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FADE | N:

EXT. VAN - N GHT

Al ong the wi de expanse of the Mediterranean Sea, in |ight
traffic, a small white utility van breezes al ongside the
“Tayel et,” a coastal wal kway in Tel Aviv, Israel.

M ddl e- Eastern Pop nusic blares frominside the unusually
spotless van, with its donme |ight on.
I NT. VAN - N GHT

Two dark, average-looking MEN, in sport jackets for a night
out; well-grooned except for short scrubby beards.

KHAN, in his late 20's, nmediumbuild, intently driving in
silence, while staring at a marked-up street nap.

The passenger, MOHAMVED, early 20's, is passive despite being
stocky. His chin rests on one of his hands while staring at
the digital clock that says, the tinme is just past m dnight.

MOHAMVED
It is Wednesday al r eady.
KHAN
Tel Aviv night-life. Fast yes,

Mohanmed?

They talk freely now, an odd m x of accent, British and
foreign.

MOHAMVED
Not nmuch |i ke Damascus.

KHAN
I amloving the sea here.

MOHAMVED
(adj usting the w ndow)
Just anot her night by the beach.

KHAN
You don’t lose your I-D. . . or we
cannot go in the nightclub.

Mohamred pulls his passport fromthe glove box, then slans it
shut .



MOHAMVED
(angrily)
Khan, | said, that | have it!
Mohamred fl ashes the passport’s British seal.
They | ook at each other w th unease.

MOHAMMVED (cont’ d)
But, I will not be drinking nuch.

Suddenly, they’re chuckling.

Khan | ooks in the rearview mrror. Wth his piercing sunken
eyes, he glares at hinself. Unsatisfied, he slicks his hair.

KHAN
(tugging his |apel)
My jacket is a fine fit . . . do
you t hi nk?

Mohamred doesn’t | ook, just nods.

When Khan again stares at the city map .

EXT. VAN - N GHT
The van drifts over the painted stripe.

An I DF police jeep speeding head-on, |ights flashing, sirens
scream ng.

The van is halfway into the wong | ane.

I NT. VAN - N GHT

Khan, expecting a collision, wenches the wheel to avoid it.

EXT. VAN - N GHT

The jeep swerves evasively, alnost side-sw pes them

VWhirling past, the IDF driver shouts sonething and BLARES the
horn-- into the distance.

I NT. VAN - N GHT

Mohamred grasping the “Ch Shit!” handle while bracing on the
dash.



Khan's eyes in the rearview mrror.

KHAN
SEE-- if they turn around.

MOHAMVED
(craning to see behind)
I think they do.

Khan punches it, lurching the van forward.

KHAN
Sorry, | amnever driving on the
right I ane.
MOHAMVED
Do you nmean to bl oody kill us?
KHAN

That one is very good, Mhamed!
They are hysterical with |aughter now.

KHAN (cont’ d)
Mohamred, tell ne, “Wiat do you
call a first-tinme felon in Iran? .

MOHAMVED
What do you nean?

KHAN
“LEFTY.”

O f Mohammed’ s puzzl ed | ook, Khan raises and shakes his left
hand.

KHAN (cont’ d)
One who defies Sharia law. A
| awbr eaker. “Lefty!” Get it?
Mohamred nods and smirks. They laugh mildly.

KHAN (cont’ d)

I know another one . . . “Wat is
t he nost popul ar ganme show in
Syria? . 7

Whi | e Mohamred t hi nks, Khan answers first.

KHAN (cont’ d)
“Assad’ s, Wheel of Terror and
Fortune.”



They bot h | augh.
Mohamred | ooks behi nd agai n, out the back.

KHAN (cont’ d)
You see sonet hi ng?

MOHAMVED
No. No ticket this tine.

KHAN
Il won’'t pay it.

Khan jolts the gas once nore.

KHAN (cont’ d)
Anyway, | amin a hurry! W nust
not keep our wonmen waiting.

Khan WHOOPS as he shimmy’s the wheel, forcing the van to
shake.

KHAN (cont’ d)
(1 ooki ng over at Mhammed)
What is your type?

MOHAMVED
(curtly)
| have no type.

KHAN
I nnocent? Energetic? | know,
Dirty!

Mohamred waves away this |ine of questioning.

MOHAMVED
Perhaps . . . very beautiful
KHAN
You never, ever, had one did you?
Mohamred’ s eyes go |long-distance . . . a brief grin, then he
shrugs.

A GUNSHOT expl odes outside and they duck.

Mohamred turns back to see who fired.

EXT. VAN - N GHT

A convertible, top-down, begins honking non-stop behind them



I NT. VAN - NI GHT

Khan sees, in his side mrror, the | ow two-seater beginning
to pass.

EXT. VAN - N GHT

Two dark Israeli SABRA'S, |ong-hair stream ng, gunning a beat-
up convertible with a JACKHAMVER exhaust .

The convertibl e accel erates al ongside; pulling up even with
t he van.

The passenger SHOUTS sonet hing at Khan, that can’t be heard.
Khan, | ooking down at the girls, rolls his window to hal fway.

He waves feverishly at Mohamred to kill the radio, which he
does.

PASSENGER
(shouti ng now)
Ma Shal onmech? (How are you?)

Khan doesn’'t answer.

PASSENGER (cont’ d)
DO YOU SPEAK ENGLI SH?

O f his unresponsiveness, the Sabra’s | ook at each other and
gi ggl e.

DRI VER
VWhat’s with him Sarah?
SARAH
(rmocki ngl y)

We are failing to comuni cate.
They wave good riddance to the van.
Anot her GUNSHOT from t he exhaust, as the convertible screans
past. It neatly swerves into the right [ane, cutting the van
of f.

Honki ng the sexy horn, they |eave the van in the dust.

I NT. VAN - N GHT

Khan and Mohanmed | ook stonped on.



KHAN
(BLARI NG hi's horn)
Damm-i t !
MOHAMVED

My not her wi shes, for nme, that I
marry this Pakistani girl.

Mohamred begins to tap his hands on the dash.

KHAN
My not her was from Kashmir
She died in a nosque expl osion

MOHAMVED
A good place to pass on. You nust
be proud.

Khan gi ves Mbhamed a deadly | ook, off nore tapping.

KHAN
| prefer to have ny not her
(angrily)

It was YOUR sect that

MOHAMVED

(stops tapping)
We fight ourselves.

KHAN
Anyway, she is in Heaven now.

Bot h becone sull en

MOHAMVED
The Israelis occupy Muslimland.
They used terrorismto steal our
brother’s rights.

KHAN
Jordan nade it worse, even they
annexed Pal estinian |and.

MOHAMVED
If you | ose your soil, your hone .
your pride. Wat is left?

As Mohanmed begi ns tappi ng agai n, Khan grabs fast, his wist.
KHAN

Cccupation is castration. You fee
al ways weak, humli ated.



MOHAMVED
At | east Muslins have resistance
and struggl e.

KHAN
(suddenly exuberant)
Gory, dignity, honor, and wonen.
W will have all that. Well, maybe
not in that exact order.

Khan | aughs. He pushes Mohammed’ s shoul der and they | augh
t oget her.

Suddenly squinting out the w ndshield, Khan points ahead to a
seafront bar.

He brakes hard, throw ng Mohamred, then screeches to the
curb.

MOHAMVED
Wiere did you learn to drive, in
Mor occo?
Khan flings the map at Mhammed.
MOHAMMVED (cont’ d)
(agitated)
VWhat | will do with this?
Khan funbles for the done Iight switch and pushes it to off.
KHAN
(grooving to the nusic)
Hot! Hot! Hot!
EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT
American “Blues” spills onto the sidewal k tabl es.
Dressed in cut-off shorts, jeans, and sandals, the PATRONS
congregate in tight groups, or mll around drinking and
danci ng.

There’s such harnony, the bar could be a cl ubhouse.

| NT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

The pl ace is packed.



The licks fromthe HOT blues band are deafening. If the
signs weren’t in Hebrew, we might be in a blues bar in New
O | eans.

Al'l kinds of Brews: Anbers, Reds, and Stout, flow non-stop
fromthe taps

Burgers, fries, and ketchup litter the tabl etops.

The wi ggling, dipping waitresses drop sudsy mugs two-handed,
four or six at-a-tinme, onto the dirty, picnic-style tables.

The nen’s desirous eyes follow them staring, even after
t hey’ re gone.

A waitress, carrying a pitcher of beer, darts past a MALE
PATRON. She stops when he touches her el bow.

MALE PATRON
What’ s your hurry, “eize yafah”
(beautiful)! \Were’s ny draught?
Smling, she pretends she will pour the beer over his head.

WAI TRESS
Cool your jets, or else!

She scoots away.

I NT. VAN - N GHT

Moti onl ess, silent, Khan and Mohammed are parked with the
engi ne dead. You hear their breathing over the muffled bar
nusi c.

The van is parked a distance across fromthe bar.
They straighten their jackets.

KHAN
How do | | ook?

Khan swi tches the donme |ight back on.

MOHAMVED
Are you insecure? Let’s go already.

KHAN
This is a first.

MOHAMVED
That we entered from Gaza?



KHAN
Wth no visas. Hah!

MOHAMVED
The checkpoints, the security, Nah,
Israel is vulnerable too. No one is
ever totally secure. Let’s go.

KHAN
This earth will not be safe until
our cause is won. No matter how
long it takes.

MOHAMVED
Look, Khan, | ook at this decadence.
The West cones to the East.
(inpatiently)
Are we going?

KHAN
(sizing up the bar)
This pub is filled with Israelis,
man.

MOHAMVED
A few Anmericans, | amthinking.
(adjusting his collar)
Khan, you are sure that we are
right?

KHAN
Look, this is not . . . | do not
have all the answers, but, we are
nore than right. W are precise.
| npeccable. W are nearly divine.
(one last jacket tug)
Rel ax, we are dressed for a night
out in crazy Tel-Aviv!l Anything
can happen, right, Mhamed!
MOHAMVED
(1 ooki ng up to Heaven))
It is just, that |I feel, tonight,
like I am bei ng watched, and--

KHAN
What did you see in Gaza?

Mohammed | ooks puzzl ed.

Khan rolls down the wi ndow, letting the nmusic rush in.
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KHAN (cont’ d)
I will tell you what you saw.

Jerking his head out, he hocks onto the street.

KHAN (cont’ d)
(turning to Mohamred)
NO work. NO food. Dir-ty water.
O phans. Curfews. So, YES, we are
right!

MOHAMVED
| ask, because, it is not always
certain to know Allah’s will.

KHAN
You only need to know this: [|slam
i s under siege by cruel oppressors.

MOHAMVED
True. And the Koran canme after, so
it is greater than the Books of
Mbses.

KHAN
AND t he Cospel s of Jesus.
(staring into his eyes)
“Al'l ah Akhbar!” (God is great)

MOHAMVED
“Peace be upon him”

They fling open the van doors.

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - N GHT

A group of |SRAELI’S huggi ng and | aughi ng.

A Sephardic Israeli security BOUNCER, bl ocks the bar’s
entrance by dancing a wide circle. He noves on the balls of
his feet, while swaying his armns.

Turning his head to the sides and behind, with his darting
eyes he sees ALL!

As he noves, the tall smling Bouncer tries to flirt with an
AVERI CAN G RL. The pert blonde wears a red-white-blue
bandanna over two pony-tails.

He whi spers sonething into her ear through the bandanna.
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She rewards himwith wi de eyes and, a BIG but brief smle
Then she’ s gone.

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

Mohamred and Khan sl owly approach the bar fromthe side.

They stop by an outdoor table.

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR TABLE - N GHT

Two Israelis, animated in discussion, are seated at an
out si de t abl e.

One, an anci ent ORTHODOX MAN, the other a YOUTH

Mohanmmed and Khan |i sten

YOUTH
When Messiah cones, let HHMbuild
our Tenpl e.

ORTHODOX

Did Mashiach (the Messiah) build
the first Temple? O the second?

YOUTH
W have the Kotel (Western Wall),
we pray there.

ORTHODOX
We worship at a wall where stones
are throwmn down at us! This is a
House for God?

Mohammred | ooks |ike he is about to say sonething, but Khan
restrains him

YOUTH
The Rabbi’s say we shouldn’t go up
on the Tenple Munt. We mght walk
on the Holy Pl ace.

ORTHODOX
The Rabbi’s. In Poland, in the
30’s, sone Rabbi’s told us to stay
put. “Don’t go back to Zion,” they
said. Thousands woul d have been
spar ed.
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YOUTH
Now you malign our | earned Rabbi’s.
You go too far.

ORTHODOX
Don't listen to ne! And don’t
listen to the Rabbi’'s. Read the
Tenach (Bi ble) yourself. Read
Daniel. First, the Tenple nust be
rebuilt . . . then Mashiach wll
cone.

Mohamred and Khan continue towards the bar.

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

The two stop on the fringe of the overflow crowd, three
neters fromthe Bouncer.

KHAN
Are you as exhilarated as | am at
this nonent?

MOHAMVED

(petrified)
O course.

Mohamred and Khan qui ckly hug each ot her and back sl ap.

As they nove forward again, side-by-side, suddenly Khan grabs
Mohamred’ s shoul der. They stop wal ki ng.

KHAN
Did you forget? W agreed, you go
in first!
Cl ose on: Mhamed and his vacant stare. He nods YES.

Cl ose on: Khan | ooking through the wide glass front into the
bar .

POV Khan: Wo focuses on Pony-tails, now inside the bar.
Pony-tails has wal ked over to a table with two friends
seated, their backs to us.

| NT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

Ani mat ed, Pony-tails is excited to see her friends.

PONY- TAI LS
What’ s goi ng on?
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Squeal s of glee fromthe Sabra’s.

SARAH
A buzz, what el sel

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

Khan’ s gaze remains on Pony-tails a few nonents as she chats
with her friends.

Then he GASPS, recognizing her friends are the Sabra’ s from
t he convertible.

I NT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

SARAH
(to Pony-Tails)
When did you get back to Tel Aviv?

KHAN (Q. S.)
Mohamred. Look. Do you see thenf

MOHAMMVED (O. S.)
Who? What?

EXT. SEAFRONT BAR - N GHT
Cl ose on: Khan, now anxious and averting his eyes.

KHAN
She is going to neet nme tonight,
whet her she likes it or not.

Mohamred and Khan signal each other with their eyes, an
under st andi ng, as they head for the bar.

Somet hi ng has changed, sonething nust have occurred, because
Mohammred and Khan | ook dead-faced and angry.

The Bouncer notices the pair, soon as they enter the
imagi nary circle he defends. He' s concerned, for they seem
nor bi dl y out - of - pl ace.

The Bouncer confronts the two. Their eyes | ook crazy.

BOUNCER
Neshech?
(they don’t understand)
Weapons!
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KHAN
We are cone fromfar. Those are
hone. W need to get inside.

BOUNCER
See sone |-D

MOHAMVED
W need a beer.

The Bouncer, now al arned, noves to bl ock them

BOUNCER
NOT toni ght, guys.

KHAN
What is wong?

MOHAMVED
We are not second class citizens.
Muslinms are persecuted. W are
killed every day.

A small crowd gathers as the conflict heats up

BOUNCER
Look, you can rot till you' re old
men in your refugee canps, but you
wi Il never have Israel, and you
will never get in this bar.
KHAN
(pl acati ng)

Sir, you have m staken us. W are
not fromGaza. W are British
citizens.

They continue pressing forward.

BOUNCER
HALT THERE!

Mohammred i gnores the Bouncer and shuffles toward the
entrance.

The Bouncer reaches back, puts a | ock on Mohamed's arm then
fiercely snaps Mohamred back

Mohamred funbl es inside his jacket.

Khan backs away, his face a nmasque of fear.
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MOHAMVED
The pub is for all; you cannot keep
us out.

Khan wal ks qui ckly away fromthe bar, trying to | ook
invisible, forcing hinself not to sprint.

BOUNCER
Pl ease | eave with your friend.

MOHAMVED
| amnot a dog to be sent away. |
ama MislimMAN. And proud of that.

Mohamred | ooks around and doubl e-t akes when he realizes Khan
is gone; that he is now very al one.

BOUNCER
| said, this is not your bar!
MOHAMVED
You do not |ike Muslins? Then, go
to Hell; there are not many Muslins

t her e!
The Bouncer sees that Mhammed hol ds a detonator cord.
The Bouncer shoves Mohammed backward with two stiff arns.

MOHAMMVED (cont’ d)
Allah will rain his wath upon you!

The Bouncer |unges toward Mohanmed, and is on him
The crowd di sperses and re-gathers at a distance, to watch.

Mohamred’ s shaki ng hand begins to squeeze and tug at the
det onat or.

PATRON
HE HAS A BOVB!

Some SCREAMS as the crowd runs.

MOHAMVED
This, our honor. Qur self-respect.

Mohamred is pulling on the cord.

The Bouncer bear-hugs himand forces his | eg behind
Mohamred’ s, to trip himto the ground.
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Cut to: Khan, westling an | SRAELI, who prevents Khan from
crossing the street.

| SRAELI
This is not your land. You never
had a country.
Cut to: Mhammed, struggling to yank the detonator.
MOHAMVED
I, Mohammed, A LIVING SACRI FI CE!
DEATH TO | SRAEL!
Cut to: Khan, who breaks free fromhis scuffle.

As Khan now reveal s his detonator cord under his jacket, the
Israeli puts his hands up.

When Khan holds the cord straight out, the Israeli backs up.

Cut to: The Bouncer, bending Mohammed to the ground.
Mohamred | oses his detonator, it’s dangling.

Cut to: Khan, who cuts and runs down the street.

Cut to: Mhamed, who is groping for the detonator cord, and
t he Bouncer lying on him while they grapple.

An invisible, horizontal barrier of ENERGY spreads between
t he Bouncer and Mohanmed.

As the sandw ch of energy expands, it separates them and
lifts the Bouncer with a CRACK

As if in slow notion, the rising Bouncer is |aunched
backward, hurtled into flight.

EXPLOSI ON -- BLI NDI NG -- BREAKI NG GLASS

The bar’s glass front inplodes on Pony-tails and friends.

| NT. SEAFRONT BAR - NI GHT

DEAFENI NG WHI TE NO SE - -

M SSI LES OF GLASS AND NAI LS - -

SCREAMS - - SI LENCE - -
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MOANI NG -- BLOOD

EXT. ALLEY - N GHT
Khan renoves his sport jacket by a dunpster

Wal king a vicious DOG on the other side of the street, a
PASSERBY gi ves Khan a strange | ook. The dog growl s at Khan.

KHAN
Can | help you?

Khan gives them both a threatening scow .

The dog-wal ker noves up the alley.

Khan pulls up his shirt, revealing an explosive belt taped to
his body. The belt is ringed with plastic explosives, each
wired to the next.

Khan begins to carefully rip the tape from his body.

I NT. PI TCH BLACK TUNNEL

Mohamred running at near-warp velocity. The only sounds a
hi gh- pi tched whine and his anplified footfall.

He races toward the brightest of all LICGHT sources, but seens
to make little progress.
EXT. MOSQUE - NI GHT

Khan running, breathless, toward a flood-lit nbsque, ancient,
with brilliantly painted tiles.

Anot her PASSERBY shouts in Hebrew at Khan.

Khan is unstoppable, a madman, running |ike he s being
chased.

I NT. CAVERNOUS ROOM - | N SEM - DARKNESS

Thi ck FURROWNS of snol dering | NCENSE, rising from nunerous
| anp stands. The sweet-snelling snoke wafts up, formng a

bl ack-on- bl ack cl oud over the room

An innate force pulses in this place.
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Mohammred, in dimflickering |ight and shadows, is seated
stiffly on an invisible stool. He' s staring through the
dar kness, aggressively speaking with soneone we can’t see.

MOHAMVED
Take ne, NON to the roons | was
prom sed.

An unseen VO CE, sighing. The Voice sobs. More sighing.
Suddenly, Mhanmed | eaps to his feet.

MOHAMMVED (cont’ d)
| demand what is m ne.

The voi ce speaks with restrai ned el oquence. It is soft,
gentl e, and echoing.

VOCE (O S.)
Is it witten?

MOHAMVED
You are Hi s Prophet?

More sighing fromthe hidden Voice.

VOCE (O S.)
You know Me.
MOHAMVED
(frightened)

Al'l ah?

Mohanmmed shrinks down into the invisible stool

VOCE (O S.)
I AM. . . the Lord God. Your
Creator.

MOHAMVED
Then you know | ama warrior, a
martyr.

VOCE (O S.)

You have pri de.

MOHAMVED
You chose ne.

VO CE (O S.)
You are m st aken.
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MOHAMVED
You are not pl eased?

VO CE (O S.)
Is it not witten, “You nust not
take your own life, or the life of
anot her.”

Mohamred i s beginning to squirm

MOHAMVED
You said, the tribes of I|sl|lam nmust
kill the tribes of Israel. They
stole our land. Do You not want an
Islami c Republic, with Jerusal em
its capital ?

VO CE (O S.)
From My holy nountain, | give the
Land to whom | have chosen. An
ever| asting covenant cannot be
br oken.

Thi nki ng of an out, Mhammed raises a fist.

MOHAMVED
| killed Christians. You curse al
i nfidels.

VO CE (O S.)

“My people. M Holy Land, | bless
t hose who bl ess you.”

I NT. MOSQUE OFFI CE - DAY

A huge, cluttered office in a nosque of high-arched ceilings.
Faded rugs adorn the walls and fl oors.

Sounds of a news report froma griny TV.

Khan is seated, dwarfed before a vast desk, his head and
shoul ders stooped. MEN of the Council, wearing turbans, are
st andi ng behi nd hi m

A HOLY ONE in white, bearded and under a fez, is seated at

t he broad desk fingering Miuslimprayer beads (tasbih). He's
not one to cross.

Close on: TV

NEWS BROADCAST: A TALKI NG HEAD REPORTER W TH BRI TI SH ACCENT,
READI NG FROM NOTES, AND SHUFFLI NG PAGES.
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“In the early norning, on the inviting beach pronenade of Tel
Aviv, Asif Mhamred Hanif, 21, a student from London Engl and,
bl ew hi nsel f up outside a sea front bar. Killing three and
woundi ng scores, perhaps an attenpt to capsize the tenuous
Road Map toward peace.

H s conrade-in-arns Omar Khan Sharif, 27, from Derby Engl and,
fled the scene when he apparently failed to detonate his

expl osi ve belt outside the popular watering hole for

Ameri cans.

Police are relentlessly searching for Khan Sharif, still at
| arge, concerned that, having failed once, he may strike
agai n.

Bot h bonbers, are believed to be U K <citizens, as their
passports were found nearby. Mhamed Hanif may be the first
foreign suicide/ hom cide bonber in Israel, and the first
British citizen to carry out an attack of this sort here.

Engl and has becone a recruitnent source for nurder, indeed a
breedi ng ground for young Islamc terrorists, that are
trained to support global jihad, or holy war.

Two groups, Hamas and the Al -Aksa Brigade of Fatah, claim
joint responsibility for the bonbing, that occurred near the
Ameri can Enbassy.”

I NT. MOSQUE OFFI CE - DAY

The Holy One, disgusted, stops twirling the beads. He slans
the TV off with his flat hand.

KHAN
Only a setback

HOLY ONE
You think so! Qur ancestors failed
us in this land, decades ago. For
the noment, while we are occupi ed,
we are as deceased.

KHAN
| ama good Muslim G ve ne
another go at terrorism

HOLY ONE
We are guerillas, not terrorists.
We have a cause, and you were
appoi nted a high position in the
Ji had.
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The Holy One is caressing the beads.

HOLY ONE (cont’ d)
You nust enbrace conflict. Conflict
is LIFE. Jihad |liberates, it is
the “Sixth” Pillar of I|slam It is
noral, it is God s perfect will.

Khan breaks down in utter defeat and fail ure.

KHAN
And ny performance is problematic.

HOLY ONE
Unl i ke your brother Mhamed, a
warrior of the faith. You know
where HE is. “Peace be upon him”

KHAN
(stutters)
My hand re .

HOLY ONE
Al l ah knows.

KHAN
refused to do ny will.

HOLY ONE
If you fear death, you have no
life.

KHAN
I will work to build a Pal estinian
state side-by-side with Isr--

HOLY ONE
No! Soneday, Israel will cease to
exist. Al Jews and Christians
will sinply believe in Islam

I NT. HOSPI TAL - DAY
A bearded PHYSI Cl AN, wearing antiseptic green, is standing by
a curtain that separates himfroma tunul tuous hospita

emer gency room

Looking at a very winkled and soiled ID card, he wings his
hair.

The physician | ooks across the roomat the wall clock.
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W see now, there’s a body conceal ed under a sheet on a
gur ney.

He sighs, puts his face in his hands.

Pulling the wall-phone receiver to his ear, he dials a nunber
of f the card.

When sonmeone answers on the other end, the physician stiffens
and becones astutely professional.

PHYSI CI AN
Hel | o. Is this the hone of

He finds the nane on the card and is about to say it.

VO CE ON PHONE
Very gar bl ed.

PHYSI Cl AN
This is Dr. Singer.
(pauses)
SI NGER.

VO CE ON PHONE
Very gar bl ed.

DR SI NGER
Your son has been involved in an
acci dent .
The doctor |eans against the wall. He nmakes a fist while he

i stens.

DR. SINGER (cont’d)
No, it was not his fault. More
i ke an incident really.

The doctor | ooks over at the covered body on the gurney.

VO CE ON PHONE
Very gar bl ed.

DR SI NGER

HE di dn’t do anyt hi ng.
(head to wall)

O course | am not one hundred
percent sure that it is your son.
Though, we did find his wall et
about seven . . . nore |like eight
meters, from his body.

There is a nuffl ed SCREAM over the phone, then crying.



Dr. Singer slaps his head.

DR. SINGER (cont’d)
Sorry, | wanted to tell you that he
i s deceased, but yes, he IS dead.
As | said, there are cases where we
m ght be wong. Not m staken that
he is dead. About who he is, that
is. There is perhaps a ten percent
chance of error involving m staken
identification. Your son is not
hone, is he?

The crying goes qui et.

DR. SINGER (cont’d)
This is not a prank. |’ msorry.
No, this is not the radio.

Sobs com ng out the phone.

VO CE ON PHONE
Very gar bl ed.

DR SI NGER
The incident? He was involved in a
suicide. He did not kill hinself.
Actual ly, he was nurdered. By
sui ci de.

Extreme crying com ng out the phone.

DR. SINGER (cont’d)
But, be assured, we have all his
parts together for burial.
(awkwar d after-thought)
And he will live on in our
nmenori es.

I NT. MOSQUE OFFI CE - DAY
The Holy One clutches his knife handl e inside his robe.
HOLY ONE

ajoy to kill, and be kill ed,
| ah.

It is
for Al
HOLY ONE AND KHAN

(by rote)

“There is no God but Allah, and
Mohammred is his son. Peace be upon
him?”

23.
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The Holy One kisses the beads, then slowy rel eases them
coiling to the desk.

HOLY ONE
(viciously)
It says, “Fight! Slay the pagans
wherever you find them”
(shaki ng upraised fist)
Execute them Muslins will rule,
the earth our Caliphate.

I NT. CAVERNOUS ROOM - | N SEM - DARKNESS
Mohamred | ooks rui ned.
VO CE (O S.)

ve you tine to recall your

I qi
life.

MOHAMVED
Where i s Khan?
VO CE (O S.)
You decei ved yourself. You, are
responsi ble for YOU.
Mohamred’ s hands press his tenples.
SEQUENCE OF
FLASHBACKS:
(SEQUENCE 1) MUSLI M CLASSROOM
At the front of the room the teacher is encouraging the
students. The children repeatedly chant, “1d bach e
Yi hud!” (Death to Jews!)
(SEQUENCE 2) FAM LY AT A KI TCHEN TABLE
A father punches his wife, while a small boy watches wi de-
eyed. Now the father kicks her.
( SEQUENCE 3) A WAR PARADE

Hooded terrorists goose-stepping at before a |l arge crowd and
a seated Ceneral



( SEQUENCE 4) MOHAMVED AT A PC

The screen shows how to assenbl e an expl osi ve vest.

scrolls down the PC screen.

I NT. MOSQUE OFFI CE - DAY
The Holy One strokes the knife.
HOLY ONE

You see, you nmake it troubl esone
for many agenci es that sponsored

your visit.

KHAN
| have a wife; small children
Pl ease .

The Holy One pats Khan's shoul der.

HOLY ONE
(fatherly)
| give you your |ast hope for
imortality, my brother.

KHAN
| pulled the detonator.

HOLY ONE
You di sgraced the faith, Khan!
Al'l ah knows.

KHAN
(head bowed)
It mal functioned.

HOLY ONE
“Peace be upon him”

25.

Mohanmmred

The Holy One pats the head of Khan, who | ooks relieved.

Now, he grabs Khan's scalp with a fist.

KHAN
Don’t.

Rapi d novenents behind Khan, and a plastic bag is over his

head.

The nmen of the Council restrain the bug-eyed Khan as he

struggl es and he sucks for oxygen.
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The bag is tightened.

Khan’s face contorts. He makes gurgling sounds through the
bag.

HOLY ONE (O . S.)
NOW we have a martyr.
I NT. CAVERNOUS ROOM - | N SEM - DARKNESS

Mohamred wat ches a wi de screen as Khan's nurder dissolves and
goes dark. Mhammed' s hands cover his frightened eyes.

MOHAMVED
Nooooooo!

The | ow runbl e of thunder.

VA CE (O S.)
| amsorry.

Mohammed | ooks broken and contrite.
MOHAMVED
| amguilty. Unthinkable, | shed
i nnocent bl ood.
Mor e thunder.
VO CE (O S.)
Yes, Mohamred. Now you nmay | eave
My presence.
The Voi ce weeps.
Two young, BEAUTI FUL WOMEN t ake Mbhamed by each arm
Instantly, his face changes from sickly-scared to hopeful.

MOHAMVED
Take ne, nmi dens.

He | ooks relieved, then beans with anticipation.

Mohamred is swept up, and gladly follow the wonen, relieved
to depart fromthe presence of the Voice.

EXT. MEDI TERRANEAN SEA, NEAR JAFFA - DAY

Three HOODED MEN drag a heavy body-bag to a high place
over | ooki ng the Mediterranean.
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They unzip the bag.
They renove what | ooks |ike Khan's body.
They hurl it over the cliff.

The body flips and tw sts, down toward the Sea.

I NT. CAVERNOUS ROOM - | N SEM - DARKNESS

The two beautiful wonen pull Mhamed forward. Mhamed’ s
cl ot hes have becone a white robe.

They drag hi mthrough the darkness.

The three seemto float toward funnels of black snoke that
spew fromthe floor

They break through the threshold of the colums of snoke into

I NT. ROOM - |IN BRI GHT LI GHT

into a roomof brilliant |ight.
MOHAMVED
They were right, I AMin Heaven

One of the wonen turns her beautiful head and | ooks hi m ful
in the face.

Mohamred is in rapture, his arns outstretched, his eyelids
wi nki ng.

The two wonen nor ph into CREATURES of hideous ugliness.

The creature in Mohammed’'s face, issues a |ong scal ding hiss,
i ke escaping steam

Fl ames consune the screen to black and Mohammed' s SCREAMS go
silent.
I NT. CAVERNOUS ROOM - | N SEM - DARKNESS

Khan has repl aced Mohammed. Now, it’s Khan who sits on the
i nvi si ble stool.
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VOCE (O S.)
Khan, you have chosen well . . . to
run from mnurder.

| NSERT:

This filmwas inspired by the terrorist bonbing at a Tel Aviv
bar in April 2003.

| NSERT:

Afirst in Israel that, two bonbers were involved, and were
foreign.

British citizens of Pakistani origin.
| NSERT:

Three people were nurdered that early norning, with over
fifty wounded.

| NSERT:
One of the witers, in Israel for the first time, was
visiting his daughter in Tel Aviv, the night of this
i nci dent .
She, a contenporary fol k singer, that sanme night they were to
attend the Wednesday “Open M c” at the club, but plans
changed when it was bl own up

FADE QUT.



