He nmade the call; he
di smounted his troops, taking the
fight to the eneny, uphill, to seize

the tactical high ground. This gave
his brothers in the downed vehicle
time to nove off that target. He
directly saved their lives with that
nove. Pat sacrificed hinself so his
brothers could |ive.

EXT. MJUNI Cl PAL ROSE GARDEN - LATER

Danni e, Patrick, and Marie stand across from Spc. Baer and
TWDO SOLDI ERS, each holding a tri-folded Anerican flag.

Baer avoi ds eye contact as he hands his to Dannie. Sensing
hi s unease, she places a conforting hand atop his.

I NT. TACOVA HOUSE - MASTER BEDROOM - NI GHT

An orange and white TABBY CAT purrs beside Marie as she
tosses and turns in bed. Unable to settle, Marie throws the
conforter off. Walks to her desk. Pushes papers aside.

At the bottom of a stack of mail, she finds an ENVELOPE with
"MARIE" witten on the front. The sane one Pat wote before
t he Lynch rescue. She holds it in her hands for a beat,
unsure whether to proceed.

She takes a breath then slides her finger through. Renoves the
| etter, snoothing the folds in her lap. The page is chock ful
of snudges, scribbles, crossed-out sentences.

PAT (V.O.)
It’s difficult to sunmarize ten years
together, ny love for you, ny hopes
for your future, and pretend to be
dead all at the sane tine.

Though macabre, Marie smles at this |ine.

PAT (V.Q)
(beat)
| sinply cannot put all this into
words. |'mnot ready, wlling, or able.

Her eyes continue scanning the page. Much of the nessage
kept secret by Marie -- known only between husband and wi fe.



74.

PAT (V.0O.)
Through the years |’ ve asked a great
deal of you, therefore it should
surprise you little that I have
anot her favor to ask.
(beat)
| ask that you Ilive.

Marie's stoic facade crunbles. Tears stream down her cheeks, a
private, cathartic release after holding it together in public.

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNIOR HI GH - DANNI E' S CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON

Students excitedly file out wwth school finally over.
Li ndsay stops by Dannie's desk to offer her sol ace--

LI NDSAY
" msorry about your son, Ms.
Ti |l man.

DANNI E
Thank you.

LI NDSAY

We're glad to have you back
She smles, hoping it helps. It does.

DANNI E
I"'mglad to be back.

L1 NDSAY
See you tonorrow.

DANNI E
See you tonorrow.

O f Danni e, watching her go--

I NT. BAER S GRANDPARENTS HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

Spc. Baer | ounges on the couch flipping through channels. Judgi ng
by his five o' clock shadow, he hasn't ventured far this week.

H s CELL BUZZES on the coffee table. He picks it up, stares
at the screen. Six mssed calls -- three nessages. Punches
in his voicemail pin. Puts it on speaker.

SGT. MAJ. BIRCH (V.0)
Speci al i st Baer, this is Sergeant
Maj or Birch
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SGI. MAJ. BIRCH (V.Q ) (cont'd)
You better have a good goddamm reason
why you haven’t reported for duty--

Del et e. Next.

SGT. MAJ. BIRCH (V.0)
You're a fucking deserter, Baer.
Worst fucking Ranger |’'ve ever laid
eyes on- -

Del ete. Next.
SGT. MAJ. BIRCH (V.0)
If you don't get your ass back to Fort
Lews, | will court martial your ass.
This is your last fucking warning.
Baer's GRANDMOTHER, 70s, enters with a tray of sandw ches.

GRANDMOTHER
Wio was that? He sounded upset.

SPC. BAER
W ong nunber

He flips his cell shut. Tosses it on the table.

I NT. FORT LEW S - BARRACKS - N GHT

Kevi n sweeps up behind the CQ desk on graveyard shift in the
deserted | obby.

SUPER: 22 MAY 2004. FORT LEWS - TACOVA, WASHI NGTON.

The Bl ack Sheep Pl atoon bursts through the door -- joking,
| aughi ng, ready to get laid after returning from depl oynent.

But as soon as they spot Kevin, their enthusiasm wanes.
Sm | es suddenly becone silent head nods.

I NT. CONSULTI NG FI RM - BULLPEN - MORNI NG

Marie crosses to her cubicle feeling all attention on her.
Those who dare nake eye contact only give pity-filled stares.

Layi ng across her keyboard, a full manila folder is marked
" Condol ences.” She mght as well be an enotional |eper.

FEMALE COWNORKER
Figured 1'd keep it all organized if
you ever want to | ook at that.
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MARI E
Thanks.

FEMALE COWNORKER
Conme on. Let's grab a coffee.

I NT. FORT LEW S - BARRACKS - DAY
Kevin di sassenbles his M4 rifle as Rangers shoot the shit.

KEVI N
Hey Bake, you got any | ube?

SGI. BAKER
(points to rifle)
For that or--
(points to crotch)
--for this?

KEVI N
We both know your rifle's the only
thing getting action.

Sgt. Baker snorts. He wal ks over, hands Kevin a bottle of
gun lube. Wthout a hint of hunmor in his tone--

SGI. BAKER
Shit, wish it didn't get action after
hitting that AWM.

KEVI N
What ?
SGI. BAKER
On the hill.
Kevin's still lost. Baker quickly changes the subject--
SGI. BAKER

Just leave it on ny | ocker when
you' re done.

O f Kevin nodding, still trying to deci pher Baker's coment- -

INT. FORT LEWS - GYM - LATER

Lt. Col. Bailey runs on a treadm ||, watching Spc. Alders
and Kevin spot Spc. Elliott on bench press. Bailey hits the
stop button -- dabs his sweaty forehead with a towel.

COL. NI XON ( PRE- LAP)
You need to keep them apart.
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I NT. FORT LEWS - BAILEY' S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER
Lt. Col. Bailey's on the phone still in gym clothes.

LT. COL. BAILEY
How can | separate himfromthe entire
battal ion? There's six hundred Rangers.
Sonmeone' s gonna tal k, Col onel.

COL. NI XON (V.Q)
Then it's on you.

INT. FORT LEWS - FULLER S OFFI CE - DAY

Across from Sgt. Fuller, Kevin |eans forward, el bows on
knees, racking his brain for some sort of explanation.

KEVI N
| don't -- this doesn't nake sense.

SGI. FULLER
Col onel Bailey will give you all the
details tonmorrow. But | thought you
shoul d know what’ s happeni ng.

KEVI N
(meekl y)
Yeah.

SGI. FULLER
And 1'd hold off telling your famly
until we have official word.

Kevi n nods.

I NT. DANNIE' S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - EVEN NG

Danni e places a letterbox full of student essays on the
counter. Taps play on the answering nachi ne. BEEP

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
Hi, this nessage is for Dannie
Tillman. This is Billy House of the
Arizona Republic. | was hoping you
could give ne a call back

A curious expression spreads across her face. Dannie picks
up the phone. Dials *69. R ngs tw ce.

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?
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DANNI E
H Billy, this is Dannie Tillman
returning your call?

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
Hey, Ms Tillman. Sorry to bother you before
Menorial Day weekend. | just heard from one
of ny mlitary sources earlier today. And |
was calling to confirmthe story and get
your thoughts on the news.

DANNI E
On what news, exactly?

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
The Arny hasn’t told you?

DANNI E
Tol d me what ? What are you tal king
about ?

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
That Pat may have been killed from
friendly fire.

Al'l of Dannie's enotional scars are ripped w de open.

BI LLY HOUSE (V. Q)
(a long silent beat)
Hel | 0? Ms. Till mn?

I NT. FORT BRAGG - PRESS ROOM - DAY

Lt. CGen. Kensinger, fromPat's funeral, stands at a |l ectern
in front of a sparse gathering of MEDI A Dance recitals
attract bigger crowds.

LT. GEN. KENSI NGER
Good norning. | would like to make a
brief statenent on the events
surroundi ng the death of Corporal Pat

Tillman on the 22nd of April in
Af ghani stan. I will not be taking
guesti ons.

(t hen)

A mlitary investigation by U S.
Central Command into the circunstances
of the April 22nd death of Corporal
Patrick Tillman is conplete.
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LT. GEN. KENSI NGER (cont' d)
Wil e there was no one specific finding
of fault, the investigation results
i ndicate that Corporal Tillman probably
died as a result of friendly fire while
his unit was engaged in conmbat with
eneny forces. We regret the | oss of
life resulting fromthis tragic
accident. Qur thoughts and our prayers
remain with the Tillman famly. Thank
you all for being here this norning.

He inmmedi ately exits stage right leaving a trail of
unanswer ed questions in his wake.

EXT. DANNIE S HOUSE - DRI VEVAY - EVEN NG
An econony rental pulls up and parks in the driveway.

Lt. Col. Bailey gets out driver-side, snoothing the creases
of his Class A uniform As Richard opens the passenger door,
he's greeted by Dannie.

DANNI E
VWhere's Kevin?

Rl CHARD
He'll be here later. Wanted to stay
with dad for a bit.

Bai l ey sticks out a hand for Dannie.

LT. COL. BAILEY
You nmust be Ms. Tillman. Richard
told me all about you on the ride
over. Lieutenant Col onel Bail ey.

DANNI E
Nice to neet you, Colonel. | just
wish it were under different
ci rcunst ances. Pl ease cone inside.

I NT. DANNIE' S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - LATER

Lt. Col. Bailey is surrounded by Dannie, Marie, R chard, and
Uncle M ke at the dining roomtable.

LT. COL. BAILEY
First, | want to apol ogi ze for how you
all had to | earn about this. That was
never the Arny's intention.
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LT. COL. BAILEY (cont'd)
| visited the area the day after Pat's
death and was certain it was fratricide,
but no one wanted to say anything until
we conducted a thorough investigation.
So until that report is final, this is
an unofficial briefing.

DANNI E
That's fine, Colonel. | just want
know to what happened to ny son.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Absol utely.
(t hen)
Do you happen to have a piece of paper?

Dannie gets up -- grabs a few sheets fromthe printer tray.
Hands themto Bailey. He renoves a pen fromhis shirt
pocket. Clicks it. Draws a circle.

MATCH CUT:

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - WADI PATH - EVEN NG ( FLASHBACK)

The wheels of the jinga slowto a stop beside the retaining
wal |l of a terraced opiumfield. Seconds |ater, Baker's
Hunvee emerges out of the canyon and parks behind the truck.

Sgt. Baker hops out of the jinga -- FIRES his M4 up the
berm H s teamexits the Hunvee and follows his | ead.

Pat and Pfc. O Neal take cover behind the boul ders under a
HAI L OF BULLETS -- coming from Baker and his team

PFC. O NEAL
They’ re fucking shooting at us!

Pat frantically waves his arm over his head--
PAT
Hey! We're friendly! Cease fire!
Cease fire!

PFC. O NEAL
Cease firel! Cease firel

The firing halts. Baker and his teamfall back to their
vehicle as they reload. The Hunvee starts up, accelerates
around the jinga and up the wadi path.

On the berm Farhad resunmes firing at the southern ridgeline.
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I NT. BAKER S HUWEE - CONTI NUOUS ( FLASHBACK)

From t he passenger seat, SGI. Baker brings an eye to his scope.
Time slows as Farhad's MJZZLE FLASHES burst from his AK-47.

TAT. TAT. TAT.
Baker squeezes the trigger.
POP. POP. POP. POP. POP.

Back to real speed. Farhad coll apses. Fatally wounded.

SPC. ALDERS
Wo! Cet sone, Sarge!

SPC. JOHNSON, 22, bull necked, |obs a grenade fromhis MO03.
PHOONK. W track it up the bermas it EXPLODES, pinning down
Sgt. Weeks' team

RANCER (O S.)
I ndirect!

SGI. WEEKS
Anyone hit!?

Johnson's second grenade EXPLODES near by.

Still driving, Baker's men orient their fire back on the
boul ders. Pat and Pfc. O Neal lie prone as debris kicks up
around them Rounds CRACK overhead |ike the end of a whip.

THWACK- THWACK- THWACK
O Neal throws his M4 down -- curls into the fetal position

PFC. O NEAL
Dear God, please help us out of this
situation. | promse | wll serve you
every day of ny life.

PAT
O Neal, quit fucking praying and
focus! God can’'t help you now. |
don’t need you going off intolala
 and getting killed.

He | ooks over at Farhad's body -- he has to do sonething.

As chunks of boulder pelt him Pat lifts a pouch on his
tactical vest. Renpbves a METAL CAN STER Yanks the pin.
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PON A PURPLE STREAM BLASTS from the bottom of his snoke
grenade. Pat props hinself up -- launches it into the wadi
path. A LAVENDER CLOUD BILLOAS in the w nd.

A beat.
Firing halts.
PAT
(relieved)
Goddamm. What the fuck?

Pat gets up on a knee to see what the hell went wong. As he
does, an S. AW UNLOADS on his position

SSSNK. SSSNK
Pat is DROPPED on his ass. He nbans in pain -- inspects the

damage. GREEN MARKI NGS encircle TWO BULLET HOLES center
mass. Stopped by his body arnor.

PAT
Thank you, Sergeant Weeks.
(groani ng)

Son of a fucking bitch

Anot her pause in fire. Pat SITS UP on his haunches; pissed,
hurt, and feeling hel pl ess--

PAT

The fuck are you shooting at!? I'm
Pat Tillman! 1" M PAT FUCKI NG Tl LLMAN

PI NK M ST SPRAYS out the back of his head fromrounds striking
his forehead. H s | egs cave instantly.

Once nore, we hear the sound of running water.

PFC. O NEAL (O S.)
Did you just piss yourself, Till?

O Neal |ooks up to find BLOOD STREAM NG down the boul der Iike
rain froma gutter. He checks hinself. Everything in place. W
stay on O Neal, finally seeing the carnage of Pat's dead body.

PFC. O NEAL
(scream ng)
Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. Wat the fuck. HELP
HELP! HELP!
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INT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - EVENI NG ( PRESENT)

A stillness hangs over the Tillmns, now joined by Kevin.

Lt.

Col .

Bail ey clicks his pen and tucks it

DANNI E
Hel p nme understand sonet hi ng,
Col onel . Way couldn’t they | eave the
Humvee on the side of the road to be
pi cked up later?

LT. COL. BAILEY
Ma’am they couldn’t | eave the
vehicle. Locals could get on it and
t ake pictures. Then use those pictures
for propaganda. Wi ch woul dn’t | ook
good for the mlitary.

DANNI E
So pictures on Hunvees don't | ook good
but friendly fire does?

Bai | ey says not hing. Point nade.

DANNI E
Wiy wasn't it airlifted? O
destroyed? Kevin said a | ot of the
Rangers wanted to blow it up

LT. COL. BAILEY
That goes against Arny policy, ma’ am

UNCLE M KE
Wiy woul dn’t the officers at Sal erno
listen to the lieutenant in the
field? It seens |ike he knew t he
situation best.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Well, as it turns out, Lieutenant

Ut hl aut m sunderstood the orders. He was
to have troops in the Manah by dawn. Not

dusk. The TOC commander didn’'t realize
Ut hl aut heard it that way.

DANNI E
What about mlitary tine? Kevin and
Pat referred to mlitary tinme when
t hey tal ked about, | don't know,
going to breakfast. O to a novie.
Wiy weren't they using mlitary tinme?

in his pocket.
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LT. COL. BAILEY
I'"mnot sure, ma' am

back. One part anger, one part exasperation.

MARI E
Col onel , what would you want your
wife to do if this happened to you?

LT. COL. BAILEY

I would hope she'd realize m stakes
happen in battle. In ny view,
Li eut enant Ut hl aut shoul d have had nore
control of the situation. And |'m
di sgusted by Sergeant Baker, who in ny
mnd, is very nuch to blane. He was in
charge of that vehicle, and he all owed
his nmen to | ose trigger discipline.

(t hen)
I will make sure the people responsible
for Pat’s death are punished. But a | ot
of m stakes were made, and everyone in
t he pl atoon bears responsibility for
what happened.

Kevin | ooks hurt as though guilty by association.

DANNI E
(re: Kevin's reaction)
Five vehicles of soldiers didn't
shoot at the nmen trying to help them
How can the entire pl atoon be
responsi bl e?

LT. COL. BAILEY
(contrite)
Yes, na’ am

EXT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - BACKYARD - EVEN NG

As Lt. Col.

Bail ey's car reverses out of the driveway, the

Till mans are gathered around the fire pit deliberating.

UNCLE M KE
Anyone find it strange he was wearing
his uniform for an unofficial
bri efing?
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Rl CHARD
"Il tell you what's nore strange.
After listening to this bullshit at

I

[
dad’s, | told Bailey on the way over
here, ‘I don’'t care what anyone says, |
t hi nk ny brother was fucking nurdered.

He takes a long drag fromhis cigarette.

KEVI N
What ' d he say?

Rl CHARD
(exhal i ng)
He said, ‘You may be right.’

I NT. COMMERCI AL Al RLI NER - COACH - DAY

Dannie sits in the aisle seat beside Patrick and Uncle M ke.
Across fromher, a TODDLER pushes a toy plane on the seatback
tray. A dead-ringer for a young Pat. He | ooks up at Dannie
maki ng airplane sound effects as he pl ays.

I NT. FORT LEW S - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

Wiile Lt. Col. Bailey fires up a decades old projector, Col.
Ni xon hands out a stapled packet of PowerPoint slides to the
Till mans. Patrick flicks through the pages with skepticism-

PATRI CK
What's this? Wiere’'s the official
narrative report?

LT. COL. BAILEY
It's, ah, not ready to be distributed
quite yet.

PATRI CK
When | requested it last nonth, | was
told it would be ready today.

LT. COL. BAILEY

I do apol ogi ze for that.

(flips lights off)
Before we begin, | want to start by
saying | made sone errors in the
briefings | gave you prior. So I'd
like to clarify a few points. First,
Sergeant Baker actually did not get
out of the vehicle. In fact, the
vehi cl e never stopped.
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LT. COL. BAILEY (cont'd)
Second, when the Hunvee exited the
canyon, Baker saw the Afghan sol dier
in prone position, not standing. And,
t hi nki ng he was the eneny, shot him
The other soldiers, followng their
squad | eader, fired up the berm
Wundi ng Li eutenant U hl aut and
Speci al i st Lane and kil ling Corporal
Tillman. And lastly, visibility was
not as good as originally believed.

PATRI CK
Wait a second. You told ne |ight
condi tions were good because you
wal ked the site the day after.

LT. COL. BAILEY
As | nentioned, there were sone
errors in ny initial debrief. The
sol diers who were present that day
stated visibility was poor.

O f Dannie and Marie giving each other a sideways gl ance- -

The fi nal

DI SSCLVE TO

slide "QRA" is pulled up behind Lt. Col. Bail ey.

UNCLE M KE
What about the lull in fire? Pat
woul dn’t cone out from behind the
rock while they were shooti ng.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Turns out there was no lull in fire.

DANNI E
You sai d they stopped shooting, so
t hey coul d rel oad.

LT. COL. BAILEY
Yes, that was also ny error, nma’ am

PATRI CK
So they didn't see the purple snoke
gr enade?

LT. COL. BAILEY
W're told it was actually white
snoke. And the Rangers believed it
was dust stirred up fromrounds
hitting the dirt.
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DANNI E
Wait, dust?? |’ve seen that snoke at
Pat and Kevin's graduation. It’s
nothing like dust. It's |ike novie
snoke. You can’t mss it.

COL. NI XON
When the adrenaline kicks in, it's
easy to make those m stakes. There was
a |l ot of chaos happening that day.
Have you seen the opening scene in
Saving Private Ryan? It was |like that.

PATRI CK
(cutting through the bullshit)
Pat didn't earn the Silver Star.

An awkward silence fills the room Dannie shoots daggers
into her ex-husband. Marie exits the roomin disgust.

COL. NI XON
| have several Silver Stars, M.
Tillman. And | can assure you, Pat
was far nore heroic than | ever was.

DANNI E
| think what he neans to say, is that
you nmade it suspect giving it to Pat
know ng he may have been killed by
his own nen. The Silver Star isn't
usually given to victins of
fratricide is it, Colonel?

COL. NI XON
Pat was very heroic out there.

I NT. FORT LEWS - CORRI DOR - MOMVENTS LATER

The Till mans

huddl e up at the end of the hall while Dannie

and Col. N xon hang back.

Patrick | ays

UNCLE M KE
If the vehicle never stopped, how the
hell did Baker |eave the jinga and get
inside? It sounds |ike horse shit.

prone on the ground.

PATRI CK
Tell me how sonmeone on their stonmach
gets shot in the chest eight tines.
It's fucking inpossible.
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Down the hall, Dannie and Nixon wap up their chat.

DANNI E

I know that's probably an unusual

request to make.

COL. NI XON

No, not at all. W'Ill get it to you

as soon as possible.

DANNI E
Thank you.

He hands her a busi ness card.

COL. NI XON
I f you need anyt hing.

DANNI E
(staring at the c
Are you taking conmand?

COL. NI XON

ard)

Al ready have. Bailey's been pronoted.

O f Dannie, processing this unexpected devel opnent - -

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - FI ELD - DAY

On the JUMBOTRON, a recorded tribute plays as President Bush

reads froma tel epronpter--

BUSH
Pat Tillman | oved the g
football. Yet, as nuch

conpeting on the field,
Anerica even nore. Cour

ame of

as he | oved
he | oved

ageous and

hunmbl e, a | oving husband and son, a
devoted brother and a fierce defender
of liberty. Pat Tillman wll always

be renenbered.

SUPER: 19 SEPTEMBER 2004. PHOEN X, ARl ZONA.

Arizona and New Engl and fans cheer

wave fl ags,

and hold signs

like “ARI ZONA'S WP, AMERI CA'S HERO' and "TRUE PATRI OT."

In the upper deck, a group of fans renpbve a tarp covering a
section of the Cardinals Ring O Fanme to reveal:

40 PAT TI LLMAN

The CHEERI NG CRESCENDCS as photos of Pat di ssolve on screen.
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Standi ng on the sideline, the Tillmns watch through forced
smles and bleary eyes. It’s a touching, bittersweet, and
all-too-public way to nmourn Pat's | oss.

I NT. US SENATE OFFI CE - PHOEN X - DAY

In a nondescript government |obby, Dannie speaks to a
SECRETARY behind the front desk.

DANNI E
I knowit's last mnute. But |'m not
usually in the area. Figured I'd at
| east swi ng by.

SECRETARY
| understand, ma'am But unless you
have an appoi nt ment - -

DANNI E
--Could you at least |let himknow I
st opped in?

SECRETARY
(grabbing a Post-1t note)
Sure. Nanme?

DANNI E
Dannie Till man.

SECRETARY
"Il pass it along.

DANNI E
Thank you.

Dannie turns to | eave then stops. Spins around.

DANNI E
I"'mreally sorry to ask. Do you have
a bathroom | could use?

SECRETARY
It's not really open to the public.

DANNI E

(trying for levity)
Qur taxes pay for it right?

(t hen)
I wouldn't normally ask. But |'m
havi ng. .

(leans in to whisper)
...lISssues.
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The secretary nods. Say no nore.

SECRETARY
(handi ng her the key)
Third door on the left.

Danni e wal ks past the secretary into the hallway. Stops at
t he bathroom Peers over her shoul der -- sees the secretary
answering the phone -- continues wal ki ng.

I NT. MCCAIN S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER

On the wall, at least twenty franmed magazi ne covers
featuring John McCain fromhis 2000 Presidential run.

JOHN MCCAI N, 68, snow white conb-over, struggles to unbutton
his navy jacket, arnms damaged fromyears of torture in the
Hanoi Hilton P.OW canp. He leaves it as is. Takes a seat.

JOHN MCCAI N
It's too bad Velcro isn't nore
soci al | y accept abl e.

Across fromhim Dannie sits in a | eather Queen Anne chair.
She's not really in the nood for jokes.

DANNI E
No j udgnent.

JOHN MCCAI N
| appreciate that. But sonething tells ne
you're not here to give fashion advice.

DANNI E
Afrai d not.
(t hen)
| need a copy of Pat's autopsy.

JOHN MCCAI N
And given that you're in ny office,
" mguessing you' ve already put in a
formal request.

DANNI E
Fi ve nonths ago. And four nonths ago.
And every week since.

JOHN MCCAI N
Ww. | know things are slowin
Washi ngton, but that seens
exceptional ly | ong.
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DANNI E
| thought so too, but this is new
territory for me. I'mnot trying to

be, but it seens that |'ve been a
thorn in their side.

JOHN MCCAI N
(smling)
|'ve made an entire career out of it.

The secretary barges in.

SECRETARY
I"'mreally sorry, Senator MCain. She
only asked to use the--

McCain holds a hand up. It's fine. She | eaves them be.

JOHN MCCAI N
(to Dannie)
So what can | do to hel p?

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNI OR HI GH - FACULTY LOUNGE - MORNI NG

Wi |l e teachers drink coffee and gossip, Dannie opens a FedEx
envel ope and pulls out a packet.

On the front cover

FI NAL AUTOPSY EXAM NATI ON
Report Nane: Tillman, Patrick D
Dat e of Autopsy: 27 APR 2004
Date of Report: 22 JUL 2004

Her eyes dart between the dates. Odd. Further down the page--
“chest contusion... consistent with defibrillation attenpt.”
DANNI E
(to herself, baffled)
Wiy woul d he be defibrillated? His
head was practically m ssing!

Her coworkers stop chatting and stare. Should we go?

I NT. DOVER AFB - DR MALLAK' S OFFI CE - LATER
Dr. Mallak's on the phone, a copy of Pat's autopsy on his desk
DR NMALLAK

Maam we normally don't fault people
for trying to save soneone’s life.
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| NTERCUT:

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNIOR HI GH - DANNI E'S CLASSROOM - SAME
Dannie's on her cell, flipping through the autopsy at her desk--

DANNI E
I’mnot faulting anyone, Dr. Mall ak.
I'"mjust wondering why an attenpt was
made when he was so clearly gone.

DR NMALLAK
The abrasi on shape on his chest was
interpreted as a mark froma
defibrillator. It's possible it wasn't.
It could ve been from prol onged CPR or
ot her nedical treatnent.

DANNI E
Al right. Thank you for clearing that
up for ne. Just one | ast question.
Wiy is the report dated three nonths
after you conducted the autopsy?

DR NMALLAK
To be honest ma'am | didn't believe
the information presented in the
casualty report.

DANNI E

I"msorry, what do you nean by that?
DR NMALLAK

Well it said your son was killed by

eneny fire but eneny rounds don’t
cause the wounds your son had.

DANNI E
So why didn't you say anythi ng?

DR. MALLAK
| did. | refused to sign the Silver
Star recommendation and called to

stop it.
O f Dannie, blindsided by this bonbshell --

INT. FORT LEW S - CORRI DOR - EVEN NG

Kevin flags down Col. N xon in the hallway.
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KEVI N
Col onel Ni xon.

Ni xon turns around.

He conti nues

KEVI N
Wanted to talk to you about ny
depl oynment order.

COL. NI XON
Make it quick.

on. Kevin keeps pace.

KEVI N
| don't think | can.
(beat)
Go on deploynent. Sir.

COL. NI XON
Way, you got sone sort of health
condi tion?
(re: Kevin shaking head)
Musl i nf

Kevin doesn't entertain that with a response.

COL. NI XON
How | ong do you have |eft on your
enlistnment? A year?

KEVI N
Ei ght nonths, sir.
COL. NI XON
Alright. 1'Il give you an honorabl e
di scharge if that's what you want.
KEVI N
No, | want to continue to serve.
COL. NI XON

Then you can serve by going on your
depl oynent .

KEVI N
Sir, 1'mbeing asked to deploy wth
guys who killed ny brother. W're
supposed to have each other's backs.
Unconditionally. But | can't trust
them And it would be irresponsible
to send us together.
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Ni xon stops outside a conference room turns to Kevin--

COL. NI XON
So how do you propose | resolve this,
Corporal Tillman?

KEVI N
Transfer ne.

EXT. FORT BRAGG - SHOOTI NG RANGE - DAY

A round kicks up dirt ten feet wide of its intended target.
Kevin lies prone, eye to the scope of his M4 sniper rifle.

Besi de him a SPOTTER peers downrange through binocul ars.

SPOTTER
So why exactly did you becone a sniper?
Clearly wasn't your shooting ability.

KEVI N
Are you gonna help nme? O heckle ne?

SPOTTER
Sonmeone had to get a shot in.

Kevi n stares hi mdown. Funny.

SPOTTER
(smling)
Hold | eft-three, up-four.

Through the scope, Kevin's target cone into focus.
CA- POW
Dust .

KEVI N
Fuck.

CAPT. SCOIT (O S.)
Till man!

CAPT. SCOTT, 32, a rosy-cheeked Asian, waves Kevin over.
Smart and soft-spoken, he's not your typical Ranger.

CAPT. SCOTT
C nere a sec!

KEVI N
Shit.



SPOTTER
Bang up job, Tillman. Already managed
to piss off the new cap.

KEVI N
Sorry, man.
SPOTTER
Hey, |’ m good. You' re the one who m ssed.
Kevin leaps to his feet -- jogs over to Scott.
KEVI N
Sorry, Captain. Shooting |ike dog
shit today.
CAPT. SCOTT

I wouldn't say that. My dog shits
with better aim

(t hen)
You squared away?

KEVI N
(clearly not)
Yeah. Yeah.
CAPT. SCOTT

What ' s goi ng on?

KEVI N
Ah, just sonme shit with ny brother

CAPT. SCOTIT
You need some tine off?

KEVI N
No, it's just--

Scott nods for themto walk and talk in private.

KEVI N
--1t's just that Ceneral Jones is
doi ng anot her investigation, and he
wants to question ne. And to be

honest, |1'm not sure what say.
CAPT. SCOTT
Just tell himwhat you know.
KEVI N
It's not that. I'mnot sure how |I'm

gonna keep mny cool.
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KEVI N (cont' d)
|"ve seen guys get harsher puni shnent
returning an hour l|ate from weekend
| eave. And not one of the notherfuckers
who killed Pat has been so nuch as
court-marti al ed.

CAPT. SCOTT
Hey man, | hear you. | suggested as
much at the end of ny report.
Kevin stops in his tracks--

KEVI N
Your report?

I NT. FORT BRAGG - SCOIT'S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER
Kevin scrolls through a PDF on a | aptop.

KEVI N
Wiy haven't | heard about this?

CAPT. SCOTT
Because technically it doesn't exist.

| thought it was odd command asked ne
to do a 15-6 in the first place.

EXT. WESTERN CANYON - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Capt. Scott

- - SNAPS PHOTCS of the bullet-riddl ed boul ders.

-- MEASURES THE DI STANCE to the opiumterrace.

- - COLLECTS SHELL- CASI NGS on the wadi path.
CAPT. SCOTT (V.Q)

Let's be honest, I'man infantry
of ficer, not a forensics expert.

I NT. FOB SALERNO - BILLET - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Rapid junp cuts as Capt. Scott takes notes during interviews
with the Bl ack Sheep Pl atoon: Spc. O Neal, Sgt. Baker,
Sgt. Sayre, Spc. Alders, etc.

CAPT. SCOIT (V.0Q)
But the interviews pulled everything
t oget her.
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CAPT. SCOTT (V.Q.) (cont'd)
I nmean, shit, you didn't have to be
Sherl ock Holnes to figure out what
happened when everyone was saying the
same damm thing

I NT. FOB SALERNO - TOC - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

Capt. Scott stands before Maj. Hodne and Lt. Col. Bailey as
each study his report in a binder.

CAPT. SCOIT (V.0Q)
A coupl e days after | turned in ny
report, I was told, 'You conpleted a
Battalion Level 15-6, but now we're
initiating a Reginmental 15-6.°

I NT. FORT BRAGG - SCOTT' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS ( PRESENT)
Kevin shuts the |laptop screen and turns to Capt. Scott.

KEVI N
| don't understand why they woul d
need to conduct two.

CAPT. SCOTIT
| figured it was because of how
serious the situation was. And the
recommendati ons | nade.

KEVI N
What were your reconmendations?

CAPT. SCOTT
That certain | eaders be investigated
because | felt there was negligence
on their part.

KEVI N
So they didn't sign off.

CAPT. SCOTT
I can't know that for sure. But |
don't have anot her explanation. After
| submitted ny report, | was called
into Colonel Bailey's office. And the
reason he called nme in was because
t he NCOs changed their story. The
timng, the distance -- all of it.

KEVI N
To cover their asses.



CAPT. SCOTT
They insinuated that ny report wasn’'t
accurate when | submtted it. So
i nstead of giving out punishnment to
Baker and his team |I'min there
saying, ‘No, this is accurate. They
signed the interviews they gave ne.’
Baker did show gross negligence. And
he wasn't chaptered out of the Arny.
Ashpol e and Elliot were 'Rel eased for
St andards' and given conpany grades
to serve in a different unit. So |
went through that whol e process and
cane to the conclusion that sonme
i ndi vi dual s denonstrated | ack of
control and negligence. That they
should ook into it. And, at the end
of it all, they didn’t get their due
puni shment. They were put back into
the rank and file.

KEVI N
When did you turn in your report?
CAPT. SCOTT
(t hi nki ng)

I don't know. About a week after your
br ot her passed?

I NT. FORT BRAGG - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

GEN. JONES, 50, ash trim rigid posture, sits to Kevin's
|eft at the head of the table. A gold star on each of his
shoul ders glistens with intimdating authority.

GEN. JONES
And why do you believe the regi nenta
report to be inaccurate?

KEVI N
Because | read Captain Scott's
battalion report. Yesterday.

GEN. JONES
(cl enches jaw
Alright. Can you give a specific
exanpl es of inaccuracies?
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KEVI N
Captain Scott stated based on
eyew t ness testinony, that the
soldiers on the hill were waving
their hands and arns to signal a
cease fire. However, the soldiers in
the | ead vehicle continued to shoot
into the village. It's clear those
soldiers were firing wthout being
fired upon.

GEN. JONES
Correct nme if |I'mwong, Corporal
Tillman, but that infornmation is in
t he regi nental report.

KEVI N
But the | ead Hunvee was conmanded by
Ser geant Baker, information Col onel
Bai | ey gave us as fact when he cane to
our house. Yet the final reginental
report says it's 'inconclusive' as to
who or what vehicle fired. Wiy say
it's inconclusive? It doesn't nmake
sense. Did the investigator not agree
with Scott's findings and all of the
W tness testinony, or did soneone have
a foot on his head to water it down?

EXT. SANTA CRUZ HARBCOR - SUNSET

A FI SHI NG BOAT drifts toward a white |ighthouse standing at
the edge of a stone jetty. The Tillmans are gathered starboard
as Dannie tilts an urn of PAT'S ASHES into the waves.

DANNI E
Happy birthday, Pat.

LT. COL. KAUZLARI CH ( PRE- LAP)
If you' re an atheist and you don’t
believe in anything, what's after
deat h? Nothing. You re wormdirt.

I NT. KAUZLARI CH S HOVE - DEN - NI GHT

Lt. Col. Kauzlarich is on the phone in a room which coul d
double as a mlitary nuseum antique pennants, nedals, rifles.

LT. CO.. KAUZLARI CH
These people have a hard tinme letting
go. And maybe it's because of their
religion, or, |ack thereof.
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LT. COL. KAUZLARICH (cont'd)
I don’t know what they think to tel
you the truth

| NTERCUT:

INT. MKE FISH S OFFI CE - SAME

On the other end, MKE FISH, 40s, takes notes on a | aptop
with an ESPN The Magazi ne sticker pasted on the back.

M KE FI SH
So you think that’s the reason they
keep asking for new investigations?
Because of their religious beliefs?

LT. CO.. KAUZLARI CH
I nmean, | would think so. Doesn't seem
to be a whole lotta trust in the system

I NT. MOFFETT FI ELD - CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

As Gen. Jones fires up the projector, a JAG OFFI CER hands
st apl ed packets to Dannie and Patrick seated at the
conference table. This feels famliar.

SUPER: 01 MARCH 2005. MOFFET FI ELD - MOUNTAI N VI EW CA.
The first slide is titled "SCOPE OF | NVESTI GATI ON. "

GEN. JONES
Before we begin, | want to note that
the primary goal of ny investigation
was to determ ne whether your son's
death was a result of fratricide.

Danni e and Patrick exchange a | ook. This is bullshit.

I NT. MOFFETT FI ELD - ELEVATOR - LATER
Patrick janms the | obby button, rage boiling over--

PATRI CK
They present us shaminvestigations.
They call Pat "wormdirt.' Then they
have the nerve to say we can't get
over it? What do they expect from us?

DANNI E
To play nice and go away.



PATRI CK
Good fucking luck. 1I'm done playing nice.

Ding. The el evator doors part.

SIVASH CUT:

I NT. PATRICK S LAW OFFI CE - DAY

Cranped in between letter boxes and case files, Patrick

furiously pecks away at a letter at |east ten pages |ong.

which we only hear the tail end--

PATRI CK (V. O.)

The foundati on of the ethical code at
West Point is found in the Acadeny's
notto, 'Duty, Honor, Country.' Cadets
al so devel op ethically by adhering to
t he Cadet Honor Code, which states 'A
cadet will not lie, cheat, steal, or
tol erate those who do.'
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Cick. The printer spits out his literary tongue-I|ashing.

PATRI CK (V. O.)
You are a general. On paper, you
subscribe to this nmotto and honor
code. To say otherw se neans it ends
on graduation day and is limted to
cadets. There is no way a man |ike
you, with your intelligence,
education, mlitary experience, rank
and authority -- both apparent and
real -- believes the concl usions
reached in the briefing book. But
your signature is on it. | assune,
therefore, that you are part of this
shanel ess bul | shit.

He wal ks over, squares the pages, signs the final page.

EXT. PATRICK S LAW OFFI CE - COURTYARD - MOMENTS LATER

Patrick crosses through a manicured lawn with manil a
envel ope in hand. No time for wal kways.

PATRI CK (V. O.)
The Rangers stand for sonething -- to
this day in ny mnd -- the best.
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PATRICK (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
None of the five soldiers on the ground,
nor anyone in a discretionary capacity
involved in this briefing book, deserve
to be affiliated with the Rangers. If
your uniforns are so decorated, you
shoul d renove those badges.

He opens a bl ue USPS col |l ection box, drops the letter inside.

PATRI CK (V. O.)
In sum fuck you. And yours.
Sincerely, Patrick K Till man.

I NT. TACOVA HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Hal f the roomis packed away as Marie studi es PAT' S FRAVED
SILVER STAR. She reads the witten Arny citation underneath.
Shakes her head. Places it in a box.

She pulls Pat's dog-eared copy of Self-Reliance off the
shelf. Flips through highlighted passages. Stops on one.

EXT. TACOVA HOUSE - DRI VEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

The bed of Kevin's truck is filled with boxes. As he | oads
his suitcase in, Marie approaches from behind--

MARI E
Gonna m ss having a Tillman boy around.

KEVI N
My nom said the sanme thing when R chard
noved out. Lasted a week. Turns out we
can be a difficult bunch.

MARI E
(Wwth a smle)
No i dea what you're tal king about.
(t hen)
So what are you gonna do now t hat
you're a free man?

KEVI N
Thought 1'd do sone traveling.
MARI E
Haven't gotten your fill?
KEVI N
Figure this tine 1'Il go where | ocals

prefer to pour shots, rather than
fire them



103.

MARI E
Good place to start.
KEVI N
What about you?
MARI E
I"mstill open to suggestions.

She goes in for a hug. They enbrace for a beat.

MARI E
Keep in touch, OK?

Kevin nods, trying best to stay conposed.

I NT. DANNI E' S HOUSE - BEDROOM - NI GHT

Dannie lies in bed watching All the President's Men. The
phone rings. Sensing it a little late, she checks the alarm
clock: 10:29 PM Checks the caller ID. Unknown nunber.

DANNI E
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?
DAWN HELLERMAN (V. Q.)
H, is this Dannie Till man?

DANNI E
Yes... who's this?

DAWN HELLERMAN
I"msorry to call you so late. | just
found your nunber and--

DANNI E
--1t’s OK. May | ask who's calling?

DAWN HELLERVAN (V. Q)
My nanme’s Dawn Hellerman. A friend of
m ne sent me an article on your son. |
read about what you've all been going
t hrough, and it was |ike de ja vu.

DANNI E
I"'mnot sure | foll ow

DAVWN HELLERMAN
My husband was Staff Sergeant Brian
Hel lerman. He was killed in Iraq in
2003.
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DAWN HELLERMAN (cont' d)
The Arny said it happened in an
anbush. But a few nonths later | got a
phone call froma soldier in his unit.
He told me it was friendly fire. At
first 1 didn't know what he was
t al ki ng about. He expl ai ned t hat
everyone felt horrible about it and
that it was an accident. He felt
guilty I hadn't been told the truth
and that he had to call.

(beat, voice breaking)
And hearing about Pat, it was like re-
living Brian's death all over again.

EXT. DANNI E'S HOUSE - FRONT DOOR - MORNI NG

A UPS driver unl oads four cardboard boxes besi de Dannie's
wel come mat. Rings the doorbell.

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNI OR HI GH - HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

The SCHOOL PRI NCI PAL, 50s, picks up a crunpled piece of
paper by a | ocker. Tosses it in the garbage.

At the end of the hall, we hear the nuffled sound of
ranmbuncti ous students. He jogs over to investigate and peers
t hrough the wi ndow into Dannie's classroom

I nside, students are shouting, throw ng paper airplanes, and
creating mayhem Wthout an authority figure present, Lord
of the Flies has beconme nore than required reading.

I NT. BRET HARTE JUNI OR HI GH - FACULTY LOUNGE - MOMENTS LATER

Danni e's engrossed in a nountain of docunents laid out on
the table. The principal knocks as he pops his head in--

PRI NCI PAL
Hey, Dan. Ah, everything, alright?

DANNI E
Yeah. Just catching up on sone worKk.

PRI NCI PAL
Don't mean to interrupt but third
period started fifteen m nutes ago.
Fi gured you m ght want to teach it.

Danni e whi ps her head toward the wall clock. 1:15. Ch shit.
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DANNI E
| amso sorry. | totally lost track--

PRI NCI PAL
--It's &K

She frantically shuffles papers into sonme senbl ance of order.

PRI NCI PAL
I'"ll take care of it.

DANNI E
Thank you.

She practically sprints out of the room The principal walks
over to see what had Dannie so enraptured. Finds an
assortnment of case files fromPat's investigations.

I NT. TACOVA HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MORNI NG

The house has been entirely enptied of all furniture,
decorations, and signs of life.

Marie stands in the foyer soaking in the nmenories one final
time. As she | ocks the door, an image of Pat's face being
| ocked out flashes before her. She can't help but smle.

I NT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Dannie sits on the floor, surrounded by hundreds of unsorted
pages. She cross-references a heavily redacted docunent agai nst
another. It's inpossible to make heads or tails of all this.

Danni e drops themin frustration, seconds away froma full -
bl own panic attack. She reaches for her [aptop and out of
total desperation, she Googles "what happened to pat till mn?"

Over a mllion results. Even better. She skins the first
page. Mouses over a |ink that catches her attention. Ci cks.

TELLI NG TRANSFORMATI VE TALES
The Strange Post-Ranger Saga of Pat Till man
by Stan Coff

Of Dannie, eyes narrowng with intrigue--

I NT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Danni e drops a set of heavy binders on the table in front of
STAN GOFF, 56, a former Arny Ranger with a kind smle and
crazy eyes.
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STAN
That all ya got?

DANNI E
In for a penny, in for a pound.
(t hen)
Ch wait.

She di sappears for a beat. Returns w th another box.

DANNI E
Al nost forgot. Sworn testinonies.

STAN
Alittle nore than pound.

He pulls out a binder and flips through the report pages. In
addition to words covered by thick black bars, entire words
have been replaced by DASHES. This is going to fucking ----.

DANNI E
VWhat hasn't been censored is witten
| i ke anot her | anguage entirely.

STAN
I call it vernacul ar hom cide. Keeps
the riff-raff out. Hell, the entire
| egal profession subsists on it.

DANNI E
My ex-husband is a | awyer.

STAN
Then you al ready know.

Dannie cracks a smle. Al too well.

DANNI E
They tried to bury ne in bullshit.
STAN
Good thing |I brought a shovel.
He opens a tall can of Red Bull. Takes a sip.
STAN

Doctor told ne to stop drinking
coffee. Bad for the adrenal gl ands.



DANNI E

The one thing I mght've figured out
was how to |link specific nanmes to
each wi tness. That way we know who is

sayi ng what .

(1 eans over; counts dashes)

Si x, seven, eight.

(checks her answer key)

Saunders.
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She writes SAUNDERS above the dashes. An exact fit.

STAN
That' Il work.

DANNI E

But not for everyone.
letters, but

only one with eight

Saunders is the

Baker and Hodne both have fi ve.

STAN

Cont ext. We know Baker was on the
battl efield, and Hodne was at TOC. So

their statements wl |
conpletely different

DANNI E
That' Il work.
(t hen)

So where do we start?

STAN
From t he begi nni ng.

be fromtwo
per specti ves.

I NT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

In front of Dannie and Stan, arrows, circles, and

scrawled in red ink on the pages.

DANNI E
I nconcl usi ve ny ass.
(reading)

They' ve been at

Listen to this,

"Why did you fire at the figures on

t he ridgeline?

details are
it for days.

St an.

(beat)

"l was excited. | saw nuzzle flashes.'
(reading)

"Were you taking eneny fire?
(beat)

"I couldn't tell. Ohers were firi

ng,
and | wanted to stay in the firefight."'
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STAN
Absol utely no situational awareness.

DANNI E
Listen to the squad automati c gunner.
(reading)
"Why did you fire at waving arns?
(beat)
"I saw the arnms waving, but | didn't
think that they were trying to signa
cease fire.'
(to Stan)
Isn'"t it against the rules of
engagenment to shoot at the eneny if
he's wavi ng his hands?

STAN
Yes. And you nust have positive
identification to use deadly force.
We were taught that in Ranger School .
Hel |, we were taught that in basic.

DANNI E
To think I had synpathy for them
Having to live with this for the rest
of their lives. It doesn't sound |ike
they were scared or confused. It
sounds like they had a lust to fight.

EXT. MARI E'S APARTMENT BU LDI NG - MANHATTAN - EVEN NG

A CABBI E pulls luggage out of the trunk. Places it on the
si dewal k next to Marie.

CABBI E
Husband not here to take up your bags?

Marie stares at him How did you know? The cabbi e nods to
her weddi ng band. She shields it out of reflex.

MARI E
No, I'mfine. Thank you.

She hands hima few bills. Turns around to give the building
a once over. Her new hone.

I NT. DANNIE' S HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - DAY

Danni e, Patrick, and Kevin are gathered at the table m d-
conversation wi th SPECI AL AGENT GROSSVAN, 40, beady brown
eyes, acting as investigator, educator, and nedi ator.
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DANNI E
I"mjust trying to wap ny head
around all the changes in testinony.
None of it makes sense. It's like up
is down and white is zucchini. Either
everyone has collective ammesia, or
they're lying to cover their asses.

PATRI CK
Col onel Kauzl arich may not |ike that our
famly isn't Christian but even we know
‘“thou shall not bear false witness’ is
one of the Ten Commandnents.

SPECI AL AGENT CGROSSMAN
I'"'msure he regrets doing that
interview. He said sonme things in
poor taste. It's possible he was
feeling sensitive because his
i nvestigation was being scrutinized.
He probably wants to put it behind--

DANNI E
--What do you nean his investigation?

SPECI AL AGENT CGROSSMAN
The regi nental 15-6.
(beat)
Were you not aware that Genera
Kauzl ari ch conducted the report?

DANNI E
| thought it was Mj or Hodne.

She rummages through a box on the table. Pulls out a folder
with a colored tab bearing Kauzlarich's nane.

DANNI E

This is from General Jones' interview.

(reading)
"It's getting to the point where he's
becom ng a pain in the ass for 2nd
Battalion to train, deploy, fight,
and win.'

(t hen)
That pain in the ass he's referring
to is Kevin because he dared to ask
for a transfer. How can a man with so
much contenpt for ny famly be put in
charge of Pat's investigation?
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SPECI AL AGENT CGROSSMAN
| can't answer that because |
couldn't tell you. But regardl ess of
what happened before, if nmy office
uncovers anything that appears
crimnal on anyone's part, we'll cal
for an official investigation.

PATRI CK
And we're gonna wait what, another
year and a half to hear there was no
wr ongdoi ng on anyone's part?

DANNI E
No of fense Special Agent G ossman, |
appreciate you visiting us in person,
but we've been through a few of these
now. And allowing the mlitary to
investigate itself, even by the Arny
I nspector General, is like allow ng
nmy students to grade their own
papers. If |'m expecting unbi ased
results, I"'monly fooling nyself.

SPECI AL AGENT CGROSSMAN
We take allegations of crimnal
m sconduct very seriously. After we
were received a copy of your M.
Tillman's letter, this becane a
priority for us.

KEVI N
Shit, if an angry letter was all it
t ook, ny mom woul da told the Arny to
go fuck itself years ago.

I NT. TIMES SQUARE STUDI GS - ESPN - DAY

A buzz of activity at the worldw de | eader of sports. In a
festively decorated cubicle, Marie fills out a call sheet on
her conputer nonitor.

HANNAH, 40s, an al pha female with a spray tan and yoga
menbership, calls over fromher office doorway--

HANNAH
Marie, can | borrow you a sec?

I NT. HANNAH S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER

We can't see what's on Hannah's conputer screen, but gauging
Marie's denmeanor, it's sonmething serious.



111.

HANNAH
(standi ng behi nd Mari e)
Editorial forwarded it over. Figured
you shoul d know.

MARI E
How did they get these?

HANNAH
(shruggi ng)
No clue. But they were gaugi ng our
i nterest in buying.

Mari e | eans back in disbhelief.

HANNAH
We're not, for the record. But |
can't speak for everyone el se.
Definitely some blogs out there who
woul dn't be above publishi ng autopsy
photos for clicks.

I NT. TIMES SQUARE STUDI CS - ESPN - MOMENTS LATER

Marie stares at her nonitor, mnd still on what she just
wi tnessed. Her phone lights up with a text nessage.

Joe: We still on for tonmorrow night?

Marie glares at the nessage, unsure how to respond.

I NT. COVMONVEALTH CLUB OF CALI FORNI A - STAGE - N GHT

On stage, a MODERATOR interviews GEN. WESLEY CLARK, 62, a
silver fox wwth an equally silver tongue.

GEN. WESLEY CLARK
This country was taken over by a
group of people with a policy coup.
Wl fowi tz and Cheney and Runsfeld and
you could name a half dozen ot her
col l aborators fromthe 'Project for
t he New American Century.' They
wanted us to destabilize the Mddle
East. Turn it upside down. Take it
under control.

Danni e ducks down as she takes a seat in the back.



112.

CEN. WESLEY CLARK
Now di d anybody tell you that? Did
Senators and Congressnmen stand up and
denounce this plan? Was there a ful
fl edged Anerican debate on it?
Absol utely not. And there stil
isn"t. They could hardly wait to
finish lraq, so they could nove on to
Syria. And it is inperative we have a
nati onal di al ogue on these issues.

Cl aps fromthe assenbl ed crowd.

MODERATOR
Bef ore we began tonight, we had the
audi ence submt sone questions. W'l
go through as many as we have tine
for. First question--
(reading)
"Do you plan to run for President?

GEN. WESLEY CLARK
(1 aughs)
| think my wife might kill nme if |
didn't speak to her about it first.

He points to MRS. CLARKE, 63, in the front row. She gives a
t hunbs up to confirm his suspicion.

MODERATOR
Well, as soon as you're ready, cone
back and gives us the scoop. Second
guesti on- -
(reading)

"What do you think about everything
going on with our |ocal hero, Pat
Ti |l man?

CEN. WESLEY CLARK
Well... friendly fire happens. And
the mlitary really does its best to
prevent those kinds of accidents. |
know sone of the generals who are
bei ng i nvestigated. These are not the
type of nmen who woul d be involved in
a cover-up

Of Dannie, fum ng--
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I NT. MARIE'S APARTMENT - BATHROOM - NI GHT

Mari e nodel s a bubbl egum pi nk sweater in the mrror. It's
bright. It's loud. It's exactly what she needs right now.

As she snooths the front of the sweater, she fixates on her
wedding ring in the reflection. A beat. She slides it off.
Places it on the counter. Rubs the bare spot with her thunb,
feeling suddenly naked w thout it.

I NT. DOKA SQUARE - LATER

Overpriced Asian fusion on the Lower East Side. Marie sits
across fromJOE, 37, crooked smle and a wi cked sense of hunor.

MARI E
It's definitely been an adj ustnent- -

She's trails off as SERVERS energe fromthe kitchen BELTI NG
"Happy Birthday" and hol ding a cupcake with a lit candle.
They meke their way straight toward Marie.

MARI E
(whi spering to Joe)
It's not ny birthday.

Joe grins -- joins in the singing. Marie's eyes says "fuck you"
but her smle says "well played." They place the dessert down
in front of her.

JOE
Make a w sh.

MARI E
It won't be for a second date.
(t hen)
You' re gonna pay for this.

She bl ows out the candle. The entire restaurant claps.

I NT. COVMONWEALTH CLUB OF CALI FORNI A - STAGE - LATER

As Gen. Clark greets the parting crowd, Dannie waits her turn.
But she can't stay silent another second | onger--

DANNI E
Excuse nme. Excuse ne, CGeneral d ark?
(he turns to her)
I"'mPat Tillmn's nother.

Clark nods, smles, turns to the next attendee until her
statenment sinks in and snaps hi mout of autopilot--
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GEN. WESLEY CLARK
(turning back to Dannie)
I"'msorry. Did you-- Did you just say
you're Pat Tillman's not her?

DANNI E
Yes, sir. And | don't nean to be
rude, but you know nothing of the
ci rcunst ances surroundi ng his deat h.
You shoul dn’t be sayi ng anyt hi ng
unl ess you have the facts.

Al'l eyes on Cark as the noderator attenpts to escort him
around this political |andm ne.

CEN. WESLEY CLARK
(wavi ng him off)
You know, you're absolutely right. |
was asked about your son at ny

appearance |l ast night as well. And

I"’mafraid | responded the exact sane

way. |'d like to know nore about it.
DANNI E

| can tell you General Kensinger was
at Pat’s nmenorial know ng full well
it was fratricide. And he all owed
Pat's friend to tell a fraudul ent
story at the sane nenorial suggesting
he was killed by the enenmy. The Arny
could' ve easily said it was a speci al
ops m ssion, and there was no

i nformati on avail able. But they
didn"t. They lied to the Anmerican
people, and they lied ny famly.

GEN. WESLEY CLARK
(to his wfe; dismayed)
W’ ve known Phil for years. | can't
bel i eve he woul d do that.

DANNI E
And there's a lot nore to it than
that. Are you serious about wanting
to know nore?

GEN. WESLEY CLARK
DANNI E

Then you should take a | ook at these
reports. It's all in there.



115.

Danni e reaches into her purse and offers hima thunb drive.

DANNI E
It's tinme to hold them account abl e.

EXT. MARI E'S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - LATER

Mari e stands outside her building, arminterlocked wth
Joe's. The nonent of truth after a promsing first date.

MARI E
When are you back fromyour trip?
JCE
Two weeks.
MARI E
Well, if you still want to see nme in
two weeks- -

She faces him noves in closer. Joe closes his eyes
expecting a kiss.

MARI E
--call ne.

She breaks away and wal ks up her buil di ng steps.

JCE
(calling after her)
You're cruel.

MARI E
I know.

I NT. M KE HONDA' S OFFI CE - DAY

A portly Japanese man, 63, reads from an open binder. Beside a
photo of himw th the DALAI LAMA, a wooden namepl ate reveal s
himas MCHAEL M HONDA - U.S. House of Representatives. Honda
is attentive and polite, a nodel player in a dirty gane.

Dannie sits across fromhim filling the silence with her
wor k under a m croscope.

DANNI E
W were a little limted because of
how nmuch was redact ed.
A beat .

Honda cl oses the bi nder.
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HONDA
Can | keep this?

DANNI E
Pl ease.

HONDA

(removing his gl asses)
Are you famliar with the 442nd?

Danni e shakes her head.

Dannie is sti

HONDA
It was the npst decorated Anerican
reginment in Wrld War 11. Every tine

t he 442nd was depl oyed, they were
deployed to the front lines. Fourteen
t housand nmen. N ne thousand purple
hearts. Five hundred and sixty Silver
Stars. Twenty-one nedal s of honor

They had to be replaced entirely tw ce
over. They were cannon fodder, and
they knew it. But even after

di splaying their fierceness in battle,
the mlitary refused to send themto
the Pacific Theater. You see, the
442nd was conpri sed of second
generati on Japanese. The Nisei. But
the Ni sei never conplained about their
lot inlife. They were determ ned to
prove their loyalty. Even while their
famly nmenbers, and a hundred thousand
ot her Japanese Anericans were

i npri soned by their own country.

(beat)
| don't remenber nuch about ny
internment; | was only four years old

then. But | do renenber cold nights

gat hered around a fire, hearing the

heroic tales of the 442nd. They made
us proud. They gave us hope.

Il ed by his personal story.

HONDA

(tappi ng the binder)
And it appears to nme that the brave
actions of soldiers, and the
continued m streatnent of those
soldiers' famlies, hasn't inproved
much in sixty years.

(beat)
We have a duty to change that.
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I NT. MKE HONDA' S OFFI CE - STUDY - DAY

Now weeks | ater, HONDA' S ASSI STANT pulls binders out of a
box and places themon the table in front of Dannie.

HONDA' S ASSI STANT
Better | ate than never, right?

DANNI E
(forcing a smle)
Yeah.

HONDA' S ASSI STANT
Vel | we appreciate your work. You're
maki ng the |lives of the House
Conmittee a thousand tines easier.

DANNI E
And having the unredacted reports is
making ny life a thousand tines

easi er.

(t hen)
K if I cone back to return these by
Friday?

HONDA' S ASSI STANT
Oh. | thought you knew.
(beat)
They're not allowed to | eave the
of fice.

DANNI E
| see. Do you have a Xerox machi ne?
"Il pay for the copies.

HONDA' S ASSI STANT

(pai ned)
Actually... you can't nmake copi es,
either. The Pentagon only permtted
they be read here. I"mreally sorry,

Ms. Tillmn.

(Il ow to Dannie)
But there's nothing saying you can't
conpare these to your own.

Danni e nods. It's sonet hing.

DANNI E
Thanks.
A time-lapse as we watch Dannie manual |y transcri be THOUSANDS
OF DETAILS fromthe unredacted reports onto her own.
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Days, nights, and weeks pass.

Danni e copi es and bi nds packets of information together on
Pat's investigation. Her own version of CiffsNotes. Upon

cl oser inspection, we see the envel opes she's stuffing are
addressed to CONGRESSMEN on the House Oversight Committee.

Runni ng on enpty, Dannie |licks and seals the final one. Adds
it to the stack. Takes a deep breath -- her work finally done.

I NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - HEARI NG ROOM - DAY

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN, 68, bald, caterpillar nustache, sits at the
head of the panel, surrounded by Honda and the ot her HOUSE
OVERSI GHT COWM TTEE MEMBERS. He swears in the w tnesses--

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
Do you solemly swear to tell the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing
but the truth, so help you God?

Qoposite him Dannie, Kevin, and Jessica Lynch stand with
ri ght hands rai sed.

ALL
| do.

They take a seat behind their nane cards on the table.

KEVI N
I want to thank Congressman Waxman
for holding this hearing and the
menbers of the commttee for
attendi ng.

FLASHES pop fromthe kneeling PHOTOGRAPHERS in front of him

KEVI N

(readi ng statenent)
"Two days ago nmarked the third
anni versary of the death of ny ol der
brother, Pat Tillman, in Afghanistan.
To our famly and friends, it was a
devastating loss. To the nation, it
was a nmonent of disorientation. To
the mlitary, it was a nightmare. But
to others in the government, it
appears to have been an opportunity.'’

CUT TO
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As Jessica Lynch addresses the conmttee, we intercut
bet ween her and Danni e's statenents--

JESSI CA LYNCH
My parent’s home was under siege by
the media all repeating the story of
the little girl Ranbo fromthe hills
who went down fighting. But it just
wasn't true.

DANNI E
We have been asked over and over
agai n, 'What can we do for your
famly? How can we appease you?' And
it makes ne sick. It is not about our
famly. Qur famly wll never be
satisfied. W will never have Pat
back. But what is so outrageous is
that this isn't just about Pat. This
i s about what they did to a nation.

JESSI CA LYNCH
| have repeatedly said, when asked,
that if the stories about ne hel ped
inspire our troops and rally a nation,
t hen perhaps there was sonme good.

DANNI E
Pat died for this country, and he
believed it was a great country with
a systemthat worked. It's not
perfect. No one has ever said that.
But there is a systemin place to
allowfor it to work, and your job is
to find out what happened.

JESSI CA LYNCH
I amstill confused as to why they
chose to lie and tried to make nme a
| egend when ny fellow sol diers that
day were, in fact, |egendary.

DANNI E
By maki ng up these fal se stories, you
are di m nishing true heroism

JESSI CA LYNCH
The American peopl e are capabl e of
determining their own ideals for
heroes and they don't need to be told
el aborate tales.
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DANNI E
It may not be pretty. It may not be
i ke a John Wayne novie. But that's
not what war is all about. It is
ugly. It is bloody. It is painful.

I NT. DANNIE'S HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Danni e sits on her couch surfing TV channels. For a brief
nmonment, we catch a glinpse of Gen. Wesley O ark on Count down
with Keith O bermann. She flips it back.

GEN. WESLEY CLARK (ON TV)
The truth on the Pat Tillman case i s not
yet out. If there’s even a hint of
sonmething |ike a homcide or a nurder in
this case, it should ve been fully
i nvestigated and proved or disproved. But
we still don’t know how far up it goes.

I NT. HARRAH S CASI NO - LOBBY - DAY

Lt. Cen. Kensinger, polo and khakis, cuts through a nmaze of
snmoke and sl ot nachine zombies. H s cell buzzes.

GEN. KENSI NGER
(answering with a smle)
Hey. Just thinking about you. Wat
are your thoughts on getting Elvis to
renew our vows?

KENSI NGER S WFE (V. Q)
Phil, turn on CNN.

I NT. PENTAGON - BRI EFI NG ROOM - DAY

St andi ng behind a | ectern, ARMWY SECRETARY GEREN, 55, gl asses
and cue ball head gl eam ng under the lights, delivers a
statenment to the assenbl ed MEDI A

ARMY SECRETARY GEREN
General Wallace concl uded t hat
Kensi nger deceived investigators
about what he knew and when he knew
it. He made false official statenents
but his deception played no role in
t he key events, m sunderstandi ngs,
and m sinformation i medi ately
follow ng Corporal Tillman' s death
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ARMY SECRETARY GEREN (cont' d)
Kensinger failed in his duty to
informthe famly about the friendly
fire incident in a tinely manner as
required by Arny regul ations.

He calls on a REPORTER with a hand rai sed.

REPORTER
You’ ve described a litany of errors
over nore than three years involving a
| ot of people. Yet all the blane falls
on General Kensinger. He happens to be
retired. Are we to believe that's a
coi nci dence?

ARMY SECRETARY GEREN
Had Ceneral Kensinger perforned his
j ob properly, we wouldn’t be standing
here today. He was the captain of the
ship, and he ran that ship aground.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL

Kensi nger watching the broadcast in his hotel room His cel
lights up with texts. The Pentagon's pari ah.

INT. DANNIE' S CAR - EVEN NG
As Dannie pulls up in her driveway, her cell rings.

DANNI E
(answeri ng)
Hey, Nub.

KEVIN (V. O.)

(reading)
‘I felt that it was essential that
you received this informati on as soon
as we detected it in order to
precl ude any unknow ng statenents by
our country’s | eaders which m ght
cause public enbarrassnent if the
circunstances of Corporal Tillman's
deat h becone public.

(t hen)
They knew. All of 'em

DANNI E
Kevin, slow down. \What are you
tal ki ng about ?
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KEVIN (V. O.)
General McChrystal sent a nmeno to
warn t he Pentagon and Wite House not
to speak publicly about how Pat died.
A week after he was killed. W al ways
assunmed their tineline was bullshit.
Now we have proof .

DANNI E
McChrystal ? | don’t even know who
that is.
KEVIN (V. O.)
He ran JSOC. W called himthe pope.
DANNI E
Were are you getting all this?
KEVIN (V. O.)
The Associ ated Press just published
the email. Soneone nust've |eaked it.
DANNI E

About tine one works in our favor.

KEVIN (V. O.)
So what do we do now?

HONDA ( PRE- LAP)
A second heari ng.

I NT. RI STORANTE MACHI AVELLI - DAY

A rustic Italian bistro filled with D.C. power brokers and
the | obbyists trying to peddle their influence. Congressnan
Honda and Chai rman Waxman are md-neal at a corner booth

CHAI RMAN WAXIVAN
For whont?

HONDA
The recipients of the neno.

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
She wants us to subpoena three general s?

HONDA
And Donal d Runsf el d.

Waxman takes a sip of water to help digest this idea.
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CHAI RMAN WAXMVAN

So this is the hill you' ve chosen to
die on?

HONDA
Henry, sooner or later, we all die on
Capitol Hill.

I NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - HEARI NG ROOM - DAY

Donal d Runsfeld, Gen. BROAN, GEN. ABI ZAI D, and GEN. MYERS
sit before the House Oversight Commttee.

From the back, the Tillman fam |y watch CONGRESSWOVAN MALONEY,
61, white pearls and pantsuit, question Runsfeld--

CONGRESSWOVAN MALONEY
When Corporal Tillman enlisted, it
was acknow edged by many people. He
was a professional football player.
He was offered mllions of dollars in
a contract that he turned down to
serve our country. And he captured
your attention after he enlisted when
you sent a high-priority email to

Thomas White -- then Secretary of the
Army. On June 25th, 2002, you wote--
(reading)

‘Here is an article on a fell ow who

is apparently joining the Rangers. He

sounds like he is world class. W

m ght want to keep an eye on him’
(beat)

When Corporal Till man--

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
The gentlelady’ s tinme has expired.

CONGRESSWOVAN VAL ONEY
May | ask for an additional--

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
--Were you leading to a question?

CONGRESSVAN MALONEY
Yes. | was.

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
OK. Wul d you ask it quickly?



Though he attenpts enpat hy,

Danni e turns

CONGRESSVAN VAL ONEY
When Corporal Tillman was killed, was it
a blow to you when you heard the news?

RUMSFELD
Clearly it is a blow when you read of
a death of a young man or a young
worman who i s serving our country in
uniform It is always a heart breaking
thing for anyone in a position of
responsibility to read about.

CONGRESSVAN VALONEY
Thank you.

to Patrick and whi spers--

DANNI E
That's all she's asking?

CONGRESSMAN SHAYS, 61, fake teeth but a real asshol e,

delivers his

remar ks- -

CONGRESSMAN SHAYS

M. Secretary, | want to thank you
for rearrangi ng your schedule to be
here today. | want to say that | had
chosen not to speak at the beginning
of this hearing. | think this whole
thing centers around two issues. Wo
knew what when and who did they tell?
And those have been answered pretty
quickly. So it's kind of |ike, you

know, let’s get on with it. | am
hard- pressed to know how this is
going to save one Anerican life. | am

har d-pressed to know how this is
going to help us achieve the results
we need in lraq and Afghani stan. W
asked sonme of our best and brightest
to come and spend their tinme tal king
about this. And as far as | am
concerned gentl enen, you answered
every question. And | amparticularly
grateful, M. Runsfeld, that you
called their bluff. Because what they
really wanted was for you not to show
up. And then they could continue
criticizing you.

124.

Runsfeld's words ring holl ow -
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I NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - HEARI NG ROOM - LATER

The Tillmans remain in their seats as the hearing clears
out. Runsfeld and the generals are gathered around, smling
and sl appi ng each other on the back. Another crisis averted.

In deliberate view of a CAMERA CREW Congressman Shays offers
his hand to Patrick |ike a used car sal esnen--

CONGRESSMAN SHAYS
Just wanted to say |’ m proud of you.
And Anerica is proud of Pat.

PATRI CK
We'd |i ke some privacy, please.

He continues, oblivious or indifferent, to his polite request--

CONGRESSMAN SHAYS
l"msure it nmust be difficult |osing
your son--

PATRI CK
(1 ocki ng eyes now)
--Get out of here. Right now Get
away fromny famly.

Shays’ smle fades as he senses the curtain fall on this
final act of political theater.

I NT. RAYBURN BUI LDI NG - CONFERENCE ROOM - LATER
Chai rman Waxman stands before the Tillman famly.

KEVI N
My nom spent years piecing together
information for a day |ike today, and
that was the best you could do?

DANNI E
It seened |ike no one thought it was
worth their tinme.

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
| assure you that isn't the case,
Ms. Tillmn.

DANNI E
Congressman Shays flat out said so.
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DANNI E (cont' d)
(t hen)
They had every opportunity to put the
screws to them and they weren't prepared
to cross-exanm ne. | expected nore.

CHAI RVAN WAXVAN
| promse the committee will be
better prepared at the next hearing.
(beat)
Shoul d there be one.

Of Dannie realizing there won't be anot her--

I NT./EXT. SUV - MOI NG - LATER

A YOUNG MARI NE drives the Tillmans in a governnent-i ssued
Yukon, a sonber nood over the famly. Kevin puts a hand on
Danni e's shoul der, riding shotgun, and whispers--

KEVI N
You did everything you coul d. Pat
woul d' ve been proud.

Though Danni e nods, there is disappointnment in her eyes.

PAT TILLMAN (V. Q)
Times like this you stop and think,
not only how good we have it, but
what ki nd of systemwe |ive under.
What freedons we're allowed. And that
wasn't built over night. And the flag
is a synbol of that.

Danni e stares out the w ndow wat ching American flags |ining
t he Pentagon vani sh over the horizon.

CREDI T SEQUENCE - ARCH VE FOOTACGE

A docunentary interview of Pat Tillmn inside the Cardinals
cl ubhouse a day after 9/11.

PAT TI LLMAN
My great-grandfather was at Pear
Harbor. A lot of ny famly has gone
and fought in wars, and | really
haven’t done a damm thing as far as
| ayi ng nyself on the line. So | have
a great deal of respect for those who
have and what the flag stands for.

CARD #1: From 2004 to 2007, seven investigations were
conducted into the death of Pat Till man.
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PAT TI LLMAN
You take it for granted. Especially
in the country we live in. W are
such a free society, and |’ ve al ways
had a great deal of respect for the
flag. But even for someone who
consi ders thensel ves that way, you
don’t think about what it gives you.
You don’t think about how great a
life we have over here.

Qut side University of Phoenix Stadium fans snap photos in
front of a five-hundred pound bronze statue of Pat Till man.

CARD #2: To date, no one has faced court-martial for their
role in the fratricide or the subsequent cover-up.

On the ASU football field, fifteen-foot red ball oons spel
out "PAT'S RUN." Hundreds of runners, in identical shirts
and race bibs, cross the finish [ine at the 42 yard-line.

CARD #3: In 2005, friends and famly started Pat's Run, an
annual race to raise noney for the Tillmn Foundati on.

A nosaic images of real Tillnman Schol arship recipients
pi eces together on screen.

CARD #4: The Till man Foundati on has awarded over 450
educati onal schol arships to soldiers and their spouses.

CUT TO BLACK.
THE END.



