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EXT. OPEN DESERT COUNTRY - DAY

In the sun drenched isolation of a deserted |and a
nanel ess, facel ess sol di er exam nes a young Anmerican |ndian
Boy as if he were exam ning an ani mal .

The boy | ooks to him pleading in his native | anguage.
The soldier throws a stinging slap at the boy’'s face.

SOLDI ER
Tal k Aneri can.

Pul ling himcloser, the soldier cups the boy’s head between
his large dirty hands.

Forcing a filthy thunb in through the boy s pursed nouth he
pushes his young terrified |ips apart and exam nes his
t eet h.

Becom ng increasingly excited the soldier |ooks around to
make sure they are al one.

The boy sees this as his chance, and biting down hard on
the soldier’s thunb, he nakes a break for it.

W hear the heartbreaking wail of an Indian nother on the
soundtrack as the soldier |ooks at the snall anmount of

bl ood on his thunb, slides it into his nouth, tastes it,
and | ooks to the boy runni ng away.

I NT. OVAHA HERALD NEWSPAPER OFFI CES, 1879 - N GHT

Trenbling fingers reach for the keys of a battered
typewiter.

As one of the fingers hits the D key, one of the steel key
arms fromthe typewiter soars in stunning slow notion
through the air on it’'s way to a grainy white page.

The hammer at the end of the steel key arm sl ans agai nst
t he page as a di scordant gunshot expl odes on the sound
track.

The hammer of the type witer pulls back fromthe white
page leaving the capital letter ‘D inbedded onto the
paper .

The nother’s screamrings out again as another slow notion
key arm sl ans agai nst the white page leaving the letter ‘e’
and we hear Thomas Ti bbl es voice over.

TI BBLES (V. O.)
My nane is Thomas Ti bbl es and
this is atrue story. I'ma
newspaper man. A hack. A trader
in gossip.



The typewiter keys speed up, inpacting hard, punching deep
onto the grainy white page, spelling out the inconplete
sentence -

- ‘Deat h denmands a

EXT. OPEN DESERT COUNTRY - DAY

Running with terrifying speed the young Native Anerican boy
| ooks over his shoul der, desperate to see if there is
anybody pursuing him

Relieved to see nothing in the far off distance behind him
he sl ows down, gradually bringing hinself to a halt.

Sweat glistens on his face and body as he stares into the
di stance behind him the only sound being his heartbeat.

The shinmmering heat on the desol ate wastel and nakes it
difficult for himto focus as gradually another sound
begins to conbine with the sound of his heartbeat - the
di stant sound of a horse’s hooves.

The boy strains to listen, then he sees it, bursting out of
t he shimrering heat - the soldier on horse back.

I NT. OVAHA HERALD BUI LDI NG - DAY

A flurry of activity in the Omha Heral d newspaper buil ding
as THOVAS TI BBLES, a cranky, fast tal king, |ovable hack,
engages in his usual banter with his equally fast talking,
cranky EDI TOR, who is following him reading a piece from

t he newspaper that Tibbles wote.

EDI TOR
What squandered talent. It’s
perfect. Wiy won’t you report on
the real -

Tl BBLES
It’s reprehensi ble nuck and you
know it but witing that kind of
gossi p keeps ne and them ali ve.

EDI TOR
You need a wife Tibbles.

Tl BBLES
Trying to get rid of yours again?

EDI TOR
She keeps finding her way back.



Tl BBLES
| had one of them once, certainly
don’t want another. What | need
is a different job.

EDI TOR
There's the door.

Tl BBLES
What would | do w thout your ugly
face barking at nme every norning?

EDI TOR
Now you’ re making nme sound like a
wife.

Tl BBLES
Can you cook?

EDI TOR
I love to cook

TI BBLES
| love to eat; let’'s do it; let’'s
fall in love. I"'mnot doing it
and that's it.

They arrive in Tibbles office.

EDI TOR
I just want you to wite the
truth about the major changes
happening in this country; pick
up the sword again.

Tl BBLES
You're actually trying ‘the pen
is mghtier than the sword’
nmet aphor on ne? That’s beneath

you John.

EDI TOR
" myour boss; you' re supposed to
do what - | could fire you

Tl BBLES

You're too nean to fire ne.

Ti bbl es runs out, grabs a flustered young SKI NNY OFFI CE
CLERK and pul | s hi minside.

Tl BBLES
Get himto do it. He' s young.
He’s insightful. He's idealistic.
(to young cl erk)
Aren’t you?



SKI NNY OFFI CE CLERK
Leave ne al one you crazy nan.

EDI TOR
He' s barely out of diapers.
(to young cl erk)
Get out of here you scrawny nutt.

The Skinny O fice Cerk quickly scanpers out as Tibbles
puts on his coat.

TI BBLES
Idealismis for the young, John
My reporter days are over. I'ma

hack now, a sal esman, a peddl er
of fantasy. A hero of gossip and
cheap drama; brief distractions
for lonely lives; that's truth
enough for me. | sleep nights. |
have a normal life. I’ma nornal
man who wites normal nonsense
for normal people. And you know
what? - | like it like that.

Ti bbl es nakes to exit.

ED TOR
Li ar.

Tl BBLES
A man’s got to feed the pig dirt
in the norning to get pork in the
eveni ng.

EDI TOR
And you criticize my netaphors?

But Tibbles is gone. The Skinny O fice Cerk appears.

EDI TOR
What the hell do you want?

SKI NNY OFFI CE CLERK
Is he gone? | have a letter for
himfroma General George Crook.
EDI TOR
Throw it in the bin; Tom hates
sol di ers.
Skinny Ofice kid throws it in the bin and exits.
Edi tor pauses, staring at the bin, then has an idea.

He takes the letter out, opens it and reads.



EXT. OPEN DESERT COUNTRY - DAY

A deeper terror overtakes the Indian Boy and he runs the
way one does in a dream using all his strength and speed
but getting nowhere.

He stunbl es and screans as he coll apses into a nest of
scorpions; their tails poised, ready to attack.

The conbi ned sound of his poundi ng heartbeat and the
horse’ s hooves becones deafening as he scranbles to get
out .

He grips at the earth to pull hinmself out but it keeps
giving way in his hands as he slips deeper into the nest.

Wth terrifying speed the scorpions junp onto the boy’s
hands, shoul ders and face.

He | ooks up as he hears the thundering sound of the horse’'s
hooves and sees the |l eering soldier.

Swiftly reaching dowmn the soldier drags the boy up by the
hair, lifting him full body, into the air.

Pulling the horse to a halt and sliding off the saddle, the
sol dier holds the boy by the scalp as he screans for nercy
in his own |anguage.

SOLDI ER
| told you to talk American

He viciously punches the boy full in the face.

The boy’'s face smashes into the sand as he coll apses,
unconsci ous.

We never see the soldier’s face as he stands over the boy,
then slowy | ooks around the desol ate desert.

Verifying that he is alone he drops to his hunkers and
tentatively reaches forward, touching the boy s sun
scorched back; the dirty finger nails of his hand ugly
agai nst the boy’s red skin.

He tenderly caresses the boy’s shoul ders, then, tensing his
fingers, he slowy digs his nails in under the boy' s skin,
until bl ood surges fromthe wounds.

CUT TGO

I NT. STANDI NG BEAR' S HOVE - N GHT

The boy wakes up scream ng and sees that he is in fact at
home, with his kindly father watching over him



The boy’'s father is STANDI NG BEAR, chief of the Ponca
Tribe. He is a noble, powerful, giant of a man, who shows
extraordinary tenderness to his frightened son, BEAR

SHI ELD.

STANDI NG BEAR
" m here.

BEAR SHI ELD
| don’t like ny dreans.

STANDI NG BEAR
It’s over. |’ m here.

The boy relaxes into his father’'s safe arns.

BEAR SHI ELD
Who nmade scor pi ons?

STANDI NG BEAR
They say God made Scor pi ons.

BEAR SHI ELD
Wy ?

STANDI NG BEAR
Good question. But God has a
reason for everything.

BEAR SHI ELD
Who made the earth?

STANDI NG BEAR
God agai n.

BEAR SHI ELD
Who made the white man?

St andi ng Bear hesitates.

STANDI NG BEAR
Get sone sleep

He ki sses his son and tucks himin.

He quietly makes his way towards the door and as he is
about to leave his son calls him

BEAR SHI ELD
But, Father...who made God?

St andi ng Bear smiles and shushes his son to go asl eep.



I NT. STANDI NG BEAR S BEDROOM - NI GHT

St andi ng Bear cones back into his own bedroom where his
wife is breast feeding their youngest child.

W FE
How i s he?

She gently smles as he nods and slips into bed beside her.

STANDI NG BEAR
That boy is special.

He rests his head agai nst her shoul der and watches his
beauti ful baby daughter suckle on her nother’s breast.

W slowy nove away fromthem out through the bedroom
wi ndow, out their small home, situated anongst other small
sel f made hones.

We nove past the school house, the church, the small self
sustained trade stores, and even though there is little
else in this Ponca village of theirs, as we pull back

hi gher we have the sense of a close and peaceful vill age.

I NT. SECRETARY OF THE | NTERIOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

CARL SCHURZ, the Secretary of the Interior - an arrogant,
sly man in love with the ganmes and trappi ngs of power - is
in a discussion with an elderly BRI GADI ER GENERAL.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Wth all due respect, you're the
master of war, |eave the politics
to ne.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
I've had nore dealings with
I ndi ans than you' ve had
fl atul ence out of your skinny
gover nment desk chair so don't
you hunour ne.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Then you will have | earned the
I ndi an propensity for martyrdom
If we march in and wi pe out this
smal|l tribe we give themnore
power in death than they ever had
inlife.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
I"mlistening.



SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Congress enacted a | aw granting
us the right to nove any Indian
anywhere in the United States.
Any i ndividual, anywhere,
anytinme. No right of appeal, no
| aw for protection. Relocate them
to the Indian Territory. See how
defiant this Standi ng Bear and
his tribe are when malaria is
introduced to their water supply.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
M ster Secretary, you should've
been a sol dier.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
W am | to argue with congress?

I NT. COURT ROOM - DAY

JUDGE ELMER DUNDY - pragmatic, self educated, independent -
gets his papers together and calls out to the court.

JUDGE DUNDY
Court is adjourned.

JOE the MARSHALL sl ans his staff against the ground and
| oudly bellows out to the court.

MARSHAL L
Here ye, here ye, the honourable
district court of the United
States i s now adj our ned.

As Dundy stands he notices a small hole in his cloak.

Everyone rises with himand as he exits to his chanbers he
turns to Joe the Marshall

JUDGE DUNDY
Joe, you think you could hunt ne
out a needle and thread?

EXT. PONCA VI LLAGE - DAY

The church bell rings out as the Poncas warmy engage with
each ot her outside the church.

Bi g Snake, the brother of Standing Bear, exam nes an
unfini shed hand carved stone nade by the boy, Bear Shield.

Bear Shield dances to nmusic in his head.



BEAR SHI ELD
| keep carving but it’s sl ow

Bl G SNAKE
Anyt hi ng worth doing takes tine.

St andi ng Bear approaches and enbraces his brother.

STANDI NG BEAR
Cone back soon.
(to Bear Shield)
Say goodbye to your uncle.

Bi g Snake tenderly touches Bear Shield on the cheek.

BEAR SHI ELD
You going to dance in church too?

Bi g Snake gets on his horse and, as he rides away, Standing
Bear and his son nake their way into the church.

I NT. CHURCH - DAY

As various Ponca Indians pass they respectfully nod to
St andi ng Bear who returns the sane.

He is seated beside his son, Bear Shield, who, holding his
unfinished carved crucifix, is praying with the intensity
of a recent convert.

STANDI NG BEAR
What are you praying so hard
about ?

BEAR SHI ELD
Aski ng H m who nade H m

STANDI NG BEAR
He answer you yet?

Bear Shield frustratingly nods no and returns to his
i nt ense prayer

St andi ng Bear proudly touches his son’s bowed head as the
whi t e PREACHER cones out onto the sinple alter and bl esses
hinmself with the sign of the cross.

The I ndians al so hunbly bl ess thenselves - all except one -
LONG RUNNER - a nobl e and suspicious warrior.

PREACHER
Bef ore we begin service | have an
announcenent .

( MORE)



10.

PREACHER( cont ' d)

But 1'd like to ask you, in
advance, before you react, to
remenber that God has a plan for
everyone. He will not desert his
flock.

The Indians i nmedi ately becone tense, know ng from pai nful
experience that this is bad.

Bear Shield raises his head and | ooks to his father.
Long Runner also | ooks to Standing Bear, anger in his eyes.
PREACHER
The Secretary of the Interior has
sent a directive. Effective
i medi ately, all of you are to be
noved to the Indian Territory.
The Indians react in stunned shock then, one by one, begin

shouting at the Preacher, bew | dernment, rage and hurt
etched on their faces.

Everyone is on their feet except Standing Bear, who remains
seated; sad and deathly silent.

Long Runner pushes past the other Indians and exits.

Bear Shield is worried, trying to touch his father’s face,
trying to get himto look at him

BEAR SHI ELD
What’ s wrong Fat her? Pl ease tel
nme.

The shouting suddenly stops as the thundering roar of many
horse’ s hooves reverberate through the church.

The I ndians tentatively nove towards the exit to see a |ong
line of soldiers on horseback outside.

CUT TGO

EXT. CHURCH, PONCA VI LLAGE - DAY

The boy, Bear Shield, pushes through the crowmd and recoils
when he sees the sol diers.

The LI EUTENANT steps forward on his horse.

LI EUTENANT
Where is Standi ng Bear?

The Indians silently stare at him
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The boy runs back into the church and approaches his
father, who is sitting alone in the pew staring at the
cruci fix of Christ behind the alter.

The boy stands beside his father and, as he too | ooks at
Christ’s face, he tries not to cry.

His father turns to himand in their eyes is the silent
bond that only a father can have with his frightened son.

From out si de they hear the Lieutenant call out again.

LI EUTENANT
Where is your chief?

Standi ng Bear rises formthe pew and | ooks down towards the
exit.

Bear Shield hides behind his father’s I eg as the rest of
the Indians turn to | ook at Standing Bear, then separate to
make an opening for him

Standing Bear lets his hand rest by his side for his son to
take it.

H s son hesitates, then takes his father’s hand, and they
bot h nove towards the church exit.

CUT TGO

EXT. CHURCH, PONCA VI LLAGE - DAY

Rifle in hand, LEECH, an arrogant, slug-Ilike soldier who
lives up to his nanme, casually disenbarks fromhis horse as
t he Lieutenant takes out a government docunent and reads.

LI EUTENANT
Under the jurisdiction of the
United States governnment | have
here a directive -
(puts the docunent away)
You know why we’'re here.

The I ndians | ook to Standing Bear for guidance.

STANDI NG BEAR
This is our home. By rite of
title deed we own this land. A
per manent treaty was signed.

The Indians, especially Long Runner, are excited by
Standi ng Bear’ s qui et defiance.

LI EUTENANT
Laws change.
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Hi di ng behind his father’s | eg Bear Shield watches as Leech
casual |y noves ever closer to Standi ng Bear

STANDI NG BEAR
I won't tell ny people to nove.

Leech steps in front of Standing Bear and sl aps him hard
across the face.

The | ndi ans are astoni shed and scar ed.

Long Runner rushes to intervene but Standing Bear raises
his hand, ordering himto stop.

LEECH
We don’t negoti ate.

As Leech tries to eyeball him Standing Bear doesn’'t
respond.

LI EUTENANT
Leech, that’s enough.

But Leech won't let it go.

LEECH
Bi g Chief?

He sl aps Standi ng Bear again.
The boy | ooks up in horror at his father being assaulted.

LEECH
Not much of a chief now are you?

Leech | ooks to the frightened boy.

LEECH
Sometimes the easiest way to
cripple a giant is to snap the
ankl es of his children.

Leech makes to slap the boy but Standing Bear calmy
catches his hand in md flight and twists it, breaking two
fingers, and bringing a scream ng Leech to his knees.

Scared by Leech’s screamthe horses nervously break the
line and the soldiers struggle to keep them under control.

St andi ng Bear releases his hand and Leech slunps to the
ground.

Standi ng Bear calmy | ooks down as Leech, struggling in
vain to force his broken fingers onto the trigger of his
rifle.
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STANDI NG BEAR
I will not fight you.

St andi ng Bear | ooks up as the Lieutenant speaks.

LI EUTENANT
W will provide inplenments and
tools and | give you ny word that
the land in the Indian Territory
is as good if not better than -

Failing to pull the trigger, Leech pounces up and viciously
swings the butt of his rifle at Standing Bear’s head.

Wth astonishing speed Standi ng Bear disarns Leech, spins
t he gun around, cocks it, and jans the barrel up under
Leech’ s chin.

The I ndians scatter as the soldiers quickly draw and cock
their rifles, aimng themat Standing Bear.

LI EUTENANT
Hol d your fire!

Leech is terrified as he stares into Standing Bear’s cal m
eyes.

LEECH
Pl ease don’'t.

STANDI NG BEAR
If you treated a white man this
way, he would kill you, and
everyone woul d say he was right.

The boy grips his father’s leg tighter as he sees Standing
Bear’s finger squeeze on the trigger.

There is no fear in Standing Bear as he scans the soldiers’
guns trained on him

He | ooks to Long Runner who nods, ready to stand al ongsi de
himand go to war right now.

Then he | ooks to sone of the other |ndians and sees their
f ear.

He | ooks to Long Runner again then stares back at Leech.

STANDI NG BEAR
I will not fight you.

He swiftly pulls the gun away from Leech’s chin, spins it
upsi de down, and expertly ejects the six bullets.

He drops the gun to the ground and addresses his tribe.
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STANDI NG BEAR
Prepare to nove to new | and.

I NT. THOVAS TI BBLES OFFI CE, NEWSPAPER BUI LDI NG - DAY

As Ti bbles works on an old typewiter, Skinny Ofice Boy
opens the door and Ti bbl es doesn’t even | ook up.

TI BBLES
Go away.

SKI NNY OFFI CE BOY
He' s insisting.

Tl BBLES
Get out!

Skinny O fice Boy quickly exits as Tibbles goes back to
writing.

A scuffle outside then the door bursts open and in marches
GENERAL GEORGE CROKX - a charismatic, powerhouse, career
sol di er who has fought many enem es and | ost to none.

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
Are you Thonmas Ti bbl es?

Ti bbl es 1 ooks at Crook’s uniformw th open contenpt.

TI BBLES
Who wants to know?

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Li eut enant General George Crook

Tl BBLES
Your parents nust be very proud.
I"'ma little busy here Mster
Crook so if...

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Li eut enant General .

Ti bbles grins at the arrogance as Skinny O fice Boy enters.
SKI NNY OFFI CE BOY
There was nothing | could do; he
just pushed his way in.
Ti bbl es di sm sses Skinny O fice Boy.

TI BBLES
You're an idiot.

Skinny Ofice Boy exits as Tibbles, conpletely ignoring
General Crook, goes back to his witing.
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GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
| read your colum. It doesn’t
make sense for you to be Thomas
Ti bbl es.

Tl BBLES
They teach you how to read in the
arny? I’ mworking here. Now you
can push your way out. Good day.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
I have a story for you

Tl BBLES
Ain't that a surprise.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Do not presunme to speak to nme
like I am other people Mster
Ti bbl es.

Tl BBLES
Then you do not presune to
threaten ne with your mlitary
résune.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
| see | have the wong man here.

Tl BBLES
Spl endi d eyesi ght. C ose the door
on your way out.

Crook pauses, then slans the door shut fromthe inside.

The Editor, Skinny O fice Boy and the ot her newspaper
peopl e outside | ook through the wi ndow as the papers fl oat
across the roomw th the sheer force of the gust fromthe
door.

Tl BBLES
Li sten sol dier boy, let’s make
somet hing clear -

Before he can finish, Crook noves to Tibbles, grabs him by
the throat, lifts himoff the chair, and effortlessly slans
hi m agai nst the wal | .

Ti bbl es freezes, his body |inp, as Crook inpassively stares
into his eyes.

Qut si de Skinny O fice Boy makes to enter but the curious
Edi tor gestures for himto wait.
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GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
Are you, or are you not, the
Thomas Ti bbl es who was once
nearly hanged for freeing slaves?

Ti bbl es i s astounded and struggles to speak through his
cl anped voi ce box.

Tl BBLES
How di d you know about that?

Crook al nost smiles, admiration etched on his face.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Maybe you are the right man after
all.

Crook releases his grip on Tibbles” throat, who slides to
the floor, struggling to regain his breath.

Crook opens the door and turns to Tibbles.

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
Let’ s have a whi skey.

TI BBLES
| don’t drink.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
| do.

EXT. PONCA VI LLAGE - DAY

On a hill, Standing Bear stares out across the Ponca | and
where crops have been planted, ready for harvesting.

As he hears approachi ng horse hooves, he gently pulls the
| eaf off one of the crops, crunples it in his hand and
i nhal es its noist scent.

Long Runner pulls up next to himon a horse.

The horse is snorting, having been put through a rage
fuelled ride by Long Runner.

LONG RUNNER
I’d prefer ny children to see ne
die protecting themthan watch ne
live as a coward.

Standing Bear is noved by this but doesn’t turn to him

STANDI NG BEAR
You run your horse too hard.
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LONG RUNNER
W have to fight.

STANDI NG BEAR
If we do we'll die.

LONG RUNNER
You call this living?

STANDI NG BEAR
War is not the way to peace.

LONG RUNNER
They take our land, our dignity,
our lives, and all you do is pray
to a white man’s god.

Long Runner pulls away on the horse, |eaving Standi ng Bear
to | ook out over this beautiful land that is no | onger
their home.

EXT. COLLECGE - DAY
A banner across the college building reads ‘ G aduati on day’

A young dog barks playfully as it is pursued by a gang of
mal e graduat es.

As the dog continues barking we nove in through the
bui I di ng, down the hallway, to a classroomwhere a

stunni ngly beautiful, young woman speaks, in French, with
her tutor.

This is SUSETTE LA FLESCE aka BRI GHT EYES, a stoi cal
highly intelligent and often stern young | ndi an wonman.

As they speak about the graduation, still in French, the
dog’ s playful barking suddenly turns to terrified whel ping.

Bright Eyes noves to the wi ndow, |ooks out, then sprints
out of the classroom down the corridor towards the exit.

Qut si de the graduating thugs gleefully |augh as they watch
the terrified dog run around trying to get rid of the
burning flag that sonmeone has attached to his tail.

Bright Eyes bursts out through the front doors, runs down
to the terrified animal, drops her books, spreads her arns,
and shouts strict instructions at the dog in her own Indian
| anguage.

The terrified dog cowers down, the flanes reaching ever
closer to its tail.

Bright Eyes swiftly grabs the flag and tears it off the
dogs tail, stanping out the flane with her feet.
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The massively appreciative dog cowers down behind her as
t he graduating thugs run in her direction.

THUG
It was a j oke.

The others laugh in disbelief as Bright Eyes smashes the
pal m of her hand into his face, breaking his nose.

BRI GHT EYES
So was t hat.

Nose bl eeding, the thug drops all pretence of civility and
rushes to attack her.

But she is too fast for him as she delivers a swift kick
to the groin, crippling him

The headmaster cones rushing out the door.

HEAD MASTER
M ss La Flesh, we do not teach
t hat kind of savagery in this
school

BRI GHT EYES
What do you teach? This kind of
cowar di ce?
(To the other thugs)
You' re supposed to be nen. You're
not hi ng but cowards.

One of the thugs steps forward and, pretending to be
confused, he scratches his head as he | ooks from Bri ght
Eyes to the wounded dog.

STUDENT
I"d apol ogi ze to you if | could
di sti ngui sh which one was the
ani mal .

Everyone | aughs as Bright Eyes picks up her books and wal ks
away.

The dog hesitates then follows her as the thugs perform
imtation Indian war calls after her.

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE SALOON - DAY

General Crook lights a cigar as he and Tibbles silently
stroll in the direction of the sal oon

TI BBLES
| have no interest in witing
about sol di ers.
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GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
Good, | have no interest in
readi ng about them

TI BBLES
That thing was over twenty years
ago. How did you know about it?

GENERAL GEORGE CROXK
We’ ve all done things that cone
back to haunt us at four in the
norning. If we haven't, we
haven't |ived.

As they arrive outside the saloon Tibbles noves close to
Crook, invasively close.

Tl BBLES
What you did back there; that was
a once off. Next tinme you' |l have

a fight on your hands.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Vwn't be the first tine.

Tl BBLES
M ght be the |ast.

Crook grins in admration as he steps back and opens the
sal oon door for Tibbles.

EXT. PONCA VI LLAGE - DAY

The sonmbre church bells | ook down on the Ponca village as
soldiers torch the various enpty buil dings.

Wnd blows through the flame through the fields as they set
fire to the unharvested crop.

I NT. JUDGE DUNDY' S QUARTERS - DAY

Judge Dundy finishes sewing the hole in his cloak with the
needl e and thread as Joe the Marshall | ook on.

MARSHAL L
Maybe you need a new one.

JUDGE DUNDY
There’s ten years left in this
yet.
(quoti ng)
‘Somet hi ng attenpted, sonething
done, | Has earned a night’s
repose’
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MARSHAL L
H W Longfel |l ow agai n?

Judge Dundy picks up a book by the Anerican poet Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow and lovingly taps it.

JUDGE DUNDY
["ll pass it onto you when |’ m
fini shed.

I NT. SECRETARY OF THE | NTERIOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

The Secretary of the Interior ignores the hesitant knocking
on the door as he reads the paper.

Anot her knocki ng.

Slowy the door opens and in steps a tentative ALONSO BELL -
anbi ti ous young sycophant, new to the job.

BELL
Forgive nme sir, | knocked several
tinmes.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
El even tines. | wanted to see how
| ong you’d do not hing. You re not
i npatient are you?

BELL
No sir. | don’t think so sir.
Perhaps a little sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Nor indecisive. Wen did you
start?

BELL
Last week sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
You're the senator’s son?

BELL
Forgive the intrusion sir but...

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
There are a few rul es.

BELL
O course sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Rule one is, there is nothing
t hat cannot be resol ved.
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BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Rule two is, what we do matters.
It’s politics. What’s it call ed?

BELL
It’s called politics sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Don't call ne sir.

BELL
No sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
kay then, do.

BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
What’ s on your m nd?

BELL
The Indian territory sir. The
same area sir, has been
m stakenly all ocated to two
separate tribes.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
| mpressive you noticed that in
your first week but what makes
you think it’s a m stake?

EXT. OVAHA TRI BE VI LLAGE - DAY

Bright Eyes sits alone, reading a book as her father, Iron
Eye, the noble chief of the Omha tribe approaches her.

| RON EYE
So how was graduation?

BRI GHT EYES
Good.

Iron Eye sits beside Bright Eyes and rel axes.

| RON EYE
A friend is in prison. He needs
hel p. WIIl you to conme and
translate the difficult words?

BRI GHT EYES
O course.
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| RON EYE
So how was graduati on?

BRI GHT EYES
| told you.

| RON EYE
This tine 1'd |like the truth.

BRI GHT EYES
Fat her, why do nen...? Wiy do
they treat...? Wiy are they...?
Even the nen in the tribe, they
way they | ook at...

The dog runs up to Bright Eyes and curls up beside her.

BRI GHT EYES
I got a new dog today.

| RON EYE
Men fear a woman who is their
equal . But you're worse, you're
nost nmen's superior.

BRI GHT EYES
You want ne to hide who | anf? Be
| ess?

| RON EYE

Never. Just understand that to be
different often neans to be
alone. W' || |eave tonight.

Iron Eyes stands and nakes to nove away as Bright Eyes goes
back to her book.

| RON EYE
You shoul d be married Bright
Eyes. You can't live your life
t hr ough books.

BRI GHT EYES
Way not ?
I NT. SALOON - DAY

Crook gestures to the barman for another whiskey and tries
not to grin at Tibbles.

CROOK
Anot her gl ass of m | k?



Tl BBLES
Smirk all you like. | got
i nvol ved i n good causes before,
nobl e, decent causes that bring
not hi ng but heartache. And
not hi ng ever changes - just stays
the same. |I'mnot getting
i nvol ved i n another one.

CROCK
You' d prefer to peddle in
under wear and secrets.

Tl BBLES
The devil can dance a | ot |onger
t han the divine.

CROXK

Your parents nust be very proud.
Tl BBLES

Better than killing for a Iiving.

GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
You' re not scared are you?

Tl BBLES
Don’t push your |uck sol dier boy.

GENERAL GEORCE CROK
Just hear him | promise if you
take this up I'll stand by you.

Tl BBLES
Peopl e don’t keep prom ses. Wy
woul d a sol dier get involved in
sonmething like this? Al that
guilt weighing you dowmn is it?

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
I’ ve done nothing to be ashaned
of .

Tl BBLES
Yet you still wake at four a.m
Wy ne?

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
You used to be sonebody. |I'm
banki ng on resurrecting that part
of you. It’s ny job to keep
silent; it’'s your job to talk.
And you’ ve obviously got a big
nout h.

Tl BBLES
Did ny editor put you up this?

23.
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GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
After the third letter you didn't
have the courtesy to answer, he
wote ne. | should see you in
person he said. As if that’s
goi ng to sonehow nmake you nore
i mpressi ve.

Tl BBLES
So much charmfor so little man.
It’s a | ost cause. Everybody
knows the Indians are - Apart
fromthe fact that it would cost

t housands of dollars. |I knowit’s
an alien concept to you but |
work for a living. | have

responsibilities. Children.
Mouths to feed. You got kids
sol di er boy?

Cr ook nods no.

TI BBLES
Didn't think so.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
The I ndi ans have children too
M ster Tibbles. Only difference
is, theirs are dying.

EXT. TRAIL TO | NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

The freezing, starving and di seased Poncas nake their way
along the trail

Standi ng Bear carries his son on his shoul ders.

Bear Shield s |lips are chaffed, his skin cold, as he
exam nes his carved crucifix.

BEAR SHI ELD
I"mnot thirsty.

STANDI NG BEAR
You have to drink soon.

BEAR SHI ELD
Wiy did God give them nore power
t han us?

STANDI NG BEAR
He didn't. We are equal.

BEAR SHI ELD
So why is he letting themdo this
to us?
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STANDI NG BEAR
God does not deci de what man

does.

BEAR SHI ELD
Then why are we letting them do
this?

Standi ng Bear slides his son down off his shoul ders.

The rest of the tribe continue as Standi ng Bear unknow ngly
gi ves Bear Shield infected water.

STANDI NG BEAR
Dri nk

BEAR SHI ELD
Wiy does the water hurt?

STANDI NG BEAR
God knows and sees everyt hing.

BEAR SHI ELD
My feet were cold but they re not
cold anynore. Isn't that good.

Standing Bear tries to hide his panic as he vigorously rubs
his son’s feet.

STANDI NG BEAR
It’s not much further, | prom se.

BEAR SHI ELD
Farther, if | die -

STANDI NG BEAR
Stop talking like that. Drink
sone wat er

BEAR SHI ELD
Sonetinmes | don’t |ike being by
nysel f. Sonetines | get scared.

STANDI NG BEAR
That’ s okay, we all get scared
soneti nmes.

BEAR SHI ELD
You' re just saying that. You' re
never scared.

STANDI NG BEAR
Try to drink sone nore

BEAR SHI ELD
What happens when you die?
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STANDI NG BEAR
That's not going to happen.

BEAR SHI ELD
But if it does?

STANDI NG BEAR
Your soul goes to Heaven.

BEAR SHI ELD
What happens to nmy body?

STANDI NG BEAR
Renmenber your grandfather? W
burn the dead and bury their
bones. Drink.

BEAR SHI ELD
VWher e?

STANDI NG BEAR
Werever they die.

Bear Shield | ooks out across the ugly arid wastel and and
tries to control his fear.

BEAR SHI ELD
| don’t want to be by nyself.

STANDI NG BEAR

You're not. |’ m here.
BEAR SHI ELD
I mean when | die, | don’'t want -

STANDI NG BEAR
| told you to stop saying that.

BEAR SHI ELD
| want my bones in our old hone.
| want to be buried where you are
going to be buried Father - by
The Swift Running Water. | don't
want to be by nyself.

STANDI NG BEAR
" m here.

BEAR SHI ELD
WIIl 1 go to God?

Struggling not to weep, Standing Bear nods.

BEAR SHI ELD
WIl He tell me why?
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STANDI NG BEAR
He' Il tell you everything.

Bear Shield feels the slow ebb of death entering him

BEAR SHI ELD
Father...|l’' m scared now.

EXT. TRAIL TO | NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

Surrounded by the tribe Standing Bear is |ooking at the
bones fromthe snoldering remains of his son.

STANDI NG BEAR
Leave ne.

Sone of the tribe nove forward to help himin his sorrow
but the primal screamthat erupts fromhimscares themoff.

STANDI NG BEAR
Leave ne!

As the tribe nove away Standing Bear falls to his knees by
his son’s bones.

He | ooks to Heaven.

He slowy reaches out to one of his son’s charred bones but
it burns his finger and he pulls his hand away.

Bracing hinself, he waps his fist tightly around the bone,
lets it burn into his hand and | ooks to Heaven.

STANDI NG BEAR
Am | praying to a white man's
God?

As the bone burns deeper into his hand he screans to
Heaven.

STANDI NG BEAR
Answer ne!

EXT. I NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

Surrounded on both sides by soldiers the Indians arrive at
the massive wired fences that stretch for mles around the
barren wasteland that is the Indian Territory.

They pass through the opening and | ook at the dry grey
stony soil .

LI EUTENANT
This is agent Davis. Follow the
rules and you' Il all get along.
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Agent Davis grins at Standi ng Bear.

DAVI S
We'll have no trouble with these
I ndians, will we?

The Lieutenant calls to his nen.

LI EUTENANT
Move out!
LONG RUNNER
Where are the farm ng tool s?
DAVI S
In time.
LONG RUNNER
Where do we |[ive? Wiere do we
sl eep?

Leech stares at Standing Bear as the soldiers exit.

Long Runner grabs a handful of soil and it spills through
his fingers |ike sand.

He | ooks to Standing Bear but all he sees is a broken man.

EXT. I NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

Al one at night, Standing Bear, ready for a journey, has
packed.

From a di stance Long Runner watches him

St andi ng Bear tenderly packs the box with his sons bones
and as Long Runner approaches.

LONG RUNNER
We need a chi ef.

STANDI NG BEAR
VWhat we need is to think for
our sel ves.

LONG RUNNER
Sone of the tribe feel you have
deserted them

STANDI NG BEAR
It’s their right to feel what
t hey wi sh.

LONG RUNNER
Wy ?
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STANDI NG BEAR
Which is nore inportant, to be a
free man, or king in a prison?

EXT. I NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

Packed and ready to | eave, Standing Bear slowy wal ks
towards the Indian Territory exit as the other Indians
gradual ly spill out to watch him

Agent Davis beconmes uneasy as he watches Standi ng Bear
appr oach.

DAVI S
What are you doi ng?

St andi ng Bear ignores himand continues towards the exit.

DAVI S
St op.

When Standi ng Bear doesn’t stop the Agent rushes to him and
stands in front of him

DAVI S
What did | tell you? | said stop
When | say stop, you...

St andi ng Bear steps around himand continues towards the
exit.

Nervous, the Agent gestures to another two agents, then
rushes to Standing Bear and grabs his sl eeve.

St andi ng Bear stops, |ooks to his sleeve, then back at the
Agent .

Agent Davis takes his hand off and struggles to be as
of ficious as he can be.

DAVI S
You are breaking the | aw. Nobody
fromthe tribe can leave this
territory.

The other two Agents arrive, watched by the Indians.

STANDI NG BEAR
I amno longer fromthis tribe.

DAVI S
Don't be ridiculous; you are the
chief of the Ponca tribe.
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STANDI NG BEAR
Last night | cut all ties with
this tribe. Absolved all
| eadership and all rights and
protections that go with it.

DAVI S
You can't do that.

STANDI NG BEAR
I amno |longer the chief of the
tribe; I amno |onger a nenber of
the tribe. I amjust a father
trying to bury his son.

St andi ng Bear steps around them and continues towards the
exit.

DAVI S
Stop him He can’t do this.

Two ot her agents run in front of Standing Bear and one of
t hem viol ently pushes hi m back.

Suddenly a perfectly aimed, small stone soars through the
air and smacks into the side of Davis' face.

Standi ng Bear turns to see Long Runner and thirty other
I ndi ans packed and ready to | eave.

Long Runner grins and bounces another small stone in his
hand.

Unnerved by the effortless power of Long Runner, the agents
back of f.

LONG RUNNER
Where you' re going i s dangerous.

Standi ng Bear is deeply touched by the courage and
generosity.

STANDI NG BEAR
You’ ve al ways been ny greatest
warrior.

LONG RUNNER
And you m ne.

The ot her Indians, ready for travel, stand al ongside them

YOUNG | NDI AN
I’mgoing too. Wth ny wife.

STANDI NG BEAR
None of you have to do this.
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FEMALE | NDI AN
I want to.

YOUNG | NDI AN
Me too.

STANDI NG BEAR
As you wi sh, but we are equals, |
am no | onger your chief.

LONG RUNNER
Equal and free.

The agents watch as the snmall band of Indians slowy nake
their way out the gate towards their honel and.

I NT. CROOX S OFFI CE - DAY

Crook grins as an awkward Tibbles tries to blend in at the
back of the overcrowded room as Standi ng Bear and the other
I ndi ans, surrounded by sol diers, take their places.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Thought you weren't going to get
i nvol ved.

Tl BBLES
Are we going to start this thing?
I"mnot a soldier sitting on ny
ass all day, | have things to do.

Crook pauses, enjoying Tibbles obvious disconfort.

GENERAL GECRGE CROCK
Are you finished?

Ti bbl es nods.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Let's begin.

I NT. SECRETARY OF THE | NTERIOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

The Secretary of the Interior unfurls a |arge map over his
desk.

Bel | peers closely as the Secretary of the Interior points
out specific areas on the map.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
The two tribes are the Sioux and
t he Poncas. This is where they
are now.

( MORE)
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SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR(cont' d)

The Sioux won’'t be pushed around
so this is where the Poncas wil |
be sent - the Indian Territory.

BELL
That's about four hundred m | es
awnay.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Nor e.

BELL
What if they refuse to nove from
t heir homes?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Do I hear the hint of a
humani tarian in you Bell?

BELL
No sir. | mean maybe sonetimes
sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Not hi ng to be ashamed of but this
is politics. Manifest Destiny.

BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
You don’t know what |’ mtalking
about do you?

BELL
No sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Bef ore you were born, President
Jackson permanently set this
entire region aside for the
I ndi ans but things change. So the
m ghty mnds in Washi ngton
invented a justification to all ow
us take these | ands.

BELL
What changed?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
ol d, silver and zinc - the
father, son and holy ghost.
Magni ficent in its sinplicity,
Washi ngton’ s created Manifest
Destiny, neaning we, the
descendants of the Europeans, are
ordai ned by destiny to rule al
of Ameri ca.

( MORE)
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SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR(cont' d)

What sublinme arrogance -

‘ordai ned by destiny.’ People
have a right to the American
dream WMake their fortune. Their
future. We cannot allow a bunch
of Indians get in the way of
destiny now can we.

BELL
No sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
VWhat’s it called Bell?

BELL
It’s called politics sir.

I NT. CROOX S OFFI CE - DAY

Ti bbl es wat ches Standi ng Bear speak but we only hear
Ti bbl es” voi ce over.

TI BBLES (V. Q)

So | listened to them Listened
to the sins of generations.

Li stened to the barbarismtheir
race endur ed.

Standi ng Bear’ s voice fades up as he finishes his story.

STANDI NG BEAR
We didn't get very far before we
were arrested. | never commtted
acrimeinny life, yet here we
are, prisoners.

Standi ng Bear rises, nods to Crook and the interview draws
to a close.

As people m Il around Tibbles sees Bright Eyes.

TI BBLES (V. O.)

And then | saw her. Susette La
Fl esh or Bright Eyes as she was
nore comonly known.

There is instant sexual tension between them but Bright
Eyes is so surprised by this feeling, she i mediately
di spl ays the opposite, and di sm sses Ti bbl es.

BRI GHT EYES
Sonething I can do for you?

TI BBLES
VWhat ?
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BRI GHT EYES
You were staring at ne.

TI BBLES
Sorry.

He | ooks el sewhere but as she noves away he stares back at
her.

She speaks without turning back around to him

BRI GHT EYES
You're doing it again.

Enbarrassed, Tibbles quickly turns away to a grinning
Crook.

Tl BBLES
How did she -? You' re enjoying
this aren’t you.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
| mreasur abl y.

Tl BBLES
Not a romantic bone in your body.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
I bring you here to listen to him
and you fall for the interpreter.

Tl BBLES
You didn’t bring ne, | canme of ny
own volition.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Wiy did | think you were the man
for this job?

Tl BBLES
Someone tried to hang ne once.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
If only they had been |ess
i nconpetent. Are you going to
wite about this or not?

TI BBLES
| wonder what her nane is.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
I’ m findi ng soneone el se.

Crook wal ks away | eaving Tibbles to stare after Bright
Eyes.

CRCSS FADE:
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- Bound bundl es of The Chicago Tribune are dropped on the
doorstep of a city building.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
So |l wote it.

- Bound bundl es of The New York Herald are dropped on the
door step of a building in a different city.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
W ot e everything Standi ng Bear
sai d.

- Bound bundl es of The M ssouri Republican are dropped on
the doorstep of a building in another different city.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Wote every horror inflicted on
t hese | ndi ans.

- Extrene close up of a bl oodied, young, naked Indian child
silently scream ng into canera.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Every prom se broken

- SlowWy pull back to reveal the silently scream ng child
sitting on the body of his dead nother.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Every treaty destroyed.

- Pull back further fromthe screamng child and his dead
not her to reveal that her corpse is only one of many.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Every life taken.

- Pull back to reveal they are surrounded by death - bodies
ever ywher e.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Hal f their tribe w ped out; wonen
and children left to starve to
death by governnment sanctioned
forced rel ocation

- Pull back further as blood rises frombeneath the
scream ng child and the corpses around him

TI BBLES (V. O.)
The story went out to every
newspaper | knew.

( MORE)
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TI BBLES( cont ' d)

I ran fromchurch to church to
enlist the help, fully convinced
t hat when people read what their
lying, swi ndling, nurdering
politicians had done on their
behal f, they woul d demand change.

- Pull back further to reveal an uni magi nabl e nunber of
I ndi an cor pses becom ng slowy awash with bl ood.

I NT. PRI NTI NG PRESS - NI GHT

Ti bbl es and Editor watch the front pages spurt out of the
printing press.

Tl BBLES
They can’t ignore us now.

I NT. SECRETARY OF THE | NTERIOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

A pani cked BELL shows the Secretary of the Interior a batch
of newspapers.

BELL
Fi ve ot her papers, that | know
of, are carrying the same story.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
What did you have for breakfast?

BELL
Eggs sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
I’ mrather peckish.

BELL
The entire country is reading
about it sir. Wat do we do?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
"1l tell you what 1'd |ike you
to do?

BELL
Yes sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
I"d really Iike you to arrange
sone eggs. Poached preferably.

BELL
(I'ndi cati ng newspapers)
I mean what do we do about this
sir?
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SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Not hi ng.

BELL
Not hi ng sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Preci sely.

BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Three shoul d do.

BELL
The eggs sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR

And while you' re at it, contact
t hose five newspapers. Mention
not hi ng what soever about the
arrested Indians, but tell them
the Secretary of the Interior
repudi ates the suggestions of
i npropriety between..

(checki ng the paper)
... Thomas Ti bbl es and several
femal e I ndians, stating that | am
not interested in discussing the
imorality of Mster Tibbles’
personal life.

BELL
Who told you he was - ?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Nobody.

BELL
But sir - ?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
VWat’'s it call ed?

BELL
Politics sir. Soit’s not true?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
No...but watch himdeny it.
I NT. TIBBLES OFFICE - DAY

Ti bbles is disgusted as Crook reads the newspaper article
about Ti bbl es’ suggested inpropriety.
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GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
You have been a busy boy haven’t
you.

TI BBLES
It’s not funny.

GENERAL GEORGE CROOK
What |'mcurious to know is where
do you get all the energy for
t hese several | adies?

Tl BBLES
They shot me with ny own weapon.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Payback for all those half lie
i nnuendos you’ ve been writing.
Accept you’ ve been out
manoeuvered and nove on

Tl BBLES
You're the mlitary genius,
what's ny next - ?

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
They say that to truly understand
your eneny you nust first learn
his culture, his secrets, his
private | anguage.

Tl BBLES
What are you tal ki ng about? Who
the hell are ‘they’?

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
By, ‘they’ | nean nme. You m ght
have your newspapers, they have
the |law. He beat you using your
weapon, now pick up his. They
can't ignore you if you learn the
law, their private | anguage.

Tl BBLES

You want ne to...? In the tinme we
have, how am | supposed to...?
You fight for the rights of... You
sacrifice yourself for...they
claimthey want change until they
realize they have to work for it.
And not hi ng changes. Not hi ng ever
changes. | owe nobody not hi ng.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
It's not as if you have a
difficult task

( MORE)
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GENERAL CGEORGE CROOK(cont' d)

Just devise a case and a net hod
to rel ease these abused | ndi ans
and then recast our nation's
entire Indian policy. Not nuch is
it.

Tl BBLES
| bet that biting wit of yours is
a huge success in the arny.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Curiously enough, not really. |
haven't heard the word ‘ no’

Tl BBLES
No, how s that for you?

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
Sui t abl y unconvi nci ng.

I NT. LAW LI BRARY - N GHT

Tibbles is asleep in the library as a Library Assistant
sl ans down several nore volunes of books for himto read.

As the assistant noves away Ti bbl es shakes hi nsel f awake
and tries to focus once nore on the book in front of him
but his eyes droop closed and he falls into a deep sl eep.

I NT. ARMY ROOM - DAY

Ti bbl es bursts into the roomas Standi ng Bear, Bright Eyes,
Iron Eye and Crook tal k business.

Tl BBLES
“The right of any person in the
United States to his life,
liberty and property unless they
were renoved by due process of
law.” You hear that, ‘unless
renoved by due process of |aw.’
He has the right to call upon the
court to defend him

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
And nice it is to see you too
Ti bbl es.
Ti bbl es 1 ooks to Bright Eyes and falters.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
You renenber M ss La Fl esh?

She tries to conceal any enotion as Ti bbles nods bashfully.
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GENERAL GEORGE CROOK
This is her father Iron Eye,
chief of the Omaha tribe.

| RON EYE
Read what you just said again.

Tl BBLES
It’s the fourteenth anendnent. It
was adapted only el even years ago
and it hasn’'t been tested.
Li sten, ‘unless renoved by due

process of -’
BRI GHT EYES
Pr obl em
Tl BBLES
| beg your pardon.
BRI GHT EYES
You heard ne.
Tl BBLES
Wth all due - if you d just |et
me finish -
BRI GHT EYES
There’s no point.
Tl BBLES
But you’ ve no idea what |’ m going
to say.
BRI GHT EYES

It doesn’t natter. Read it from
t he begi nni ng agai n.

Tl BBLES
Just to hunour you I’ -
BRI GHT EYES
Read.
Tl BBLES
The right of any person in the -
BRI GHT EYES
St op.
Tl BBLES

| haven’'t even read anyt hing.

BRI GHT EYES
You’ ve read enough.



Tl BBLES
Do you al ways inte--

BRI GHT EYES
You' re overl ooki ng one vital
wor d.

Tl BBLES
--rrupt people? What word? You're
not even letting ne - ‘The right

of any person in -

BRI GHT EYES
You see it?

Tl BBLES
I’monly a hack newspaper man
M ss you' re going to have to
spell it out for ne.

BRI GHT EYES
You' re a man of words M ster
Ti bbl es. Look at the word,
' person.’

TI BBLES
VWhat about it?

BRI GHT EYES
Is Standing Bear a person? AmI| a
person? Is ny father?

Tl BBLES
I don’t understand your -

GENERAL GEORGE CROOK
| do. In the eyes of the | aw she
isn"t. Nor is her father. Nor is
st andi ng Bear.

BRI GHT EYES
We are not citizens so we are not
af forded the sane protections as
you.

Tl BBLES
Has the room gone i nsane? You are
the first Americans. The only
true citizens of this country.
You are obviously people. O
persons or -

BRI GHT EYES
You don't have to convi nce ne.
Convi nce his defence team
Convi nce the judge.
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TI BBLES
He doesn’t have a defence..

BRI GHT EYES
Then you' d better get himone.
Tl BBLES
Where am| going to...?
BRI GHT EYES
Nobody said it was going to be
easy.
Tl BBLES

There's no tine. They could be
noved any day.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
| can delay their transfer for a
short time nore.

Tl BBLES
Lawyers are expensive, we have no
noney. Apart fromthe fact -

Crook reaches into his pocket.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Here's a doll ar.

Tl BBLES
"1l have to go to the city.

| RON EYE
My daughter needs life
experience. Bring her with you.

TI BBLES
I will not.

| RON EYE
Way not ?

GENERAL GECRGE CROCK
Yeah, why not?

TI BBLES
Because she’s...she...

BRI GHT EYES
Excuse nme all of you, | wll

deci de where | do or do not go,
not you or you oOr you.

Ti bbl es 1 ooks to Standing Bear for some sanity.
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STANDI NG BEAR
Don’t | ook at ne.
EXT. COUNTRY SIDE - DAY
A train screans its way through an open plain of
countrysi de.
I NT. MOVI NG TRAIN - DAY

A long awkward silence as Tibbles and Bright Eyes sit
across from each other.

Tibbles tries to think of sonething to say as Bright Eyes
turns a page on her book.

Tl BBLES
So, you like to read?

Bright Eyes | ooks up disdainfully, then back to her book.

Enbarrassed to have asked such an inane question Tibbles
stares out the train w ndow.

Bright Eyes quickly glances up from her book, but when he
| ooks back at her, she | ooks away.

EXT. LAWER S BUI LDI NG - DAY

Ti bbl es and Bright Eyes stand outside the massive,

f orebodi ng buil ding, then ascend the steps.

| NT. WEBSTER S OFFI CE - DAY

Bri ght Eyes watches as Ti bbles has just finished telling
everything to the | awer WEBSTER - Flash, rich and young.

VEBSTER
Come back tonorrow. I'll give you
ny deci sion then.

TI BBLES
But we don't have tine for...

Webster | ooks at himw theringly.
Tl BBLES
Tonorrow i s fine.
EXT. STREET OUTSI DE WEBSTER' S OFFI CE - DAY

Ti bbl es and Bright Eyes stare at the hotel across the road.
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Tl BBLES
Looks like we'll have to get an
hot el .
She | ooks at hi m di sapprovingly.

TI BBLES
| didn't nmean it that way. 41
| NT. HOTEL - DAY
The Desk clerk | ooks as Tibbles fills in the form

DESK CLERK
No baggage M ster Tibbles?

Ti bbl es nods no.

DESK CLERK
And you M ssus Ti bbl es?

Ti bbl es winces as Bright Eyes glares at the desk clerk.
DESK CLERK
My apol ogies...you re not M ssus
Ti bbl es are you?
Tl BBLES
Not by a | ong shot.
I NT. HOTEL ELEVATOR - DAY

As the el evator noves, Tibbles and Bright Eyes stare
strai ght ahead.

Tl BBLES
Wiere did you get the nanme La
Fl esce?

BRI GHT EYES

None of your business.
Long silence as they continue their journey.

BRI GHT EYES
My grandf at her was French.

Anot her | ong sil ence.
TI BBLES
They say French is the | anguage
of | ove.

Bright Eyes | ooks at himin disbelief as the el evator doors
slide open and they steps out.
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Bri ght Eyes makes her way to her door, unlocks it, enters
her room and | ocks the door behind her.

A di sappoi nted Ti bbles wal ks to the room next door, unlocks
t he door, and enters.

I NT. BRI GHT EYES ROOM - N GHT

Bright Eyes sits on her bed and faces the wall dividing her
room from Ti bbl es’ room

I NT. TIBBLES ROOM - NI GHT

Ti bbles sits on his bed, facing the sanme wall.

For the rest of the scene we cross cut between their roons.
- Against all his better instincts he slowy noves to the
wal | which divides her roomfromhis and stands still,
staring at it.

- In the room next door, w thout know ng anything at al
about what Tibbles is doing, Bright Eyes finds herself

staring at the sane wall.

- Tibbles tentatively noves closer to wall, trying to hear
what Bright Eyes is doing.

- In the silence Bright Eyes stands and stares at the wall.

- Both are slightly enbarrassed by their behavior but they
feel conpelled to continue.

- In Tibbles room he noves closer to the wall until he
rests his hand against it.

- In her roomshe still stares at the wall.
- Back in his roomhe puts his ear to the wall and |istens.
- W end on a cross section of the wall where we see just
how connected they are without either being aware of it.
EXT. CROOK' S ARWY BASE - DAY
A garrison of soldiers |led by Leech arrives.
Leech slides off his horse and sal utes Crook.
LEECH
Captain Leech sir. We're here to

take the Indians back to the
Territory. Qur papers sir.
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Crook pretends to read the docunent.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
You | ook tired soldier.

LEECH
No sir.

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
At ease.

LEECH
Thank you sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
I know what it’s like to travel
far.

LEECH
Yes sir.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
I"d like to offer you and your
men a square neal and sone rest.

LEECH
That’s very kind of you sir. Can
| get you to sign our orders sir.

GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
Leave it with nme, 1’1l give it to
you after your neal.

LEECH
Thank you sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Di sm ssed.

Leech salutes and exits as Crook turns to his assistant.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Any sign of that dispatcher?

ASSI STANT SOLDI ER
No sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
VWhat does a man have to do around
here to get a wit served on hin?

ASS| STANT SOLDI ER
Excuse ne sir?

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Get out.
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ASSI STANT SCLDI ER
I medi ately sir.

I NT. WEBSTER' S OFFI CE - DAY
Webster stares at Tibbles and Bright Eyes before speaking.

VWEBSTER
Forgive ny curt response
yesterday but | had to verify you
were who you said you were
You' ve raised a constitutional
qguestion of vast inportance
M ster Tibbles. The principals to
whi ch you are appealing underlie

all personal liberty. My services
are at your disposal but this is
no pro bono case. I’'ll need half

ny fee in advance and the second
hal f upon verdict.

Ti bbl es reaches into his pocket and takes out two dollars
and holds themup in the air.

Tl BBLES
| thought | rmade this clear, |
have two dollars in ny pocket.

Webster plucks one of the dollars from Ti bbl es’ hand.

WEBSTER
"1l be expecting the second
dollar at the end of the case.

Ti bbles is stunned by the kindness.

VEBSTER
I read your newspaper |ast night.

Bright Eyes | ooks at Tibbles, uninhibited adm ration
creeping into her eyes for the first tine.

VEBSTER
Words have power. W need a judge
to issue a wit of habeas corpus
in order to start |egal
pr oceedi ngs.

BRI GHT EYES
What i s habeas corpus?



VWEBSTER
A wit ordering the person who is
al | eged to have unl awful cust ody
of a prisoner to produce him
before the court and to submit to
what ever that court directs. The
problemis we need to find the
best judge to issue the wit, a
man by the nanme of Dundy.

Tl BBLES
How do we get to hinf

VEBSTER
Ri ght now, he’s bear hunting.

EXT. CROOKX S ARWY CAMP - DAY

Crook anxiously watches the entrance, waiting for the
di spat cher.

Leech approaches.

LEECH
Fine hospitality sir and nuch
appreciated. W' re ready to | oad
up the Indians.

GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
I ndi cations of a stormarriving
fromthe north.

LEECH
W'l still enbark. You haven’t
signed the order formsir.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
You shoul d | eave in the norning.

LEECH
" m anxi ous to get these Indians
back to where they belong sir.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
You're going to turn down a
General’s hospitality?
Leech snaps to attention and sal utes.

LEECH
No sir.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Get your nen billeted.
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EXT. DENSE WOODS - DAY

The sun is lowin the sky as Tibbles and Bright Eyes search
for Judge Dundy in the dense woods.

Bright Eyes stops and |istens.

BRI GHT EYES
I snell snoke.

Ti bbl es stops beside her and sniffs the air.

TI BBLES
I snell nothing.

He | ooks at her, at the focus in her eyes, and is again
al nrost knocked out by attraction.

Tl BBLES
I can see why they call you
Bright Eyes.

BRI GHT EYES

I can see why they call you Goop

Tl BBLES
They don't call me that.

BRI GHT EYES
Gve it tine.

As she wal ks away Ti bbles hesitates then calls after her.
Tl BBLES
What does Goop nean anyway?
I NT. STANDI NG BEAR' S CELL - NI GHT

St andi ng Bear caresses the unfinished crucifix and | ooks at
the setting sun through the bars on his cell w ndow.

Suddenly Leech appears at the w ndow.
LEECH
Renmenber ne? We're bringing you
back to your brother in the
Indian Territory tonorrow.
Leech spits in Standing Bear’s face and nobves away.

Standi ng Bear wi pes the saliva off his face and | ooks back
out at the setting sun.
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EXT. BEAR HUNTI NG TERRI TORY - NI GHT
Judge Dundy and his pals are sitting around a canpfire.

JUDGE DUNDY
So he says to ne, ‘Your Honour
was dark, if I had known the ful
amount, | woul d’ ve only stolen
hal f.’

t
|

They hear a noise, quickly reach for their guns and aim
into the dark shadows as a di senbodi ed voice calls out.

Tl BBLES
Don’t shoot.
JUDGE DUNDY
Who is that?
Tl BBLES
Ti bbles is my name, |’ m |l ooking

for Judge El ner Dundy.
Ti bbl es and Bright Eyes appear fromthe darkness.

JUDGE DUNDY
Don't you know better than to
sneak up on a judge with a gun?

Tl BBLES
You nmust be himSir, this is
Bright Eyes; | have a letter of
t he utnost urgency here from..

Dundy gestures for Tibbles to be silent as he has a cl oser
| ook at Bright Eyes.

JUDGE DUNDY
Bright Eyes. Nice nane. She's
beauti ful for an Indian.

TI BBLES
Sir, she -

JUDGE DUNDY
|'ve often wondered what these
beauti ful Indian wonen think of
us white nen.

BRI GHT EYES
Way don't you ask her?

The Judges friends burst out | aughing.
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JUDGE DUNDY
| see she al so speaks English
t hanks for letting me know M ster
Ti bbl es.

TI BBLES
| tried to sir but -

JUDGE DUNDY
What do you think of us?

BRI GHT EYES
That one day your arrogance and
greed m ght destroy the entire
pl anet .

JUDGE DUNDY
Honesty is too rare. A fine
answer, and unfortunately, |
fear, probably true.

(To Ti bbl es)
Make it quick Tibbles, what do
you want ?

EXT. ARMY CAMP - DAY

The band of | ndi ans have been | oaded onto a trailer as
Crook apol ogi ses to Standi ng Bear.

GENERAL GEORGE CROOK
W tried.

Leech watches in disgust as Standi ng Bear shakes Crook’s
hand.

LEECH
M ght | ask you to sign this now
sir?
Crook grabs the order formand signs it.
GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
You’ re sanctinoni ous scum aren’t
you Leech.

Leech grins, takes back the order docunent and sal utes.

LEECH
Yes sir.
(Shouts to his nen)
Move out!

As the garrison nmake their way out of the canp a di spatcher
on horse bolts in and speeds towards Crook.

Crook barks an order at the garrison.
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GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
St op!

Leech’s horse rears up as the garrison stops.

Crook opens the dispatch envelope, reads it and grins at
Leech.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Your orders have changed. The
fate of these Indians is now a
| egal issue.
I NT. SECRETARY OF THE I NTERIOR S OFFI CE - DAY

The Secretary of the Interior reads about the case in the
New York Tribune as Bell enters.

BELL
You wanted ne sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Find out what we don’t know about
General George Crook will you.

FADE TO

I NT. STANDI NG BEAR S CELL - DAY

Standing Bear is preparing for court in full Indian dress.

I NT. JUDGE DUNDY' S QUARTERS - DAY

The Judge is dressing in his formal court dress.

I NT. GENERAL GEORGE CROOKX' S ROOM - DAY

Crook is preparing for court in his mlitary uniform
Cross cut between their preparations, contrasting these
three synbols of the law, the mlitary, and the defendant.
| NT. COURT HALLWAY - DAY

A soldier brings Standi ng Bear out in handcuffs.

Despite the handcuffs he | ooks incredible in his ful
chief’'s regali a.

Tl BBLES
| see you dressed for the
occasi on.
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STANDI NG BEAR
I am here for nore than ne today.

I NT. COURT ROOM - DAY

The courtroomis full to bursting as everybody awaits the
Judge’ s entrance.

Tibbles is standing with Iron Eye and Bright Eyes.
Ti bbl es whi spers to Iron Eye.

Tl BBLES
What does ‘ Goop’ nean?

| RON EYE
| mbeci |l e.

As Tibbles reacts, Bright Eyes stares straight ahead trying
not to grin.

Al'l rise as Judge Dundy and Joe the Marshall enter.

MARSHAL L
In the case of Standing Bear
versus General George Crook the
court is now in session,
honour abl e El mer S. Dundy
resi di ng.

The prosecutor imedi ately stands.

PROSECUTOR
I’d like to waste as little of
the court’s tinme as possible your
Honor. The fact is, an Indian is
nei ther a human bei ng, a person,
nor a citizen within the neaning
of the |aw and therefore cannot
bring a suit against the
government. \What next? Horses or
dogs bringing suits against the
courts?

Sone of the gallery snigger at this.

PROSECUTOR
The prosecution rests.

We hear Tibbles’ voice as we cross fade various fragnents
of the first day in court.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
And that was all the prosecution
had to say.

( MORE)
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TI BBLES( cont ' d)
For the rest of the day the court
descended into the standard
dehumani zed | anguage created by
the soulless witers of |aws.

I NT. I NDI AN TERRI TORY - DAY

Leech, opening the newspaper, approaches Big Snake and a
conpani on conmng fromthe other direction.

LEECH
| see he managed to get his day
in court. It’s going to | eave a
bad taste when he | oses.

Bl G SNAKE
O sweet one if he w ns.

Di sgusted, Leech watches himwal k away then calls after
hi m

LEECH
Don’t get smart with ne |ndian.

But Bi g Snake and his conpanion just keep wal ki ng, an
al nost inperceptible smle on their faces.

I NT. COURT ROOM - DAY

As the day in court draws to a close a little white girl
and an Indian girl tentatively smle at each other from
across the courtroom

As people sit down the girls enjoy making silly faces at
each ot her.

The white parent |ooks down, sees her daughter playing with
the Indian girl and slaps her.

MARSHAL L
Here ye, here ye, the honourable
district court of the United
States is now adj our ned.

As Dundy and Marshall exit, all rise and Tibbles, Bright
Eyes, Iron Eye and Wbster nove to Standing Bear as he is
bei ng handcuffed by a sol dier.

Tl BBLES
What do you think?

VWEBSTER
It'’s difficult to tell.
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STANDI NG BEAR
No man can tal k for another as
well as he can talk for hinself.
Can | address the Judge?

VWEBSTER
How many tinmes - We tal ked about -
You have to be a |l awer to -

Bright Eyes | ooks to Tibbles.

BRI GHT EYES
Try. Pl ease.

Ti bbl es hesitates then rushes to the exit where Dundy went
out .

I NT. HALLWAY QUTSI DE JUDGE DUNDY' S CHAMBERS
Ti bbles calls out to Dundy.

Tl BBLES
Judge can | talk to you for - ?

JUDGE DUNDY
You're not all owed back here.

TI BBLES
He wants to address the court.

JUDGE DUNDY
So does half the nation Mster
Ti bbl es. That’s why we have a
process of law that prevents -

Tl BBLES
If you d | et himaddress the
court -

JUDGE DUNDY

If you'd let nme finish. Was
St andi ng Bear ever admitted to
t he bar?

TI BBLES
No sir.

JUDGE DUNDY
There's your answer.

Tl BBLES
But sir if you -

JUDGE DUNDY
While court is in session only
qualified individuals may address
t he bench.

( MORE)
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JUDGE DUNDY( cont ' d)

I will

not have the | aw broken i

my courtroom Now pl ease | eave

before |
renoved

Ti bbl es hesi t at es,
noves away.

As Dundy enters his quarters he calls out

Mar shal |

sees Dundy is serious,

have you forcibly

and reluctantly

to Joe the

JUDGE DUNDY

Joe,

hang around for a m nute.

Joe follows Dundy into the chanbers.

Joe waits as the Judge turns to him and pauses, a

conspiratorial glint

in his eye.

JUDGE DUNDY
Cl ose the door would you

The door

hal | way, excluded fromtheir

I NT. TIBBLES OFFICE - DAY

closes in front of us,

| eaving us in the enpty
pl an.

Crook bursts into the office as Tibbles reads the article

fromthe riva

TI BBLES
And listen to...

Ti bbl es | aughs out

response.
Tl BBLES
Here he is.
General . |
with me but
At least | was just

I ndi an wonen but you. .

quote...you're..

newspaper to Bright

Eyes.

| oud when he sees Crook’s horrified

You' re fanous
t hought they pushed it
it’s nothing conpare--

i mpregnati ng
and |

(reading fromthe paper)

... the greatest

I ndian killer

in

history of the United States.

Enj oyi ng Crook’s disconfort,

CROOK
Don’t.

Ti bbl es shows Crook the paper.
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Tl BBLES
It says it right here. You
ridiculed ne when they said-- |
coul dn’t have dreaned of sweeter
revenge. Look at this one...you
killed your first Indian at...

Bri ght Eyes watches Crook, sensing there is sonething
wWr ong.

CROXX
Pl ease don’t.
TI BBLES
Oh yes | will. This revenge is

t oo sweet to--
Crook tears the newspaper out of Tibbles hands.

Tl BBLES
What’ s -? Nobody has a sense of
hunour any - Everybody | aughed at
me when they printed -

Ti bbl es 1 ooks to Crook and begins to sense sonething is
wWr ong.

Tl BBLES
Way are you not | aughing sol dier
boy?

CROOK

Most of ny life | wanted to do
ri ght but sonehow, on the journey-
- I’"ma soldier.

Tl BBLES
Wul d sonebody pl ease explain to
me what’s goi ng on here?

Wrds failing him Crook |ooks to Bright Eyes.
As she | ooks back at him realization dawns on her.

BRI GHT EYES
It’s true?

TI BBLES
VWhat is?

BRI GHT EYES
What they said about himin the
papers.

Ti bbl es 1 ooks to Crook, whose silence says it all.
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Tl BBLES
This is - but that’s prepos-- You
approached ne. You cane to -

Crook still doesn't respond.
Tl BBLES
Talk to ne.
CROOK
I"’ma soldier.
Tl BBLES
Don't say - This is just - this
isnt - It was you who cane to

nme!

Bright Eyes calmy stares at Crook, trying to conprehend.

CROCK
They woul d have killed nme. 1I’'m
trained to retaliate. |'ma
sol di er.

TI BBLES

Stop saying - everything is
excused because you're a - ? You
did these things? You. To people
who di d not hi ng.

CROXK
Don't you lecture me with that
all Indians are innocent victins
horsesh-- | may not be educated
in the deeper political causes
behind all this but let ne tel
you M ster Tibbles, |1’ve been to
the front line; 1’ve |looked into
t he eyes of many Indians; sone
good, sone bad; sone | cared for,
sone | killed. And the only
di fference between ne and the
ones | killed is | was a fraction
of a second faster. So you'll
forgive me if | insist there was
not hi ng i nnocent about them They
woul d’ ve ended ne in a heartbeat.
Maybe it is as you say, maybe we
are pawns in a bigger gane but
I’ve never killed a man who
wasn’t trying to do the sane to
nme.

Tl BBLES
Wiy did you...you came to - Wy?
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CROCK
This was different. This was
wWr ong.

TI BBLES

That’s it? That’s everything?
‘This was wong’ ? Gve ne nore
t han that.

CROOK
I can’t give you the profound
answer you want.

Tl BBLES
Way the hell not?

CROCK
Because there i s none.

TI BBLES
It’s over. We can’t continue this
canpai gn now.

BRI GHT EYES
Way not ?
Tl BBLES
I can’t | ook Standing Bear in the
eye now.
BRI GHT EYES
Way not ?
Tl BBLES

Wiy not? Is that all you can ever
say? Why not? We're hypocrites.
I’ma fraud, he’s a nurderer and
you're nore white than a -

Ti bbl es stops, his face a m xture of rage and shane, then
qui etly dism sses Crook.

TI BBLES
Get out.

Crook | ooks to Bright Eyes who nods no, then back to

Ti bbl es.

CROXX
No.

TI BBLES
This is my office. You re not
wel cone here.

CROCK
It’s not over.
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Ti bbl es advances on Crook.

TI BBLES
Get out now.

Ti bbl es pushes Crook, who instinctively adapts a fight
st ance.

BRI GHT EYES
Don’t.

Tl BBLES
What are you going to do soldier
boy? Be a fraction of a second
faster than nme too?

Crook | ooks to Bright Eyes, drops his hands and | ooks to
Ti bbl es.

CROOK
Heaven and Hell w Il judge ne for
what |’ ve done. Not you.

Crook exits.

EXT. OVAHA HERALD OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - N GHT

Under the shelter of the porch an enraged Ti bbles | ooks out
onto the enpty streets as rain pours down.

Bright Eyes cones out and stands in silence beside him

BRI GHT EYES
It’s not over.

Ti bbl es i gnores her.

BRI GHT EYES
You' re hurting.

Tl BBLES
What remar kabl e perception

BRI GHT EYES
I understand how you feel.

Tl BBLES
Wl | thank you for your - Dam
right 1’'m- he was ny - he lied
to - How am | supposed to - You
get involved in these kind of
canpaigns and it rips your - |
don’'t want to tal k about it.

BRI GHT EYES
There are worse things.
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Tl BBLES
That’ s what you canme out here to
tell ne? Go hone.

BRI GHT EYES
He’'s right. W are at war. He is
a soldier. Another instrument of
politicians’ hatred. But one day
he did sonething. One day he
di sobeyed an order. W are at war
Tibbles and it’s only nmen |ike
you and himwho can stop it.

Tl BBLES
Don’t conpare us.

BRI GHT EYES
They were ny people he killed.
I’ m prepared to conti nue.

Tl BBLES
Wl | pardon ne for not being as
i nstantly understandi ng as you.

BRI GHT EYES
He’s trying to be a good man and
you know it.

Ti bbl es viciously rounds on Bright Eyes.

Tl BBLES
| give up Bright Eyes. | don't
want to hear any nore of your
forgiveness. Frankly it’s
si ckeni ng. No wonder your people
are being w ped out. Wiy are you
here anyway? | give up. What do
you want from nme? You’ ve beaten
me. | give up. Tell nme. I’ mnot
the man you want ne to be. What
do you want ? Because whatever it
isl can't give it anynore. Go
hone.

Ti bbl es |1 ooks away back into the rain.

BRI GHT EYES
They won’t let himbury his son.
He gave up everything; his |and,
his title, his children, his
future, all for what?

Bright Eyes makes to touch him but stops short of contact.

BRI GHT EYES
Be whatever man you want to be.
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She steps off the porch and wal ks into the night rain.
Ti bbl es makes to say sonething but words fail him

He wat ches her wal k through the downpour until he can see
her no nore.

I NT. COURTROOM - DAY

Ti bbl es enters and sees Crook who is unshaven and sickly
after too nmuch drink

They | ook to each other then quickly | ook away.

Cross fade various fragnments of the norning as we hear
Ti bbl es” voi ce over.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
Day two was nmuch the sane.

The Indian girl seeks out the white girl.
She sees her and sm | es.

The white girl wants to smle back but | ooking up at her
not her she deci des she doesn't want another sl ap.

TI BBLES (V. Q)
That is until Judge Dundy did
sonet hi ng none of us expect ed.

Al nost i nperceptibly, Judge Dundy speaks across to Joe the
Mar shal |

JUDGE DUNDY
Court is adjourned.

Joe nods, turns forward and rai ses the staff, but as he
brings it down to the ground, he stops short of contact, so
there is no sound fromit.

Nobody in the court really notices except those in the
front row and the prosecutor, who recognizes that something
unort hodox i s happening but he is powerless to stop it.

Joe the Marshall quickly whispers -

MARSHAL L
Here ye, here ye, the honourable
district court of the United
States is now adj our ned.

The prosecutor and a few others nake to rise with the judge
but Judge Dundy doesn’t rise; instead he gestures for the
prosecutor to remain seated and | ooks to Standi ng Bear.
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The prosecutor is disgusted when he realizes that the Judge
is, without breaking the law, pulling a scamto all ow
Standi ng Bear to address the court.

St andi ng Bear hesitates, alnost overwhel ned by the court,
then rises fromhis seat.

The confused people in the court gradually grow silent,
deathly silent, all eyes on Standi ng Bear.

He nervously | ooks at the people all around, and sees their
eyes, their fears, their prejudice.

He | ooks to his hand and sees the scar |eft by the burnt
bones of his son.

He slowy extends his hand towards Judge Dundy and
struggles to make sense of why his son had to die.

STANDI NG BEAR
That hand is not the color of
yours but if |I pierce it | shall
feel pain. If you pierce your
hand you shall also feel pain.
The blood that will flow from
mne wll be the same col or as
yours. | ama man. God nmade us
both. One God. | thought He had
forsaken ne. No man can
under stand God, or know why He

deals with us as He does. | woul d
take up nmy babies and run to save
their lives. | love truth. Hate

lies. He knows ny thoughts. Wen
I think wi cked thoughts. He sees
me here today. The people of the
devil are trying to send ne to
hell. Trying to make ne believe
God tells themwhat to do. | am
told that Hi s son died for us,
died that we mght live. | want
to try and do sonething for him
| need help to do what’'s right.
No one of ny race ever stood here
before. But a man bars the
passage. A thousand tinmes nore
powerful than I. You are that
man.

JUDGE DUNDY
You may be seat ed.

Dundy nods to Joe the Magi strate who, with a qui ck whisper,
restarts the proceedings.
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MARSHAL L
Court is now in session,
honourabl e El mer S. Dundy
resi di ng.

JUDGE DUNDY
Under the law, an Indian is not
regarded as a person. W have the
power and influence of the
Nati onal Government on one side
while it is questionable if we
even have a person on the other
As the | earned prosecutor said
our question is sinple - Is he a
person and does he have the
inalienable right to life,
liberty and the pursuit of
happi ness under the nati onal
constitution?

Dundy opens a newspaper.

JUDGE DUNDY

I want to read an excerpt froma
letter printed in yesterday’'s New
York Herald sent by the QOmaha
Indians to Standing Bear’s
tribe.

(readi ng)
We, the Omaha tribe, under a
sense of the dictates of common
humanity, are willing to share
with themour lands, and to
assist themuntil they can, by
their industry, support
t hensel ves. They are our brothers
and sisters, and although we are
call ed savages we feel the
synpat hy for our persecuted
brethren that should characterize
Christians, and are willing to
share what we possess with them
where they may live in peace,
enj oy good health, and the
opportunity of educating their
children to a higher state of
civilization.

He | ooks up at Standing Bear then back to the newspaper.

JUDGE DUNDY
The New York Heral d responded
thus: *This is one of the nost
extraordi nary statenents ever
published in Anerica.

( MORE)
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Many white nen in Nebraska m ght
have made the sane offer w thout
hurting thensel ves. Church
menbers tal ked and petitioned,
but not an acre of |and did they
offer. It was reserved for a band
of heat hen redskins to enphasize
t hat synpathy which civilization
and religion have tal ked about -
and only tal ked. The world noves,
but civilization seens sonetines
to stand still, while savages
pass to the front and into the
position of honour.

He cl oses the newspaper and | ooks to the courtroom

JUDGE DUNDY
Lessons in Christianity from
savages? Christ was the son of
God. | don’t know what it neans
to be a father. As yet | have no
children. Soneday | hope to. But
what does it nean to be a father
if not to honour the life of your
child? I'’d like to read one fina
quote fromH W Longfellow -

He opens the book on the marked page and reads.

JUDGE DUNDY
Lives of great nmen all rem nd us
We can make our |ives subline,
And departing, |eave behind us
Footprints on the sands of tine.

He cl oses the book and | ooks to Standi ng Bear.

JUDGE DUNDY

Per haps those footprints m ght be
yours sir, | don’'t know. Perhaps
time may reveal you to be one of
those great men, | don’t know,
But one thing I do know, beyond
all doubt, M ster Standing Bear,
is that you are indeed a person
A nost remarkabl e person

(Beat)
Court is adjourned.

As Judge Dundy rises sone peopl e appl aud.
Some don’t.

Joe the Marshall slans the staff down and bell ows out.
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MARSHAL L
Here ye, here ye, the honourable
district court of the United
States is now adj our ned.

As Judge Dundy exits, a deeply noved Ti bbl es wat ches
St andi ng Bear and Crook silently conmunicating their nutual
appreciation to each other.

Standing Bear turns to Tibbles, love in his eyes, then is
interrupted by a supporter shaking his hand.

Bri ght Eyes watches Tibbles as he turns to | ook at Crook.

Crook | ooks back at Ti bbles but then breaks off contact and
st ands.

WAt ching Crook exit, Tibbles wants to say or do sonething
but it’s too late, Crook is gone.

Those who are not appl auding watch in quiet disgust as the
ot hers nove to shake Standi ng Bear’s hand.

One of the people not applauding is the white girl’s
not her .

The Indian girl looks to the white girl with a tentative
smle.

The white girl is confused by the anbi val ence around her
but when she sees the Indian girl’s tentative smle she
responds with warm conprehension and smles right back at
her.

I NT. ARMY ROOM - DAY

Sol di ers stand around a seated Big Snake as Leech taunts
hi m

Bl G SNAKE
I’mgoing to visit ny brother. He
is free. And so am|.

LEECH
You think we are equals big man?
You, ne and your brother? | net
him did you know that? Broke two
of my fingers and stuck a gun
under ny chin. Think you can
stroll out of the reservation?
Steal your way into white man’s
worl ds? Slide your way into white
wonren’ s beds? | think not.

Bl G SNAKE
This new | aw says we are equal.
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LEECH
What’'s this ‘“we’ - that ruling
will soon be overturned but unti

then it applies to that smal
group only, there is no “we.’ You
tried to | eave the Indian
territory so you' re under arrest,
let’s go.

Bl G SNAKE
A precedent has been set. It is
now the | aw of the | and.

LEECH
See, this is what I'mtalking
about ? Where does a dunb ani mal
I ndian get a word |ike precedent?

Leech is slightly enbarrassed by his inability to drag Big
Snake’s massive bul k out of the chair.

LEECH
| said get up

Bl G SNAKE
| did nothing wong.

LEECH
That will be for us to decide.
Now don’t you have ne tell you
agai n, Indian, get up.

Bi g Snake remains calm staring straight ahead.

Bl G SNAKE
Tell me why |’ m being arrested.

The sol di ers becone uneasy as Leech throws a stinging slap
to Big Snake's face.

LEECH
That answer enough for you?

Bl G SNAKE
| don’t want to fight.

Leech throws another stinging slap to Big Snake' s face.

LEECH
VWhere did | hear that before?

He sl aps Bi g Snake agai n.
One of the younger soldiers nmurnmurs -

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Don't be doing that.
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Leech stares at the soldier and, w thout taking his eyes
off him throws another stinging slap at Big Snake's face.

LEECH
What did you say?

SOLDI ER
Not hi ng sir.

LEECH

You. Put the handcuffs on him

The soldier reluctantly approaches Bi g Snake and reaches
forward with the handcuffs.

Bi g Snake | ooks to him and, w thout threat, shakes his head
to show he will not be cuffed.

The conflicted soldier | ooks to Leech.

LEECH
This is not a world of nen.

Leech grabs the handcuffs to put them on Big Snake but Big
Snake takes the cuffs and throws them across the room

Bl G SNAKE
| did nothing wong.

Leech grabs Big Snake around the back of the neck, choking
himas he tries to drag himoff the chair.

Bi g Snake tries to remain calm his huge neck straining
under the pressure as Leech screans to the other soldiers.

LEECH
Hel p ne!

The ot her sol diers converge on Big Snake, trying to drag
hi mtowards the door, but with his massive bulk, he throws
t hem of f .

Leech crashes against the wall and slunps to the ground as
he watches the other soldiers struggle to subdue Bi g Snhake.

Si nul t aneousl y scared and excited, he reaches for his gun
but he funmbles and it falls to the floor.

Enbarrassed, he | ooks around and realizes that in the nel ee
nobody has noti ced.

He picks up the gun and ains it.
Struggling to contain his excitenent, he pulls the trigger.

The deaf eni ng gunshot bl ast roars through the small room
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Everyone freezes.

The shocked soldiers slowy back off as Bi g Snake stands,
quiet, still, imovable.

Leech, sweating with adrenaline, holds the gun on him
A childlike giant, Big Snake is suddenly confused by a
smal |l trickle of blood slowy trailing fromone of his
nostrils.

Bl G SNAKE
| did nothing wong.

One of his knees buckles and he struggles to stand but his
ot her knee gives way and he slunps to his knees.

He | ooks around at the other soldiers and as his body
gracefully folds into itself, Big Snake dies.

Leech | ooks around the room ecstatic, delighting in his
gl ori ous deed.

The soldiers look at himwith a m xture fear, disgust and
t he i nconpr ehensi on of youth.

Leech sees their confused, accusatory stares and falters.
LEECH
Don’t you | ook at me. You heard
him Threaten ne.

The soldiers | ook to each ot her.

LEECH
It’s what he did. Didn’'t you see?
Threaten to kill. Me. Us. He was

going to - Didn't you hear?
The soldiers hesitate. An anbitious soldier turns to Leech.

AMBI TI QUS SOLDI ER
| heard.

LEECH
See? He sawit. You all sawit.

The confused soldiers | ook to one anot her.

Some hang their head, sone nod yes, sonme are scared, but
none of them speak out agai nst Leech.

LEECH
Put the handcuffs on him

AMBI TI QUS SOLDI ER
But sir, he’'s dead.
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Leech stands triunphantly over Big Snake’s body.

LEECH
He's still under arrest.

EXT. PARTY CELEBRATIONS - NI GHT

A band play rousing nmusic as |Indians and whites dance in
cel ebration of the court ruling.

Iron Eye sits with Standi ng Bear, who, hol ding the box
containing his son’s bones, smles, as he touches it.

STANDI NG BEAR
He | oved nusi c.

Bright Eyes is beside them slightly unnerved as Tibbles
awkwar dl y approaches and | ooks to Iron Eye.

Tl BBLES
May | dance with your daughter?

| RON EYE
Dance with the man.

BRI GHT EYES
"1l decide who I will or wll
not dance with, not you or not
hi m

STANDI NG BEAR
Wl |l said.

Ti bbl es awkwardly extends his hand to her.

Tl BBLES
May | have this dance?

Maki ng himsuffer, Bright Eyes feigns indifference.

BRI GHT EYES
Way not .

Bright Eyes steps up and noves into the dancing crowd with
Ti bbl es, | eaving the two benused chi efs behi nd.

STANDI NG BEAR
Has her nother’s spirit.

| RON EYE
Doesn’t listen to a word | say.

STANDI NG BEAR
That’s wi se of her.

They toast and knock back their drinks.
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Crook arrives but, hesitant to enter the party, he stands
on the outskirts.

He sees Ti bbles and Bright Eyes dancing and can’t hel p but
smle.

BRI GHT EYES
Sure this is a good idea?

TI BBLES
| don’t know, is it?

BRI GHT EYES
Sonetinmes the only thing they
treat worse than an Indian is the
person who's with that Indian.

TI BBLES
I can handle them it's you I
have no i dea how to--.

BRI GHT EYES
You dance |like a half breed. Your
gr andf at her probably had | ndi an
blood in him

TI BBLES
My grandfather was Irish.

BRI GHT EYES
Cl ose enough.

Ti bbl es |l aughs and twirls her around as Standi ng Bear and
Iron Eye grin to each other

Crook watches themtoo, then as he tentatively nmakes to
approach them he is handed a letter by a junior soldier.

He wat ches Ti bbles and Bright Eyes as he opens the letter
and reads it, smling at Tibbles blushing awkwardness.

H's smle becones overwhel m ng rage as he crunples the
letter up and throws it to the ground.

Ti bbl es and Bri ght Eyes | ook over as people scatter in
confusion and panic at the sheer velocity of Crook’s rage
as he pushes through the crowd and rushes for his horse.

St andi ng Bear gestures for the nusicians to stop as he sees
Crook bolting away on his horse.

Noticing the letter on the ground between the opening in
the crowd Ti bbles makes his way to it, unfurls it and reads
and | ooks to Standi ng Bear.

St andi ng Bear | ooks back at him knowi ng all too well the
| ook of death.
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I NT. BRI GADI ER GENERAL' S OFFI CE - N GHT

Young Soldier is nervously standing to attention as Crook
rapi dly questions him

The BRI GADI ER GENERAL, who we saw at the begi nning arguing
with the Secretary of the Interior, watches, indulging
Crook a little but not happy about this cross exam nation
or the fact that Crook is unshaven.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Who did he say he was going to
kKill?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Al of us sir.

GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
One by one he said I'mgoing to
kill you? I"'mgoing to kill you,
I"mgoing to..?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
No sir - He said - Well not al
of us sir, just sone of us.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
Who precisely?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Excuse ne sir?

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Did he threaten to kill you?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Me? No sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Nanme the nmen he threatened to
kill.

YOUNG SOLDI ER
The nmen sir? He said it to - he
told -

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Who fired the shot?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Leech sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
You heard hi mthreaten Leech?
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YOUNG SOLDI ER
| don't rightly remenber sir.
There was a | ot of confusion.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
There were eight to ten of you in
t he roon?

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Possi bly nore sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
And one of him

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Yes sir.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
VWere is Leech now?

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
I think that’s enough now.
(to Young Sol dier)
Di sm ssed.

Young Sol di er salutes and nakes to exit.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
He's quite the hero for saving
all of you isn't he?

Young Sol di er doesn't respond.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
| asked you a question.

Young Sol di er doesn’t turn back around, too ashamed to | ook
in Crook’s eye.

YOUNG SOLDI ER
He's quite the hero sir.

Young Sol dier exits.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
I want to see the room where he
was shot .

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
Let me get this right, this is
not official business?

Cr ook nods no.
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BRI GADI ER GENERAL
I’ve given you the Indian’s body
whi ch is indul gence enough
General. |I'’m sure you under st and.

Crook stands, salutes, and exits.

I NT. HALLWAY OUTSI DE GENERAL' S OFFI CE - N GAT

Qutside the office Crook rushes after Young Sol dier, the
one who told Leech, ‘Don’t do that.’

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
Bring ne to the hero.

The Young Sol di er hesitates, |ooking back at his superior’s
of fice.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK

What did | just tell you soldier?
I NT. ARMY CANTEEN - N GHT
In the busy canteen, Leech sits with Anbitious Sol dier and
a few others detailing his heroic shooting of Big Snake.
I NT. BRI GADI ER GENERAL' S OFFI CE - NI GHT
The Brigadier Ceneral relaxes, |ooking out his w ndow.
He suddenly tenses when, in the distance, he sees Crook and
Young Sol dier enter the canteen.
I NT. ARMY CANTEEN - DAY

As Leech tal ks he doesn’t see, in the background, Young
Sol di er pointing himout to Crook.

Crook rapidly noves across the canteen, drags Leech from
his chair, and, with animal strength, throws himacross the
room

Sol di ers scatter as Leech crashes down onto tables and
chairs.

Crook calmy noves to himand, viciously and repeatedly,
smashes his fist into Leech’s face.

The multitude of soldiers stand in a sem circle, not just
unwi I ling to tackle Crook because he’'s a general, but
because right now he | ooks |ike an ani mal
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Crook drags Leech off the table, throws himto the ground,
t akes ten paces away, then turns.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
| hear you're a good shot with a
pi stol .

Everyone backs off, creating a space between the two nen.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
St and up.

Leech spits out sone bl ood.

LEECH
You know | can’t draw nmy weapon
on a general.

The other troops react in astonishnent as Crook calnly
takes of f his uniformjacket.

GENERAL GECRGE CROCK
No rank. Help himup

Two soldiers rush to pull Leech to his feet, then quickly
back off.

Everyone wat ches in painful silence as Leech instinctively
reaches for his gun but stops just short of actual touch.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Do it. Be a man.

Leech screans in abject fear and nmakes to draw his weapon
but Crook, with renarkable speed, draws his gun first.

Li ke the coward he is Leech imrediately drops his gun and
br eaks down sobbi ng.

LEECH
I"'mnot arned. Please don't...

Crook trains the gun on Leech.

GENERAL GECRGE CROCK
Pick it up.

Sobbi ng, Leech just keeps noddi ng his head no.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
Show ne how you shot him

Crook slowy noves towards Leech, his gun trained at
Leech’ s head.

LEECH
Don't hurt ne...don’t hurt...
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Crook puts the barrel of the gun against Leech’s face.

GENERAL GEORCE CROOK
Every Indian | ever Kkilled
deserved it, but none deserved
death nore than you

Crook slowy squeezes on the trigger.

Suddenly a voice barks at them from behind and the soldiers
snap to attention when they turn to see Brigadier General.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
General Crook. May | speak with
you out si de.

Crook | ooks at the Brigadier general and turns back to
Leech.

Everyone freezes as he slowy squeezes the trigger tighter.

He | ooks around at the soldiers, at their confusion, their
fear, their cowardi ce.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
Is this how you stood around hinf
How many of you watched and did
not hi ng?

He takes his finger off the trigger, holsters his gun and
slowmy wal ks towards the general.

Young Sol di er steps out of the crowd and picks Crook’s arny
j acket off the ground.

YOUNG SOLDI ER
Sir.

Crook turns and Young Sol di er respectfully hands himhis
j acket .

The Brigadier Ceneral, trying to conceal his relief, tries
to appear calmwi th the nen.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
As you were.

But they don't nove - instead they stay as they are,
enbarrassed and hunbl ed by what they've just w tnessed.
EXT. ARMY BASE - DAY

Crook stands with his horse, Big Snake's body over the
horse’ s back, as the Brigadier General addresses him
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BRI GADI ER GENERAL
You' re lucky I don’t have you
court martialled. You're a
sol dier, act |ike one.

Crook hesitates then salutes the Brigadier Ceneral.
BRI GADI ER GENERAL

That’ s better. Go hone, have a

shave and report back to me

t onor r ow.
Crook gets on his horse and, as he slowy |leaves, with Big
Snake’ s body hung over the back of his horse, a long line
of nanel ess facel ess soldiers watch him
I NT. TIBBLES OFFICE - N GHT

Edi t or wat ches through the wi ndow as Ti bbles stares at the
bl ank page in the typewiter.

Ti bbl es reaches for the typewiter keys but stops short of
cont act .

H s fingers shake as he struggles to still them

He tears the blank page out of the typewiter and rolls in
a new one.

He reaches for the typewiter keys again but his hands
still won't stop shaking.

He grabs the typewiter, raises it above his head and
smashes it too the ground.

He stornms out of the office past his Editor.

EXT. ARMY CAMP - N GHT

Crook and Long Runner and other Indians slide Big Snake's
body down off the horse as Standi ng Bear watches.

Crook turns to Standing Bear, w shing he could say
somet hi ng appropriate, but words fail him

Ti bbl es watches from a distance as Crook get back on his
horse and rides away.

Wat ched by the others Standing Bear, with effortless
strength, lifts his brother’s body and carries it towards
his cell.

Ti bbl es approaches him
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TI BBLES
If | hadn't witten about it he' d
be ali ve.

STANDI NG BEAR
This is the price we pay for
getting off our knees. He died a
free man. Now he will take care
of my son and I will see them
again. And I will tell them how
honoured I amto be their famly.

Wat ched by Long Runner and Ti bbles, Standing Bear carries
his brother’s body into the cell.

Tl BBLES
We all have to pay that price?

LONG RUNNER
I f necessary.

TI BBLES
| don't knowif |...

LONG RUNNER
You gave us our chief back.
That’ s enough.

Tl BBLES
I nean there’s only so nuch a man
can do, isn't there?

LONG RUNNER
Goodbye M ster Tibbles. You shal
never want as |long as we have
anything and while there is one
of our tribe living you shal
never be without a friend.

Long Runner follows Standing Bear into the cell, |eaving
Ti bbl es al one in the night.
I NT. SECRETARY OF THE I NTERIOR' S OFFI CE - DAY

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Do you think we shoul d appeal the

case?

BELL
Yes sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
You do?

BELL
| don’t know sir.



SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Haven't you | earned anyt hi ng?
What did we do when the story
first broke?

BELL
W did nothing sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
If we appeal and lose in the
Suprenme Court then it becones
irrefutable | aw, whereas the
ruling as it stands now? Despite
what the phil osophers claim
freedomis nore than a state of
m nd. They' re so desperate to be
treated as individual s? Fine,
then this ruling applies only to
this individual case. Let them
t hi nk what they want, and we’ ||
continue to do what we want. It’s
called politics.

BELL
What wi Il happen to the Indians
sir?

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
There you go with that
humani tari an streak agai n. How
many of these Indians do you
t hink, since the arrival of
Col unbus, have, either, through
our hand, or the always so
hel pful hand of nother nature,
been w ped out?

BELL
| don’t know sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Try to conprehend this figure -
Ten mllion. Think of five
friends of yours. You thinking of
t henf

BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Multiply those five friends by
twenty. What do you have?

BELL
A hundred sir?

79.



80.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
Mul tiply that by another hundred.

BELL
Ten thousand sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
After all that it’s still only
ten thousand. Now try to conceive
of ten million. It’s beyond our
i magi nation. Yet we achieved it.
You think sone sad little tribe
are going to hold back Manifest
Destiny? Sone archaic tradition
is going to inpede the progress
of the future? Well, do you?

Prof oundl y di sturbed by what he’s just heard, Bell doesn’'t
answer .

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
You nust learn to venture an
opinion Bell. Worry | ess about
giving ne a right or wong
answer, just venture an opinion.

BELL
Yes sir.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
VWhat’'s it called? It’s called --

Bell doesn’'t answer.

SECRETARY OF THE | NTERI OR
"' mwaiting.

Bel|l struggles with his conscience then, for the first tine
in his life, he calmy stands up for hinself.

BELL
It's called genocide sir.
EXT. OPEN DESERT COUNTRY USA - DAY
In the sun drenched isolation of a deserted |land a
nanel ess, facel ess sol di er exam nes a young Anmerican |ndian
Boy as if he were exam ning an ani mal .
The boy | ooks to him pleading in his native | anguage.

The soldier throws a stinging slap at the boy’'s face.

SOLDI ER
Tal k Aneri can.
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Pul ling himcloser, the soldier cups the boy’'s head between
his large dirty hands.

Forcing a filthy thunb in through the boy s pursed nmouth he
pushes his young terrified |ips apart and exam nes his
t eet h.

Becom ng increasingly excited the soldier |ooks around to
make sure they are al one.

The boy sees this as his chance, and biting down hard on
the soldier’s thunb, he nakes a break for it.

The heartbreaking wail of an Indian nother plays on the
soundtrack as the soldier |ooks at the snall anmount of
bl ood on his thunb, slides it into his nouth, tastes it,
and | ooks to the boy running away.

Running with terrifying speed the young Native Anerican boy
| ooks over his shoul der, desperate to see if there is
anybody pursuing him

Relieved to see nothing in the far off distance behind him
he sl ows down, gradually bringing hinself to a halt.

Sweat glistens on his face and body as he stares into the
di stance behind him the only sound being his heartbeat.

The shinmering heat on the desol ate wastel and nakes it
difficult for himto focus as gradually another sound
begins to conbine with the sound of his heartbeat - the
di stant sound of a horse’s hooves.

The boy strains to listen, then he sees it, bursting out of
t he shimrering heat - the soldier on horse back.

A deeper terror overtakes the Indian Boy and he runs the
way one does in a dream using all his strength and speed
but getting nowhere.

He stunbl es and screans as he coll apses into a nest of
scorpions; their tails poised, ready to attack.

The conbi ned sound of his poundi ng heartbeat and the
horse’ s hooves becones deafening as he scranbles to get
out .

He grips at the earth to pull hinmself out but it keeps
giving way in his hands as he slips deeper into the nest.

Wth terrifying speed the scorpions junp onto the boy’s
hands, shoul ders and face.

He | ooks up as he hears the thundering sound of the horse’'s
hooves and sees the |l eering soldier.
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Swiftly reaching dowmn the soldier drags the boy up by the
hair, lifting him full body, into the air.

Pulling the horse to a halt and sliding off the saddle, the
sol di er holds the boy by the scalp as he screans for nercy
in his own |anguage.

SOLDI ER
| told you to talk American

He viciously punches the boy full in the face.

The boy’'s face smashes into the sand as he coll apses,
unconsci ous.

As the soldier stands over the boy, he slowy | ooks around
t he desol ate desert.

Only now do we see his face and realize that the soldier is
General George Crook.

Verifying that he is alone he drops to his hunkers and
tentatively reaches forward, touching the boy s sun
scorched back; the dirty finger nails of his hand ugly
agai nst the boy’s red skin.

He tenderly caresses the boy’s shoul ders, then, tensing his
fingers, he slowy digs his nails in under the boy' s skin,
until bl ood surges fromthe wounds.

A mal e adult screampierce’s through the air and we cut to:

I NT. CROOK'S ROOM - NI GHT

Sl unped on the chair, dressed in his shirt and trousers,
and fuelled by al cohol and painful rage, Crook screans out
as he wakes from his nightnare.

Struggling to get his bearings he greedily sucks anot her
nmout hful from the whi skey bottle.

He hangs his head and begins to sob then alnost instantly
slaps hinself hard in the face.

He stands in front of the full length mrror.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
St op.

He snaps out a salute to his reflection but it doesn’t feel
right.

He sl aps hinself harder and stares at his reflection.

GENERAL GEORCE CROXK
St op.
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He i nhal es deeply, trying to breath away the enoti on,
trying to become a soldier again, but ends up scream ng at
the mrror because it’s not worKking.

GENERAL GEORGE CROCK
St op!

He reaches for his mlitary jacket and slips it on, careful
not to spill any booze.

He checks his reflection in the mrror, breaths deeply
again and struggles to cut off all enotion.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Be a soldier.

He | ooks at the nmedals of honor and badges of courage and
various mlitary enbl enms of honour attached to his jacket.

He stares into his owm refl ected eyes, snaps to attention
and harshly sal utes.

He stands like that for a few nonents, determ ned, but his
humanity seeps through the facade and he begins to well up.

He slaps hinself hard in the face, stiffens his spine, puts
back his shoul ders, slaps hinself hard again, and, utterly
cold and unfeeling, he calmMy stares back at hinself.

He snaps out a final salute and holds it there, his eyes
dead, emtting nothing - a soldier once again.

Dr ai ni ng anot her nout hful of the whiskey he stares at his
mlitary reflection then throws the bottle against the
mrror.

The glass fromthe bottle and the mirror smash down onto
t he fl oor.

St eppi ng, barefoot, onto the sharp broken pieces of glass
and mirror he stares down at his fractured i mage, watching
his reflection as it becones slowy bl ocked out by the
gradual spread of the blood oozing fromhis feet.

I NT. TIBBLES OFFICE - N GHT

Ti bbles slowmy walks into his office to see to see Bright
Eyes as she gently picks up the smashed typewriter.

Unaware that he is watching her, she tries to fix the
typewiter as best she can.

He watches her tender fingers as she untangles the
over|l appi ng key arns of the typewiter.
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She turns to Tibbles, picks sheets of paper off his desk
and rolls one into the typewiter.

BRI GHT EYES
Change i s possible.

Ti bbl es wal ks out of his office but she angrily calls after
hi m

BRI GHT EYES
Don’t wal k away from ne.

Ti bbl es keeps wal ki ng as she shouts out to him

BRI GHT EYES
How wi |l the world know what
happened if you don't tell thenf
O are you just another coward in
a long line of cowards?

Raw rage surges through himas Tibbles rounds on her.

Tl BBLES
Don’t you call nme a - | put ny
life on - They tried to hang ne.
Peopl e get killed for things like
this. Standing Bear’s brother is
just the beginning. It’Il happen
again. | was with a group who
freed slaves. So don’t you accuse
me of being - They put a rope
around ny neck and pulled nme up
onto a tree and - Wake up wil|
you. It’s over. | just want an
ordinary life. What’s so wong
with that? W can’t all be like
you. We can’t -1 just want to be
an ordinary man in an ordinary
world with none of this madness
and fear, and fear, and...fear.

His voice trails off as he realizes what he' s saying.
A broken man, he | ooks to her.
She extends the pages out to him

BRI GHT EYES
Deat h demands a wi t ness.

Ti bbl es makes to speak but the words that conme out of his
nout h shocks both himand Bright Eyes.

Tl BBLES
Marry nme.
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BRI GHT EYES
VWhat ?

Prof oundl y confused Ti bbles tentatively nakes his way back
into his office.

TI BBLES
| didn’t know those words were
going to cone out of--

Equal |y confused, Bright Eyes stares at him

Ti bbl es |1 ooks at her, surrounded by the wall to wall
shelves filled with books, the paper in her hand, the
confusion on her face, and he struggles with the dawni ng of
sl ow epi phany.

Tl BBLES
Lord knows | can’t stand you. ..
but I...1...

BRI GHT EYES

Shut up. Don’t say that. Don’t
you dare say it. This is not the
time or place for sone childish -

Tl BBLES
I’msorry but | have to; you
drive nme insane but -

BRI GHT EYES
| told you don't - If you put it
out there it’'s too |ate. Leave it
al one and we'll concentrate on--

TI BBLES
I love you.

She throws the pages to the ground.
BRI GHT EYES

You had to say it didn’'t you. You
couldn’t just leave it al one.

TI BBLES
| do, | love you.

BRI GHT EYES
Shut up.

TI BBLES
Marry nme.

BRI GHT EYES

Shut up Thormas, | told you not -
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Tl BBLES
You’ ve never called ne Thonas.
BRI GHT EYES
| didn’t call you - | called you
Goop. Wiich you are, so shut up
Tl BBLES
Marry nme.
BRI GHT EYES

Do you listen to a word |-? Wat
right do you have to toy with-?
G ve ne one reason why | shoul d?

Ti bbl es struggles to find an answer, then finding it, he
| ooks her straight in the eye and calmMy says two words.

Tl BBLES
Way not ?

An enotion unlike anything we’ve seen from Bright Eyes
slowly works its way through her, inspiring the nost
exquisite smle ever to grace a woman’s face.

BRI GHT EYES
Shut up and wite.

Ti bbl es picks up the paper, sits down, rolls it into the
battered typewiter, pauses, and, as his trenbling fingers
reach for the typewiter keys - in stunning slow notion one
of the steel key arnms fromthe typewiter soars through the
air onits way to the grainy white page.

The hammer at the end of the steel arm slans against the
page in sync with the sound of a discordant gunshot.

The hammer of the type witer pulls back fromthe white
page leaving the capital letter ‘D inbedded on the paper.

The key arm of the typewiter speeds up, quickly followed
by other key arnms, as the letters, in sync with the sound
of gunshots, crash against the white page -

- spelling out the fornerly inconplete sentence

- ‘Death demands a wi tness.’

The sound of the typewiter continues as Tibbles voice over
begins and we fade to :

EXT. PONCA VI LLAGE - N GHT

St andi ng Bear | ooks into the night sky.
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TI BBLES( VO CE OVER)
My nanme is Thomas Ti bbl es and
this is atrue story. I'ma
newspaper man. A hack. A trader
in gossip. But not today. Today I
record the nost inportant story
"1l ever wite.

As Ti bbl es speaks, Standing Bear lowers hinself to his
knees and, with his bare hands, slowy begins to dig his
son’s grave.

I NT. CROOK S SUPERIOR' S OFFI CE - NI GHT

The Brigadier CGeneral is astounded as Crook places his
sword and the gun on the desk.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
Take sone time off maybe but 1’ m
not accepting your resignation.

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
| promised a man - prom sed a
friend, 1'd stand by him |
intend on being the one white man
around here who keeps a prom se.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
You dare question the authority
of - you smug son of a -

GENERAL GECORGE CROCK
There is only one authority. And
|"’mpretty sure He never intended
us to wi pe out an entire nation.

Crook nmakes to exit.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL

You're still a soldier Crook; get
back here and salute a superior
of ficer.

Crook stops, hesitates, then turns.

BRI GADI ER GENERAL
Sal ute ne.

Crook calmy tears his own rank stripes of his shoul der and
dunps themon the Brigadi er General’s desk.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Shanme on us.

He wal ks to the door and turns one | ast tine.



88.

GENERAL GECRGE CROOK
Shanme on all of us.

Crook exits - a soldier no nore.

EXT. PONCA VI LLAGE - MORNI NG

In the early norning |ight Standing Bear puts the torch to
the wood pile with Big Snake’s body on it.

He touches his brother’s face as the flames slowy lick the
wood.

He noves to the grave he has dug for his son

He takes his son’s bones out of the box, kisses them and
pl aces themin the grave.

He picks up a handful of soil and enpties it over the
bones.

Anot her pair of hands picks up a handful of soil and
St andi ng Bear | ooks up to see the warrior, Long Runner, who
respectfully enpties the soil into the grave.

Anot her pair of hands picks up soil and enpties it into the
grave.

- And anot her.

- And anot her.

- Along line of the surviving |Indians queue to enpty soi
into the grave and pay their respects to the dead boy and
his father.

As Long Runner wal ks back towards the burned village he
calls enthusiastically out to the Indians who have paid
their respects to Bear Shield.

LONG RUNNER
Let’s get to work.

St andi ng Bear | ooks to the sky, touches the carved crucifix
around his neck then carefully takes it off and drops it
into the grave.

Pul | back high as Standing Bear |ooks to Heaven - a nman at
peace with his God.

I NT. TIBBLES OFFICE - DAY

Ti bbl es wat ches Bright Eyes asleep on the couch in his
office with his coat wapped around her.
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He gently pulls the coat up to keep her warnmer and exits
his office.

As he noves down the hallway he passes his Editor.

The Editor shakes his hand and they silently say all there
is to say between them

EXT. OUTSI DE OVAHA HERALD OFFI CE - DAY

An exhausted but satisfied Tibbles | eans agai nst the post
on the street outside his office, watching people pass on
their daily business.

He sees sonmeone across the street reading his story on the
front page of The Omaha Heral d.

He hears soneone strike a nmatch and turns to see Crook
standi ng agai nst the wall, clean shaven, dressed in
civilian clothes, lighting a cigar and hol ding a copy of
The Omaha Heral d under his arm

CROOK
Read your article Tibbles.
There’s only one ‘s’ in ancestor.

Tl BBLES
You know what | |ike about you
sol di er boy?

CROOK
What’ s that newspaper man?

Tl BBLES
Al nost not hi ng.

Crook can’t help but grin.

CROCK
Al nost's not so bad.

TI BBLES
Let's get a drink.

CROOK
| thought you - never m nd.

TI BBLES
VWhat's with the civilian cl ot hes?

CROOK
What are you, a reporter?

They wal k away from canera toward the bar and conti nue
tal king as we slowy pull back.
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Tl BBLES
I was thinking of getting married.
CROOK
You're an attractive nman Ti bbl es
but 1'Il have to decline.
Tl BBLES

There's that biting wit again.

As we pull up higher, Crook and Ti bbles gradually becone part
of the crowd.

CROOK
What if she says no?

TI BBLES
"Il have to hang nyself for real

CROOK
| can get you good rope.

TI BBLES
How ki nd of you.

CROCK
VWhat are friends for.

Pul | back further and further, leaving themto vanish into
the cromd - two men who will remain friends for life.

FADE TO WHI TE:

The typewiter keys rapidly smash agai nst the white screen
as, before the final credits role, photographs of the real
peopl e fade in and out and we read what happened to them:

Thomas Ti bbl es, Bright Eyes and General CGeorge Crook
continued to fight for the rights of Indians, going on
| ecture tours of America and Europe.

Three years after he asked her, Tibbles and Bright Eyes
were marri ed.

Judge Dundy al so married...and had four children.

St andi ng Bear nmay have died in obscurity but today he is
renmenbered as one of the first civil rights leaders to
advocate non violent resistance, to fight illegal acts

t hrough the courts, and to use the power of an informed and
aroused public opinion to achieve justice for the Native
Amer i can.

The fight goes on.
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