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EXT. THE DESERT - DAY, 25 YEARS AGO

A MAN, his features and clothing unidentifiable in the
distance, stands knee-deep in the baked earth, digging a
hole. The boots of a STRANGER appear in the foreground. The
stranger, wearing a white western style suit and hat, slowly
walks forward, his hand resting on his Texan belt buckle. We
never entirely see their faces as the following transpires:
The stranger approcaches, and fear takes hold in the eyes of
the digging man. The eyes of the stranger are cool and
collected. The digging man lets out a cry as he raises his
shovel above his head to strike. In lieu of the expected gun,
the stranger quickly draws a checkbook from the back pocket
of his pant suit. The two men are seen from a distance, and
though the distinctiveness of their faces is still vague, the
setting around them reveals that the scene is not taking
place in the American Southwest at all, but instead in the
Middle East. A WOMAN in the background wears a kaffiyeh. She
stands near a Bedouin tent and a ramshackle building
surrounded by a few palm trees. A camel wanders past in the
distance. The POV is that of a small boy, YOUNG ABU KARIM,
who watches the interaction, his eyes transfixed on the
shovel, which remains in mid-air.

EXT. AN OCEANSIDE VILLAGE IN MEXICO - NIGHT, THE PRESENT

The same eyes, now older, of ABRU KARIM, an Egyptian man in
his late-20’s. He watches a shovel as it breaks ground for a
new oil-well. A MEXICAN OFFICAL stands with various Mexican
and American businessmen.

MEXICAN OFFICAL
(He speaks in Spanish)
Today, we not only building a new
0il well with our neighbors to the
North, we begin building a new
future!

Clapping erupts as a mariachi band strikes up. Everyone seems
to be in a festive mood except for Abu Karim, his attention
is drawn to one of the cylindrical pistons in the machinery
of the temporary pump that he helped set up. TODD RICHMOND,
an American businessman, extracts himself from a group of
attractive young women and approaches Karim.

RICHMOND
Come on. I’'ve got something I’'d
like you to see.

ABU KARIM
I'm not in the mood for women.



RICHMOND
What’s wrong?

ABU KARIM
The second piston is misfiring.

RICHMOND
This is just the preliminary
equipment. We’ll have the new well
drilling before you know it.

ABU KARIM
If this leak continues, it will
contaminate the drinking water.

RICHMOND
You killed seven men to get this
land for us- and now you’re
concerned about the rest of them
getting a little sick?

ABU KARIM
I can‘t do this anymore. I‘ve done
enough wrong. I want out.

RICHMOND
I'm afraid we can’t let you go yet.
Tonight vou fly to Egypt. We may
have found The Big One.

EXT. A LAKESHORE BY THE VILLAGE OF AMARNA, EGYPT - NIGHT

A RIDER in Bedouin clothing digs a hole near the shore of an

oasis. He eyes the village across the water as the

last of

the few remaining lights go out. He finishes digging and
pulls a canister out of his robe and is about to place it in

the hole when he hears a snap behind him. He draws
he turns around to discover a SMALL GIRL. There is

mutual recognition and the rider cocks the trigger.

eyes the village close by and thinks better of it.

MET3EB
What are you doing out of bed,
little one?

LATLA
I was thirsty. What are you doing
out of bed?

MET3EB
Then you should drink. Here, take
my canteen.

a gun as
a flash of
He again



He holds out the canister for the little girl to drink. She
approaches, and is about to drink when-- A light from the
village gces on across the shore. A WOMAN'S VOICE is heard:

OM ISSA
laila! Where are you?

MET3EB
Withdraws the cup.
(Sotto)
Go. Get out of here!

THE VILLAGE ACROSS THE LAKE. - CONTINUOUS
OM ISSA
Where did you go off to! I told you
not to--

(unintelligible. The girl
is heard crying.)

The light goes off.

EDGE OF THE LAKE - SECONDS LATER

The rider jumps back onto the camel. He takes one more

anxious glance behind him and disappears intoc the darkness of
the immense desert.

THE OPENING CREDITS OF THE FILM ARE SHOWN

EXT. A VILLAGE IN MEXICO - CONTINUOUS FROM BEFORE

Richmond leads Abu Karim to a table at an outside bar
facilitating the party. A few of his men guard the area, one
holding a briefcase.

ABU KARIM
I've paid back what I owe you.

Richmond takes the briefcase from his guard.

RICHMOND
We're prepared to pay a fortune.
(showing him the money in
the briefcase)
Retire in style. Buy some palatial
place on the Cote d’Or. Get a
little lady...or four.



ABU KARIM
This job left seven dead. What did
they ever do except try to keep
their land? I’ve had enough.

RICHMOND
(Pulls out a picture from
a file)
How is she?

ABU KARIM
There’s no reason to drag her into
this.

RICHMOND

In America, it’s polite to ask
about family.

ABU KARIM
Not in the Middle East.

RICHMOND
I would hate to have anything
happen to her.

ABU KARIM
(beat)
Where am I going?

Richmond pulls out a geo-thermal satellite image of the area.
On it a lake is visible, as are the outlines of various small
buildings which comprise a village, and a large grey area
engulfing most of the picture. Below it is clearly printed
the text: “Amarna Province”

ABU KARIM
You’re sure this is the name?

RICHMOND
Yes. Do you know it?

ABU KARIM
No.

RICHMOND
The oil is under land owned by the
village—-

ABU KARIM

—-These people are Bedouin.

RICHMOND
sSo?



ABU KARIM
They will have an attachment to the
land.

RICHMOND
They have squatters rights, but
they’ve only been there 20 years.

ABU KARIM
I know these people. They will not
leave easily.

RICHMOND
You just set up the dig. Leave that
to Bramble advance team—-

ABU KARIM
——Bramble?

RICHMOND
He’'ll work the local population
situation. You lead a 2nd team
that’1ll access the conditions, prep
the area, and start digging. Pick
up a few villagers to help in the
dig. They’re supposed to be good
diggers.

ABU KARIM
What’s the rush?

RICHMOND
It’s the biggest field we’ve found
in years. There will be heavy
competition from other companies.

ABU KARIM
My first condition: I pick my own
team.

RICHMOND
And the second?

ABU KARIM
No one gets hurt.



RICHMOND

So you’ll do it?
(He holds out the
briefcase full of cash,
which after a brief
hesitation, Abu Karim
takes)

I knew you were a wise man.

INT. THE HOUSE OF BARAKAT, CHIEF OF AMARNA VILLAGE - A FEW
DAYS LATER

The house is packed: the VILLAGE ELDERS, including BARAKAT,
the gaunt, aged village chief and MET3EB, the elderly second-
in-command, are assembled, seated. Various villager, mostly
men with some women and children crowd around the edges. A
man, OMAR, 40‘s sit at the feet of a dead goat, FUL, which
lay in the middle of the floor.

OMAR
She was my best goat. What did she
ever do to you?

ABU HASSAN
I would never get between you and
your stupid goat. Not that anyone
ever could get between you two.

VILLAGER #1
Or would want to.

OMAR
Ful wasn’'t stupid. She was smarter
than most people I know. That’s why
you poisoned her.

ABU HASSAN
I've already said I had nothing to
do with this.

OMAR
You were always jealous of my
goats. So plump. So happy. The way
they look at you with those
innocent eyes. Begging for
attention—-

ABU HASSAN
—-—-Omar, there are children present.



OMAR
None of you understand goats.
That’s why, uncles, this man has to
be punished. For killing a sweet,
innocent dear g--

ELDER #1
—-It’s true that your livestock are
sick, Omar. And we hear your loss.

ELDER #2

But we believe Abu Hassan did not
poison your livestock.

(He looks to Barakat, who

gives him a nod)
In the past few days, we have heard
about many calamities. Across the
ocasis for as many kilometers we'’'re
getting news of dead crops, sick
animals, and strange deaths. Many
people too, have become sick.

ELDER #1
We know what has happened.

ELDER #2
We believe our water -is poisocned.

INT. THE MINISTRY OF THE INTERIOR, CAIRO

The SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR answers a ringing phone.

RICHMOND (V.O.)
Mr. Secretary? It’s me. We’'re on.

The Secretary’s eyes light up.

THE SECRETARY
Who’s on the dig?

RICHMOND (V.O.)
We've got the one I told you about.

THE SECRETARY
Good. And on the ground?

RICHMOND (V.O.)
It’'s Bramble

THE SECRETARY
You trust him after—-



RICHMOND (V.O.)
——That’s all over. He’'s with us.

THE SECRETARY
If he makes one false move—-—

RICHMOND (V.O.)
—-Then we know what to do.

INT. THE HOUSE OF BARAKAT, CHIEF OF AMARNA VILLAGE -
CONTINUOUS

There is a clamorous roar as the villagers argue, blame, and
lament the elders’ pronouncement.

VILLAGER #2
What do we do?

ELDER #2
It is said there is another body of
water under the land.

ELDER #1
Perhaps a well should be built?

ELDER #3
Where would we start?

ELDER #2
No one will have to carry water
from afar if we dig here.

MET3EB
But we much catch the criminals
first.

VILLAGER #1
Yes. The criminals must pay!
(there are murmurs of
agreement from those
asgsembled)

ELDER #1
Who would do such a thing to us?

MET3EB
Perhaps the police could be of
assistance,



ELDER #2
I see our brother Met3eb is getting
old. They’'re the ones most likely
behind this.

ELDER #3
They‘ve been trying to get us off
this land for years.

MET3EB
We have three barrels of clean
water. It may last until we can
find the culprit.

ELDER #2
It won't last. Why waste our time
trying to catch someone who maybe
halfway across the desert by now?
We should dig!

MET3EB
These criminals must be found,
Barakat! They could do the same
thing to the new well.

OM ISSA a middle aged villager, breaks into the meeting,
holding her daughter laila.

OM ISSA
Uncles! My daughter is dying!

MET3EB
She’s not dying woman! She‘’s sick.
She drank too much water.

ELDER #2
We must dig a new well, brother.
The people are suffering.

They look to Barakat, who has been listening patiently,
saying nothing. Recognizing that the arguments have been
stated, he makes his pronouncement:

BARAKAT
Have the men begin digging.

MET3EB
The men are already becoming weak.
There is a general sickness.

NAAEEMA, 20‘s, a rugged, beautiful villager, steps forward.



10.

NAAEEMA
I'll do it!

MET3EB
You? But you’re a woman.

WASSIF, 30’s, NAAEEMA’'s a handscme, self-assured leader and
Naaeema’s betrothed, joins in.

WASSTF
But she is healthy and strong. I
will help Naaeema. We will start
with the remaining healthy men.

Barakat is hit by one of his chronic coughing fits.

NAAEEMA
Are you alright?

BARAKAT
(taking his medicine)
I'm fine, daughter. Thank you. I
know, Met3eb, that you think this
is unwise. I want you to begin to
search for those responsible.

MET3EB
(angry, he storms out)
You’re making a huge mistake!

On his way out, he bumps into Naaeema, and his canister, the
same one used to poison the lake, drops out of his robe.

NAAEEMA
Uncle! You dropped this.

MET3EB
Give me that!
(he exits)

BARAKAT
Wassif, you and Naaeema must work
quickly. We are depending on you.

EXT. THE DESERT NEAR AMARNA, 30 YEARS AGO - CONTINUOUS FROM
BEFORE

Three small boys, one of them young Abu Karim, watch as the
Stranger from the first scene hands the digging man a check.
The digging man takes the check and tears it up.



11.

The Stranger, angered, winds up to hit him, but just before
he does he is hit in the back of the head with a stone,
knocking his hat to the ground. The stranger turns to see
that Young Abu Karim has thrown it at him. The stranger loocks
deep into the boys’ eyes.

THE STRANGER
Now why’d you have to do that?

He turns around, pulls out a gun, and shoots the man.

THE STRANGER
I woulda just beat him.

YOUNG ABU KARIM
Dad!

The stranger cooly looks on. He calls to some POLICEMEN in a
jeep nearby. They pile out of the jeep and start to break
into the houses of the meager farm, chasing ocut the women and
children. They set fire to the huts.

THE STRANGER
That’s a lesson that’l serve you
your whole life. Always side with
the winners.

The stranger picks up his hat and walks away amid the chaos
of the scene, young Abu Karim watches him as he leaves, his
eyes filled with hate. The fire rages on.

INT. A LUXURY APARTMENT BUILDING, THE PRESENT - CAIRO

Abu Karim watches the fire in the burner of stove that his
GRANDMOTHER tends to. She stands in the kitchen, a television
in the background which shows the latest news on the region.
She is a very kind, old woman, and she implores Abu Karim to
eat more.

GRANDMOTHER
You always show up skinny enough to
still be a villager.

ABU KARIM
So no one has come to see you?

GRANDMOTHER
I have gentleman callers. But no
one else,

ABU KARIM

Grandmother, I want you to leave
Cairo.



GRANDMOTHER
Whatever for? I'm too old to move.

ABU KARIM
I think yvou would be happier, maybe
in Europe. I have rented a very
nice villa for you in Southern
Spain. And I brought you this-—-
(He hands her an account
ledger sheet)

GRANDMOTHER
What? You think I buy Russian
hookers? I could never spend all
this.

ABU KARIM
Then this will be for both of us.
When I get back.

GRANDMOTHER
You’re in trouble, aren’t you?

ABU KARIM
(He takes a moment to
consider)
I have a job to do, and I don’'t
want to do it.

GRANDMOTHER
Why not?

ABU KARIM
Whenever I work now, it always
makes me think of the past.

GRANDMOTHER
Thinking about the past will get
you nowhere.

ABU KARIM
I know.

GRANDMOTHER
What kind of job is it?

ABU KARIM
I've asked you to never inquire
about my work.

GRANDMOTHER
Did you promise to do it?

12.



13.

ABU KARIM
Yes I did.

GRANDMOTHER
Then you must keep your promise.

ABU KARIM
These are bad people, Grandmother.
That’s why I want you to leave
Cairo.

GRANDMOTHER
I'm sure you’ll do the right thing
when the time comes.

ABU KARIM
I'm not so sure.

GRANDMOTHER
You brought me here when you needed
to. That was the right thing.

ABU KARIM
So you won’t leave?

GRANDMOTHER
No. I‘m done running.

ABU KARIM
I'm sorry, grandmother. You’re the
only family I have left. No matter
what I’'ve done to keep you safe,
I've failed.

GRANDMOTHER
I've lived long enough to see you
grow. That’s all I could ask for.
Now eat!

ABU KARIM
I wish I could. I have to go.
They’re waiting.

He kisses her goodbye, and leaves.

EXT. BRAMBLE’S CAMP

BRAMBLE, a Texan cilman in his late 50's, tees off from a
crudely constructed golf range in a hilly region near Amarna.
He watches the ball as it disappears over a hill.







































