A DRY WHITE SEASON

Rewrite by
EUZHAN PALCY

May 1987
Revised First Draft

FOR EDUCATIONAL
PURPOSES ONLY



“I'N THE WHOLE WORLD

THERE IS NOT A SI NGLE
POOR DEVI L WHO IS LYNCHED,
NOT ONE M SERABLE MAN
VHO |'S TORTURED | N WHOM

I TOO, | AM NOT MJURDERED
AND DEGRADED. "

Al nme Cesaire



PRE- TI TLE
FADE | N:
EXT. DAN Pl ENAAR SECONDARY SCHOOL FOR BOYS - DAY

Dan Pi enaar school is a typical Johannesburg Afri kaan
school. The students are mainly from m ddl e-cl ass
famlies. School athletics are in progress. The stu-
dents, in their smart school uniforns, are cheering
ent husi astically a relay race on the i mmacul at el y- kept
sports ground.

GORDON NGUBENE, a 47-years-old African | aborer is work-
ing in the school garden. A few feet away is his 15-
years-ol d son JONATHAN | eani ng agai nst a wall watching
t he ganes.

BEN DU TO T, a 50-year-old Afri kaaner history teacher, is
ent husi astically cheering his son JOHAN, a 15-years-old,
who i s | eadi ng neck-and-neck with another boy in the | ast
leg of the race. The excitenent increases as they
approach the tape. Ben is beside hinself, egging his son
with shouts. The young teacher, VIVIERS, standing next
to Ben, is shouting "cone on Johan," and sl apping the
father on the back

Johan breasts the tape just ahead of the other boy. The
ground is invaded by boys running to congratul ate Johan.

Ben hurries towards his happy but exhausted son; the proud
fat her pushing his way through the ani mated boys. As he
reaches Johan he pats himon the back

BEN
This was your best race.

JOHAN
(exci ted)
| beat him Papa.

BEN

(proudly)
You did son. Cone on, shower.

They wal k happily towards the school buildings in conver-
sation, Johan being sl apped on the back by friends. Ben
stops to talk to Gordon who junps to his feet.

BEN
"1l be expecting you. There
isn't much to do, only weeding
the mari golds and watering the
[ awn and fl owers.

( CONTI NUED)
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GORDON
We'll be there, M. Ben'sir,
Jonat han cone to hel p ne.

Ben hadn't seen Jonat han. He turns to him

BEN
And how s the al gebra? Stil
gi ving you troubl e?

JONATHAN
(wth respect)
Just alittle, M. Ben'sir.

JOHAN
Me too.

GORDON
(strai ghtening hinself)
He's working hard, M. Ben'sir,

and your noney wll not be
wasted. Emly and ne will always
t hank you.

BEN

(as he | eaves)
See you both | ater.

Gordon returns to his work a little distance further. A
group of students are | aughing and pushi ng each ot her

boi sterously. As they near Jonathan, two nudge each
other and giggle. Then, one of themtrips Jonathan. He
falls to the ground and junps up aggressively, about to
attack the boy. Gordon shouts "Jonathan."

The headnaster, MRS. CLOETE, aged 65 years, has observed
the incident, but takes no action.

Jonat han stands panting with rage. He suddenly strides
away towards the gate in a rage.

GORDON
(shouting angrily)
U ya phi?
(Where are you goi ng?)

Jonathan turns to |l ook at his father and continues to
wal k of f.

TI TLES.
EXT. SOWETO BEER HALL - AFTERNCON

The beer hall is a large conplex with a drinking area
with long rows of |ow benches.
( CONTI NUED)
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Men sit drinking African beer in one-half and one gallon
pl astics containers. The place buzzes with noi se.
Several people are touting wares for sale.

Suddenly a group of about twenty youths wal ks into the
drinking area, obviously to cause trouble. The LEADER
starts to address the clients.

LEADER
Your children are starving and you
are drinking. W demand freedom
and our fathers are drunk. W ask
you to boycott these beer halls.
Revol ution and drink don't work
t oget her!

A large MAN W TH SI DEBURNS, obvi ously drunk, stands up, a
stick in his hand.

MAN W TH SI DEBURNS
Si nce when do children talk |ike
this to their fathers? They need
t hr ashi ng.

The man and several others advance on the boys. The boys
run into the serving area, close the doors and start
breaking up the place. Two police Land Rovers SCREECH to
a halt outside. The boys run out through a side en-
trance. They are chased by the police who are bl ack.

Jonat han and his best friend Wellington, also 15 years,
are wal king towards the beer hall when the boys cone
runni ng out chased by the police. It is prudent for
themto run down the street. The boys and police are
bearing down on them Their escape is cut off by the
apperance of another police Land Rover. Two policenen,
two bl acks and two whites join in the capture. Jonathan,
Wel | i ngton and about ten of the boys are arrested.

As they are hundled into the vehicle, they protest their
i nnocence W thout success and are driven away.

| NT. SOWNETO POLI CE STATI ON - CHARGE OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

The charge office is sparcely furnished with a | ong bench
along a wall. There is a reception counter with Sgt:

Van Zyl in charge. The boys are lined up against a wall.
The sergeant stands with a tall blond man with a scar on
his chin, CAPTAIN STOLZ.
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The sergeant reads out a name and | ooks at Stolz; if he
nods the boy stands aside. After this ritual, the ones
that Stol z has chosen are nmarched to a waiting police van
and driven away. The others are taken to the cells at
the police station, these include Jonathan and

Wel |i ngt on.

EXT. DUTCH REFORM CHURCH - DAY

The MJUSI C STOPS. The doors open. The 40 years-ol d-
m ni ster Bester cones to the door, then stands and greets
his parishioners as they file out of the church.

Anmongst them Ben Du Toit -- his wife, SUSAN, a clean-
cut, immacul ate, "toe-the-line" beauty and his son, Johan
-- the blond, blue-eyed, tanned and torsoed fourteen-
year-old every father dreans of. Susan greets friends

and acquai ntances, pausing to chat... nostly formalities.
Johan, his eyes on a girl his age. She is with her
father, M. Cloete, the headmaster -- she smles at Johan

froma distance; he waves awkwardly as she drives off
wi th her parents.

SUZETTE hi s daughter, sophisticated -- grooned. She
takes her baby fromthe black nanny waiting in the car,
carries the child to the group chatting with CHRI' S, her
husband. She shows it off proudly. Ben is chatting,
concerned, to a WOMAN. She | ooks drawn and worried

MRS. COETZEE ( WOVAN)
He won't come to church. He |ies

in bed all day, listening to his
headphones.

BEN
| wondered why he wasn't at
school. Wuuld it help if | cane

to see hin? He's always seened a
good kid to ne.

MRS. CCETZEE
Ch, woul d you?

BEN

O course. |I'll phone and we can
fix a tinme.

Ms. Coetzee smles her gratitude.

SUSAN
Ben! Ben!

She's waving inpatiently at him He crosses back to her.
Suzette's BABY is HOAI NG
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She rocks it back and forth, holding it at armi s | ength.
The BABY SCREAMS. The nanny cones forward -- Suzette
hands it over.

SUSAN
M s. Coet zee. She | ooked worri ed.

BEN
She's having trouble with her boy.
He won't cone to school.

SUSAN
So you said you'd have a word with
hi nf?

BEN
Yes!

She smles and wal ks himto the car affectionately.
EXT. BEN S HOUSE - BARBECUE - DAY
The Du Toit famly.

Susan is bringing out the salads. Chris, her son-in-I|aw,
is at the barbecue, stinging his eyes. Ben is bouncing
his grandson, little Hennie, in a small, portable pool.
The bl ack nanny sits in attendance in the shade, a towel
at the ready. The good life..

Suddenly di sturbed by... Gordon and Jonat han st andi ng
uncertain at the far side of the garden; Gordon's hat
pressed flat against his chest, Jonathan defiant.

Susan | ooks up -- as do each in turn -- curious at the
intrusion... then the black nanny -- and finally Ben.
After a nonent, Ben wal ks up to Gordon

BEN
Gordon! \What are you doi ng here?

I NT. BEN S KI TCHEN - DAY

Six cuts, like six knife gashes, reveal ed on the bl ood-
stai ned buttocks of Gordon's son, who stands in painful,
trucul ent enbarrassnent.

Ben is shocked by the severity of the canning.

GORDON
That's not why |I'm conpl ai ni ng,
M ster Ben, sir. |If he did wong,
|'d beat himnyself. But he
didn't.
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GORDON
He did nothing and they woul dn't
listen. They wouldn't believe
hi m

BEN
|"msorry, Gordon. But there
must be a reason

GORDON
He says he wasn't doi ng anyt hi ng
wrong, Mster Ben, sir. And |
believe him | know ny son! It's
an injustice!

BEN
What about the court? D dn't he
state his case?

GORDON
What does he know about court?
Before he knew, it was all over.

BEN
| don't think there is anything we
can do about it now.

Qut si de, peering through the half-opened door, is Johan,
shocked at what he sees. Ben tapes Jonathan on the head,
he pulls up his shorts painfully, yet fiercely, anxious
to cover hinself up again.

GORDON
We can get a | awer to appeal.

BEN
A lawer? That won't heal
Jonat han' s butt ocks.

Susan appears at the door.

SUSAN
Ben!

BEN
['ll be out in a m nute.

She nods, ushering Johan away fromthe door back outside.

GORDON
You don't understand, M ster Ben,
sir. | don't want himto have a
police record.

( MORE)
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GORDON ( CONT' D)
It will be there for the rest of
his life and neke it difficult for
himto get a job in the future.
BEN
Don't worry, Gordon. |'msure
there'll be no record, it's such

a mnor case. Please don't worry.
Ben calls Johan fromthe outside.
BEN
Johan, get sone iodine fromthe
cupboard.

Johan rushes in the house.

GORDON
"' mnot worried about the wounds.
They'll heal in tinme, Mster Ben,
sir. 1It's the wounds here.
(slaps his chest)
| worry about. Injustice... it

festers.

Johan cones back with a small bottle of nedicine.

BEN
(to Gordon)
Rub it on the wounds and it wll

hel p.
EXT. BEN S GATE - DAY

Ben wat ches the black man and his son trudge down the
long drive, the father's armon the son's shouldre. At
the foot of the drive the nose of an exotic Soweto cab
can be seen waiting... a large butterfly painted on the
hood.

EXT. BEN S GARDEN - DAY

Ben takes his place at the table. Susan brings a piece
of boerwors and a nug of beer.

SUSAN
Troubl e?

BEN
Jonat han has been caned, by the
pol i ce.

She pl aces the boerwors and the beer before him
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SUSAN
He probably deserved it.

EXT. SOWETO SCHOOL - SOWETO UPRI SI NG - MORNI NG

School grounds of the Ol ando Secondary School. Students
are mlling around in high spirits. One group is putting
finishing touches to a banner reading: "no to aparhteid
education.”

There are two other banners being carried around the
school yard, followed by the younger children. They
read:

"No to the Oppressor's | anguage"
"Bantu education is sl ave
education.”

A BOY, one of the eldest, aged about 18 years calls for
silence. The STUDENTS i nmmedi ately obey.

STUDENT LEADER ( BOY)
You all know why we are going to
mar ch.

The crowd shout s:

STUDENTS
"No to Bantu educati on'
"No to apartheid
" Freedom Now . ..

STUDENT LEADER
There nmust be discipline. W
start marching from here and we'l|
join up with the others at the
mai n road. Pl ease take care of
t he younger ones. Let's go.

The Students start marching | ed by one of the banners,
singing a freedom song.

Anongst themis Jonathan and Wellington. They are sing-
ing. The march turns round one of the streets.

CRCSSROAD

Several groups of students marchers converge to join the
mar ch that has al ready started, including Jonathan's
group. There are several banners condem ng Bantu
education, apartheid, etc.

( CONTI NUED)
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Exanpl es: " EQUAL EDUCATI ON NOW
"ONE MAN ONE VOTE"
"FREE OUT LEADERS"
"NO TO THE AFRI KAANS LANGUAGE"

There are chants of slogans as they nmarch:

STUDENTS
"If we |learn Afrikaans vorster
must |learn Zul u.' " Bant u
education! Stinks! Stinks!
Stinks!' ' Equal education! Now

Now!  Now '
They al so start singing a freedom song.
FURTHER UP STREET

Three police Jeeps block the route of the march. A
little distance behind are police troops carriers

(" hippos'). About six police-dog-handlers in canoufl age
uni fornms stand across the road waiting for the march to
appr oach.

As the march gets closer the students' singing increases
in vol une.

The Sowet o police COMWANDANT steps forward with a | oud-
speaker in hand. He confronts the |lead of the march. He
signals for themto stop. The dogs are straining at their
| eashes and their handlers taunt the | eading group.

COVIVANDANT
Now listen to ne, this is an
illegal denonstration. | order

you to disperse i mmedi ately.

The Students start singing the African national anthem
' Nkosi Sikelele.'

Children of 8, 9, 10 years singing lustily with their
fists clenched as everyone el se.

Jonat han and Wl |l i ngton singing.

Canmouf | auged police scranmbling out of Jeeps with guns and
tear gas grenades. They stand with the rifles pointing
at the marchers. The singing continues.

The Commandant confers with a junior officer who hurries
to the group of policenmen and gives theminstructions.
The ones carrying tear gas nove towards front. The
police start donni ng gas masks.

( CONTI NUED)
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COMVANDANT
This is the | ast warning.
Di sperse imedi ately or | wll
take acti on.

A voice in the crowd shouts "Banutu education..."
The crowd shouts back "Stinks, Stinks, Stinks."
The Commandant gi ves a hand signal.

Tear gas canisters are thrown into the crowd, the dog-
handl ers attack. There is panic with Students running in
all directions, several choking.

Sonme of the students start throwi ng stones at the police,
hitting one in the face; he is hel ped away by a bl ack
pol i ceman.

W t hout warni ng, SHOOTI NG STARTS.

Chil dren drop, wounded; friends trying to help the dying
and seriously wounded, others hel ped away.

Some boys appear with dustbin lids as protection and they
pelt the police with stones.

The police in the 'hippos' are junping off and pursuing
Students, sone SHOOTI NG

Wnan grabs two of the running children age about 9/10
and hustles theminto house.

Jonat han and Wellington are running with a group. In the
di stance the sound of an AMBULANCE SIREN. A Jeep cuts
off their escape, they turn back running as SHOTS are
FIRED towards them a little girl drops, shot in the
back. Jonathan shouts to Wellington who is ahead of him

JONATHAN
Wel lington! Wellington!

Wel i ngton | ooks back, sees Jonathan trying to help the
little girl. He runs back to help. Another girl, aged
about 17 years, is also trying to help.

Two pol i cenen suddenly appear from behind a house, they
are about 18 years ol d.

The girl straightens up and confronts the two policenen
shouting hysterically.

G RL
Shoot ne! Cone on, shoot ne!
Shoot ne!
( CONTI NUED)
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She slunps to the ground crying.
Jonat han, Wellington and the Grl are hustled into a
crowded van am d punches and kicks fromthe police. The
van drives off leaving the infjured Grl on the road,
nei ghbors run to assist the Grl.

As the van is passing, see a burning car, in the distance
a building on fire; another AVMBULANCE SI REN

CUT TGO
MONTAGE

A) EXT. AFRI KAANER SCHOCL

B) The screans, the laughter of white kids playing at
their school, nmassed in conviviality, Johan one.

C) Behind, aboard a nower, notors Gordon, in the blue
overall of a groundsman, intent in his task.

OVER this white pacifist content, hear...
GUNSHOTS, SCREAMS, TERROR

D) EXT. SONETO - AFTERNOON
The carnage, the dead, the wounded. The stunned
bew | derment of bl acks and police alike... even the
|atter unnerved by their own brutality.

END MONTAGE.

EXT. JOHANNESBURG SUBURB - LATE AFTERNOON

Sowet o train rushing through suburb of Johannesburg.

REVERSE SHOT FROM trai n.

| NT. SONETO TRAI N CARRI AGE - LATE AFTERNOON

The third-class carriage is crowded with African
commuters returning to Soweto. The passengers represent

all the social and economc strata of Soweto: |aborers,
factory workers, donestic servants, clerk secretaries,
t he unenpl oyed, etc. In the carriage, Gordon, returning

from work, standing.

A LARCE mi ddl e-aged WOMAN i s standing in the crowded
aisle at one end of the carriage. She suddenly shouts:

( CONTI NUED)
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LARGE WOVAN
(to man in front of
her)
Careful with your bag. Can't you
see where it's touching?

MAN #1
(standi ng hal f-way
down carri age)
Can | see where it's touching?

LARGE WOMVAN
Men of today only |ike | ooking.

Laughter in the carriage. Gordon is also enjoying the
] oke.

MAN #2
(standi ng by a door)
It's the electricity.

MAN | N KHAKI UNI FORM
What has electricity to do with
it?

A few voi ces al so ask sane question.

MAN #2
Today with the electricity they
say:
(in an affected
voi ce)
"Darling let's not switch off
the light.'

Laughter and voice saying "that's true."

WOVAN #1
(standi ng very near
Gor don)
| hope you have electricity with
t hose thick glasses of yours.
Wth your eyes you couldn't find
anyt hi ng.

More | aughter.

MAN #3
Tell us, does your wife also wear
t hi ck gl asses?

MAN #2
(qui ckly)
You shoul d know, she's your

sister.
( CONTI NUED)
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There is nore | aughter.

Suddenly a MAN junps on his seat waving his arns -- he's
about 40 years old -- in BLUE OVERALLS. He cannot take
it any nore.

MAN | N BLUE OVERALLS
Quiet! Thulani! Thul ani!

The noi se goes down.

MAN | N BLUE OVERALLS
They are killing our children
and you are naki ng j okes..

VO CE (O S.)
They say hundreds of children have
di ed and Soweto is burning.

CLOSEUP - GORDON AND WOVAN
tal ki ng about the information.

SMARTLY- DRESSED MAN
The white people, they will pay,
and soon.

YOUNG WOVAN
"They wll pay, they will pay.' Since
when have they been killing us, putting
us in jails, starving our children to
deat h, taking our |and? Hundreds of
years. And what have you nen done?
Only talk, talk, talk. You are not
men. Sis. (Shit.)

The conversations in the carriage becone nuted and seri ous.
The train enters Soweto, there is snoke hangi ng over sev-
eral parts of the township, and official buildings are on
fire.

Suddenly, the passengers are gripped by the seriousness of
the situation

There are snatches of conversati on such as:

"That's the superintendent's office
on fire."

"I hope the children are hone."
"W have to dodge bullets tonight."
"Vorster must hang for this."

"I hope the world hears about this."
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| NT. GORDON' S HOUSE - EVEN NG
Si | ence.

A small three-room Soweto brick house -- The living room
i's nmodestly furnished.

EM LY, Gordon's 40-year-old wife, is sitting on a narrow
iron bedstead against the wall, clutching her youngest
2-year-old son -- Her mind is preoccupied. Sitting next
to her is a ten-year-old daughter.

Gordon is sitting on a chair at the table with his second
el dest son, Robert -- aged 14 years -- standing by the
side of the table -- sitting on an old easy chair is a
Sowet o resident with his 15-year-ol d DAUGHTER st andi ng
besi de him

GORDON
(togirl)
Are you sure it was Jonat han
t hey took away?

The girl glances at her father. He coaxes her to talk.

G RL ( DAUGHTER)
Yes, baba, with Wl lington.

| NT. SOWETO POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Bl ack parents, waiting. At the counter with Gordon, a

| arge bl ack man, STANLEY, a friend -- his big easy smle
is working hard on a white policeman, the station SERGEANT
VAN ZYL, about to run out of patience.

STANLEY
No, no, | understand, Baas, but is
that all the nanes? There's no
other |ist somewhere?

SERGEANT VAN ZYL
I"'mtelling you. He's not in
custody. Have you tried the
hospital ? Have you tried the
nortuary?

Gordon sucks in his breath audibly.

SERGEANT VAN ZYL
" monly suggesting the
possibilities.

STANLEY
But, what about John Voster
Squar e?

( CONTI NUED)



15.

CONTI NUED:
SERGEANT VAN ZYL
Look, I've tried to help you.
STANLEY
Thank you.

Stanl ey wal ks up to a WOMAN.

STANLEY
You're here too, sis Paulina, who
are you | ooking for?

WOVAN
They picked up ny girl -- 13-year-
old girl!

STANLEY

(conforting her)
We are all searching.

The policeman calls her -- she hurries to the counter.
CUT TO
| NT. BARAGMANATH MORTUARY - DAY

A white-unifornmed assistant |eads a line of African
parents, reeking of sadness, into a cool room where netal
drawers open fromthe walls.

Stanley and JULIUS their black | awer -- the two nen seem
to be very well-known, people shake hands with them
salute them --

Gordon and Emly's sadness is tinged with anger -- they
have dignity, defiance, bowed with grief as they are.

Stanley's large hand is placed gently on Em|ly's shoul der
as they exam ne the dead faces before them

They belong to children, sone in torn, dirty clothes,

ot hers naked, sone nutil ated, others whole and seem ngly
unharned, as if asleep, until the small, neat hole in
tenple or chest and the small crust of blood is brought
to our attention.

A woman behind themstarts to scream They | ook around
to see her holding onto a drawer, her |egs buckling.

Anot her wonman pulls her close to grieve with her. The
assi stant approaches them and after a soft exchange he
wites a nane on a tag and ties it onto the body. The
worman can't, won't | eave her dead child. Her friend has
to pull her away.

( CONTI NUED)
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The crowd parts to let themthrough. Oher wonen reach
out to touch her.

Gordon | ooks into the |ast drawer, Jonathan is not there.
They nake their way out past the other parents and a group
of nourning wonen sitting.

EXT. MORTUARY - DAY
Gordon, Emly and their friends cross to Stanley's great
white elderly Dodge, this "etenbalam " with the big butter-

fly. For, anongst other things, he is the owner and
driver of a pirate taxi.

They get in. Stanley pauses -- | ooks across at a smal
red VW Beetl e parked nearby, waiting. He shakes his
head -- the VWflashes its |ights and drives off.

I NT. STANLEY'S TAXI - DAY

Inside they sit in silence... recovering fromthe ordeal
Only Emly silently whispers "Thank God, thank God."

After a while..

STANLEY
VWhat now?

GORDON
He is our son... we nust find him

JULI US
"Il make nore inquiries -- John
Vorster Square -- the speci al
branch -- but | don't hold out
much hope.

GORDON
You're a |lawer, Julius!

STANLEY

(1 aughs)

A bl ack | awer! Those Boers...
the bastards' || kick himaround
till they lose him

EM LY
What about the Baas? |If he asks,
they will give himan answer.

GORDON

(bitterly)

When the boy was fl ogged he didn't
hel p. Wiy shoul d he hel p hi m now?
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EXT. BEN S GARDEN - MORNI NG

Gordon is at work already -- 8 AM-- now ng the | awn.
He's intense, unsmling, burdened as he goes about his
task, expertly.

Sounds of BEN and JOHAN LAUGHI NG com ng from i nsi de.
| NT. BEN' S DEN - MORNI NG

Ben and Johan, in robes, their hair still wet fromtheir
showers, having an imginary boxing match. Johan has
Ben on the ropes, backs himout of the house.

EXT. BEN S GARDEN

Ben adjusts the sash of his robe and takes the offensive
t owar ds Johan, as he sees Gordon.

JOHAN
H , Gordon

No response. Ben does a doubl e-take and stops pl aying.

BEN
(to Johan)
Hold it, chanp.

He crosses the yard to Gordon, fluffing his hair dry,
Johan fol |l ows behind.

BEN
Gordon, you okay?

No response again. Gordon continues to work. Ben and
Johan exchange puzzl ed | ooks.

JOHAN
Isn't this Jonathan's day to help
you?

BEN

How i s he, recovering?

Gordon stops, switches OFF the MACHI NE, stands not | ooking
at Ben.

GORDON
| don't know, M ster Ben, sir --
the police took him

BEN
Agai n?

JOHAN
What for?

( CONTI NUED)
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GORDON
They arrested many. They even
deny they've got him He's
di sappeared. . .

BEN
D sappeared? He's a child -- why
didn't you tell ne?

Gordon just | ooks at him sadly, patiently.

BEN
Ckay! 1'll see what | can find
out .

Ben wal ks off with Johan as Gordon STARTS t he MOAER
| NT. BEN' S STUDY - MORNI NG
Ben is tal king on the phone.

BEN
Qur gardener, yes. Probably
not hi ng, but he's worri ed.

I NT. LAWER S OFFI CE - DAY

Sunpt uous | awyer's offices, Johannesburg. They're |ush-
carpeted. A black woman cl eaner is finishing off her
earl y-norning chores, packing up as white staff are be-
ginning to arrive. They're fresh, shining, attractive
-- whi pping the covers off typewiters.

A young black girl, smart, well-grooned, is carrying a
tray of coffee, desk to desk. FOLLOWher as she
approaches her enpl oyer's open office door.

We hear his voice -- see himon the phone in the b.g.

LEW NSON
And when was this?

He nods, nakes notes. He's in shirtsleeves. At his post
early, ready for action.

LEW NSON
Ngubene -- Jonat han Ngubene.

I NT. LEWNSON S OFFI CE - DAY

The coffee girl enters, places a cup on Lew nson's desk,
and retreats.

( CONTI NUED)
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LEW NSON

"1l get on to them strai ght away...
Not at all -- | think better this
time of norning -- after |unch,
man, |'ma zonbie.

(1 aughs)
Sure -- let you know strai ght away
-- love to, Susan... Cheers!

(puts down phone;

presses his intercon)
Freda! (Open an account... Du Toit.
Benjamn Du Toit... Subject...

Jonat han Ngubene.

MONTAGE - SEARCH FOR JONATHAN

A

B)

Q)

TYPEVRI TER
-- CHATTERI NG out -- on Lew nson's headed note paper:

To the Conmm ssioner of Police
Pol i ce Headquarters
John Vorster Square

Dear Sir,

On behalf of our client, Gordon Ngubene,
we are anxious to di scover the whereabouts
of his son...

I NT. POLICE HQ (JOHN VORSTER SQUARE) - | NTERROGATI ON
ROOM

Wel lington, Jonathan's friend, is sitting alone in
fear. Through the wall he can hear MOANI NG -- SCREAMS.
He closes his eyes tight as if to shut out what he

i s hearing.

POLI CE TYPEVWRI TER
-- CHATTERI NG out -- on police headquarters note paper:
To Lewi nson & Partners Solicitors
Dear Sirs,
Wth reference to your enquiry concerning
Jonat han Ngubene, we suggest you take the matter

up directly with the particular officer in
charge. .



D)

E)

F)

©)

F)

J)

K)

20.
HOSPI TAL ( JOHANNESBURG)
Young bl ack nurse carrying bedding -- corridor --
startled by noaning, scream ng figure of black boy,
being hustled on trolley into private ward. Boy is
deposited on bed as policeman is posted outside.
TYPEVRI TER
-- Lewi nson's headed paper:

... the whereabouts of Jonat han Ngubene, aged
15, who was apparently detai ned by you..

2ND POLI CE TYPEWRI TER

-- Second headi ng:

The type keys hesitate, trenble, for a considerable

nunmber of seconds, on and on, as if deliberately de-

| ayi ng or uncertain how to answer.

MATRON

confronted by Gordon and Em|y. She shakes her

head vi gorously, denying all know edge, shows themthe

door.

FI NALLY:
Dear Sirs,
Wth reference to your enquiry seeking the
wher eabout s of Jonat han Ngubene, we are sorry
to informyou we have no record of anyone of
t hat nane. ..

HOSPI TAL - VWH TE SUPERI NTENDENT FACI NG JULI US

SUPERI NTENDENT

It's preposterous. | would have
known -- of such a case... |
mean... in ny hospital. You

peopl e! You're always raking
up troubl e!

STANLEY

At the back of police headquarters, John Vorster Square.
An el derly black cleaner, enptying garbage, is being
shown Jonat han's phot ograph. He | ooks -- and nods --
poi nti ng down as neani ng the basenent.

CLCSE ON STANLEY' S FACE

END MONTAGE.
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I NT. LEWNSON S OFFI CE - DAY
He is with a client. He pushes a button on the intercom

LEW NSON
... Freda -- | said no calls..
Ch... Right... put themthrough.
Hal | o! Yes! How are you?...
that is correct.

He listens -- his face slowy becomng solem --
LEW NSON
Very well. Thank you for finally

letting us know.

He replaces the receiver... looks at it for a | ong second
before lifting his eyes to the client.

LEW NSON
(to client)
Sorry.

He di als a nunber.
| NT. DAN Pl ENAAR SCHOOL - STAFF ROOM - DAY

Tea break for the teachers, Ben anbng them He is enjoy-
ing a laugh with his colleagues -- maybe in Afrikaans --
we shoul d hear the | anguage here where we need not com
prehend. An African serves the tea.

There's a KNOCK -- a nonitor cones in and tal ks to Ben
who foll ows himoutside.

| NT. SCHOCL - DAY
Ben at the phone.

BEN
Hello, Dan... No... it's al
right...

I NT. LEWNSON S OFFI CE - DAY

LEW NSON
|"msorry. They have just
officially informed me. The boy
was never in detention. He died
the day of the riots and
as nobody cane to claimthe corpse
he was buried a nonth ago.

| NT. SCHOOL - DAY
Ben at the phone.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
Thanks a lot, Dan... 1'Il tel
CGordon. ' Bye.
Ben hangs up and stays there... thinking... until the

BELL snaps hi mout of his thoughts.
EXT. DAN PI ENAAR SCHOOL - PLAYI NG FI ELDS - DAY
The playing fields, not of Eton but as good as..

Cries and whistles rise through the still, warmair
froma ganme of school boy rugby being played bel ow us by
i mmacul ately-fitted teans.

On another part of the field Gordon's | awnnower off to

the side -- two figures pace -- slowy -- one white, one
bl ack --
A VO CE overlays all this... strange... ironically
Afri can.
GORDON
M ster Ben, sir. If it was ne,

all right. And if it was Emly,
all right. W are not young. But
he's out child. M tinme and your
time, it's passing. But the tine
of our children is comng. And
now if they kill our children --
if we let them-- what is it that
we lived for?

BEN
(pl aces a hand on
Gordon's shoul der --
conforting)
What can we do, Gordon? You or
... W can't change it.

GORDON
That day, M. Ben, sir, when they
whi pped Jonat han, you also said we
can do nothing. But if we had...
i f soneone heard what we had to say
this woul d not have happened.

BEN
It's a terrible thing, Gordon --
God knows |'msorry. But you have
other children to live for... 1'1lI
hel p themtoo with their schooling.

( CONTI NUED)
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GORDON
(interrupting)
How did he die, Mster Ben, sir?

BEN
| told you, Gordon... He died on
the day of the riots.

GORDON
That's what they say. But | got
to know for certain. How can |

have peace? | nust know how ny
son di ed and where they buried
hi m

The ganme on the next pitch finishes with a pierce of the
whi stle. The kids run off past Ben and Gordon. Gordon
clinbs onto the small |awn nower and STARTS the ENG NE

BEN
Gordon. The police -- if they've
said. ..

GORDON

| don't care what they say. He is
my child. God is ny witness today:
| cannot stop before | know what
happened and where he lies. H's
body belongs to Emly and ne.

And drives away -- chugging across the field... |eaving
Ben -- helpless -- behind him-- watching.
From hi s:

OFFI CE W NDOW
in the school behind -- a worried headnmast er wat ches.
We hear his voice over.
CLCETE (V. Q)
... This business of Gordon's son.
Be careful, Ben. These are not

normal tines -- one has to nmake
al | owances.

CUT TGO
EXT. CAR PARK

The car park. He and Ben are getting into their cars at
the end of the day.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
Don't worry! |'mno crusader.
' ve known Gordon a long tine,
that's all.
CLCETE
| understand -- it's your
Christian duty to your nei ghbor.
BEN
Sonething |ike that -- yes.
CLCETE

Just don't get too cl ose.
Teachers nmust stay out of
politics. Love to Susan!

And drives off, |eaving Ben watching him shaking his
head at the nman's obtuseness.

EXT. NGUBENE HOUSE - LATE AFTERNCON

Emly is watering a tiny vegetable plot in the yard, with
a bucket and a pierced tin.

Robert is playing nearby with the youngest child.

Robert sees Gordon wal king slowy to their house and says
playfully to the baby:

ROBERT
Look who's comng? It's baba!

Emly turns to | ook. She immediately realizes that sone-
thing is wong. She drops the tin and wal ks a few steps
toward the gate.

Gordon sees her and st ops.

Emly starts to break down.

EM LY
Ch, no... oh no, Lord.

Gordon hurries to enbrace her.
EM LY
(sobbi ng and repeati ng)
Pl ease don't tell ne..
Gordon starts to |l ead her to the house.

Margaret, Em |y's nei ghbor, comes, hurries, hel ps her,
conforts her, escorting themto the house.



25.
EXT. SONETO MAI N ROAD - DAY
Stanl ey and Gordon are driving along Soweto mai n road.
A 10-years-old BOY stops the car.
| NT. STANLEY'S CAR - DAY

BOY
(to Stanley)
Baba, | heard you're | ooking for
Wel lington. He's out, Baba.
STANLEY
Where is he? Were is he?
BOY
He's with sone boys at Dube's
shop.
STANLEY

Thank you very much. You've
wor ked |i ke a man.

(turning to Gordon)
Let's go.

Stanl ey turns the car round and drives off at speed.
EXT. DUBE S SHOP - DAY

Wl lington and a few pals are standi ng outside the shop
-- they greet Stanley as they see the car -- Stanley
shout s back greeting.

STANLEY
Take it easy, boys. Hey
Wl |i ngt on!

Wel lington cones to the car. He's |inping, wearing
sungl asses.

As he's approaching the car, Stanley opens the back door
for him

He enters and renoves the gl asses.

Stanl ey notices a deep scar fromthe forehead to the
cheek.

STANLEY
What happened... Don't tell ne..

GORDON
Did they do that to you?

( CONTI NUED)
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Vel lington has a nervous armtwitch... and nods to the

questi on.

GORDON
(anxi ously)
| want to know what happened to
Jonat han.

VELLI NGTON
Isn't he out yet?
(pause)
| |ast saw hi m weeks ago.

STANLEY
Jonat han i s dead.

GORDON
| have to know how he di ed.

I NT. BEN' S DI NI NG ROCOM

Sizette and Chris with the famly at dinner.

passed the Rand Daily Miil newspaper by Chris,

Suzette is
f ol ded at

an article headlined: "WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO JONATHAN

NGUBENE?" by Mel ani e Bruwer.

SUSAN
Isn't that tragic? Jonathan was
such a nice boy. Even played with
my Johan when they were snall,

God.

BEN
And he was such a nice boy, well-
manner ed.

SUSAN
You said he was very bright at
school

Chris helps hinself to nore. Suzette |ooks at the paper.

SUZETTE
Well, this kind of journalism
doesn't help the situation. Look
at her face? Wat does she | ook
like?

CHRI S
The Rand Daily Mil always
exagger at es.

( CONTI NUED)



27.
CONTI NUED:

She passes the paper to Ben. He |ooks at Melanie' s pic-
ture: she |ooks 30 years old, long black hair, |arge
dark eyes with a fierce, unsettling, unconprom sing stare,
a small nose and a generous and sensual nout h.

BEN
Looks quite attractive to ne.

Chris and Johan | augh.

BEN
(he surveys the
article; then with
a serious tone)
.. Is only the latest in scores
of bl ack youths who have
di sappeared whilst in police

cust ody.'

CHRI S
What does she expect? They're out
of control. Gve then an inch and
they take a hundred mles. It's

in their nature. The only
| anguage they understand is force.

JOHAN
Chris, Jonathan was fifteen, like
me. Would you use force on ne?

CHRI S
You're not a terrorist. If you
were -- |like an increasing nunber

of them you'd deserve it. Look,
every tinme you pick up the
newspaper. ..

BEN
(interrupts; focusing
on the paper)
My God, one hundred shot! They
didn't have to kill them

SUSAN
Thi s bl oody Bruwer wonan reports
one hundred shot, but the radio
said only twenty and the police
were attacked first.

SUZETTE
| thought the idea was to give
themtheir own areas, banstustans.
Let themlive with their own ki nd.
No chance of conflict then.
Everybody' s happy.
( CONTI NUED)
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JOHAN
And who woul d do the work?
SUZETTE
Par don?
JOHAN

The work, who'd do it?

SUSAN
You for a start. Cone on! Help
me cl ear these dishes.

As Johan stands, to clear the table. He turns to his
father wwth a smle, and shrugs -- an irritated Suzette
joins them

I NT. GORDON S HOUSE (SOWETO) - N GHT

The small dark roomis crowded. The one oil lanp -- on
the table -- At the table sits Gordon... his glasses on
the end of his nose.

Emly is sitting by the stove. Robert stands beside her
chair, watching, |istening.

The youngsters are sleeping in opposite directions on the
i ron bed.

Wellington is sitting beside Gordon at the table. There
is sonething wild in his manner. He | ooks everywhere as
if he is scared of being attacked unawares.

The bl ack cl eaner from John Vorster Sg. stands near the
table. Gordon is reading aloud froma handwitten
docunent.

GORDON
"On the second day of our detention
at John Vorster Square we were
taken to one of the top floors.
W were ordered to undress and
they started to beat us with fists
and sjanboks. This for a |ong
time.'

Vel lington nods and gets nore paranoid. The black cl eaner
puts an understandi ng hand on his shoul der.

GORDON
"On one day ne and Jonathan...’
Gor don pauses... steadies hinmself... pushes his gl asses
up his nose... clears his throat...

( CONTI NUED)
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Wel | i ngt on nods agai n.
t he i mage.
There's a

29.

GORDON
"... W& were asked questions for
t he whol e day and ni ght by Capt.
Stolz and different policenmen --
t hey never stopped. They tried to
force us to say we were the
| eaders at our school, that we
were working for the AN C. and
got noney from overseas. Capt.
Stolz wanted to know t he nanes of
the students commttee and where
he can find Toni Minkulu --
Everytinme they asked questi on,
they beat us. It was bad beating.'

Emly closes her eyes to shut out

GORDON
"W told them we had done not hi ng
and didn't know about all the
things they are asking us; on two
occasion they put a wet bag over
my head and | -- couldn't breathe
-- | thought | was going to die.
One day | heard Jonat han being
beaten. He was scream ng and
crying, and then a noise |ike
tabl es and chairs bei ng knocked
down, and Capt. Stolz shouting
"you bastard, get up, do you hear
me?" Ngubene, don't pretend here,
get up." Then the next day |
heard he had gone to hospital and
| never saw him again.'

| ong silence. Gordon closes his eyes and

struggles with his grief. EmIly sobs, Robert | ooks on

i n anger.

Then, finally, Gordon offers a pen to

Wel lington, who is about to sign the foot of the state-
ment, when. .

: Suddenly there is the sound of a TRUCK APPROACHI NG
Wel lington rushes to the front w ndow and peers outsi de;

t hen pani cs,

fear in his eyes, he runs into a bedroom and

junps through the wi ndow.

Everyone in the roomis bew | dered.

The front door bursts open. Emly sits inpassively | ook-

ing at the fi

The youngest

ve policenen (two whites and three Africans).

child startled fromhis sleep starts to cry.

Emily goes to the bed and picks the child up and returns

to her chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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LI EUTENANT VENTER
Stay right where you are.

He notices the papers on the table and picks themup. He
| ooks at them and realizes their inportance.

Capt. Stolz walks into the roomand surveys the room and
its occupants. Lieutenant Venter hands himthe papers.
He goes through them nodding to hinself as he reads
silently. He folds themneatly and puts theminto his

i nsi de jacket pocket. He walks up to Gordon.

STOLZ
(to Gordon)
On your feet! So, you nust be
Gordon Ngubene?

Gordon doesn't answer.
He turns to the cleaner who automatically stands.

STOLZ
We know each other, don't we?

Cal My, he paces round the room | ooking around, then when
he reaches the bed where the 10-years-old girl is watch-
ing terrified, he pulls off the blankets, yanks the girl
off the bed by her armand frantically searches the bed.
The child cries. Robert the brother goes to his sister
and hugs her as he glares at Stolz with anger and hatred.

STOLZ

(turning to Venter)
Gert, in daardie kamrer.
(Gert, that room

(turning to the other

one)
Jaime, in die ander.
(Jam e, the other room

LI EUTENANT VENTER
Ni ks, Kaptein.
(Not hi ng, Capt ai n)

STOLZ
Take the bastards away.

The ot her policeman appears fromthe other bedroons enpty-
handed. Gordon and the cl eaner are roughly handl ed as
t hey are handcuffed by the African Security Poli ce.

Over his shoul der Gordon nanages to give Em Iy one | ast
| ook, as he's hustled out of the house.

( CONTI NUED)
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Emly sits notionless, anger in her face. She can hear
t he sound of the CARS DRI VI NG AVAY.

Mar gar et (her nei ghbor) appears at the door.
I NT. BEN'S STUDY - NI GHT

Behi nd Ben's house, are the servants' quarters attached
to the garage.

Ben has adapted what woul d have been a naid's roominto
his study and the adjoining roominto a do-it-yourself
wor kshop.

The study has phot ographs of Ben's past as a provincial
rugby player, of his famly, school staff and TRECH KOFF
reproducti on.

On a cupboard are trophies of individual sports at
uni versity.

He works off a plain desk on which is a handsonme pi pe-
rack with several pipes. H's indulgence is a confortable
easy chair.

Ben's study, containing only the figure of Ben. He's
hunched over his desk, |ooking blankly at the newspaper.

H's shirt is unbuttoned, his jacket slung across his
chair. He draws heavily on his pipe, weathing his
head with snoke in the beam of the single desk light.

He sits in his chair:
Gordon's voice rises in his thoughts.

GORDON (V. Q)
That day, M ster Ben, sir, when
t hey whi pped Jonat han, you al so
said we can do nothing. God as ny
W tness today: | nust know what
happened and where he lies. H's
body belongs to Emly and ne.

He nutters -- nore a prayer than a curse.
BEN
Jeezus -- Jeezus -- Jeezus Chri st.
JOHAN

Good ni ght, Papa!
( CONTI NUED)
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Johan is entering, knocking on the half-open door. He's
in his pajamas and dressing gown, ready for bed. Ben

| ooks up at him Johan ki sses his father who suddenly
clasp his son hard, clinging to himfor dear life.

The boy throws his arns around his dad's neck.

JOHAN
Ch, Papal!
Susan appears at the door with a cup of coffee. She's
had a bath -- her hair is wet -- and she's in her
housecoat .

Ben and Johan don't notice her approach.
She wat ches synpathetically for a nonent, then..

SUSAN
Cof f ee! Cone on, Johan. Time for
bed.

Johan pulls back fromhis father's arns.

BEN
Yes, son. Go and get sone sl eep.

The boy nods and | eaves.

As Susan rests the cup of coffee on the desk before Ben.
She notices the Rand Daily Mail.

SUSAN
"' m proud of you, Ben... what
you' ve done for that famly. But
darling, you shouldn't take these
things to heart so nmuch. What
nmore can you do about it?

BEN
| don't know. [|'mjust tired, |
suppose.
SUSAN
(stroking his hair
gently)

Conme, cone to bed.

Her housecoat has fallen open. He |lifts his face to hers
and ki sses her.

BEN
Il will, ina mnute. [|'ll just put
t he thoughts of Standar Six away.
They mustn't be |l ost to posterity.
( CONTI NUED)
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She chuckl es, satisfied, |eaving him

He picks up his cup and drinks. He thinks again for a
monment. Then he renobves a photocopied letter froman
envel ope and reads:

OFFICE VO CE (V.0Q)
"... Seeking the whereabouts of a
certain Jonat han Ngubene, regret to
i nformyou we have no record of
anyone of that nane...'

| NT. CLASSROOM - DAY

Afri kaan boys in uniform hunching over their desks
witing... On the blackboard: the date and history test:

What year did the first white man arrive in South
Africa?

When was the Battle of Blood River?

Who was the Zulu chief who was defeated at the battle
of | sanadl awana?

Who was the president of the first Afrikander
Republ i c?

G ve the route of the Voortrekkers fromthe cape?

Ben wal ks through the aisles and fromtinme to tine oppor-
tunities to glance at the wi ndow at Gordon's notionl ess
tractor sitting in the field.

He turns back and notices a boy focusing on the ceiling.
H's pen in his nouth, trying desperately to find the
answers. Ben has a smle, then crosses to him bends down
and strikes a simlar pose.

The cl ass breaks up into |aughter.

BEN
(sl apping the student's
back)

Al right, time up! Hand in your
test.

Moans fromthe students.

EXT. DAN Pl ENAAR SCHOOL - VERANDA - DAY

Ben appears on the other side of the veranda. He is in
Cloete's conpany -- the little big man... grey hair..

65 years old. The headnaster.

They stop in before Ben's col |l eague, Vivier, passing,
shakes hands with him A woman arrives and waits. Coete
says sonething to Ben, then |aughs.

( CONTI NUED)
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Ben smles and Cloete goes into the office.

The woman approaches Ben... talks to him.. they both turn
back to see...

. Emly standing there, a soaking headscarf tied native-
styl e around her head.

Ben thanks the woman and crosses the yard.

BEN
What's happened, Em|y?

EM LY
(calmy)
|"'msorry, Baas... but it's
Gor don.

EXT. DAN PI ENAAR SCHOOL - DAY

Stanley is waiting in his car. H's sunglasses on his
nose. ..

The SCHOOL BELL RINGS to give the end of the tea inter-
val. Ben walks out with Emly to Stanley's car. Stanley
gets out, they stare at each other. Finally Stanley
breaks the silence.

STANLEY
(putting out his hand)
How s it? |'m Stanley! | heard
about you!

Ben feels a little unconfortabl e.

EM LY
This is Stanl ey Makhaya... He
hel ps us all the tine.

St anl ey opens the door to Emly.
BEN
Don't worry too nmuch, Emly, |I'm
sure Gordon will be honme in a few
days.

Stanl ey slaps the door with a big laugh. He gets into the
car and drives away.

CLOSE ON BEN

per pl exed.
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I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - JOHN VORSTER SQUARE - DAY

Gordon stands facing the wall, his armraised. He has
wetted his trousers.

Captain Stolz is pacing behind him Lieutenant Venter,
sitting on the edge of the desk, is snoking.

STOLZ
Come on, Kaffir, talk!
GORDON
Pl ease, |'ve done nothing. Al |

tried to do was to find..

Stolz interrupts himwith a blowto his face. As Gordon
drops his hands, the officer shouts to him

LI EUTENANT VENTER
Up with those bl oody arns!

STOLZ
We don't |ike granpophone records
here! Now who has been giving
you i nformations?

Gordon doesn't answer.

The Lieutenant wal ks slowly to him calmy renoves his
fag-end of cigarette fromhis lips and stubs it on
Gordon' s neck.

LI EUTENANT VENTER
(very calmy)
Way don't you answer the Captain,
han?
He wal ks back to his place.
Captain Stolz opens the door and shouts:

STOLZ
Johannes! The bag!

Gordon has a | ook of terror.

| medi ately a bl ack security policeman walks in with a
bag.

STOLZ
Al right.

Johannes goes to wet the bag in a bucket in a corner.

Li eut enant Venter grabs Gordon, throws himonto a chair
and handcuffs his hands behind the chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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Stolz is supervising.

The Li eutenant places the wet bag over Gordon's head and
ties it.

Gordon starts groaning and wiggling.
CUT TO
| NT. POLI CE HEADQUARTERS (JOHN VORSTER SQUARE) - DAY

Under the gaze of a uniformed POLI CEMAN in a bull et proof
gl ass cage, Ben fills in a slip, then hands it to the
Pol i ceman, who then nmakes a phone call.

Wil st waiting, Ben notices a video surveillance canera.

Just then, a 20-year-old African girl, Afro-style hair
is brought in held on both sides by two white policenen.

She is taken into a lift.

Ben watches thementer the |ift and foll ows the progress
of lift to the 10th fl oor.

The Policeman stanps the slip and gives it to Ben.

POLI CEMAN
Sonmebody wi Il neet you on second
fl oor.

Ben enters a lift.
| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM (JOHN VORSTER SQUARE) - DAY

Gordon's still sitting on the chair, slunped -- Johannes
renoves the handcuffs as the Lieutenant renpves the wet
bag.

Gordon is breathing heavily and sem -consci ous.

Suddenly Captain Stolz punches himheavily on the face.
Gordon drops on the floor with blood gushing fromhis nose
and nmouth. Captain Stolz grabs himby his collar.

STOLZ
(hysterically)
Come on you bl oody bl ack bastard.
Who has been telling you lies?

The PHONE RINGS. Stolz drops Gordon and wal ks to answer.

STOLZ
(cal my)
"1l be down i mediately, Col onel.
CUT TO
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INT. VILJCEN S OFFI CE - DAY

Behi nd the | arge desk, Colonel VILJEON replaces the tele-
phone receiver; there is a KNOCK on the door -- and a young
policeman ushers in Ben. Colonel Viljoen stands and ex-
tends a hand.

VI LICEN
Cone in, M. Du Toit, cone in.
How do you do?

They shake. He's a large, friendly man, ruddy face, gray
crew cut.

BEN
Nice to neet you, Colonel Viljoen.

VI LJCEN
| used to watch you play for the
Transvaal. You were one of the
great wi ng forwards.

BEN

(grinning)
Long tine ago.

There's a KNOCK on the door.

VI LICEN
Cone i n.

The door opens revealing Captain Stol z.

VI LJCEN
Captain Stolz, M. Du Toit.

Captain Stolz nods correctly, unsmling, confortably
dressed, English-style. He shakes hands with Ben. Then
wal ks toward the w ndow and stands there.

As he's watching Ben, he begins to clean out his pipe with
a silver penknife;

VI LICEN
(to Ben)
Do sit down.

Ben sinks into a |ow | eather chair before the desk. Be-
hi nd himhe can feel Stolz's eyes.

Viljoen peers through his half-nmoons at the letter in
front of him The pipe scraping continues behind Ben's
ear.

VI LJCEN
Al right now, Gordon Ngubene.

( CONTI NUED)
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38.

BEN
Vell... to put it sinply, Colonel..
VI LJCEN
(smling)

' m al ways grateful for that.

BEN
| thought there m ght have been
sone kind of m sunderstanding |
coul d hel p straighten out.

VI LJCEN
Li ke what ?
BEN
| know him Colonel. He works
at ny school. He's done work for
ne t oo.
VI LJCEN

And you feel you know hi m enough
to vouch for him

BEN
Yes, after so many years... 10
years. Gordon's not the type to
get hinself in trouble. He's an
honest, hard-worki ng, church-
goi ng nan.

VI LJCEN
Ha! You'd be surprised how many
honest, decent, church-going nen
we conme across during a working
day.

He | eans back confortably in his chair.

VI LJCEN
It's routine, M. Du Toit -- a
routine enquiry. Ceaning up
t hese townshi ps we nust | eave no
st one unt ur ned.

BEN
| appreciate that -- but Gordon
woul d never. ..
VI LJCEN
(interrupting)
Not an easy task either -- the

press scream ng bl ue nmurder --
especially the English.
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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VI LJCEN ( CONT' D)
And they'll be the first to squea
if the Reds took over, make no

m st ake.

Rushi ng back overseas

clutching their bloody British
passports. Have you any idea what

w Il happen here if we don't
follow every | ead? W have a
duty -- obligation. You have your
job -- we have ours.

Ben hastens to reassure him

He | ooks directly at Ben, frank, open, trustworthy.

BEN
Col onel -- believe nme, I"'mwth
you all the way. But in this
case -- |'msure that in your

worthy pursuit of the guilty you
have, unwittingly, involved the
i nnocent. After all, we're al
human. We all nake m st akes
soneti nes.

Vil joen | aughs again.

VI LJCEN
We are indeed, M. Du Toit -- we
are indeed. Though there's many
who m ght need persuading as to
that fact.

Then... authority.

VI LJCEN
M. Du Toit. Wile you're here,
would you mnd if | asked you a
f ew questi ons about Ngubene?

BEN
(genui nel y)
Colonel, 1'd welcone it.

VI LICEN
Good!

There's anot her pause. The Col onel takes out a fountain

pen -- unscrews it

bef ore speaki ng.

VI LJCEN
Shall we start with his son?

-- and arranges a sheet before him

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
Jonat han.

VI LICEN
The el dest.

BEN

Yes. He died sone tinme ago.

Viljoen doesn't react.

The noi se

VI LICEN
What do you know about Gordon's
activities since Jonathan's death?

st ops behi nd.

The Col onel pauses.

BEN
Not hi ng, Col onel .
VI LJCEN
Did Gordon ever discuss the death
wth you?
BEN
O course he did -- he was upset.
VI LJCEN
But he accepted the truth?
BEN
He is areligious man... in the
end he woul d have resigned hinself
toit.
VI LJCEN

Wul d have? You nean he didn't?
Was he angry? Rebellious?

BEN
Conme on, Colonel! If one of your
ki ds died...
(nods to fam|ly picture
on desk)

... and nobody would tell you how
it happened or where his body is
buried, wouldn't you be upset?

STOLZ
We told himhow his son died, M.
Du Toit.

( CONTI NUED)
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Ben turns back, surprised.

VI LICEN
You have a son, M. Du Toit?

The Col onel |ooks up at him.. the first sign of steel in
his eyes... then back to the papers.

The noi se starts agai n behi nd Ben.
VI LJCEN

Does he burn and destroy --
everything he can lay his hands

on?... No -- and neither does
mne. That's what | can't
understand... after everything

t he governnent does for them
(1 ooks straight at Ben)

Thi nk about it, M. Du Toit.

We're for you, not against you.

BEN
(irritably)
' ve never doubted it, Col onel.
It's you who appear to be doubting
me. These questions. You're

making ne feel like a crimnal.
There's a nonent's pause -- then a burst of |aughter.
VI LJCEN
l"'msorry, M. Du Toit... |I'm
sorry. |It's force of habit. Once
a policeman, always a policenan,
eh?
More |aughter -- Ben joins in. Viljoen stands, signalling

an end to the neeting.
EXT. BEN S CAR - DAY

Johan is sitting, waiting, in the parked car... the RAD O
ON. He's bored.

I NT. COLONEL'S OFFI CE

VI LJCEN
... As soon as we're satisfied
he's innocent, he will be rel eased.

W know what we're doing, M. Du
Toit. You want your wife and that
boy of yours to sleep safe tonight,
don't you?

( CONTI NUED)
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Ben nods, sm |

One

42.

es, makes for the door, turns.

BEN
| ast favor, Col onel?

VI LICEN

Fire away!

BEN

Gordon's wife -- she's very

Wor r

ied. My she bring himsone

food and a change of clothes while

he' s

still here?

VI LICEN

No problem  Thank you for your
hel p. ..

BEN

Thank you. [|'ll rely on you, then.

W I

VI LJCEN
you find your way out?

BEN

| think so. And thanks. | fee

much

Good
your
we' |

happi er now.

VI LJCEN
' And give ny regards to
father-in-law -- tell him
| have a drink sometine --

maybe go to a gane.

| wi
And t he door s

There's sil enc
cl osed door --

s t

' m

BEN
Il. Goodbye.

hut s behi nd him

e for a nonent... Viljoen staring at the
Stol z | ooks expectantly at him

VI LJCEN
(poi nting up)
[

he ttle bird singing yet?
STOLZ
wor king on it.

VI LICEN

Good.

Stol z | eaves,

shutting the door behind him
CUT TGO
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EXT. JON VORSTER SQUARE

Ben opening his car. Johan is sitting in the front seat.
As Ben gets into the car, he glances at the John Vorster
Squar e bui | di ng.

I NT. BEN' S CAR - DAY

Ben is notoring through and out of Johannesburg. Johan
is silent beside him inpatient.

BEN
| talked to them Gordon will be
rel eased soon. The col onel was
very under st andi ng.

JOHAN
Did you see Gordon?

Ben suddenly realizes that he didn't ask to see Gordon.

BEN
(enbarrassed)
No.

JOHAN
Did they say anythi ng about
Jonat han?

BEN
No, but... Johan, he is dead. W
can't do anything for him Don't
mention this visit to your nother.
Ckay?

INT. DU TO T KITCHEN - N GHT

Suzette and Susan in the kitchen arrangi ng the dessert
tray. The kitchen is surprisingly neat. LAUGHTER is
comng fromthe dining room

SUZETTE
What extra-nural interest?

SUSAN
Chanmpi on of political detainees!

Ben cones in to open extra bottles of w ne, hears Susan's
line.

SUZETTE
(laughing, turns to
Ben)
Is that right, Papa?

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
That's right, Suzette. But, only
one detai nee: ' Gordon!’
SUZETTE
Qur Gordon?
BEN
That's right.
SUZETTE

(di sbel i evi ng)
My God. Wat on earth for?

Susan | eaves the kitchen without a word, with the dessert
plates on the tray to the dining room

INT. DU TO T HOUSE - DI NI NG ROOM - N GHT

Susan reaches VIVIERS and the m ni ster DOM NEE BESTER
with their dessert plates. The candl es have burned down
am d the detritus of dinner: glasses disarranged and
dirty, the cloth spotted with food and w ne and ashes.
In addition to Viviers, dateless, and Bester and his

w fe, the school's headnaster, Cloete and his wfe.

INT. DU TO T HOUSE - KITCHEN - N GHT

Ben hastily uncorking a bottle of wwne while talking to
Suzette.

SUZETTE
It nust be a m stake, Papa.

BEN
O course it is. | went down
there, told them They're | ooking
into it.

SUZETTE

Went down where?

BEN
John Vorster Square.

Suzette giggles, anazed.

SUZETTE

You ol d devil you. Does Ma know?
BEN

No. And you're not going to tel

her .

( CONTI NUED)
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A pause. She |ooks at him
SUZETTE
Be careful. | don't want ny
favorite Papa in trouble, Gordon
or no Cordon.

She ruffles his hair, smles, kisses him They go back
into the dining room

I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

BEN
More wi ne? Viviers?
VI VI ERS
Not for ne, Oom Ben. | ' m drunk
enough.
BEN
Ms. d oete?
MRS. CLOETE

Pl ease!
Ben serves her.

Susan passes to fetch mlk jug and sugar basin fromthe
chi ne cupboard.

MRS. CLOETE
(to Ms. Bester)
Ch, | saw those sheets you |iked,
Sally, on sale at Bl oon s.
MRS. BESTER
WIll you be free on Wdnesday
afternoon? | have one or two

ot her things to buy.
I NT. KITCHEN - N GHT

Susan enters the kitchen. As she is about to place the
jug and basin on the table next to the tray with cups of
the sane set, there is a knock at the door.

SUSAN
(turning to the door)
Con®e in.
The door opens and Stanley steps in.

( CONTI NUED)



46.
CONTI NUED:
SUSAN
(surprised)
Who are you? Wat do you want?
CUT TO
I NT. DI NI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Ben and guests hear Susan.

Ben junps up, hurries to the door. Viviers starts to
foll ow.

I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT
Ben stops at the door, sees Stanley, turns to Viviers.

BEN
It's all right.

Viviers returns to his seat as Ben shuts the door behind
hi m

BEN
Ch, it's you... hum.. Stanl ey,
isn't it?
(to Susan)
That's all right, darling.

Ben | eads Stanley out of the kitchen, closing the door
behi nd him

CLOSE ON SUSAN
intrigued.
I NT. LEWNSON S HOVE - N GHT

Lew nson is at the phone, behind himhis wife, too, is
entertaining guests for dinner.

LEW NSON
A Friday night, man! |'mno
doctor, I'mnot on standby all the
bloody tine. Can't they wait "til
Monday?

I NT. BEN' S STUDY - NI GHT

BEN

Dan! |'m standing here with

Gordon's clothing in nmy hand.
It's bl oodst ai ned. ..
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN ( CONT' D)
There are broken teeth in the
pocket. Monday may be too | ate!
(pause)
The | awer has been banned.

Stanley is waiting, his great hand on his hips, the other
one on Emly's shoulder. She is sitting on a chair.
Qobvi ously, Stanley doesn't expect a positive response.

I NT. LEW NSON HOME - NI GHT

LEW NSON
(i nterested)
Do you nean Julius Ngakul a?
(pause)
Too bad, he's a good | awer. Wy
are you getting so involved, Ben?

I NT. BEN S STUDY - NI GHT

BEN
I"mjust trying to hel p Gordon
... You represented nmany cases,
tell nme, does this happen often?
(pause)
But Gordon's not political.
(pause)
Ckay, Dan, |I'msorry for
di sturbi ng your weekend.

Ben repl aces the phone. Turns to Emly and Stanl ey.

BEN
He agrees to see you tonorrow and
w il apply to the suprene court

for an interdict to stop any
assaults on Gordon. And, we'll
find out what's going on.

STANLEY
You're all right, Lanie.

Ben can just hear Emly's soft voice.

EM LY
Thank you, Baas.
STANLEY
Conme on, sisi. Tormorrowit'll all

be first-class again.
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INT. DU TO T LOUNGE - N GHT

Laughter again. Ben has rejoined the party in the
| ounge. The wonen are together tal king, |aughing and the
men on their own.

SUSAN
More cof fee, anyone?

General assent.

CLOETE
The security police don't arrest
peopl e for nothing, Ben. Leave
it al one.

BEN
They coul d nake a m st ake.

CLOETE
Bl acks | ead double lives. One
you see and one you don't. These
peopl e surprise you all the tine.

VI VI ERS
(j oki ng)
That's what | |i ke about them
BEN

We're not concerned with 'blacks.'
We're tal king about GORDON. A
good man and very | oyal.

SUSAN
(serving coffee to
Cl oet e)
And a hard worker too.
CLOETE
A hard worker? | had to get rid

of him

Susan doesn't react. She |leaves to join the wonens'
group.

BEN
What ?

CLCETE
| fired hima few days before he
was arrested for staying away from
work for days. And for the sake
of the school | say good riddance.

BEN
What do you nean 'good riddance' ?

( CONTI NUED)
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CLCETE
| have a responsibility for the
children. These are troubled
times, Ben, we can't trust the
natives any nore.

BESTER
You have to be extra careful about
any influences, OCom Ben. Even
their churches are breeding
grounds for all sorts of evil
i deas.

BEN
Gordon' s not subversive and
definitely not a Conmuni st.

CLOETE
Then he's got nothing to worry
about !

VI VI ERS

Except his three teeth. CQur
governnment nustn't allow such
things to happen. After all, it's
a Christian governnent.

(turning to Bester)
What do you say, Dom nee?

Best er doesn't answer.

BEN
(irritably)
"' mnot tal king about the
governnent! | believe in our

governnent, dam it...

Hi s sharp tone surprises everybody. He quiets.

BEN
Look, | know the police often
know nore than we do. [|'m not
questioning that. |'mas |oyal as

the next man. But | do know
Gordon Ngubene... there is
sonet hi ng wrong.

There's a nonent's enbarrassed sil ence, broken by Suzette's
entrance with a tray of glasses and a bottle of brandy.

SUZETTE
(putting the tray in
front of Ben)
Anyt hi ng el se, Papa?

( CONTI NUED)
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Ben starts pouring, and offers the first glass to Bester.

BEN
Dom nee?

Best er shakes hi s hand.

BESTER
Nee Danki e.

Ben hands the glass to Viviers.
| medi ately Viviers raises his glass and | aughi ngly says:
VI VI ERS
OCom Ben, nmay your problens be
smal | ones!
| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM (JOHN VORSTER SQUARE) - DAY

Gordon is undoing his trousers.

Venter roughly drops the trousers and pushing himto the
fl oor.

He handcuffs himwhile Johannes pulls off the trousers
and underpants, and nmanacl es his ankl es.

Johannes fetches a rod.

Venter goes to a cupboard, pulls out two electric wires
with el ectrodes attachnents and pl aces them on the desk.

All the preparation is done with practiced efficiency.
From the adjoining roomthere are angry shouts of a
wormran.

Vent er and Johannes place the rod between Gordon's el bow
joints and the back of his knees. The door opens.

Gordon has a | ook of terror on his face.

CAPTAIN STOLZ (O. S.)
Sorry I'mlate.

Captain Stolz enters carrying a thickish file under his
arnms, goes straight to the desk and sits down.

CAPTAI N STOLZ
Johnannes, the table.

Johannes noves the table in line with the desk.
Li eut enant Venter and Johannes |lift the trussed Gordon

and the ends of the rod between the desk and tabl e.
( CONTI NUED)
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LI EUTENANT VENTER
You' re a heavy shitface. Too nuch
nmeal i e porridge!

Captain Stolz holds Gordon by the head and swings himlike
a pendul um

STOLZ
How do you feel today? Ready to
fly?

Very calmy Captain Stolz pulls out sone papers fromthe
file.

STOLZ

(poi nti ng one sheet

of paper)
Yes, M ster Ngubene, we know about
this Wellington... and...

(poi nti ng anot her

af fi davit)

W know about him.. and him

... Now, we want the names of the
others. And today you're going
to tell wus.

The WOMAN i n the next room SHOUTI NG | ouder than before --
that one is a real and tough activist --

STOLZ
(to hinself)
Bl oody wonan.
(to Johannes)
Wat er !

As Johannes is fetching the bucket of water. Venter goes
to the cupboard and stays there.

LI EUTENANT VENTER
" Sanmson' is ready, Captain, shal
| switch himon?

Johannes enpties the bucket over Gordon. Stolz attaches
the termnal to Gordon's earl obes.

STOLZ
(to Venter)
kay. Gert!

Gordon is given a short burst of electric shock.
GORDON
(reacts)
Hai !
( CONTI NUED)
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STOLZ
That was a snmall taste of 'Sanson.'
We have a whol e day. ..
A knock at the door.

STOLZ
Ko

A bl ack policeman in uniform JOHNSON SEROKE, enters
with a letter in his hand.

STOLZ
What do you want ?

SERCKE
Aletter for you, Captain.

Stolz goes to take the letter and turns to place it on

his desk. He notices Seroke still standing.
STOLZ
What are you bl cody-well waiting
for?
SERCKE

No reply, Captain?

STOLZ
Get out of here.

Ser oke | eaves.

STOLZ
(to Gordon)
Now about these affidavits who
told you to collect then? The
A N C ? Wo recruited you?

Gordon nunbl es sonet hi ng.

STOLZ
What ?

He bends forward to hear, and Gordon's swollen, puffy
eyes hold his gaze.

GORDON
| don't know anythi ng about the
A N. C

STOLZ

You' ve had your chance. Now
you're going to shit.
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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STOLZ ( CONT' D)
(to lieutenant in
Afri kaans)
Reg gert. (Ckay, GCert)

Gordon suddenly shakes violently and shouts repeatedly.

GORDON
Hai! Hai! Hai!

| NT. DUTCH REFORM CHURCH - MORNI NG
Dom nee Bester is preaching fromthe pulpit.

BESTER
God created the whol e human race
so that they could occupy the
entire earth. He decreed how
| ong each nation should flourish,
and what the boundaries of each
territory should be. Qur task is
to preserve that creative diversity.

Behind him in his deacon's black tails, Ben listens with
cl asped hands. On the opposite side, another man is |is-
tening, standing in the love of his famly, C oete.

BESTER
Brothers and sisters, |ike our
forebears, the Voortrekkers, who
trekked into the w | derness
preserve the Afri kanere way of
life given to them by God. Today,
we also live in tines of great
danger. Let not fear overcone
you! ding to the ways of justice
and truth preserved by our |eaders.
So shall God be honored...

BEN S POV

The faces of his friends scattered anong the pews, Suzette
and Susan listening intently, Johan beside her visibly
bored, his eyes wandering to the C oete's daughter at

the end of the pew

BESTER
: So shall the Afrikaner people
flourish.

The organ plays the opening notes to a hynn, the congre-
gation rises and sings.



I NT. BEN S GARAGE - DAY

Ben' s garage/ workshop -- the door is open.

are together

The RADI O offers MJSIC to keep them conpany.

confronting Ben.

She turns

SUSAN
Wiy didn't you tell ne you' d been
down to John Vorster Square?

BEN
VWhat difference would it have
made?

SUSAN
l'"'myour wife, damm it!

the RADIO DOWN, irritably.

BEN
| didn't want to upset you.

SUSAN
Upset ne? It upsets ne when you
share your bl oody secrets with a
chi | d!

Johan is enbarrassed. Ben glances at him
and shakes his head "not ne." Ben planes on.

SUSAN
Ben! Ben! Look at nme for God
sakes!
(turns to Johan)
Johan uit net jou!

Johan | eaves.

BEN
(posi ng down the
pl ane)
Now what ?

SUSAN
W have a good life. W nay not
have everything we m ght have had
if...

BEN
(interrupts)
If I'd been nore anbitious.

54.

Ben and Johan

buil di ng a strong desk for Johan.

Susan i s

Johan shrugs

( CONTI NUED)
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SUSAN

(l ooking at him
Ben, what's happeni ng?

(pause)
Sonetines it seens to ne | don't
know you.

Ben | ooks at her. Her tone is panic, urgent. She | ooks
af rai d. He crosses over to her, takes her in his arns.

BEN
What's happening -- it's sonething
|'ve never had to face -- dea
with -- before.

SUSAN

He's the gardener for God' s sake,
not one of the famly.

BEN
Be patient wwth ne... Wen Gordon
is free you'll have ne all to
yoursel f again... prom se.
SUSAN
(nuzzling into his
chest)
Ben. W're grow ng ol d.
BEN
Nonsense. One's as old as he
feels. | feel young and very
attractive. | can still do ny

duty.
She smles up at him chuckles, and then they kiss.
Johan interrupts.

JOHAN
Papa.

SUSAN
(smling indul gently at
Johan's interruption)

JOHAN
Stanl ey's here, Papa.

Johan | eaves.

SUSAN
Ch, bl oody hel |'!

( CONTI NUED)
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Susan exclains in angry frustration and fl ees.
Stanl ey appears at the garage door. He stands.

STANLEY
Gordon' s dead.

BEN
What ?

The news | eaves Ben speechless. Stanley continues in
flat, enotionless tones.

STANLEY
The bastards say he commtted
sui ci de... hanged hinsel f.

Ben, recovering fromthe shock.

BEN
Suicide... is that what they told
Emly -- poor wonman...

STANLEY

They didn't tell her. She heard

it on the radio |like the rest of

us. | contacted Lew nson

i mredi ately. He then rung the
police to ask why Em Iy wasn't
informed. Wuld you believe it,
they said they were sorry, and they
didn't know where to contact her.

Ben wal ks slowy out of the garage in deep thoughts --
Stanl ey follows him
EXT. GARACE - DAY

BEN
(al most to hinsel f)
God! | never thought Gordon could
commt suicide.

STANLEY
Did you understand nme? | said,
they said he conmtted suicide.

BEN
How do we know?

STANLEY
Gordon wasn't a coward.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
Yes, but...

STANLEY

(interrupts aggressively)
What do you nean 'but'? Wat
about Tinol who they said had
junped froma top-floor w ndow?
What about Ngudl e? What about
Mosal a? Joyi? WMalele? They al
died in that John Vorster Square.
Al'l suicide, eh?

Ben stares at him There is sonething |ike a strange
silence between them Ben is confused and Stanley is
staring at him Ben breaks this enbarrassi ng nood.

BEN
Anything | can do to hel p?

STANLEY
He's got brothers.

BEN
(surprised)
Br ot her s?

STANLEY
|"mhis brother, man, we all are!
W' || take care of everything.
(with pride)
That's the African way.

BEN
Stanley, 1'd like to see Gordon.

STANLEY
Don't |l ook for trouble, man. You
know there are riots all over
Soweto. You're out of it. Wy
don't you stay out?

BEN
Don't you understand? |'ve got to go.
STANLEY
(with a m schi evous
smle)
You got to go? O course, Lanie... the
last farewell. But we have to be careful

I NT. STANLEY' S CAR - DAY

Stanl ey drives sportingly as he talks to Ben, seated in
t he back.
( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
W expected it.

BEN
How can you talk like that!?

STANLEY
A guy gets picked up by the S. B...
he's part of history, man.

BEN
You nean you had no hope, you
didn't believe he'd be rel eased?

STANLEY
Hope's a white word, Lanie... It's
not hope we need.

There's silence for a nonent.

BEN
Wel |, thank God Em Iy has you to
| ean on, Stanl ey.

STANLEY
Emly is like ny sister... W go
back many years.

BEN
Do you belong to the xhosa tribe too?

STANLEY
| aman African. That's all!
(1 ooki ng through the
rear mrror)
Conpr ende?

BEN
| am an African too!

Stanl ey turns abruptly.

STANLEY
What ?

BEN
| was fourteen before | wore shoes
-- except for church... | grew up

on a plaas mles fromany town...
wat chi ng sheep and. ..

STANLEY
(interrupts)
Bul I shit! Next you'll have ne

believing we grew up in the sane
country, same |aws, sanme freedom
same everyt hi ng!
( CONTI NUED)
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He | aughs.
EXT. SOWETO BORDER - DAY

STANLEY
(It ke a tour guide)
We are now about to | eave the
white jungle and entering the | and
of love and gl ory.

The car approaches a huge perineter notice:

"YOU ARE NOW ENTERI NG SONETO TOWNSHI P.  NO PERSON W THOUT
THE NECESSARY PERM T | S ALLOWAED. . .

Ben is driven into a different world; children playing in
dirty streets, in wecks of cars, open spaces devoid of
veget abl es, snoke from | arge rubbi sh dunps, burnt-out

skel etons of buses, beer halls and buildings. Cdusters
of policenen in battle dress patrolling in the distance.

BEN
So this is Soweto.

STANLEY

(like an actor, with

bi g expansi ve gesture)
Land of | ove and glory, Lanie!

(turning suddenly

to Ben)
But watch out for the police and
arny. They're patrolling all the

time.
The car follows an isol ated broken stretch of tarred road
hill cluttered with rusty tins, cardboard contai ners,
bottl es.

EXT. FUNERAL PARLOR - DAY

A group of young children playing under the blinding sun
in a nmuddy ditch, notice the big painted butterfly on the
hood of Stanley's car.

They wave and screamat Stanley in their | anguage and he
screanms back at them

Two little girls start running, heading toward the car.
Stanl ey notices the red VWparked in a corner. He nan-
euvers and parks his car nearby.

STANLEY
(openi ng door)
Hurry up, Lanie.
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BEN S POV

A nodern funeral parlor with its nane painted on the side:
"MOROKA FUNERAL DI RECTOR (PTY) LTD."

BACK TO SCENE

Stanley notices the two little girls with dusty smling
faces, standing there waiting for him

STANLEY
(checking his pants'
pocket s)
No sweets today. |'msorry,
babi es.

The children give Stanley a coy disbelieving | ook as they
watch himgo with the "white man."

CH LDREN S POV

On the doorstep of the funeral parlor: Stanley and Ben
run into a young wonman com ng out with a shoul der bag
and a caner a.

The young woman and Stanl ey exchange a quick, friendly
greeting -- it's MELANIE BRWER, the Rand Daily reporter
-- and keep novi ng.

BACK TO SCENE

Ben turns back for a nonent. Her face seens famliar to
hi m He would like to talk to her, but there is no tine.
Stanl ey is already inside.

| NT. FUNERAL PARLOR - DAY

Ben and Stanley follow the proprietor who i s expensively-
dressed in a dark suit. Gordon's coffin stands as one of
many in the room

I nside the casket, brass fittings, white satin, lies
Gordon, incongruous, ludicrous in a black Sunday suit.
Hi s hands are crossed on his chest |ike the claws of a
bird and his face, barely recognizable, is gray, the left
side distorted, blackish purple.

There are rough stitches of the postnortem across his
skull and a scar on his lips.

St anl ey speaks in an African | anguage to the undertaker.
The man opens Gordon's shirt and reveals the brui sed and
battered chest.

( CONTI NUED)
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St anl ey observes Ben who | ooks at the wounds with horror.



Then anot her command from Stanl ey and the undert aker
opens the shirt to the waist. Ben's ashen. Stanley
thanks the man and turns to |l eave. Ben remains a mnute.

He shuts his eyes tightly. Now he sawit. Now he nust
believe it. He nust accept that this battered corpse is
Gor don.

As he follows Stanl ey, he thanks the undertaker.
EXT. FUNERAL PARLOR - DAY

Qutside the "sunlight,"” the children's |aughter and
St anl ey, hands in pockets, waiting for Ben by the car.

The same two little girls approach Stanley who gives them
sone coins -- they run off happily.

Ben is comng outside blinking in the glaring sunlight.
Stanl ey glares at Ben, who is pale, shaken and silent.
They get into the car in silence.

STANLEY
(turning to Ben)
"The living close the eyes of the
dead. The dead open the eyes of
the living.'

Stanl ey starts the car.

BEN
Pl ease, take nme to Emly

Stanl ey | ooks at him

STANLEY
Look, we'd took one hell of a
chance to get here, let's not push
it.

BEN
| really have to see her, Stanley.

Stanl ey drives off.

STANLEY
(det erm ned; | ooking
t hrough rearvi ew
mrror)
| said don't push it. | have to
keep you alive. Wat's nore the
house is full of mnourners.

( CONTI NUED)
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They drive in silence... then:
STANLEY
What are your thoughts now?
BEN
What do you nean?
STANLEY
(aggressively)
Come on. | know you cane to see
the body. Wat do you think now?
BEN
(exposed)
... | cannot think. [|'m
conf used.
STANLEY
You either believe what you saw
or maybe you still prefer the

gover nnent ver si on.

BEN
For Christ sake, just get off ny
back, Stanl ey.

STANLEY
Ckay. It was a sinple question.

Stanl ey turns his RADI O ON and BANTU MJSI C i nvades t he
car as it speeds away in a cloud of dust.

EXT. WH TE SUBURB STREET - LATE AFTERNOON

The big brassy Dodge is threading its way through the
| eafy calmof the white suburb

The "Bantu" MJSIC is STILL PLAYI NG on the radi o under
Stanl ey' s ani mated conversation with Ben.

STANLEY
You know, Lanie, when you run a
taxi, especially a pirate taxi
i ke nme, you have eyes and ears
everywhere. Even when a policenan
farts in his bed you know. People
want a reference book, a pernmt to
stay in Soweto, a house, anything,
we taxi drivers know the routes.
"1l tell you something...

A news bulletin in African |anguage interrupts the nusic.
Stanl ey |istens.

( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
Shit!
BEN
What ?
STANLEY

Dr. Hassi em has been picked up

BEN
Who' s he?

Stanley silently pulls up along the curb and cones to
rest at Ben's gate.

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - ENTRANCE - LATE EVEN NG
STANLEY
Dr. Hassiemis the doctor we got

to represent Emly at Gordon's
autopsy. We wanted the truth.

Ben suddenly realizes the significances.

BEN
He woul d have testified. Bl oody
hel | !

STANLEY

A smart nove by your Boer
brothers. They have silenced
Hassi em

BEN
H's report has to be inportant.
We can only use what we have.
Therefore, Lew nson nust get a
very good advocate.

(pause)

If only we could get hold of this
Hassienl s report.

STANLEY
What's the use? It's one big gane
and we bl acks are nerely
spectators. Hey Lanie, can one be
a spectator as he's being kicked
around?

He | aughs.
( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
It's not a question of being
spectators. The courts are
inpartial, the law is what

matters.
STANLEY
(quite seriously)
That's what you all say. | have

to nove man. Your nei ghbors!
Now, be careful. They wll put
their marks on you!

BEN
Who?
Stanl ey takes an enpty cigarette packet from his pocket,
on it.
STANLEY
You'll find out!
(handi ng t he packet
to Ben)
In case you need ne. Don't give
your name -- just say 'Lanie'

phoned -- right?

Ben gets out of the car.

BEN
Now tomorrow at ten...

STANLEY
(interrupting)

Sharp! At our smart |iberal
friend' s office, yeh!

BEN
Good ni ght..

Stanl ey drives vigorously away.

Ben wal ks

slowy and thoughtfully towards his house. He

noti ces Susan watchi ng himthrough the w ndow.

He sl unps
t he house

on a chair on the veranda as Susan cones out of
foll owed by Johan -- they both stand slightly

worried at his noroseness.

BEN
| went to Soweto and saw CGordon's
body. They have lied to ne, ny
own people -- they killed him |
saw t he body.
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Johan | ooks horrifi ed.

SUSAN
Ben, you're not a doctor. His
deat h was announced officially.
They woul dn't say anythi ng unl ess
they were certain of their facts.

BEN
(nore ani mat ed)
Facts? There's a doctor who
participated at the autopsy. A
Doct or Hassi em and he. .

SUSAN
(interrupts)
You nean the |Indian doctor who's
been arrested?

JOHAN
It was in the five o' clock news,
Papa.

BEN

That's him he represented Em |y
at the autopsy.

SUSAN
(suddenly desperate)
Ben, |I'msorry about Gordon's
deat h, but please for all our
sakes, forget about this whole
thing. Let's get back to a norma

life.

BEN
Can | have a drink?

JOHAN
A brandy?

BEN

You al ways know what | need.

Johan hurries into the house.

SUSAN
(pl eadi ng)
Pl ease, Ben, |'m frightened.

She turns and wal ks into the house, |eaving Ben.

65.
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EXT. SONETO CEMETERY - MORNI NG

The | arge Soweto cenetery has scores of graves ready for
burials. The chief nourners, Emly, Robert, his sister,
Margaret, four relatives and Stanley are standi ng on
either side of the PRIEST. Gordon's coffin is in the
grave; several weaths are on the side of the grave.

There are about fifteen hundred nourners, and half are
youths. There are several l|ocal reporters and overseas
tel evision reporters.

The police are in attendance in |arge nunbers at the edge
of the crowd, sone in battle dress and sone w th dogs.

PRI EST
Before | conclude, | have to say
we are tired of making this
j ourney every day, sonetines tw ce
i n one day, burying our children,
and those, |ike our departed
br ot her, Ngubene who were nerely
seeking the truth; and those who
have been denounced by traitors
anongst us; and those who have
been brutally killed for no
reason, yes | shall say it, by the
police. Let those who rule this
| and of ours listen to the word
of God; let themlisten to our
peaceful and just demands; | et
t hem be hunbl e and go down on
their knees and seek forgiveness,
then listen to God.

The crowd roars: "Amanda! Anmanda!"
The Priest starts a short hymm and the crowd joins in.
At the end of the hymn.
PRI EST
W will have a few words from M.

Pil ani our father and | eader.

The crowd starts singing a freedomsong with arns raised.
The funeral has now becone a political denonstration.

M. Pilani, who is a dignified, educated 70-years-old,
wal ks slowy and waits beside the chief nourners. He
i s handed a | oudspeaker.

( CONTI NUED)
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A SENI OR POLI CE OFFI CER threads his way through the
cromd, a loud hailer in his hand. As he reaches the
grave he turns. The crowd is quiet. He says sonething
to the Priest then addresses the crowd.

SENI OR OFFI CER

The funeral is over. | order
everyone to go hone. This is not
a political rally. | repeat,

di sperse

As though by signal the police start attacking the
mourners with truncheons and dogs. There i s pandenon-
ium wonen scream ng, people falling into graves or
covering in them

The Priest and Stanley lead Emly and the famly away
in the opposite direction.

The press and television are recording the scene. The
police start throw ng tear gas canisters. There is no
confrontation, the crowd is fleeing in all directions.

One television caneraman i s purposely pushed into a grave
by a very young policeman, his round recordist is pulled
up into the adjourning grave by the connecting cord.

Mel ani e stands on a tonbstone wat chi ng and nmaki ng not es.

I NT. BEN' S LOUNGE - N GHT
Ben, Susan watching the nmain evening news bulletin on TV.
On the screen a sequence of rioting.

COVMENTARY (V. Q)
Despite repeated warni ngs young
bl acks attacked the police with
rocks and petrol bonbs. Five
pol i cenmen were injured.

Susan briefly glances at Ben.

COMMVENTARY (V. Q)
Several arrests were nade. One
youth was killed and five wounded.

Fol l ows the newscaster and then reports:
NEWSCASTER (V. Q)
This norning there was a serious
di sturbance at the funeral of
Gor don Ngubene.
Susan | eaves the room
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NEWSCASTER
The detai nee who conm tted suicide
by hangi ng hinsel f at John Vorster
Square. An overseas television
caneraman broke an armduring the
di sturbance. |It's been reported
t hat several people had been
killed by a car-bonb in Belfast
Nort hern I sl and..

Ben turns OFF the TV and stays in his thoughts.
EXT. JOHANNESBURG - STREET - AFTERNOON

Stanl ey and Ben are driving in the outskirts of
Johannesbur g.

EXT. APPROACHES OF SONETO - AFTERNCON

Stanl ey drives seem ngly alone at very high speeds, which
he mai ntai ns through the streets of Soweto... using his
horn to scatter people out of his way, to the anger and

i ndul gence of others.

The CAR SCREECHES to a halt outside Emly's house.
Stanl ey gets out of the car and greets the startled
nei ghbors... and acknow edges the friendly shouts of
chi | dren.

Stanl ey | ooks around, then goes back to the car, opens
t he back door, |eans and says sonething. Suddenly, to
everyone's astonishnent, Ben crawls out of the car;
Stanl ey hustles himinto Em|ly's house.

Stanl ey waves at the people, a sign of assurance, then
cl oses the door behind him

I NT. EMLY'S HOUSE - AFTERNCON

Ben stands awkwardly for a nonent, taking in the room and
the people init. He then walks over to Emly who is
standing at the table. He goes to shake her hand.

BEN
How are you, Emly?

EM LY
Vel |, thank you, M. Ben, sir.
Eh, that's father Masonwane, our
priest, and that's Margaret from
next door.

Ben nods at them Stanley sits hinmself down.
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STANLEY
(raising his hand in
greeting)
M undi si . ..
(priest)
... Sisi!
(sister)

EM LY
(to Ben)
Pl ease sit down. Take this chair,
the ot her one is broken.

BEN
(apol ogetical |l y)
| didn't nean to disturb you.
|'ve cone to talk to you

EM LY

(as she sits on the

br oken chair)
Yes, it's good. What | want to
know is why did they kill him He
didn't do them nothing. You know,
M. Ben, sir, | washed his whole
body for he was ny husband. And
| know a man who killed hinself,
he doesn't | ook |ike that.

MARGARET
Mast er, you nust understand she's
still raw inside.

BEN

"' m sure

Robert wal ks in, |ooks at Ben and wal ks into his bedroom
to fetch sonething, then as he's about to go out:

EM LY
Robert, where are you manners
today? Don't you greet visitors?

Robert stops nonentarily and | ooks at Ben with hostility
and hurries out of the room banging the door.

EM LY
|"msorry for his rudeness.
PRI EST
(to Ben)

You have to understand what's
happeni ng to our children today,
they're |i ke wasps when you burn
t heir nest.
( CONTI NUED)
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MARGARET
That's right. Qur children are
saying 'that's enough!' Things
have to change in this country.
They accuse us of being cowards.

BEN
Emly, | have really cone to
assure you that I wll do all |

can to help you find out what
really happened to Jonat han and
your husband -- we cannot bring
them back to life, but we can nake
sure that this sort of thing won't
ever happen agai n.

PRI EST
You nean well, sir, but it's
better to forgive. |If we keep the
pain alive then hate and
bitterness will remain with us.

BEN
The air nmust be cl eared. So we
can breat he again.

PRI EST
The air can only be cleared if we
forget about yesterday's thunder.

EM LY

M. Ben is right. [It's not that
want to go on with this thing
because it's a bad thing that
Jonat han di ed, that Gordon died
that's hard enough to bear, but
| can forgive it. But they
covered Gordon's nane with dirt
and we nust clean it up, else

he'l | never have peace in his
grave.
STANLEY
(to Ben)

You nust understand for us,
suicide is a coward' s way out, how
do they say, it's a 'cop out.'

BEN
Gordon wasn't a coward and we'||
prove that. W have a very good
advocate for the inquest. His

nane is De Villiers. | have
confidence in himand the truth
will come out.
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EM LY
The truth nust be known. They
killed ny husband who woul dn't
hurt a fly and they killed
Jonat han who was only a child..

PRI EST
Those people who did it are sinful
peopl e who don't know what they're
doi ng.

STANLEY
He! Mundisi, what are you saying
now? You nean...

PRI EST
W nmust help them That's the
only way. They need our hel p, not
hate, but | ove.

PRI EST
| pity themand | ask the Lord to
help me so | can learn to | ove

t hem
STANLEY
If that's what you preach in your
church you will soon be starving.
EM LY
They covered his nane with dirt.
PRI EST
Aren't you afraid sis Em|ly?
EM LY
No. In the end one grows tired of
bei ng afraid.
STANLEY

Anen!

Ben has been listening to the discussion with interest,
this being the first tine he has heard Africans tal king

seriously

about their problens.

BEN
Emly, Stanley and | will do al
we can. As | said we have a good
advocate. Everyone involved with
Gordon's death will be questioned
and all that's known regarding
what happened in John Vorster
Square w |l cone out.
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MARGARET
How can anyt hing come out of that
John Vorster Square? Who there
will say: 'Yes, we killed the
boy and Gordon?

BEN
Lawers ask questions.

MARGARET
And don't policenen |ie?

EM LY
Thank you, M. Ben, sir for what
you' re doi ng.

BEN
(standi ng)
"' m pl eased | cane.

STANLEY
(to Ben as he goes to
t he door)
Wait, let me check the situation.

He opens the door and wal ks out.
EXT. EMLY' S HOUSE - AFTERNOON

A small group of youngsters are there, hands thrust into
their pockets, hanging around in a stony silence.

Robert is standing by the door.

Stanley calls one of themand talks to him-- the boys
| ook around and say sonet hi ng.

As Stanl ey goes back to the door, passing Robert, he
ruffles his hair.

STANLEY
(to Robert)
Take it easy.
(then to Ben)
It's okey, dokey, but hurry.

Ben hurries out of the room The children stare at him

BEN
(as they go to the
car)
Do |I...
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STANLEY
(i nterrupts)
Yes, on the floor man.

St anl ey opens the back door for Ben. \Who crouches on
the fl oor.

Sonme of the boys snicker and one bursts out |aughing.

As Stanley gets into the car he shouts at them

STANLEY
Ckay. Kids, tine to go hone. Be
car ef ul

BOY

(shouti ng back)
Sure '"bra' Stanley. Take it easy.

Stanl ey drives off at speed.

EXT. QUTSKI RTS OF SOAETO - LATE AFTERNOON

Stanley is driving, they have left Soweto. Ben still on
the fl oor.
BEN
Are we still in Soweto?
STANLEY

Way don't you | ook for yoursel f?

Ben rises and sees that they're at least a mle out. He
i s not anused.

BEN
(sitting up)
What the hell are you playing at?
STANLEY
(as he bursts into
| oud | augh)

Pr ecauti ons, Lani e.

BEN
(exposi ng)

Don't call ne Lanie! Wat does
t hat nmean anyway?

STANLEY
(still | aughing)
You will not understand, Lanie.

They drive off.
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| NT. BEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Susan and Ben are in bed. Susan is in Ben's arns, she is
rel axed and | ovi ng.

Ben tal ks quietly and calmy.

BEN
| think I am w t hout awareness.
| have al ways cared about people,
call it a social conscience. But
my visit to Gordon's house nade ne
experi ence anot her di nensi on of
human condi ti ons.

SUSAN
The poverty, ja...

BEN
No, | expected that. But
listening to themtal k made ne
realize that | did not know the
bl acks. Now I question ny
attitudes, ny concerns as Ben, and
conpl acence as a white person.

SUSAN
Ben, | know your anxiety about the
inquest. Al will be cleared up,
in a legal way, and you'll be back

to your nornmal self. Nowlet's
turn off the lights.

Susan ki sses Ben tenderly.
| NT. COURT ROOM - FI RST DAY OF | NQUEST - DAY

The i nquest of Gordon Ngubene... conducted by MAGQ STRATE
KLOPPER. In the witness box is DR JANSEN, the state
pat hol ogi st, giving evidence. Advocate DE VILLIERS is
Cross exam ni ng.

DE VI LLI ERS
Dr. Jansen, you are a state
pat hol ogi st of many years
standing and | have no doubt a
wel | -qual i fied pathol ogi st.
Coul d you now pl ease tell us
what caused the death of the
deceased?

DR JANSEN
| found that death had been caused
by the application of force to
t he neck, consistent with
hangi ng.
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There's a vigorous reaction to this around the court,
whi ch gives us a chance to discover the crowd:

In the white section of the public gallery are Ben and
about eight other whites.

The bl ack section is filled to capacity wwth a few stand-
ing. Inthe front rowis sitting Stanley next to
Margaret. At the entrance, a white policenan.

In the press section are several reporters; anongst them
Mel anie Bruwer the Rand Daily Mail reporter.

Col onel Viljoen and several policenen are sitting around
the court.

DE VI LLI ERS
You are sure about the hangi ng?
This pressure on the neck, could
it al so have been exerted in other
ways?

DR. JANSEN
It could, but it is not for ne
to specul ate.

DE VI LLI ERS
O course not, Doctor. The |ist
of injuries found on the body was
horrifyingly |ong; bruises,
swel | i ngs, abrasions, broken rib,
| acerations, etc. How long before
death do you estimate he received
these injuries?

DR. JANSEN
| couldn't say exactly.

DE VI LLI ERS
Roughl y.

DR. JANSEN

Some were fourteen to twenty days
old, others three to four days and
ot hers even nore recent.

DE VI LLI ERS
Even nore recent. | see. |
understand you had a Dr. Hassiem
present at the autopsy.

DR. JANSEN
That's correct.
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DE VI LLI ERS

There were two reports, ours and
his. Ddthey tally?

DR, JANSEN
Yes, it was. In nost respects.
ON Stanley |istening.
DE VI LLI ERS

Isn't it normal practice to have
one report? Wiy did Dr. Hassiem
decide to draw up a separate
report? If he really co-signed
yours.

DR. JANSEN
That's for himto answer!

DE VI LLI ERS
| would very nuch like to, Dr.
Jansen, but he's been detained --
you know of course that he
represented the Ngubene famly.

Thank you.
There's a murmur around the court... Ben | ooks across at
Viljoen who returns his gaze -- smling.
CUT TO
DR HERZOG

t he police physician, giving evidence.

DE VI LLI ERS
Dr. Herzog, did you exam ne the
deceased?

DR. HERZOG

Yes, one day Captain Stolz called
me in. The man had t oot hache.

DE VI LLI ERS
(aggressive)
That's all?

DR HERZOG
(unconfort abl e)
As far as | could tell -- yes.
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DE VI LI ERS
You didn't exam ne himthoroughly?

DR. HERZOG
Way should |I? The man was
perfectly heal thy, just
conpl ai ni ng of toothache.
extracted three decayed teeth, and
gave himaspirin for the pain..
that's all.

DE VI LLI ERS
Did the captain or anyone el se
assi st you during the exam nation?

DR. HERZOG
(hesi t at es)
| cannot renenber.

DE VI LLI ERS
(nore aggressive and
accusi ng)

Dr. Herzog, tell us. Have you
been intimdated by the Security
Police or did you deliberately
cooperate with themin playing
their disgusting little gane of
hi de- and- seek?

LOUW
(junmping up fromhis
seat)
| protest, Your Worshinp.

MAG STRATE
Advocate De Villiers, will you
refrain frominsi nuati ons?

DE VI LLI ERS
Thank you, Doctor Herzog... |I'm
sure Gordon Ngubene was extrenely
grateful!

Herzog's face is inpassive.

ON crowd reacting.

MAG STRATE
Advocat e Louw?

During the hubbub De Villiers and the state advocate
trade places. The courtroomis quiet.
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LOUW
Thank you, Your Worship. I'd
like to call Captain Stol z.

There's a buzz fromthe spectators as Captain Stol z wal ks
up to the witness stand. He's given a Bible.

ON Ben -- watches him
CLOSEUP - STOLZ
In witness box, swearing in Afrikaans.

LOUW
You're a police officer stationed
at John Vorster Square?

STOLZ
That's right, Your Worship.

LOUW
You arrested Gordon Ngubene.
Coul d you descri be what happened?

STOLZ
Acting on information we had
received, | went to the house of

t he deceased, acconpani ed by

Li eut enant Venter, Lieutenant

Bot ha, and three native nmenbers

of the security force. This was
about 10 P.M | infornmed Ngubene
that he was under arrest under
Article 6 of the Terrorism Act.

He then becane violent and resisted
arrest. A certain force had to be
applied to restrain him

ON Stanley |istening.
ON Ben | i st ening.

STOLZ
We found several incrimnating
docunments. These pointed to his
i nvol venent with the A N.C. and
activities endangering the
security of the state.
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ON Ben | ooking at Stol z, and shaking his head, bew | dered.

Louw,

LOUW
Was the deceased ever assaulted to
your know edge?

STOLZ
Never. He was always treated with
courtesy and correctness. But,
one tinme we had cause to use force
against him It was the day before
his death. The deceased suddenly
showed signs of aggression. He
tried to junp through the open
w ndow of ny office. He was
acting like a mad man. It took
six of nmy nmen to restrain him
and he had to be manacl ed hand
and foot, for his own safety.
But once he cal nred down, he was
ready to nmake a statenent about
his activities. The next norning
we found himdead in his cell.

MAG STRATE
Is the statement in evidence?

LOUW
No, Your Worship. It can't be
di scl osed in court w thout
damagi ng our investigation, but
| would like to offer into
evi dence a suicide note witten
by the deceased.

taking it fromhis file on the table.

Stanl ey and Margaret |istening.

LOUW
"Dear Captain. | prefer to die
rather than betray any nore of
my friends. Amandla! Gordon
Ngubene. '

He hands it to the court clerk. There's uproar at this.

LOUW
Thank you, Your Worship.

MAG STRATE
Advocate De Villiers?
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Ben is disgusted. He |ooks about the court, as if seeking
allies. H's eyes neet Melanie's -- just for a second
there's recognition -- then he returns to De Villiers.

Advocate De Villiers cross-exam ning Captain Stol z.

DE VI LLI ERS
Thank you, Your Wrship. Captain
Stolz, you said you treated the
deceased always with courtesy and
correctness, then how do you
account for the injuries found on
t he body?

STOLZ
Soneti mes detai nees deliberately
i njure thensel ves for propaganda
pur poses.

The gallery screans its objections. Stanley |eans forward
and grins across the partition at Ben. The Mgistrate
warns the cromd. Finally the gallery quiets down.

DE VI LLI ERS
You say he tried to junp out of
the open window... Are there no

bars to prevent such an act?

STOLZ
They had been renoved for repair.

DE VI LLI ERS
And why did he wish to junp out?
Because you were torturing hinf

STOLZ
He wasn't tortured.

DE VI LLI ERS
Perhaps it was the toothache then.

No reaction from Stol z.

DE VI LLI ERS
You said you seized incrimnating
docunents at the deceased's hone;
can you produce themto see how
subversive he was?

LOUW
(to Magi strate)
Those docunents cannot be
i ntroduced as evi dence, Your
Wrship, in view of the fact that
state security is involved.
( CONTI NUED)
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The Magi strate nakes a note.

DE VI LLI ERS
| put it to you, Captain -- that
the only subversive activities
t he deceased had been involved in
were his efforts to establish
what happened to his son,
Jonat han, allegedly shot during
a riot, although several w tnesses
are prepared to testify that he
died in detention one nonth |ater.

. . L
(j unpi ng up)
| protest...
DE VI LLI ERS

This woul d support mny case that an
i nnocent man has died in your hands
under hi ghly questi onabl e

ci rcunst ances.

LOUW
If it please Your Worship... this
unwarranted slur on the integrity
of the special branch is
unacceptabl e... and based, | my
say, on allegations which are in
any case irrelevant to the present
i nquest .

MAG STRATE
| agree.

DE VI LLI ERS
(turning on Louw)
If the police are really interested
in retaining an unsullied
reputation, they should not object
to the real facts being presented.
Thank you, Captain.

LOUW
The real facts are being presented
-- as the following affadivits
prove. They are all by detainees
-- who testify that they had al
seen the deceased intermttently
fromthe time of his detention --

to the time of his death -- and on
all occasions he was in good
heal t h.
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As the docunents are passed to the Magistrate, they are
scorned by De Villiers. |Inperviously he requests:
DE VI LLI ERS
| trust the signatories of these
docunents... are available to
corroborate their evidence in
per son.

STRAI GHT ON ARCHI BALD CHI GORI MBO
Det ai nee in the w tness box. He swears in Zul u.
De Villiers holds his signed affidavit.

DE VI LLI ERS
M. Archibald, when did you first
nmeet Gordon Ngubene?

ARCHI BALD
(1 ooki ng at bl ack
crowd, then to De
Villiers)
| never saw Gordon Ngubene.

A sudden stillness in the court.

ON Ben.
ON St anl ey.
ON Mel ani e.
ON Louw.
DE VI LLI ERS
Are you saying that you didn't
sign this statenent?
ARCHI BALD
... | never net M. Ngubene..
they forced ne to sign. Captain
Stolz, he hit nme many tinmes with
a rubber hose... he said he would
kill me "less | signed... this..
this is what he did to ne.
He pulls up his shirt -- his back is covered in bruises.

The crowd cannot restrain itself any longer. Ben is
aghast by what he sees.

DE VI LLI ERS
Thank you, M. Archi bal d.

( CONTI NUED)



83.
CONTI NUED:

MAG STRATE
Advocat e Louw?

LOUW
(unconfortabl e)
No t hank you, Your Wbrship.

As Archibald | eaves the witness stand, held by a speci al
branch officer, he raises his fist in salute and shouts
to the crowd: "AMANDLA." The crowd responds: "Ngawethu."

Ben | ooks at Archibald. He is very inpressed by this
strength in the prisoner's eyes.

An officer of the court shouts at the crowd: "silte in
die koort" (silence in court) -- bailiffs collar a few of
the | oudest protesters and pull themw th brutality

out of the courtroom

DE VI LLI ERS
(to town, wearily)
May we put up the second
signatory?

Louw confers hurriedly with the prosecution officers, then
turns back to the court.

LOUW
Your Worship -- the other three
signatories cannot appear for
reasons of state security.

He sits down, bland, exam ning his papers.
DE VI LLI ERS
Your Worship, I'd like to recal
Captain Stol z.

As Captain Stolz returns to the stand he crosses Archi bal d
bei ng handcuffed by the S.B. officer.

Ben wat ches him passing by the detainee, straight, im
passive without a | ook to him

DE VI LLI ERS
Captain, you're still under oath
-- you took Archibald' s statenent.
Was it voluntary? |'msure you'l

say it was, then how did he cone
by the injuries on his back?

STOLZ
He fell down the stairs a few
days ago.
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DE VI LLI ERS
Fell down the stairs. You should
do sonet hi ng about those stairs,
Captain, so many people fall on
them Thank you.

The crowd | aughs.

STOLZ
(to the Magistrate)
Your Wbrship, may | be excused? |
have to escort detai nee Archiba
back to John Vorster Square.

MAG STRATE
You may, Captain, and thank you.
(to the crowd)
| think this's a good nonent to
adjourn -- we'll reconvene at two
thirty.

EXT. COURTROOM - DAY

Emly, Margaret, Stanley and a man, are sitting outside
the court eating fish and chi ps.

There are various Africans sitting around for their |unch
br eak.

CUT TGO
| NT. CAFE NEAR COURT - DAY

Ben and Dan Lew nson having a light lunch in a nearby
caf e.

BEN
(buoyant)
De Villiers is maki ng m nceneat
of them
LEW NSON

He's very good. His cross-
exam nation has got themrattl ed.

BEN
It's obvious to anybody! The
evi dence is clear!
(pause)
Did you see Archibal's back? He
didn't have to tell the truth

Dan Lewi nson's dry |laugh catches in his throat.
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LEW NSON
That's what Stolz is saying to
himright nowin his torture room

CUT TGO
| NT. COURTROOM - AFTERNCON

Advocate De Villiers and a dignified Emly in the w tness
st and.

EM LY
Captain Stolz lied. M husband
never fight the police when he
was arrested. They were rough
with him pushing himand
t hr eat eni ng.

DE VI LLI ERS
When your husband's cl ot hes were
given to you, in what condition
were they?

EM LY
There was bl ood on themand in
t he back pocket | found three
br oken t eeth.

DE VI LLI ERS
Now M's. Ngubene, you have seen
the note that's said to have been
witten by your husband. Do you
recogni ze the witing?

EM LY
(firmy)
That's not how ny husband writes.
(strongly)
He never wote that letter, they
lie.

DE VI LLI ERS
Thank you, Ms. Ngubene.

MAG STRATE
Advoct e Louw?

He shakes his head.

EM LY
(facing the
Magi strate and in
firmvoice)
They killed nmy husband and son.
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ON Ben, satisfied.

MAG STRATE
(to a policeman next
to Viljoen)
WIll you take the wonan out?

DE VI LLI ERS
I'"d like to call ny |ast w tness.
G ace Nkosi .

Grace's nane is called. She is an attractive 20-years-
old girl. As she passes by Ben, he watches her with
concern; her face |looks famliar. O course he renenbers
havi ng seen her at John Vorster Square the first tine he
went there to neet the colonel. GRACE NKOSI is the
African girl the two security officers were lifted to the
ten flour. He recognizes her.

Grace Nkosi in the witness stand.

She swears in Xhosa.

DE VI LLI ERS
Were you ever detai ned?
GRACE
Yes sir, at John Vorster Square.
DE VI LLI ERS
For how | ong?
GRACE
Si x nont hs.
DE VI LLI ERS

Can you tell us what happened to
you during that tinme?

GRACE
| was interrogated by many speci al
policenmen, but mainly Captain Stolz
and the one they call Venter. As
t hey were searchi ng sonebody
know, they wanted ne to tell them
where that person was hidden. As
| refuse to cooperate they beat ne
with a sjanbok. After sone tine
| fell and they kicked nme in the
face and stomach

ON Ben obvi ously shocked.
( CONTI NUED)
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GRACE

I t blood and they try to make
me lick it. Then Captain Stolz
hrew a wet towel and started
W sting it around ny neck..

(she illustrates)
... until | lost consciousness.
They did this several tinme and
the last one Captain Stolz said
‘conme on neid, speak up, or do
you want to die |Iike Gordon
Ngubene?' A few days later | was
rel eased.

ON Mel ani e taking notes.

DE VI LLI ERS
Thank you, Mss Grace. That's
all, Your Worship.

LOUW
(rising and | ooki ng
at Grace for sone

seconds)
You nmade that up. Say you nade it
up.
GRACE
It's the truth. 1 have nothing

nore to say.

Louw sits down.

MAGQ STRATE
We shall adjourn until tonorrow
morning. |I'll hear the argunents

and give the verdict.
The crowd stands and starts to | eave the courtroom
DI SSOLVE TGO
| NT. COURTROOM - MORNI NG ( SECOND DAY)

A silent black crowd; Em |y, Margaret, Stanley anxiously
awaiting the verdict. Today the public gallery is nore
crowded t han before.

MAG STRATE
| wish to thank both advocates for
conducting this case without
rancour and in the best traditions
of the South African | ega
pr of essi on.
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ON Ben's face. ON Dan Lewi nson's face. ON Viljoen and
Stol z's faces.

MAG STRATE
| have listened to all the
evi dence and the argunents. To
begin with | have to say that
t here was no concl usi ve evi dence
of fered to prove beyond doubt that
menbers of the Security Police had
been guilty of assault or any
irregul ar conduct on the deceased.
There were indications that
Ngubene was aggressive and on nore
t han one occasion had to be
restrained wwth force. There was
sufficient evidence to concl ude
t hat death had been caused by a
trauma follow ng pressure applied
to the neck, consistent with
hangi ng. Consequently, | find
t hat Gordon Ngubene committed
sui ci de by hangi ng hinsel f and
that on avail abl e evidence his
deat h cannot be attributed to any
act or om ssion or anounting to
a crimnal offense on the part of
any person.

CUT TGO

Viljoen and Stolz smling, shaking hands with Advocate
Louw i n congratul ati ons.

CUT TO
| NT. FOYER OF COURTROOM - DAY
The predom nantly bl ack crowd obviously dissatisfied with
the verdict, discussing it as it noves slowy towards the
mai n entrance.

In the cromd Stanley, Margaret and Em |y controll ed,
di gni fied but obviously pained.

CUT TO
BEN
totally depressed, wal king up to Enmily
( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
(to Ben over noise
of the discussion)
Don't worry, man. There's anot her
day!

Ben | eans towards Emly.

BEN
l'"'msorry, Emly

Several press photographers are taking pictures osten-
sibly of Emly the w dow.

Stanl ey gently guides Emly out of the building.

Ben, who is follow ng, is besieged by the insistent
reporters, shouting:

REPORTERS
"Mster Du Toit, how do you know
M's. Ngubene?' 'Mster Du Toit, can
you answer, is it true, he was a
terrorist?

Ben tries to get through.

REPORTERS
M ster Du Toit, what do you think
of the verdict? Do you believe
the police?

Mel ani e appears, grabs Ben and pushes hi maway through
t hem

REPORTER
Hang on, Melanie, I'"'mcomng with
you.

MELANI E
(shouts back)
Fuck off.

The press is still pursuing them
As Ben and Mel anie reach Ml anie's car:

BEN
My car is over there.

MELANI E
(openi ng the car)
Never mnd your car. Let's get
away fromthese vultures.
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They get into the car and as they drive away, Ml anie
i ntroduces hersel f.

MELANI E
By the way, |I'm Mel ani e Bruwer.
BEN

Qobviously of the Rand Daily Mail.
| read your article about
Jonat han.

MELANI E
Ten out of ten, M. Du Toit.
know about you too.

BEN
(unconfortabl e)
You do?

Mel ani e sm | es.

MELANI E
W have a nutual friend. One
St anl ey.

BEN
| renmenber. The nortuary in
Sowet o. . .
(pause)
The anbi guous St anl ey.

MELANI E
Stanl ey? No. Just careful. A
bi g bl ack rough uncut di anond.
Don't be fool ed by his happy-go-
| ucky attitude. There's nuch nore
to him

BEN
He coul dn't have given you a
gl ow ng report of ne.
(suddenl y aggressive)
' msorry, but where are we goi ng?

MELANI E
| thought a cooling drink at mny
house.
BEN
(on the defensive)
Ms. Bruwer, |'mnot...
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MELANI E
(i nterrupts)
| promse you. |'mnot after an

interview or anything |ike that.
She sm | es.

BEN
| really nust go hone.

MELANI E
Pl ease, M. Du Toit, and you'll
meet ny darling father.

She smles again. A disarmng smle.
EXT. MELANI E' S HOVE - DAY

Mel anie drives into the yard. The house is an old
Col oni al style house am dst flowers, bushes and trees, a
controlled wild garden

A figure is bent over a beehive. A large brinmed old hat
with a net hides his head and features.

Mel ani e stops the car in the driveway.

VELANI E
(pointing fromthe
car)
There he is by the eucal yptus
tree, on the left. That's old
Br uwer .

They get out of the car and wal k towards him

BEN
How | ong have you |ived here?

MELANI E
Ch, about twenty-one years. |
| ove this house.

BRUVER
(wi t hout | ooking up)
| s that you, Mel anie?

MELANI E
O course, Dad. | want you to
neet a friend.

BRUVER
Does anyone have a friend
nowadays?

( CONTI NUED)



92.
CONTI NUED:
He straightens up and throws the net over his head and

studies Ben. MR BRUWER is seventy years old; an
interesting face wth a goatee beard.

MELANI E
M. Du toit, Dad.
BRUVER
Do you like bees?
BEN
(smling)
| have not hi ng agai nst them
MELANI E
(to Ben)
Be careful, | can see phil osophy
com ng.
BRUVEER

You shut up.

(to Ben)
Let nme tell you about bees, and
for that matter ants: a bee has
a conpletely altruistic sense of
pur pose -- based on the common
good. A course from which he
cannot be deflected. G eed,
anbition, they nmean nothing to
him He lives solely to serve
his fell ow bee.

MELANI E
What about individuality, Dad?

BRUVER
There's the rub, ny girl. There's
the rub. One of these days I'l

ask the bees. |'msure they have
t he answer. Now, you two run
al ong!

He replaces his net and continues with the hive.

MELANI E
A drink, Dad?
BRUVER
| " ve been peeing too nuch this

nor ni ng.
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MELANI E
(as they wal k toward
t he house)
That's ny Daddy.

Mel ani e and Ben enter the house.

I NT. MELANIE' S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

The Bruwer living roomis a profusion of piles of papers,
of books on shelves, on tables, on the floor, paintings
-- records, African scul ptures.

On the floor tangled lengths of flex |eading froma
record player to two vol um nous speakers.

A settee, a chess set. The furniture is old and well -

used, dom nated by a large leather club chair -- two
big cats sleeping on it. It's civilized pandenoni um
MELANI E
(gesturing to the
room

Now you see in what environnent |
was spawned.

Ben | ooks at the shel ves and sm | es.

MELANI E
Pl ease sit down, on that chair.
(pointing to club
chair)
That's Dad's. Drink?

BEN
Pl ease. A. ..
MELANI E
(interrupts, m schievous)
A brandy?
BEN

(1 ooki ng at her
surprised, then
sm | ing)

No t hanks, a beer will be fine.

Mel ani e goes into the kitchen | eaving Ben. He cannot
forget what he heard and what he saw in the court!

She returns barefooted, with two beer nugs, and hands one
to Ben.
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Mel ani e si

her

knees.

MELANI E
The nmugs are the few things that
Dad brought from Germany. He
st udi ed phil osophy in Tubi ngen
and Berlin before the |ast war.

BEN
| thought they were Gernan?

ts, her |egs propped up on the settee,

MELANI E
M. Du Toit, tell..

BEN
(interrupts)
Pl ease, call nme Ben

MELANI E
Al right, Ben, tell ne, why are
you so depressed? You really
expect a different verdict?

BEN
(di sgruntl ed)

Wiy do you ask? Can you understand
it?

MELANI E
O course | understand it. Wat
could they have. |'mnot cynical.

|"monly trying to be realistic.

BEN
Tell me, M ss Bruwer...

MELANI E
Ben and Melanie, that's fair.

BEN
Tell me, do you believe in the
notion of justice?

MELANI E
(lighting a cigarette)
"1l never stop believing. But in
this country I've learned it's
pointless to ook for it in
certain situations.

BEN
What use is a systemif justice
does not apply to all situations?

94.

huggi ng
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MELANI E
Exactly. And you cannot fi ght
for justice unless you know
injustice very well. You' ve got
to know your eneny first.

BEN
That's a tall order: 'know
injustice... know the eneny.'

it seens | have a | ong haul
ahead of ne.

MELANI E
Not at all, Ben. You have already
taken the first steps.

(pause)
Wel cone to South Africal

She sm | es.
| NT. BEN S BEDROOM - NI GHT

Susan is sitting at the dressing table. She is applying
cleansing creamto her face. She is relaxed. Ben is
getting ready for bed.

SUSAN
Did you enjoy the 'bobotie? \Wen
| heard the verdict on the news |
knew you' d be upset.
(softer)
| wanted to nmake you sonet hi ng
speci al .

BEN
(t hought ful)
Thank you, darling.

A pause. Susan starts to renove the cream

SUSAN
I"'mglad it's all over. You take
things to heart too nuch.

Ben conmes and stands behind Susan -- | ooking at her through
the mrror.

BEN
(trying to keep control
of hinsel f)
They killed Gordon -- first they
kill Jonathan, and then him How
can they get away with it?
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SUSAN

(soot hi ngl y)
Now come on, Ben. Gordon's death
upset nme, too. But the Magistrate
had all the facts. He nust know
what he's doing, he's had years of
experience. The case has run its
course, and nobody can do anyt hi ng
nore about it! It's all over and
done with.

BEN
(1 ooki ng at her)
' mnot so sure about that, Susan!

Susan sw vel s around and faces Ben.

SUSAN
' m dammed wel | surel It's over,
Ben! You better get that into

your head.

Ben just stares at her with seething anger. She stands up
and starts being hysterical.

SUSAN
A teacher, always a bl oody teacher.
You never noved yourself for us.
But for the blacks, oh yes. Whose
side are you on, Ben? And |I'msick
and tired of those natives com ng
here. Wiy don't you bl oody well
go and live in Soweto?

Ben strides out of the room

SUSAN
(follow ng and shouti ng)
Now where are you goi ng?

BEN
(w t hout | ooki ng)
Sowet o!
Then shuts the door behind him

Susan stands stupefied. There's the sound of the SPARE
ROOM DOOR.

| NT. SPARE RCOM - NI GHT

Ben is standing in the mddle of the room in the dark.
On the wall behind himis a young Suzette's picture.
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After a few seconds, Ben noves slowy to the bed and sits
on it still in deep thought.

SLOW MOVE TO a:
CLOSEUP ON BEN

And:
FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

| NT. NEWSPAPER AND CONFECTI ONARY SHOP - MORNI NG
It's a Saturday norning.

A shopping center in a white suburb. Ben goes into a
newspaper shop.

There are two children buying sweets and a wonan | eavi ng.
The PROPRIETOR is an Afrikaner in his mddle age.

BEN
More neneer Van de Merwe.
(Morning M ster Van de Merwe.)

PROPRI ETOR
(in of fhand manner)
More neneer du Toit.

BEN
Qur boys gave the Eastern province
a thrashing.

PROPRI ETOR
Yes.

Ben realizes that the nan is not his usual conversationa
sel f.

BEN
| s anyt hi ng wong?

PROPRI ETOR
No.

Ben goes to pick up an Afri kaans newspaper and the Rand
Daily Mil.

BEN
(wal king up to counter)
And a packet of tobacco and pipe
cl eaners.

The man gets them and takes a note from Ben and gives him
his change. By then a man is waiting.
( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
See you tonorrow.

As he wal ks out the other man turns around to watch him
EXT. STREET - MORNI NG

Ben wal ks out of the shop. The newspaper under his arm
A group of three m ddl e-aged wonen turn to | ook at him
Ben didn't see them Alittle further on, he neets Ms.
Coetzee. He tries to greet her but she wal ks strai ght by.

Further on, he notices two nen obviously tal king about
him Then a couple of boys on bikes snigger as they
pass him He begins to wonder what's it all about, and
spont aneously checks his cl ot hes.

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - VERANDA - MORNI NG

Susan and Suzette sit there. Suzette's holding a news-
paper -- the Gssewa -- Susan's thoughtful, her face is red
and di sconposed -- obviously she had cried. The PHONE

RI NGS but they deliberately ignore it.

Ben appears with the newspapers under his arm sees
Suzette's sports car and hurries to join them

Suzette doesn't even give hima chance to kiss her.

SUZETTE
(j unmpi ng up and show ng
the cover of Ossewa)
Now, Papa, this is going too
far! How could you?

BEN
(surprised)
How s that, Suzette?

Ben takes the newspaper and | ooks at the cover. A picture
of hinself and Em |y outside the courtroom The two faces
are close together with the notes:

"EM LY NGUBENE, wi fe of native who
died in detention, conforted by a
friend of famly, M. BENDU TOT."

And in parenthesis "see page two."

He throws the Ossewa on a chair and checks into the Rand
Daily Mail. Inside there is a long article with Emly's
picture, titled "the Face of Gief."

Ben folds up the newspapers, and shakes his head. He
suddenly realizes why the people reacted |ike that outside.
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SUZETTE
You didn't stop to think of the famly.
Poor not her, how can she face anyone?
And tonorrow i s Sunday!

BEN
Now | i st en. .

Johan steps into the veranda.

JOHAN
What's everybody yelling about?

SUZETTE
You |isten, Papa, just tell ne, why?

Recogni zing his father in the photo, Johan has picked up
t he newspaper fromthe chair.

BEN
Do you really think I specially
arranged for the photographers to
take that picture? And what's
nore it's distorted.

SUZETTE
What's distorted about it? Your
face is practically touching that
meid' s face, |ike you were about
to kiss her.

BEN
(di sgruntl ed)
Suzette, pull yourself together!

SUZETTE
Today the whol e country has seen that
phot ograph. W, your children, are
going to suffer. At this very nonent
Chris is negotiating with the Provinci al
Council. Wuld you like to see them
cancel it? You have no feeling, Papa!

BEN
(shocked)
Suzette!
She | eaves in rage.
JOHAN

(conciliating)
What ' s Papa done, anyway? |f
somrret hi ng happened to him
woul dn't you be upset?
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SUSAN
(standi ng up)
Not enough, Johan, to throw nyself
into the garden boy's arns.

BEN
That goes w t hout sayi ng.

JOHAN
(trying to joke)
There nmust be easier ways of
getting your nane in the paper.

Bef ore she can stop herself, Susan sl aps hi macross the
face, although not hard. Johan |eaves w thout a word.
She cl utches her hand, shocked at having it against him
The PHONE starts to RING  Susan runs out sobbi ng.

Ben | ooks at her then walks into the living roomto pick
up the phone.

I NT. BEN S LI VI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

BEN
(i nto phone)
Who?... | don't know you and have

nothing to say to you... No thank
you for your advice!

He puts the phone down. The PHONE RI NGS again. Ben picks

it up and waits.

BEN
It's you, Viviers... | appreciate
it... of course... Not yet... Any
t hank you. Tot siens.

He replaces the receiver and is about to light his pipe
when t he PHONE RI NGS agai n.

BEN
Morning, M. Coete... I'd |ike
to say...
(i nmpatiently)

... M. Coete, may | ask what on
earth has the picture to do with
politics?... I'msorry M. Coete,
| have to go.

He repl aces the tel ephone and wal ks out of the house.
The PHONE KEEPS RI NG NG
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EXT. BESTER S FARM - COUNTRY - DAY

The farmis a typical transvaal farm covering thousands of
acres. In the distance there's a range of nountai ns.
Several cattle are grazing, herded by a poorly-clad African
and his son, aged 8 years.

Bester and Ben are | eaning on the wooden fence of the
cattle kraal with cal ves penned in.

BESTER
Everyt hing was exam ned in depth
in court.

BEN

Did you read the papers, Dom nee?
Were you happy with what cane to
light? And is it the Magistrate's
work to pretend that the facts
which canme to light didn't exist?

BESTER
Was it really facts, Ben?

Just then the African "HERDBOY" wal ks up to themtaking
off his lattered greasy hat.

BESTER
Ja? What is it Ton?

TOM ( HERDBOQY)
Does the Baas want nme to bring the
bul | now?

BESTER
Later, Tom

TOM ( HERDBOQY)
Danki e, Baas.

Tom hurries away.

BESTER
| bought a bull |ast week.

BEN
| know, Gordon. What they said about
him that he was plotting agai nst
t he governnent -- is a downright
lie. He was only doing what |
woul d have done as a father;
searching for his son

BESTER
No one but God can see what's in
our hearts.
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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BESTER ( CONT' D)
Isn"t it presunptuous to pretend
we can speak for soneone el se?

BEN
Have you no faith in your fellow
men, Dom nee? Don't you |ove your
nei ghbor ?

BESTER
(confronting Ben)

Wait a mnute, instead of
iticizing blindly, don't you
i nk we have reason to be proud

cr

th

of the judiciary we have? suppose

this had been Russia; what do you

t hi nk woul d have happened t hen?
BEN

What's the use of reaching a

court when a handful of people

have all the power to deci de what

is going to be said in that court

and by whonf? The one man they

all owed to speak for hinself, that

young Archi bal d Chigorinbo, didn't

he i mredi ately deny everything

they forced himto say in his

statenent? And the girl who

spoke of her own torture?
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BEN
That did not refer to our
situation in this South Africa.
Do you know what | believe in,
Dom nee, that once in one's life,
just once, one should have enough
faith in sonmething to risk
everything for it.

BESTER
One can gain the world and stil
| ose one's soul. Tea nust be
ready.

Bester and Ben wal k towards the house still in
conversation
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| NT. DAN PI ENAAR SCHOOL - MORNI NG

The staff is having coffee during norning break in the
staff room The room has several easy chairs, a table with
t he norni ng newspapers on it. The walls have pictures of
South African scenes.

There are several conversations in Afrikaans. This is the
first norning since the photograph.

Ben wal ks into the staff room The conversations stop.
Everyone | ooks at himw th hostility. The teachers al
pl ace their cups on the table and quietly file out of
the room

Ben pours hinself a cup of coffee; as he takes his first
sip, Coete looks in, sees him He wal ks in.

CLOETE
| hope you don't mnd us tal ki ng
her e.

BEN

| don't mnd, M. Coete.

CLCETE
"Il come to the point. You can't
i magi ne how shocked | was by that
scandal ous photograph in the
Gssewa.

BEN
The woman | ost her husband, she
was shattered with grief.

CLOETE
A Kaffir woman, Du Toit.
BEN
(angrily)

| can't see that it nmakes any
di fference.

CLOETE
Have you gone color blind then?
And what about the apartheid | aws?
Qur first responsibility as
teachers is the reputation of the
school, the pupils entrusted to
us. W have to be an exanple to
themin and out of this school
yard.

Ben | ooks at himcalmy.

( CONTI NUED)
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CLOETE
| thought | had warned you about
i nvol ving yourself with Kaffirs.
Qbviously you didn't heed ny
advice. That's all | have to say
for now

Cl oete wal ks out of the room

Viviers hurries into the room he is late for his
cof f ee.

VI VI ERS
" Mor ni ng, GCom Ben.
BEN
(acknow edgi ng
greeting)
Vi viers.
VI VI ERS

(pouring coffee)
Private coffee with d oete?

Ben picks up the copy of the Gssewa with the photograph
and shows it to Viviers.

EXT. MELANIE' S HOME - DAY

Ben stops the car in the Bruwer driveway. Fromthe
driving seat he searches the garden for Bruwer.

He wal ks up to the front door and knocks, but there's no
reply. He goes 'round to the back and finds the old man
on his knees weedi ng his veget abl e garden.

BEN
Good afternoon, Professor.

BRUVER
(1 ooki ng up)
Melanie isn't honme. You are..

BEN
Ben Du Toit. You have a nice
veget abl e garden

BRUVER
You nmean the area or the produce?

BEN
Bot h. What plants are these?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

105.

BRUVER
What's the world coming to? It's
herbs, can't you see? Thyne
t here, oregano over there, feunel
next to the tomatoes, sage here
and rosemary sonmewhere. Poor
plants, they re not in their ideal
soil or climate. Next time, 1"l
bring sonme soil fromthe nountain
of Zeus. Perhaps the old man's

holiness will do the trick.
He throws down the small weedi ng-fork
BRUVER
Conme, you are just the person to
sanple ny greengage wine. | don't
suppose you' ve ever tasted it?
I"'msure "'mthe only person in
the country maki ng greengage w ne.
He | eads Ben to the two old chairs by the back wall. He

enters the kitchen and returns with a bottle of greengage
w ne and two gl asses.

BRUVER
(as he pours)
The first bottle this year, and
you don't have to tell nme if you
like it or not. Tell ne, did you
ever study phil osophy?

BEN
Not really. |'ve read a few
books.

BRUVER

(taking a sip)
Not bad, in fact quite good. Now
where was |... Oh, | was going to
say after decades of philosophy, |
find nyself being forced back to
the earth. Do you know, Ben, we're
all living in the spell of
abstractions. Hitler, apartheid,
the great American dream the lot?

BEN
What about Jesus?

BRUVER
M sunder st ood.
( MORE)
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BRUVER ( CONT' D)
(referring to the
W ne)
You don't have to finish it.

_ BEN
(lying)

It's quite nice.

BRUVEER
Mel anie has told ne a little about
you. |It's not an easy road you
have chosen

BEN
| feel | have no choice.

Bruwer farts loudly, Ben is taken aback, but the
Pr of essor conti nues.

BRUVER
O course you have a choi ce.
Damm it. One always has a choi ce.
Only thank God you nade the choice

you did. But all | want to say
is, keep your eyes open, young
man.

BEN

That's encour agi ng.

BRUVER
We are both Boers, Ben. W know
how hard our people worked to get
a toehold on this land; it was a
good life. Now | ook at the ness.
It's all systens and no God!
Sooner or | ater people start
believing in their way of life as
an absol ute: unnutabl e,
fundanental, a precondition. Saw
it, with my own eyes in Gernany,
a nation running after an idea.
Sieg heil, sieg heil. | left
there thirty years ago because |
couldn't take it any |longer. And
now | see it happening in nmy own
country, step by step.
Terrifyingly predictable. This
si ckness of the great abstraction.

He farts and sips his greengage w ne.

( CONTI NUED)
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Ben is so fascinated by the old man's conversation he
didn't react. He is learning formhis old Afrikaner.

BEN
What you say is very interesting
and i nportant.

BRUVER

Take for exanple the way the
governnent is handling the
el ectorate; like a bloody donkey.
Carrot in front and kick at the
backsi de. The carrot is
apartheid, Dogma. The kick is
quite sinply, fear. Black peril
red peril, whatever nane you want
to give it.

(pause)
Fear can be a wonderful ally, Ben.
| talk too much, | always do with
younger people, they don't fal
asl eep to ne.

BEN
(1 aughs)
We Afrikaners have to stop to turn
a blind eye and | ook around us and
at oursel ves.

BRUVER
You are right. W still have
time. H story should teach us
about those who regarded
t hensel ves as the chosen peopl e.

BEN
(standi ng up
conforted)
Prof essor Bruwer, may | say | have
needed to hear sonebody say sone
of the things you said. | stil
have hope for our country.

BRUVER
If you |l ose that you have | ost
everything. 1'll get back to the
earth.
BEN
(shaki ng hands)
Thank you.

( CONTI NUED)
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BRUVER
"1l tell that hot-head daughter
of mne that you cane to see her.

Ben takes his | eave.
| NT. LEW NSON S OFFI CE - DAY

Ben and Dan Lew nson are sitting opposite, cups of
coffee in front of them

BEN
There is absolutely no doubt that
they were killed in custody.
Those responsi bl e nmust be
puni shed, whoever they are, or
what ever their rank.

LEW NSON
The problemis laying our hands on
t hem

BEN

Tell me, Dan, we |ost at the
i nquest, what next?

LEW NSON
The famly can file a civil claim

BEN
What does that entail ?

LEW NSON
To put it briefly, it nmeans we
have to have w tnesses, affidavits
and any information relating to
the arrest and death of GCordon.
We al so need simlar information
on Jonat han. You see Ben, for
exanple, Stolz figures in both
cases. That's one link at |east.

BEN
| know what | have to do.

EXT. ROADSI DE CAFE - AFTERNOON

It's lunch tinme and the working popul ation of Jo' burg
has paused for lunch. Ben and Melanie are sitting at a
tabl e outside. The cafe is on the outskirts of a very
af fl uent part of Johannesburg.
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MELANI E
| didn't think you would want to
have anything to do with nme after
that crap in the Ossewa.

BEN
Wiy? You didn't wite it.

MELANI E
I"'ma journalist, perhaps tarred
w th the sane brush.

BEN
No.
MELANI E
So what happened? | can inmagine.

The famly, the dom nee,
col | eagues, nei ghbors. .

BEN
A di storted photograph and a few
poi soned words and neneer Du Toit
is aleper. That's why | called
on you the other day, | needed to
tal k to sonebody rational

MELANI E
Thanks for the conplinment. But
remenber, you' re an Afrikaner,
you're one of them In their eyes
they regard you as the worst kind
of traitor.

BEN
You are an Afri kaner too, and your
articles, in a liberal English
paper ?

MELANI E
My nother was a foreigner, |I'm not
pure, wagte Afrikaner. They
don't expect the sane |loyalty from
me that they demand from you

BEN

What kind of loyalty? Blind
loyalty. Until the deaths of
Jonat han and Gordon, | gave al
the loyalty | could give, |aager
loyalty. You know, Melanie, we
Afri kaners have always lived in
our | aager, we have not seen
what' s beyond the nount ai ns.
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MELANI E
Has it ever occurred to you that
the Vol k may be scared to | eave the
| aager? That's the downfall of
this country. So, where do you go
from here?

BEN
We carry on. There has to be
justice.

MELANI E
Justi ce.

BEN

We | ost at the inquest, so we
pursue themin a civil action.
consulted the attorney Dan
Lew nson.

MELANI E
We know each ot her well.
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STOLZ
M. Du Toit, if you knew what
we're working with every day of
our lives, and what we're up
agai nst, you woul d understand
why we have to be so thorough

BEN
However you go about it.

STOLZ
| can understand you' re upset
about havi ng your house searched
but . ..

BEN
| wasn't thinking about nyself.

STOLZ
What are you tal king about then,
M. Du Toit?

BEN
My thoughts, Captain, |I'm sure,
are an open book to you.

( CONTI NUED)
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Stol z picks up a book of Picasso' s Peace Paintings,
starts leafing through it carefully, scrutinizing each

page.

He puts the Picasso book carefully back in the place he
took it from

STOLZ
An interesting book -- Picasso --
Not one I'mfamliar wth.

BEN
Not on your |ist of banned books,

Capt ai n?
Stol z doesn't react...

CUT TGO

I NT. BEN S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

The search continues in the living room Susan is
standi ng pale, rigid, shocked.

STOLZ
M. Du Toit. |If you're keeping
anything fromus, we can turn this
whol e house upsi de down if we want
to. We have all the tinme in the
wor | d.

SUSAN
(throwi ng Ben a
war ni ng daggers
| ook)
I|"mafraid | don't understand.

Not hing from Stol z.
One of the nen starts to roll up the carpet to | ook under
it.
Susan has to nove out of his way.
BEN

(gently to Susan)
Why don't you go upstairs?

STOLZ
|"mafraid she has to stay where
we can see her -- in case she
wanted to warn sonmeone.

SUSAN
My father's an MP.! Warn who?
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EXT. DAN Pl ENAAR SCHOOL - DAY
Al'l four tires of Ben's car have been slashed to ribbons.
| NT. BEN S GARAGE - DAY
Ben and Johan are there.
Ben takes a file fromunder a tool box and neasures it
careful ly agai nst the drawer base. Then, he selects a
pi ece of wood approximately the size of the drawer and

tries it for size.

We should be in no doubt that's he's constructing a
hi di ng pl ace.

I NT. BEN' S KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON

Susan is preparing a roast. There's nusic froma trans-
istor RADIO. Susan is startled by a voice, her father's
(Ben's FATHER-I N-LAW. She turns OFF, the RADI O

FATHER- | N- LAW

Roast beef, | hope it's |ike your
not her' s.
SUSAN
(happy)
Papa!

He is aged about 70 years, thick set. She rushes to him
and he hugs her tightly and practically lifts her off the
floor. She kisses him

SUSAN
VWhere's Mama?

She di sentangl es herself and goes to the living room as
excited as a child, the nother is standing by tw cases,
smling.

Susan hugs her.

SUSAN
Mama!

She holds her nother at armis |length inspecting her.

SUSAN
The perfume and a new hairstyl e.

MOTHER
Your father insisted that | don't
di sgrace you

( CONTI NUED)
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SUSAN
(huggi ng her agai n)
| expected you a little later.

FATHER- | N- LAW
She insisted we start early.
Where i s Ben?

JOHAN
(wal king in wth golf
cl ub bag)
In the study. ['lIl get him

FATHER- | N- LAW
Have you put on wei ght, Susan?

SUSAN
Pl ease don't say that, Papa.

Ben wal ks i n.

BEN
Sorry. Didn't hear you arrive.

He shakes hands with Father-I|n-Law.

FATHER- | N- LAW
How are you, Ben?

BEN
Fi ne.

He goes to MOTHER-I N-LAW He kisses her on the cheek

BEN
And how are you, M?

MOTHER- | N- LAW ( MOTHER)

Well, Ben, still have trouble with
nmy feet.
BEN
Wiy doesn't everyone sit down?
SUSAN
"Il prepare sone tea. | baked a

cake.
She goes to the kitchen.
EXT. LOCAL GOLF COURSE - SUNSET

Ben and Father-In-Law are having a drink after a round of
gol f, outside the club house.
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FATHER- | N- LAW
|"mgetting tired of the trek to
Cape Town and then back to
Pretoria. |If | had ny way,
Par | i anent and governnent woul d
be in the sanme city. There's
nothing wong with Pretori a.

BEN
| thought you'd prefer Cape Town;
the sea and Tabl e Mount ai n.

FATHER- | N- LAW
That's for holidays. Anyway, Ben,
one of the reasons for this visit
was that | wanted to have a
di scussion with you.

BEN
What about ?

FATHER- | N- LAW
It's that photograph in the
papers. Ben, a thing |ike that
coul d be an enbarrassnent for
sonmeone who is a nenber of
Parliament. |It's a grievous day
when one's famly's behavior
cones between himand his duty
to the fatherl and.

BEN
Are you blamng nme for trying to
hel p t hose peopl e?

FATHER- | N- LAW
|'ve been doing that all ny life,
be they black or white. But no
menber of our famly has been seen
with a Kaffir woman before, Ben.

Fat her signals the African waiter for nore drinks.

BEN
| amglad you nmentioned it, Father.
Because |1'd like to discuss the
whole thing with you. First,
there's the matter of Gordon
Ngubene hi nsel f.

FATHER- | N- LAW
What about hin? | thought the
case was cl osed.
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The bl ack

BEN
The inquest didn't clear up half
of what happened.

FATHER- | N- LAW
Ch, really?

BEN
We have no irrefutable evidence
yet, but we have enough to
i ndicate that sonething serious is
bei ng covered up.

FATHER- | N- LAW
You're junping to concl usions,
Ben.

BEN
| know what [|'mtalking about.

wai ter places the drinks on the table.

FATHER- | N- LAW
Al right, Ben, I'mlistening.
Perhaps | can use ny influence.
But you'll have to convince ne

BEN
If they have really nothing to
hi de, why is the special branch
going out of its way to intimdate
ne.

FATHER- | N- LAW
(practically choking)
What's this about special branch?

BEN
They rai ded the house; they are
tappi ng ny phone, and | have been
t hreat ened by one of the officers.

FATHER- | N- LAW
|"msorry, Ben, |I'd rather not
have anything to do with this sort
of thing.

BEN
Wy ?

FATHER- | N- LAW
| f the special branch are invol ved
t hey nmust have good reasons.

115.

( CONTI NUED)



116.
CONTI NUED:

BEN
It's exactly what | said, Father,
when Jonathan first got into
trouble. O course, they have
good reasons: hushing up how
Gordon di ed and how his son died!

FATHER- | N- LAW
(angry) o
Ben, how could you side with the
enem es of your people?

BEN
You nean you're prepared to sit
back and allow an injustice to be
done.

FATHER- | N- LAW

(his face grows

pur pl e)
It's you, Ben, who tal k about
injustice? A man who teaches
hi story at school? D d you forget
what our peopl e have suffered
under the English oppressors?
Now t hat we have at al ong | ast
cone to power in our own | and.

BEN
Now we're free to do to others
what they used to do to us. What
will you do if you were a bl ack
man in this country today, Father?

FATHER- | N- LAW
Don't you realize what the
governnent is doing for the blacks?
It's a sl ow process, Ben. One of
t hese days the whol e bl oody | ot of
themw ||l be free and i ndependent
in their own parts of the land, the
bant oust ans -- what can be nore
just than that? But they're not
ready yet.

The waiter returns -- Father-in-law pays the bill, and as
he rises to | eave, he puts a paternal armon Ben's
shoul der.

FATHER- | N- LAW
W have nothing to be ashanmed of
before the eyes of the world, ny
boy.
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BEN
(standing, his golf
bag in his hand)
W don't? |'mnot sure we're
going to survive.

They wal k away.

FATHER- | N- LAW
Don't underestimte us, Ben. Qur
power of survival. W are
Afri kaner s!

EXT. STREET CORNER - EVEN NG

Stanley is parked in a street corner in the last white
suburb on the way to Soweto. Ben pulls up in his car
behind Stanley's. He walks over to Stanley's car and
enters the back. Stanley smles as he points at his
wat ch.

STANLEY
African tine.

BEN
" m sorry.

They drive off towards Soweto.

STANLEY
Doesn't matter, Lanie -- as |ong
we are on tine for the revol ution.

BEN
The speci al branch searched ny
house four days ago.

STANLEY
The S.B. searches your house?
(chuckl es)
Did they take anything?

BEN
A few journals, letters -- nothing
much. Just wanted to scare ne,
that's all.

STANLEY

Don't be so sure. They nmay think
you're onto sonething big.

BEN
They' re not that stupid.
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St anl ey | aughs.

STANLEY
"Lanie' -- don't you believe it --
nothing's as stupid as the old S. B.
If they decide it's a bonb they're
| ooking for, you can shove a turd
intheir face and they' ||l swear
to God it's a bonb.

He | aughs... making Ben smle.
A pause.
STANLEY
And did they?
BEN
VWhat ?
STANLEY
Scare you?
BEN

No. They tried too hard.

St anl ey | aughs agai n.

STANLEY
Hal | el uj ah!
(offers his huge
hand)

Shake, man. Join the club.
Ben accepts the handshake.
CUT TO

I NT. BEN' S LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Susan sitting on an arnchair, sewing. She is aware of a
car stopping opposite the house. Then several young
voi ces shout:

"Kaffir |over"

"Kaf fer boetie"

"Red Conmmuni st ™"
The car drives off at speed.
Susan sits petrified.

CUT TGO
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| NT. STANLEY'S CAR - NI GHT
Ben and Stanley driving in Soweto.
It's a different city by night. The dark seenms to soften
the violence of the confrontation, hiding the details

whi ch, by day, assault and insult the eyes. There are
several GUNSHOTS in the distance. The only |ight cones

fromthe small, square wi ndows of the innunerable houses.
STANLEY
Did you hear that, Lanie? More
ki ds dyi ng?

Ben says not hi ng.

Further on there's a group of people outside a house. As
they pass they hear HYMN SI NG NG fromt he house.

BEN
What's happening? Wat's the
si ngi ng?

STANLEY

A wake for a child; eight nonths
old. She was sl eeping and they
threw tear gas into it.

They drive on.

CUT TGO
INT. EMLY' S HOUSE - N GHT

Ben, Stanley and Emly are sitting 'round the table. Ben
has pulled the |anp closer to read one of two notes from
Gordon -- one is witten on rul ed paper, the other a
square of toilet paper. The notes have been snuggl ed out
of John Vorster Square.

GORDON (V. Q)
(shakily)

"My dear wife, you nust not worry
about ne. | mss you and the
children. You nust | ook after
themin the fear of the Lord. |'m
hungry, and | don't know what they
want fromme. But | think I'1l]
be hone sonme day. | think
about ...’

They are interrupted by a KNOCK at the door. Emly
snatches the notes and stuffs theminto her bosom
Everyone is tense as Enmly slowy wal ks up to the door.
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She opens it and a man with a hat and dressed as a m n-
ister walks in. Before anyone can say anything, Stanley
bursts out in a loud laugh. The man is slightly built,
aged 40 years. He is JULIUS NQAKULA.

STANLEY
On your knees, everyone, prayers
time.

Ben is perplexed. Emly closes the door and | ocks it.

STANLEY
Hey man, you shoul d have been a
nf undi si  hol i ness oozer..

JULI US
(removing this hat)
Ckay, Stanley. It's stupid, but
one is forced to do these things.

He wal ks up to Ben and offers him his hand.

JULI US
"' m Julius Ngakula... |I'm banned
and al so under house arrest.
That's why | have this ridicul ous
garb on.

BEN
| under st and.

STANLEY
He's one of the nost solid
| awers we have; they've
i mmobilized him that's the right
word isn't it?

He | aughs.

BEN
Stanl ey has told ne about you. |
appreciate the risk you are taking
by comng here to neet ne. | was
readi ng the notes Gordon snuggl ed
out of John Vorster Square..

JULI US
May | have a glance at thenf

Em |y produces the notes. Julius takes them He starts
reading the toilet paper, which is harder to read.
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GORDON (V. Q)
(speaking with great
difficulty)
"My dear wife. | amstill in these
conditions... worse... and too

much pain. They don't want to
believe nme. You nust try to help
me. They won't stop. You nust
care for the children. | don't
know anynore if | wll cone hone
alive. They're very --

(a word rmunbl ed)
-- but God will provide. | |ove
you and | m ss you very nmuch. Try
to hel p ne because...’

The voice breaks off.

JULI US
(to Emly)
When did you get the letters?

EM LY
(unconfortabl e)
The first one two days after they
took himaway. And the other one
canme | ater.

BEN
But, Emly, why didn't you tell ne
| ong ago?

EM LY

| had given ny word to the man
-- who brought themto ne --

BEN
Emly, | have to neet the man.

EM LY
He said he didn't want anybody to
know who he is. | cannot nake

trouble for himin his work.

BEN
He has to be persuaded. He is very
i nportant to us.

EM LY
(to Julius)
You as a |lawer w Il understand.
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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EM LY (CONT' D)
W intend starting a civil suit
against the police, to do that it
IS necessary to have as nany
affidavits as we can from peopl e
who have any infornmation about
Gordon since he was arrested.
And this man is vital and so is
t he I ndi an doctor.

JULI US
You nean Dr. Hassiem How are you
going to do that? You know of
course that he is detained.

BEN
| know, with luck they nmay rel ease
hi m

JULI US
Wth I uck.

BEN

But, Emly, this man is inportant,
pl ease try to tell himwe wll
protect his identity. No one w |l

know. Nothing will be done w t hout
his approval. | only want to talk
to him

JULI US

Wiy don't you leave it to Stanley
and | ? Wat do you say, Stanley?

STANLEY
Sur e.
BEN
May | call you Julius, |I'm not
very good wth sone African nanes.
STANLEY
(1 aughs)

Ngakul a, that's a hell of a nane.

JULI US
Pl ease call ne Juli us.

BEN
Thi s case nust be reopened and we
must win. W have to dig up
everything. W need your
cooperation, Julius.

( CONTI NUED)
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JULI US
VWere do | start? Don't forget
my restrictions.

STANLEY
They did not ban you so you could
sit on your backside and have a
Sowet o hol i day.

BEN
You could help with the affidavits.
Lew nson the | awer has stressed
their inportance.

JULI US
We know each other. He's a good
| awer for this kind of case. O
course I'll do what | can. M
comm t nent forces ne.

BEN
' m gl ad.

JULI US
How are you planning to safeguard
t he docunents? Stanley told ne
you have already had a said by
the S. B

BEN
| wouldn't worry. | have a secure
pl ace.

STANLEY
Let's hope so.

EM LY
'l make sone tea.

STANLEY
Not for me, Sis -- too strong for
me. No whisky?

EM LY
In my house? You know better
than that, Stanley.

STANLEY
Tea then. ..
(turning to Julius)
and God forgive ne --

CUT TGO
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I NT. BEN S GARAGE - EVEN NG

Ben is standing by the workbench, the new drawer he and
Johan built for the tool box, open before him

He's rereading Gordon's letters to Em|ly.

Sound of approachi ng FOOTSTEPS. Ben quickly puts the
letters into the drawer and shuts it.

Susan appears at the door -- she | ooks ten years ol der.
SUSAN
Ben, it's Johan. You'd better
cone.

I NT. BEN S KI TCHEN - EVEN NG

Johan sits, Ben crouched before him The boy's shirt is
torn, his eyes swollen, his lip cut. He |ooks at the
floor. Susan hovers.

SUSAN
He won't tell nme why it happened

Ben holds his son's arns, gently.

BEN
Johan. Was it because of nme?

He doesn't answer for a noment. Then he nods.

SUSAN
You see! It's gone too far, Ben.
You' ve got to stop it...
JOHAN
(shouting at his
not her)
| don't care! It doesn't hurt ne!

Susan stares at him at Ben, turns abruptly, wal ks out of
the room Johan | ooks at his father.

JOHAN
It was ny friends, Dad. They're
so stupid... They won't I|isten.

They don't even want to know what
you're trying to do.

He's crying.

BEN
Are you sure you know?

( CONTI NUED)



125.

CONTI NUED:

JOHAN
Yes. | know.

BEN
Does it worry you?

Johan | ooks at his father through his tears.

JOHAN
Don't stop, Dad. You nustn't
gi ve up now

Ben hugs his son.

MONTAGE

The Gordon Ngubene nane-cl eani ng team on the nove.

A

B)

Q)

D)

E)

F)

BEN
in a phone box dialing a nunber.
PHONE

RING NG RING NG on a desk full of scattered
files and papers. By the phone a photograph of a six-
year-old Indian girl.

CLGCSE ON NURSE

Sound of the PHONE, a young nurse's frightened face as
she renenbers peering in at a young boy, struggling
and noaning... Policenen closing the door..

CLCSE ON

her hand signing the affidavit and handi ng
it to a man's hand.

CLCSE ON

Ben in the phone box hanging up the phone
wth rage.

CLCSE ON

a young black nan's face listening to Julius's
Voi ce:

JULIUS (V.Q)

And on the norning of the
autopsy, as | was cleaning the
nortuary, Captain Stolz gave ne a
bundl e of Ngubene's and ordered
me to burn them

( CONTI NUED)
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The young man nods.
G BEN

having a | ook on the two affidavits before hiding
theminto the drawer of the stool box.

SHOTS. Three! Loud, sharp, terrifying.
I NT. BEN' S LI VING ROOM - LATE EVEN NG

The WNDOW a LAMP and a M RROR SHATTER -- Susan screans,
standi ng, her hands -- clanped over her ears -- eyes
tight shut -- hysterical -- the TELEVI SI ON CHATTERS on
an Afri kaans' play.

Ben bursts in, holds her tight, as she screans into his
chest .

SUSAN
(hysterical)
Call the police, Ben, call the police!

Johan's voice cones fromhis room

JOHAN (O S.)
Papa! Papal!
BEN
(calling)
It's okay, son... we're all right.
Everyt hi ng' s okay!
JOHAN (O S.)
What' s happened?
BEN
(shouti ng)

It's okay, stay there, please!!

Gently, he | eads Susan who is sobbing now, out of the
room

I NT. KITCHEN - LATE EVEN NG

SUSAN
(in disbelief)
My God. They were trying to kill us.

She's seated at the kitchen table. Ben has poured her a
brandy whi ch she cups in her hands.

BEN
They were trying to scare us, that's
all.
( CONTI NUED)
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Her fear turns into anger.

SUSAN
(scream ng)
Oh, is that all... What the hel
nmore do you want to happen..
we're ordinary people for God's

sake -- and you've pitched us into
this -- this nightmare. | can't
take any nore, Ben... | can't take
any norel!!

She drops her head and sobs.
Ben sits beside her, and takes her hands to confort her.

Susan puts her head on his shoul der.

SUSAN
(in a quiet pleading
voi ce)
Pl ease, Ben, stop. Just stop..

pl ease.
Ben i s obviously noved.
He squeezes her hands, then takes her in his arns.
I NT. VILIJOEN S OFFI CE - DAY

The col onel, am able, cool, behind his desk. A dishev-
elled Ben, pitched angrily forward in his chair.

VI LJCEN
Now you nust be exaggerati ng,
M. Du Toit.

BEN

My house has been searched. My
phone is tapped. M nmail is
opened. And |ast night three
shots were fired through ny w ndow
-- close to killing ny wfe.

Viljoen reacts.

VI LJCEN
M. Du Toit, if shots were fired
into your premses, we wll
i nvesti gate.

BEN
Al 1 want to know, Colonel, is
why don't you | eave ne in peace?

( CONTI NUED)
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VI LJICEN
Now wait, wait a mnute, M. Du
Toit, you're not trying to blanme
me?

BEN
Tell me, Colonel, why is it so
i nportant to you people to stop
my enquiries about Gordon Ngubene?

VI LJCEN
| s that what you are doi ng?
(he pauses)

Well, now. |If you possess any
information that may be of use to
us, | trust you won't hesitate to

discuss it wth ne.
He | eans forward towards Ben, his tone darkening.

VI LJCEN
Because if there are facts you are
deli berately hiding fromus, M.
Du Toit -- If you give us reason
to believe that you nmay be
involved in activities that nay be
dangerous to both yourself and us
-- then | can foresee sone
pr obl ens.

BEN
Is that a threat, Col onel ?

VI LICEN
(smling and sitting
back)
Let's call it a warning. A
friendly warning. For God's sake,
open your eyes, M. Du Toit!
Don't you see you're being used!

BEN
(sarcastically)
By the Communists, | suppose.

Ben gets up to go. The colonel doesn't rise to see him
out .

BEN
Goodbye, Col onel .
(at the door,
turni ng back)
"' m sure

He | eaves. The col onel imedi ately picks up the phone.
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EXT. BEN S KI TCHEN - EARLY MORNI NG

A 40-year-ol d African woman wal ks up to Ben's kitchen
door. She knocks.

Ben opens the door in pyjamas and dressi ng-gown. She
hands hima note and | eaves.

Ben reads the note and goes back into the house.
EXT. STREET I N VREDEDORP - MORNI NG

Vrededorp is a colored section of Johannesburg. It's
rundown area vacated by whites. There are children play-
ing in the street. Sone unenployed nen are sitting on
old chairs outside a doorway; a vendor is serving two
wonen fromhis mlk churn

Ben drives into the street searching for an address. He
stops outside a house. As he gets out of the car the
children and everyone stop to look at himw th interest.
He wal ks up to a door and knocks.

A COLORED WOVAN appears as the door opens. She is young
and obvi ously educat ed.

COLORED WOVAN
M. Du Toit?

Ben nods, hesitatingly.

COLORED WOVAN
Pl ease, cone in.

Ben wal ks into the living/dining room It's a very tidy
roomwith a three piece sitting roomsuite, a sideboard
with a clock onit. At one end of the roomis the dining
area. The floor is linoleumand covered with a rug in
the m ddl e.

Stanley is lounging on a settee, beer in hand. On the
chair next to hima black man in a brown striped suit,
drinks orange squash. Thirtyish, pleasant face but very
tense. He rises as Ben wal ks in.

STANLEY
(rising and shaking
hands wi th Ben)
How s it? No trouble finding this
pl ace? You net Sadie. She's one
of us.

Ben nods to her.
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STANLEY
And this is Johnson Seroke. The
man of the letters.

BEN
(nodding in greeting)
Johnson.

SADI E ( COLORED WOVAN)
Pl ease sit down, M. Du Toit. A
beer, tea or orange squash?

BEN
A beer woul d be nice.

Sadi e goes to a cupboard and brings out a bottle of beer
and a glass. She opens the beer and hands it to Ben.
She di sappears into the bedroomwith a curtain at the

door .

The woman

STANLEY
You know they call this place
Vr ededor p, but we baptize it
Mal ay Canp. Your first time in
Mal ay Canp, Lanie?

BEN
' ve driven through here many
tinmes.

STANLEY
The main road, eh?

BEN

(smling)

Ja.
re-enters.

SADI E
You'll excuse ne. Stanley, you

know what to do with the key.

STANLEY
Sure, Sadie. And thank you. Can
| help nyself to another beer?

SADI E
You know it is. Goodbye, M. Du
Toit, and you, be careful.

To t he Seroke.

( CONTI NUED)
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SERCKE
(trying to smle)
Ckay, Sadi e.
Sadi e | eaves.
STANLEY

That woman can die for you. W
mustn't be |ong, Johnson has to
be back on duty.

BEN
Alright, let's get on with it.
Stanley tells nme, you work at
John Vorster Square.

SERCKE
| had no choice, they transferred
me there.

BEN
Yet you snuggled out letters to
Em|y?

SERCKE

(pulling the fingers

of his left hand one

by one cracking the

joints over and over)
What do you do if a man asks you
and he's in trouble?

STANLEY
If they find out he'd be in very
bi g trouble.

BEN

| know that. Tell ne, what do you
know about Gordon?

SERCKE
Very little.
BEN
You did talk to himfromtine to
time?
SERCKE
He gave ne the letters.
BEN
When was the last tinme you saw

hi n®
( CONTI NUED)
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SERCKE
Just before he died.

BEN
Did you attend any of the
i nterrogati ons?

SERCKE
No. |I'mnot a nenber of the
Speci al Branch. But once | had to
deliver a letter to Capt. Stol z,
CGordon was there.

BEN
(concer ned)
How were they interrogating hinf

Seroke hesitates and | ooks at Stanl ey.

STANLEY
It's okay. Tell himwhat you told
ne.
BEN
(anxi ous)
VWhat ?
SERCKE

They were using the pole.

BEN
The pole, what's that?

STANLEY
(denmonstrating)
They handcuff you and manacl e your
feet then they put a pol e between
your arns and the back of your
knees. Then you're like a chicken
ready for the oven. They hang you
between two tables. Then they do
what they like with you. The S. B
call it the aeropl ane.

Ben is horrified.

BEN
| see. Who were in that roonf
Stol z. ..

SERCKE

Li eut enant Venter and a black S.B
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BEN
You are sure?
STANLEY
He's sure.
BEN

(to hinself)
It's very interesting. Wen was
the last tine you saw hi n?

SERCKE
(nervous)
| saw themtake the body away to
the cells. He was |inp.

BEN
You did! Johnson, why do you stay
with the police? You don't really
bel ong t here.

SERCKE
It's a job. And how can | go
away? | love ny famly

He junps up and faces Ben with a | ook of anger and panic.

SERCKE
They nust never know | told you
anything. Right?

BEN
| understand. | prom se.

STANLEY
This is strictly between the
three of us. Don't worry, man

Seroke shakes hands with them as he's |eaving.

STANLEY
(sl appi ng his back)
Take it easy.

Stanl ey goes to the cupboard for another beer.

STANLEY (O S.)
A beer, Lanie?

BEN
(shouti ng)
No, thank you. You know, Stanley,
after what happened t he ot her
night I was about to give this
whol e t hing up.
( CONTI NUED)
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Ben nods.

STANLEY
(intrigued)
What happened, man?

BEN
My wife nearly got killed. Three
shots were fired into the house.
What right have | to expose ny
famly to harassnent and actua
physi cal danger? That's what |
asked nysel f.

STANLEY
Three bl oody shots and you craw
on your hands and knees to people
like Stolz, and say 'Il give up.'
What is the beginning for you is a
version of what we suffer all our
bl oody life. Shit, | thought you
had nore guts than this, man

BEN
| didn't say |I'mgiving up

STANLEY
But you t hought about it.

BEN
Johnson has revived ny
determ nation

STANLEY
It's a hell of a time, Lanie, but
we'll survive. You and ne. I
tell you!

BEN
You think we may still win in the
end, Stanley?

STANLEY
O course not, Lanie -- but we
needn't | ose either -- what

matters is to stick around.

STANLEY
By the way, man, I'moff on a trip
-- Botswana -- thought 1'd tel
you in case you get worried.

BEN
Why are you goi ng there?

134.
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STANLEY
Busi ness. Tell you next week.
Now for the bad news |'ve been
saving to the | ast.

BEN
What ?

STANLEY
Julius has been arrested. He
broke hi s banni ng order and
visited his sister. You know what
that neans? At |least a year's
i npri sonnment .

BEN
A year in jail just for visiting
his sister?

STANLEY
That's the chance he took. And
he'll be the last to conplain.
BEN

Don't you think the real reason
for this arrest was that they
found out he was hel ping us?

STANLEY
So what? Lanie, you' re not
getting guilt conpl exes now, are
you? That's a luxury only
liberals can afford. Julius wll
be back, man. All refreshed by a
spell in the deep-freeze.

BEN
How can we shrug off a man we've
been working wth?

STANLEY
Who said we're shrugging himoff?
Best way of renenbering a man,
Lanie, is to carry on fighting.

| NT. BEN S STUDY - DAY
Ben's study is in chaos.

The books have been plucked fromthe shelves and the
contents of his drawers enptied on the fl oor.

Ben standing in the m ddle of the room surveying the
vandal i sm
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I NT. BRUWER KI TCHEN - AFTERNOCON

This is a nmediumsized kitchen with two doors | eading
fromit, one to the dining roomand the other to the
living room It has not changed since it was furnished
twenty years ago, the only nodern appliances being the
el ectric stove and a nodern m xer on the working table.

Ben is | eaning against the wall next to the door |eading
to the living room drinking coffee.

Mel ani e, bare-feet, her long black hair tied up in a
ri bbon, is washing up. She | ooks younger and fragile
with this hair-style.

BEN
(smling)
What about you?
MELANI E
What ?
BEN
| mean not married. ..
MELANI E
And living in this chaos with ny
eccentric father? 1 |ove him and

we get on perfectly. W have
been together since | was a year
old. M nother could not adapt
to South Africa. She went back
to London and we've never heard
from her since.

BEN
Bei ng a professor and bringing up
a child, how did he manage that?

MELANI E
Dor ot hy, dear Dorothy, she was a
fantastic nother. |In fact she had

two famlies, ne and her three
children in Al exandra townshi p.

BEN
And this little girl grew up to be
a tough journalist. Wy a
journalist?

MELANI E
(1 aughs)
Sonetimes | ask nyself the sane

guesti on.
She | eans agai nst the sink and picks up her mug of

cof f ee.
( CONTI NUED)
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MELANI E
Alright. 1'll tell you. | was
brought up in a sheltered way, not
t hat Dad was possessive, not
openly anyway. | think he'd just
seen enough of the ness the world
was in, to want to protect me as
much as he could. Then, | went
to university. | don't know what
you' Il think... being a teacher.

Pause.

BEN
About what ?

MELANI E
Then | married ny ex-teacher.

BEN
Ch. He nust have been young.

MELANI E
Fifteen years difference. He too
protected ne |ike Dad. Then one
day | visited Dorothy in Al exandra
and saw her hone and the appal ling
conditions in that township.
was shocked, Ben, and ashaned.

BEN
Go on.

Mel ani e pours hi manother nmug of coffee and starts to
W pe up.

MELANI E
That nmade ne think that | was a
parasite, sonmething white and
maggot-like... just a thing... a
sweet and ineffectual thing. |
felt nore and nore cl austrophobi c.
Poor Brian, who |oved and panpered
me. Had no idea what was
happening. | left himfor a whole
year and we divorced.

BEN
And t hen you becane a journalist?

Mel ani e goes to the living room as she passes Ben she
touches his arm and continues tal ki ng.
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MELANIE (O S.)
| thought it would force ne, or
hel p me, to expose nyself. To
force ne to see and to take
noti ce of what was happeni ng
around ne.

BEN
Dd it work?

She returns to the kitchen with a cigarette.

MELANI E
| wish | could give you a straight
answer. \What did help ne was ny

wanderings in Africa.

One of the two | arge CATS approaches them
air, and goes to Ml ani e,
PURRI NG | uxuri ously.

BEN
How di d you nanage that on a
South African passport? W South
Africans are white devils in
Afri ca.

MELANI E
My not her was English, renmenber?
So | get a British passport. It

cones in handy even for the paper.

BEN
You really are your father's
daught er!

MELANI E
| wonder what he's doing right
now. Most likely standing on a
rock, | ooking through his old
bi nocul ars at springbok or a lion
or what ever.

BEN

How often does he go on these trips

to the vel dt?

MELANI E
It depends --
(approaching Ben with
cat)
-- Bonjour, Ben. 1'mPorto and ny
friend is Bello!

tail
dr ubbi ng agai nst her
She picks it up into her arns.

138.

in the
| egs,

Ben smles and starts to caress Porto in Melanie's arns.



139.
EXT. SONETO - EMLY'S HOUSE - M D- MORNI NG

Par ked outside the house is a municipality truck already
hal f-1aden with Emly's furniture and possessions. Four

Africans in khaki overalls are |loading the truck -- super-
vising the eviction of Emly are a white Soweto official,
Captain Stolz and Lt. Venter. 1In the b.g., a hundred yards

away is a "hippo" with black and white arned policenen.
Behind the truck are two police Land Rovers.

Emly is sitting outside on one of her chairs as nei ghbors
wal k up to her to confort her and say their goodbyes. Her
daughter is carrying the youngest child and standi ng next
to Emly -- several children are watching. A woman in

the cromd starts singing a freedomsong: "UMZI MA
LOMTHWALO' ("THI S BURDEN | S HEAVY"). The song is taken up
by the other wonen.

Venter tries to stop them and disperse them Stolz
signals to himto | eave them al one. One of the Africans
then wal ks up to her for the chair. She refuses to get
off the chair. The man |ooks at the white official as
though to ask "what do I do."™ The official |ooks at
Stolz. Venter walks up to Emly and, about to pull her
off the chair.

EM LY
Don't you touch ne!

Venter pulls back. The wonen start to ululate. Emly
rises mpjestically, takes the youngest in her arnms and
wal ks slowly to the truck foll owed by her daughter.
Peopl e cluster around her, singing with rage and shaki ng
her hand. Stolz observes the scene, inpassive.

WOMVAN (V. Q)
Conme back! Buyal!
CROVND
(shout s)

Buya! Buyal!

Emly and the children are hel ped onto the back of the
truck which drives away preceded by the police "hippo" and
escorted fromthe rear by the Land Rovers. The crowd
conti nues singi ng.

EXT. STREET - MORNI NG

Ben is leaving his home. This is a Saturday norning. Two
men are sitting in a car a few yards fromthe entrance to
t he house. Ben doesn't pay attention to them \Wen he

is about twenty yards past, one of the nmen, Jaime -- who
was present when Gordon was arrested -- gets out of the
car and follows Ben. Ben stops at a corner for a car and
agai n the FOOTSTEPS st op.
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He turns furtively and sees the man, stopped, turning his
head. Ben decides to turn the corner, and listens to the
FOOTSTEPS. The man is still follow ng. Ben then decides
to turn right back to have a good | ook at the man. They

pass each other and Ben takes a good | ook at himand turns

back onto the streets to the | ocal
not to foll ow

I NT. BEN S STUDY - NI GHT

shops. The man deci des

Ben and Stanley sit. Ben on his desk. Stanley in an
arnchair with a drink. They | ook perpl exed.

STANLEY
(irritated)

She's a widow, man. That's what
happens in Sowet o when a wonman

| oses her man. They throw her out
of the house and out of the city.

BEN
(di sgust ed)

Zul ul and! The whole thing snells
of being an excuse to send her
hundreds of mles fromthe case.
And how wi Il they live there?..

STANLEY

Shit! | was about to find her a
pl ace, but | had to go to | ook

for Robert.
BEN

So, that's why you went to

Bot swana f or.

STANLEY

Sis Emly asked ne but it was no
use. H's mnd was nade up. He
was going to join Wellington in

Zanbi a.
BEN

Couldn't you stop hin? He's a

little boy, Stanley!

St anl ey gul ps down his whi sky and stands up.

STANLEY

(focusing Ben in the

eyes)

He'll be back in a few years. And
he won't be throw ng stones!

Then, puts the enpty glass on the desk.
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Stanl ey peers through the curtains: he sees a car parked
outside the house. In it Jaime and another S.B. They
are watching the house. Stanley quietly opens the door
and wal ks out si de.

EXT. STANLEY' S HOUSE - EVEN NG
Stanl ey wal ks past his car and approaches the policenman.

STANLEY
(using his usual
hunor)
Good evening. 1'd like to invite
you into ny hunble honme, but it's
full of terrorists.

The two policenen get out of their car, obviously angry.

JAIM E
(pointing at Stanley's
car)
Open the boot! You cheeky bastard!

STANLEY
Ckay, with pleasure.

They search and find not hi ng.

JAIM E
Open the door and renove the seat.

Stanl ey executes the order. Jaime and the OTHER POLI CE-
MAN peer in, their eyes sweeping the car.

OTHER POLI CEMAN
Now, your pass, bliksem

St anl ey produces his passbook and hands it to the Police-
man who inspects the pages | aboriously, then throws the
book to the ground. Stanley doesn't pick it up and just
wat ches t he man.

JAIM E
You wat ch your bl oody step! Right?

They return to their car and drive off. Stanley | ooks at
t hem t houghtfully, then picks up his book.

EXT. DAN PI ENAAR SCHOCL - MORNI NG

Al'l the students are in classes. Coete walks out of a
cl assroom and sees Capt. Stolz wal king towards the buil d-
ing. Cloete stops to wait for him They shake hands and
wal k to Cloete's office talking affably. They enter

of fice.
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Ben and Susan in bed, asleep. The PHONE RINGS... waking
them both. Ben answers. There's no one there. He puts
it down. The RI NG NG STARTS AGAIN. Ben puts the re-

cei ver down.

SUSAN
(calmy)
Ben, please stop whilst there's
time. Please, Ben

BEN
(focusing on ceiling)
It's inpossible to stop now, Susan.
| believe I"'mright in what |I'm
doing. |If | stop nowl'll go nad.

SUSAN
(despai red)
What ever the price you pay for it?

BEN
(pai nful ly)
| have got to.

Susan shuts her eyes tight and turns her back on himto
hi de her tears.

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. CLCETE' S OFFI CE - LATE AFTERNCON

It's a functional office. Picture of the South African

president (1976) John Vorster, on the wall. Various staff
pictures... Ben, summobned by C oete, sits.
CLOETE

Thi nk of your heritage, man. M
God -- think of your wfe, your
famly, friends, neighbors.

What's going to happened to them --

all of us -- if we can't depend on
our own kind? W're
educationalists -- teachers. W

are building for the future.

BEN
Wthout sinple justice we don't
deserve a future.

CLCETE
We're Boers, man -- Afrikaners.
W are your nation. Wat's justice
for us is justice -- period!

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CLOETE ( CONT' D)
Traitors |like you are threatening
centuries of Afrikaner sacrifice.

BEN
That | ast remark was sl anderous --
I"'msinply being faithful to the
truth.

CLOETE
Sl anderous? MW God, nan, you
sl ander a whol e peopl e.

He wal ks silently through the office then continues.

CLOETE
You have given ne no alternative.
| have to abide by the regul ations
of the Departnent of Education --
so | have nade ny report.
And there will have to be a fornmal
inquiry. But until such tine...

BEN

(rising)
It won't be necessary, M. Coete.
"Il send you ny resignation.

CLOETE
Thank you for making things much
easi er.

Ben stares at himfor a noment, then turns to | eave. As
he reaches the door, C oete says:

CLOETE
And it would be better if Johan
left too.

Ben turns to stare at him anmzed.

BEN
Are you serious?
CLOETE
He's a Kaffir-lover too, isn't

he?

The color drains fromBen's face. Then he steps forward,
sl aps O oete thunderously across the face, hurling him
back into his chair, and strides out, |eaving the door

aj ar.
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EXT. SCHOOL YARD - LATE AFTERNCON

It's the end of the school day. The yard is practically
deserted. Only Viviers waiting for Ben under the veranda.

Ben appears.

VI VI ERS
OCom Ben, | was waiting for you.
| have sonething interesting to
tell you.

BEN
(striding on towards
his car)
Later, Viviers.

VI VI ERS
(keepi ng up)
But, OCom Ben, it's about the
S.B. they cane to question ne.
Before they started questioning
me | told themthey were wasting
their tine.

Ben doesn't react.

VI VI ERS
They asked if | was cooperating
with you. Wat | knew about the
A.N.C. Can you inmagine that! They
then said: 'M. Viviers you cone
froma good Afrikaans famly and
it's inmportant that you realize
that communi sts are | ooking for
peopl e |li ke you and before you
know where you are they're using
you! And, Com Ben. ..

BEN
(reaching the car;
interrupting him

l'"'msorry, Viviers. | never
wanted you to get involved.

(getting into his

car)
| have just resigned.

VI VI ERS
(amazed)
What . .. ?

Ben drives away.
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I NT. BEN' S DI NI NG ROOM - AFTERNOON

Christmas day |lunch. Assenbled around the table are
Ben's Father-in-law, his wife Helen, Suzette and Chris,
her husband, Johan, Ben and Susan. They're all wearing
paper hats from Christmas crackers. On the table is a

| arge piece of roast |anb, ox tongue, a | arge turkey and
assorted veget abl es.

Ben is at the head of the table adjacent to the door |ead-
ing to the kitchen, the Father-in-lawis sitting by his
side facing the door.

Ben is in the mddle of carving the turkey, plates are
bei ng passed to him

JOHAN
Was | ast year's turkey as big as
this, Papa?

BEN
About the sane size.

SUZETTE
Do you renenber the turkey I had
for Easter? You said it was as
bi g as a baby ostrich, Papa.

BEN
| don't renenber that, Suzette.

FATHER- | N- LAW
You know, Johan, when | was a boy
in the Karoo, we used to fry
ostrich eggs. You know how big
they are?

JOHAN
(1 aughi ng)
As big as this table.

BEN
(to Father-in-1aw)
| think he deserves the parson's
nose for that remark.

They | augh. Susan | aughs. She does her best to conpose.
Suddenly... a KNOCK at the outside kitchen door. As Ben
turns towards the door it opens and..

| NT. BEN S KI TCHEN - AFTERNOON
... Stanley erupts into the kitchen like a great bl ack
bull in white suit and white shoes. A scarlet tieis

mat ched by a huge handkerchi ef hangi ng from his pocket.
He is a little drunk.

( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
(obvi ously surprised
by this famly
scene)
On!
(then grinning and
| aughi ng t hunder ousl y)
Merry Christnmas, everyone!

There's deadly quiet -- not even the clink of a spoon --
as the Du Toits | ook on aghast.

Slowy, as if in a dream Ben rises and goes to Stanl ey
who spots him

STANLEY
"Lanie'... conplinments of the
season, old mate.

BEN
Stanl ey. What are you doi ng here?

Before Stanley answers, the Father-in-law gets up fromhis
chair and goes to the kitchen.

FATHER- | N- LAW
Who's this Kaffir, Ben?

STANLEY
(shocked)
Way don't you tell the Boer who
this Kaffir is?

BEN

Shut up, Stanley.
(to Father-in-1law)
That's all right. 1'I1...

FATHER- | N- LAW
(quivering with rage)
A Kaffir calling nme a Boer?

Chris hurries into the kitchen ready for a fight.

CHRI S
Ben, did you hear that? Call the
police, Ben!

BEN
(to Father-in-1law
Pl ease, go to the table.
(to Stanley)
Stanl ey, wait outside.

( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
(fum ng)
Who are these people, anyway?
BEN
Stanley, this is still ny house.
CHRI S

Let me throw hi mout.

Ben steps between them and pushes Chris back into the
di ni ng room

STANLEY
(1 aughi ng)
Let himtry, |leave him Lanie.

BEN
(to Father-in-1aw)
Pl ease leave ne with him [|'1]I
explain everything | ater.

FATHER- | N- LAW
Not hi ng has changed in this house.
Mot her, let's go!

He strides into the dining room
| NT. DI NI NG ROOM - AFTERNOON

Susan sits with her eyes tight shut -- trying to shut out
the horror of it all. As the Father-in-law goes into

the living room he pulls back his wife's chair and hel ps
her to her feet.

FATHER- | N- LAW
(to his wife)
Let's | eave this house. |'ve been
sworn at by a Kaffir and Ben
protects him

SUZETTE
(foll ow ng)
Chri s!

Chris follows. Susan also. Fromthe living room she
calls Johan who is left alone at the table, perplexed.
Johan goes to his nother.

There's a general rush for the door and, w thout warning,
the roomis enpty. Only the TIN ANGELS TI NKLE nerrily
around their candl es.

( CONTI NUED)
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I NT. KITCHEN - AFTERNOON

STANLEY
(with cascadi ng
| aught er)
Lanie! Ever in your fucking life
seen such a stanpede, hah?

BEN
(furious)
Maybe you think it's funny,
Stanl ey, but I don't. Do you
realize what you' ve done?
(he sighs deeply)
Conme into the dining room

Stanl ey follows Ben slowy, swaying.

STANLEY
(chuckl i ng)
Jeez, who was that old cunt with
the potbelly and black suit, | ooks
li ke an undert aker?

I NT. DI Nl NG ROOM - AFTERNCON

Ben sits on his chair.

He | aughs

Stanl ey's

BEN
My father-in-Iaw.
(deli berately)

M P.
STANLEY
(sitting beside Ben)
You | oki ng!
(he | aughs)
Shit! | fucked it all up for you.

Sorry, nman.

again. Ben cannot take it anynore.

BEN
Now pul | yourself together,
Stanley. It's not funny at all!

What's the natter with you today?
You' re drunk and maki ng an idi ot
of yourself. Say what you've cone
to say. QOherwise, go to hell

| aught er changes into a broad grin. He sur-

veys the table and takes a bit of turkey froma plate
and starts to eat it quietly.

( CONTI NUED)
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STANLEY
(after a pause)
Right. Dead right. Put the
Kaffir in his place.

Ben grabs himby the shoulders and starts to shake him

BEN
Bl oody hell! Stanley, what's
wrong with you?

St anl ey shoves Ben off, and glares at him bl oodshot eyes
br eat hi ng heavily.

STANLEY
Emly is dead.

Ben stares at himin stunned disbeli ef.

BEN
Emly dead? How? When?

Stanl ey doesn't answer - he cries.
Ben grabs him by the shoul ders and shakes him

BEN
What happened, Stanley? Oh, ny
God. Please tell ne.

STANLEY
(between two sobs)
A broken heart. Al they said.

Ben's hand still on Stanley's shoulder, he sits slowy
besi de him shaken, his face ravaged by the news.

BEN
God.

Through the wi ndow, he sees Suzette and Chris carrying
suitcases, back down the path to his in-laws' car;

Fat her -1 n- Law shepherding his wife and an ashen, dazed
Susan, helping theminto the car.

As they | eave see Johan | eani ng agai nst the dining room
door, watching his father and Stanl ey.

I NT. BRUWER HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - LATE EVEN NG

A very tense Ben is sitting on Professor Bruwer's chair.
Melanie is curled up on the old settee.

( CONTI NUED)
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MELANI E
They don't know what you' ve got
and you're a danger to them
know there's a point of no return,
but with our system one has to
plot the route with care.

BEN
That's the nmain reason for com ng
here tonight. Ml anie, | need

your help. Wthout Emly, we can't
pursue our civil suit. The only
thing left open to us is to expose
them through the press, and the
medi a here and abr oad.

MELANI E
And your safety also, Ben, lies in
t he press.
pause)
That way the world wll know the

brutality and power of our
security services; here guestions
can be asked in Parlianment. And
the white public can appreciate
the inplications of the fasci st

| aws of this country.

BEN
You know, Melanie, |I'mdiscovering
that the eneny is not in Soweto.
The eneny is ourselves. Qur
bi gotry, our |aws, our system W
have our own fight and it's just

Ben and Mel ani e | augh.

begi nni ng.

MELANI E
We better win before the bl acks
have won.

BEN

Now, before going to the press,
have to have all the docunents. |
must have two vital affidavits;
Dr. Hassiem's, he's detained and
Jonathan's friend, Wellington has
fled to Zanbi a.

MELANI E
Zanmbi a? |1'm going to Rhodesia..
| can go to Zanbi a.

( CONTI NUED)
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BEN
(surprised)
Coul d you?
MELANI E

And | can use ny British passport.
| know ny way around Lusaka.

BEN
That woul d be very useful

Mel anie junps off the settee.

MELANI E
This calls for a drink. Gn and
toni c?
BEN
Pl ease.
As Mel ani e wal ks away, Ben | ooks at her with adm ration
and tenderness... her dress sw nging around her |egs..
her bare feet soundless on the floor... the quiet grace

of her novenent.

On the way to the kitchen to get the drinks, Ml anie goes
to the record player. There's a record already on the
turnt abl e.

Suddenly as if rising froma dream Ben nurnurs:

BEN
Mel ani e. Be careful.

MELANI E
(as she plays the
record and

flippantly)
O course, Ben.

She goes into the kitchen.

As Mel anie huns to herself to the BLUES MUSIC, in the
ki tchen, Ben wal ks over to the wi ndow and furtively

gl ances out, to assure hinself that nobody is watching.
He takes then a book on a pile next to the settee and
pages slowy through it.

Mel anie returns with two gl asses, still in her happy
nmood. She places Ben's glass on the side table next to
the settee, takes the book from himand rmakes himsit
down.

( CONTI NUED)
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MELANI E
Cheer s!

Ben raises his glass and touches it with hers.

BEN
Do be careful. | woul dn't want
you hurt.
She reaches for his hand.
MELANI E

(wth gentl eness)
Don't worry.

BEN
And hurry back

A new track starts on the RECORD

MELANI E
(exci ted)
That's ny favorite, Ben.

Junpi ng up and taking Ben's glass and placing it on the
side table, she pulls himto his feet.

BEN
| can't dance.

MELANI E
Rugger pl ayer?

They | augh as they start to dance to the sl ow BLUES
MJSI C.  The | aughi ng subsides as they hold each other
closer. The dancing starts to | ose the beat of the
music. They look into each other's eyes and Ben envel -
ops her tenderly in his arns huggi ng her as cl ose as
possi bl e agai nst him

They stop dancing. Ben kisses her. A long, warm and
t ender ki ss.

| NT. MELANI E' S BEDROOM
Ben and Mel anie in bed.
He is kissing her and fondling her passionately. During

the | ove play, Ben reaches for the lightswitch of the
bedsi de | anp, and knocks it over. They nake | ove.
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| NT. LOCAL SUPERVARKET - MORNI NG

Ben is shopping at the |ocal supermarket. He is pushing
atrolley. As he places sone groceries into his trolley,
he notices a man standi ng near the check-out counters.
The man is simlar built as Jame and simlar hairstyle.
He's readi ng a newspaper, his face conceal ed.

Ben drops the package he was inspecting, back on the
shel f and pushes his trolley towards the man to try and
see his face.

The man noves away. Ben follows himand has decided to
confront him Man picks up a pack of ham

Ben is about to renpnstrate with him

BEN
Li sten, you...

Just then a LADY and her daughter hurry to the nman, push-
ing atrolley. Man turns to | ook at Ben.

WOVAN
Darling, put that down, it's not
good for your chol esterol.
BEN
(to the man)
"' m sorry, ny m stake.
He pushes his trolley away enbarrassed.
EXT. SUZETTE S HOUSE - SW MM NG POCL - DAY

The i nmacul ate bl ue of the pool. Johan hurls hinmself out
of the water, flops down at the side.

Suzette and Ben nearby, sitting in the sun.
Pieter at the barbecue, sizzling thick steaks.

A servant in white uniform soundl essly laying the table
on the patio behind him

The nanny with the baby in the shade.

BEN
-- How s she doi ng?
SUZETTE
Better... She's waiting for you to

ask her to come hone.

BEN
| doubt it.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

She turns to Ben, squinting in the sun.

SUZETTE
Papa, | don't want to interfere..
BEN
Then don't.
A pause.
SUZETTE
| know this is going to sound
strange comng fromne... | nean
| haven't exactly been supportive
for the past nonths... | can't say

| agree with what you' ve done but
| respect you for what you are..

ON Johan i stening.

SUZETTE
|"mjust... destroyed by what's
happening to us as a famly.

BEN
Suzette. ..

SUZETTE

(interrupts, squeezing

his arm)
Pl ease, Papa, for Mom s sake..
For all of our sakes... Let's

try and patch it up

Ben smles sadly at her... Suzette understands.

| ooks at them

154.

Johan

M X TO

EXT. SUZETTE' S HOUSE - LATER

Ben and Johan in the car. Suzette leans in through the

driver's w ndow.

SUZETTE
Let ne know if there's anything |
can do to hel p.

BEN
Thanks. |'mglad you understand.

( CONTI NUED)
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SUZETTE

| don't want to worry about you.
That search, this vandalism those

shots... they're really after the
evi dence you' ve been accunul ating
... Can | look after themfor you,
Papa?

Ben sm | es.

BEN
You don't have to worry. They'l
never find them

SUZETTE
(smling)
Where on earth do you keep thenf

ON Johan | ooking at Suzette then at Ben with concern.
EXT. | NDI AN TOAWNSHI P - DAY

Ben has parked his car in a street corner of the upnarket
section of the Asian township. He peers around him then
wal ks away.

Ben knocks at a door.

The door is opened cautiously by DR HASSIEM a tall
handsone | ndi an, aged 35 years. His clothes are casual
but expensive. His six-year-old daughter, |arge dark
eyes, is clinging to his leg. W recognize the little
girl of the photograph near the tel ephone, fromearlier.

BEN
Dr. Hassien? |'mBen Du Toit.
I"'ma friend of Gordon Ngubene's..

DR. HASSI EM
(rai sing his hands)
The inquest is over, M. Du Toit.

BEN
Not for me, Doctor. |'ve got to
know what happened to Gordon.

Dr. Hassi em | ooks shaky, nervous.

DR. HASSI EM
| only came home yesterday. After
three nonths in detention and now
| "' m banned and confined to the
house. There's nothing I can do
for you.
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The little girl still clinging to his | eg, watching Ben.

Hassi em gi
and opens

Ben wal ks
f ur ni shed.

Ben is sti
a chair.

BEN
| know it may be painful to you
Doctor, but |I need to talk to you.

DR. HASSI EM
How can | be sure you weren't
actually sent by thenf

BEN
Ask Emly. Doctor, we are in the
process of filing a civil claim
And your help is vital.

ves Ben a long | ook. He picks up his daughter

the door fully.

DR. HASSI EM
Cone i n.

into the large living room tastefully

DR. HASSI EM
Sit down.

I'l looking 'round at the opul ence.

BEN
Thank you for inviting ne in.

DR. HASSI EM
(the little girl on
hi s knees)
What do you want to know?

BEN
Just one thing, Doctor. Wy did
you sign the State Pathologist's
report on the autopsy if you drew
up your own report as well?

DR. HASSI EM
(di sconcert ed)
What makes you think | signed Dr.
Jansen's report.

BEN
The report produced in court had
bot h your signatures on it.

He sits in
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DR. HASSI EM
| mpossi bl e.

BEN
What did you wite in your report?

DR. HASSI EM

Dr. Jansen and | didn't disagree
on the facts. After all we
exam ned the sane body in the sane
time. But just on the
interpretation. For exanple, if
Gordon, had really been hanged,
the marks on his throat would have
been concentrated on the front.

(he touches his

| ar ynx)
But in this case, the bruises
wer e nore obvious on the sides.

Pause. Ben nods, silent.

DR. HASSI EM
Sonmet hing el se really upset ne,
perhaps it isn't inportant.

BEN
VWhat was it?

Dr. Hassiem puts down his daughter

DR. HASSI EM

(1 eani ng forward)
You see, through a m sunderstandi ng
| arrived at the norgue too early
for the autopsy. There wasn't a
soul around except a young African
attendant. Wen | told himl'd
cone for the autopsy, he let ne in.
The body was on the table dressed.
| noticed blood on the clothes.

BEN
And t hen?

DR HASSI EM
As | exam ned the clothes nore
closely, a police-officer cane in
and said I wasn't allowed in the
nor gue before Dr. Jansen arrived.
When | returned with Dr. Jansen,
hal f an hour |ater, the body was
naked.
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BEN

(exci ted)
Doctor, we've al ready got the
African attendant's affidavit. He
testified that Capt. Stolz ordered
himto burn the clothes.

(pause)
Did you nention what you said in
your report?

DR. HASSI EM
O course. | found it nobst odd.
BEN

Doct or Hassi em woul d you be
prepared to put that in witing?

Dr. Hassiemthinks it over for a while then

DR. HASSI EM
Pl ease excuse ne for a m nute.

Ben wat ches himleave the room the little girl follow ng
him He gets up fromthe chair, wal ks to the w ndow,
gl ances through it, then steps to | ook at sone famly
phot ographs on the mantl epi ece. Anongst them a phot ograph

of Dr. Hassiembefore "Big Ben." Dr. Hassiemreturns
with a file, the daughter still follow ng.
DR. HASSI EM
(opening the file)
This is ny report. | only have
one copy.
BEN

(ast ounded)
You have a copy of the report?

Hassi em grins.
DR. HASSI EM
| know how to hide things fromthe
S.B., M. Du Toit.
Ben congratul ates himby a deep | aughter.

CUT TO
| NT. HASSI EM S OFFI CE - DAY
Ben and Dr. Hassiemworking as a team tape the type-
witten sheets of the report anong a Rand Daily Mai
newspaper pages at the back.
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On Dr. Hassiem s desk we recogni ze next to the phone, the
little girl's photograph.

DR. HASSI EM
| hope you have as secure a pl ace
as | have.

BEN
(wth an acconplice
smle)
| think so.

I NT. BUI LDI NG | N CONSTRUCTI ON - LATE AFTERNOON

A multi-storied building half-built. Stanley standing on
the fourth floor watching Ben's arrival.

Ben searches for Stanley who draws Ben's attention;
beckons himup. Ben indicates they neet hal fway.

He joins Stanley who's sitting on a pile of bricks.

STANLEY
(with expansive
gesture)
Take a pew, nman.
BEN
(sitting and
excit ed)
We have it, Stanley!
STANLEY
Have what ?
BEN

Hassienm s report. You know what
t hat neans, Stanley? Melanie
arrives in tw days. W'Il|l have
all the evidence. Everything is
in place. W'Ill get themyet,
especially Stol z.

STANLEY
That's fantastic, nan.

St anl ey produces fromhis jacket pocket a newspaper --
Rand Daily Mail. He opens it on a certain page with the
picture of an African in police uniform and hands it to
Ben.

BEN
(shocked)
God! It's Johnson Ser oke.
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STANLEY
Late at night. A knock on the
door. He opened and five shots,
poi nt - bl ank range. Face, chest,

st omach.
BEN
(readi ng)
"A police spokesman when questi oned
said: "It's not the first tinme that

a bl ack nenber of the police has
lost his Iife in the service of
his country, fighting terrorism™

(folding paper in

di sgust)

Bl oody bastards! They killed him
Stol z must have thought he knew
t oo nuch.

STANLEY
What's the score? The nurse is
det ai ned; the nortuary attendant
has di sappeared; the police van
driver who brought Jonathan to
hospital is detained. Julius is
injail, and now Johnson dead.

BEN
Who's next on their secret |ist,
| wonder? How nuch | onger nust
the list grow of those who pay the
price of our efforts to clear
Gordon' s nane.

STANLEY
Hey! Are you going soft, Lanie?
We nust keep going even nore so
now. And for every bl oke who's
going to die of bloody natural
causes in their hands. And for
our children's future.

BEN
| know. [If | can no |onger
believe that right is on ny side,
if I can no longer believe in
i nperative to go on, what wll
becone of nme, Stanley?

Ben | ooks at Johnson's picture again and shakes his head.
| NT. BEN S STUDY - DAY
A 8x10 bl ack and white photograph on Ben's desk.
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On the photograph a naked man and a girl on a bed and a
bedside lanp on its side. The man is Ben and the girl
is Melanie.

Stolz in sports jacket, standing next to the desk is
speaki ng... patronizing.

STOLZ
W're all made of flesh and
blood, M. Du Toit -- we've al

got our flaws. And if a nman |ikes
to sanple the grass on the other
side of the fence, well, that's
his own business. But it would

be unpl easant if people found out
about it, especially if he's a

t eacher.

BEN
You nean, if | cooperate, if |
stop diggi ng, enbarrassing you,
t hreateni ng you... these
phot ographs wi || di sappear.

STOLZ
Let's just say | may be able to
use ny influence to make sure that
a private indiscretion isn't used
agai nst you.

BEN
Suppose | refuse?

Stol z | ooks past Ben.

STOLZ
s this your son?

Ben whirls around to see Johan at the door. He shoots,
puts hinself between the photograph and his son obviously
surprised to find Capt. Stolz there.

BEN
Johan, | eave us al one, please.

Johan wal ks away.
STOLZ
Don't you think this business
has gone | ong enough?
Ben, struggling to maintain his conposure.
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BEN
That's for you people to decide.
Isn"t it? | won't be blackmail ed,
Captain -- not even by you.

STOLZ

Mnd if | snoke?

Ben answers by a gesture.

A pause.

Slowy and deliberately Stolz stubs out his cigarette

STOLZ

(after lighting his

cigarette)
Now be honest. Has all the
evi dence you' ve been col |l ecting
in connection with Gordon Ngubene
brought you closer to the truth
you are | ooking for?

BEN
Yes, | think so and there's nore
to cone.

STOLZ

| really hoped we could talk
man-t o- man.

BEN
It's not possible, Captain. Not
bet ween you and ne.

STOLZ
It's high tinme, M. Du Toit, we

all owed the dead to rest in peace.

|'"'moffering you a chance.

BEN

You nean ny very | ast chance?
STOLZ

One never knows. It may not be

i nportant to you, but we have to
survi ve.

BEN
| f we can only survive through
murder and torture, then we have
forfeited our right to exist.

in the ashtray.
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STOLZ
Is that your final answer?

BEN
Before you go. I'Ill tell this,
Captain. | have a pretty good
idea of what | will eventually
uncover. | nean the truth.

And | won't allow anyone or
anything to cone between ne and
that truth.

Ben wal ks up to the door to see himout. There's no
response fromStolz. He calmy takes a small card out of
hi s pocket and rests it on Ben's desk.

STOLZ
Here's ny card -- ny private line.
| f you should change your m nd..
Let's say before the end of the
week?

BEN
Goodbye, Captain, and don't forgt
t he phot ogr aph.

Stol z picks up the photograph and puts it into his
bri ef case.

STOLZ
(1 eavi ng)
Be careful, M. Du Toit. There
are peopl e who can nake things
very difficult for you

BEN
They are wasting their time. They
just can't hurt ne anynore. |
trust you'll give themthe nessage,
Capt ai n.

He wal ks out. Ben follows him'round the garage and
wat ches himget into his car and drive away.

Johan joins his father.

JOHAN
(m schi evous)
A brandy, Papa?

BEN
(smling back, ruffling
his hair)

A gin and tonic would be fine.
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I NT. JAN SMUTS Al RPORT - DAY

Ben and Johan are standing in the public enclosure on the
top floor of the airport building. Ben is unshaved, he

| ooks tired, but happy. There is the usual bustle of
airport staff for the steps and |uggage, two-thirds of
the staff being bl ack.

Passengers energe fromthe plane Ml ani e anongst them
Some waving to friends and relatives on the public en-
closure. Melanie stops nonentarily and | ooks up at the
encl osure. She sees Ben and Johan and waves at them
They wave back and Ben indicates they'|l be waiting for
her bel ow. She wal ks off as they happily await her after
the ususal formalities.

I NT. JAN SMUTS Al RPORT - DAY

Ben and Johan are waiting outside the arrivals exit.
Several passengers stream out, sonme being nmet. Eventually
there is a trickle of passengers. An |INDI AN WOVAN i s one
of the last to cone out. Ben approaches her.

BEN
Excuse nme, I'mwaiting for a | ady
wth ared dress. Are there still,
many people to cone?

| NDI AN WOIVAN
| did see her. She was ahead of
me. Maybe she's still in there.
BEN

Thank you.

Just then an OFFI Cl AL wal ks out of the door. Ben hurries
to him

BEN
Excuse ne.

OFFI CI AL
Can | help you?

BEN
I"'mwaiting for a passenger, M ss
Bruwer. She's taking a rather
long tine to be cleared.

OFFI CI AL

What did you say her nane was?
BEN

Mel ani e Bruwer.
OFFI CI AL

"1l go and check.
( CONTI NUED)
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The O ficial hurries back.

JOHAN
s there any other exit, Papa?

BEN
No. They have to collect their
| uggage and pass through custons.

JOHAN

(j oki ng)
Maybe she can't find her bag.

BEN
(sm | ng back)
That's possbl e.

Just then Stol z appears through the door. He slowy
wal ks up to Ben and Johan. Ben becones apprehensive.

STOLZ
Aft ernoon, Meneer Du Toit. Johan,
isn't it?

Ruffling his hair; Johan pulling away and glaring at him

BEN
What now, Captain?

STOLZ
Wrd cane to ne that you were
asking after your very good friend,
M ss Bruwer. You know, subersives
cone in all guises and can be
very resourceful. Now let's take
your friend, she has been using
her privilege as a journalist to
endanger the security of this
country. But you know sonet hi ng
el se? She has been secretly
hol ding a British passport. A
South African passport and a
British pasport. Now you tell ne,
where is her patriotisn? Her
al | egi ance? The mnister tel exed
to the inmgration officers here
decl ari ng her an undesirable
immgrant. So she is being put
on the first available plane to
London. This nust be heart-
breaking for you. Good afternoon,
Meneer Du Toit, Johan.

St ol z wal ks back.
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BEN
(quietly)
Let's go hone, Johan.
JOHAN
| don't understand, Papa..
BEN
(striding)

"Il explain |ater.
They hurry out of the building in silence.
EXT. BEN S HOUSE - DAY

Ben and Johan arriving at the house. An unsynpathetic
small crowd is there waiting... They react, nurnuring
in Afrikaans, watching themw th hostility as Ben and
Johan get out of the car and di scover the chaos. The
wreckage. The garage and Ben's study have been bonbed.
Johan | eaves Ben and rushes to the house. The crowd
starts to disperse.

The entire tools cupboard has been nethodically ripped
apart and the contents strewn on the garage fl oor.
Everything is half-burnt... charred... Ben has sunk onto
the stool in total defeat. There's silence.

Then Johan appears at the door. He hands Ben a | arge
envelope -- init, the file with all the papers. Ben | ooks
up at Johan.

JOHAN
(very proud)
| took it out. Hide it in ny
secret place.

Ben grabs his son, hugs himand holds on for dear life.
BEN
Thank you, son. You did a man's
] ob.
CUT TO
I NT. BEN S STUDY - DAY

Ben is sitting at the kitchen table.

( CONTI NUED)



167.
CONTI NUED:

Before him scattered on the table: the affidavits he
coll ected, the Hassiemreport, cuttings of articles by
Melanie in the Rand Daily Ml about Jonat han, newspaper
pi ctures of Gordon, of Seroke, of hinself with Emly, the
hal f - burnt "peace painting" of Picasso, half-burnt photo
of Ben with Suzette, a staff photograph, Ben anongst it,
and a charred trophy.

Ben starts putting material relevent to his inquiries
into a | arge brown envel ope.

Johan enters kitchen with a | arge envel ope and hands it
to his father.

JOHAN
Sonmebody has dropped it through the
door.

BEN
Thank you.

JOHAN
(1 eavi ng)
' mnearly ready, Papa.

Ben exam nes the unstanped envel ope with his address,
wWith curiosity then opens it.

The contents is Wellington's affidavit.
BEN
~ (happy)
Wl lington's affidavit!

He | ooks inside the envel ope, expecting a personal note.
There's none.

BEN
(to hinself)
Good ol d Mel ani e!
CUT TO
| NT. JOHAN S BEDROOM - DAY

Johan is packing his sport kit and few clothes into a
bag.

CUT TGO
EXT. BEN S HOUSE - DRI VEWAY - DAY

Ben and Johan are wal ki ng towards the entrance, Johan
wheel ing his bike. Ben hugs his son.
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Johan gets on the bike and rides out.

CUT TO

I NT. BEN' S KI TCHEN - DAY
Ben is pouring coffee. He |ooks tired and tensed. The
PHONE RINGS in the living room He hurries to answer it.
Who knows, could be Melanie fromthe airport!

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - DAY

Ben picks up the phone. A nenacing nale voice says:

MALE (V.Q)
Meneer du Toit, tonight we're
comng to kill you

Ben repl aces the receiver obviously shaken. He becones
awar e of FOOTSTEPS approaching the kitchen. Ben is
terrified.

A KNOCK at the door and the door swi ngs open: it's
St anl ey.

STANLEY
(anxi ous)
What's happened, nan?

BEN
(obviously stil
scared)
It's you. It was a bonb.

STANLEY
And t he papers?

BEN
Don't worry. Safe. Thanks to
Johan. Incidentally, | have
Wellington's affidavit. Melanie
found him She's being deported.
The official reason is that she
possessed a British passport. |
don't know how she nmanaged to
snmuggl e the envel ope to ne.

STANLEY
Man, it's all happening!

Stanl ey wal ks out, glances at the devastated study. He
reenters the kitchen and slans on a chair. He takes a

packet of "Lucky Strike" fromhis pocket and offers it

to Ben
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STANLEY
Like a joint?

BEN
No, thanks.

Stanley lights a cigarette and surveys the table. He
pi cks up the half-burnt Picasso book, gives it a brief
gl ance, and tosses it back on the table and starts to
chuckl e.

BEN
(surprised)
What's so funny?

STANLEY
(still chuckling)
They drop the bonb on you!

Ben wal ks up to himputs his hand on his shoul der.
There's an understanding trace of a smle on his face.

I NT. CAFE - DAY

Ben sitting in a cafe snoking his pipe. A waiter serves
hima gl ass of beer, for which he pays.

CUT TGO
EXT. JOHANNESBURG STREET - DAY

It's raining. Stanley driving in the rain on the sane
road as Johan.

CUT TGO
EXT. CAFE - PASSENGERS POV FROM PARKED CAR - DAY

Suzette's sports car pulls up outside the cafe where Ben
is waiting.

CUT TO
| NT. CAFE - DAY

Ben rises as Suzette joins himat his table. They kiss
and she sits opposite him

BEN
(1 ooki ng at her
straight in
t he eyes)
How are you, Suzette?
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SUZETTE
(in a soft voice)
Ckay, Papa.
BEN

Wul d you |ike a drink?

SUZETTE
No, thanks.

Wt hout taking his eyes off her, he takes a brown envel ope
froma chair and pushes it slowy towards the unconfor-
tabl e Suzette.

She picks up the envel ope.

SUZETTE

(rising)
| have to go, Papa.

BEN
(1 ooki ng out)
| know.

Suzette awkwardly ki sses himon the cheek.

BEN
Look after them

Suzette | ooks at himfor a nmoment and hurries to her car.
As Suzette | eaves, Ben turns back into the room his
eyes glassy with tears.

CUT TGO
EXT. STREET CAFE - DAY

Suzette gets into her car and drives off. The parked
car follows. The two cars turn at the next corner.

EXT. QUI ET STREET

The two cars approach followi ng each other. As the second
car overtakes, he draws Suzette's attention with his HORN
and signals her to pull up.

As she gets out of her car hol ding the brown envel ope,
Capt. Stolz gets out of the other side.

Suzette wal ks over to the passenger: Colonel Viljoen.
VI LJCEN
(smling)
| see you got the goodies.
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- SUZETTE
(happi l'y) _
| was on ny way to your office,
Col onel .
STOLZ

We t hought we'd save you the
trouble, Ms. Kl opper.

She hands Viljoen the envel ope.

SUZETTE
Here it is, Col onel.

VI LJCEN
Thank you. This country needs
nore people |Iike you.

SUZETTE
| must hurry, Colonel. Goodbye.

She drives off.
CUT TO
| NT. CAPTAIN STOLZ'S CAR - DAY

Stolz gets into the car as Colonel Viljoen starts open-
ing the brown envel ope.

VI LJCEN
Now |l et's see what we've got.

CUT TGO
EXT. RAND DAILY MAIL BU LDI NG - DAY

Stanley is parked near the building. He's drunm ng on
the steering wheel to the rhythm of AFRI CAN MJSI C from
hi s car RADI O

CUT TGO
I NT. STOLZ'S CAR - DAY

Viljoen has just finished opening the brown envel ope.
He pulls out the half-burnt Picasso book and Captain
Stolz's card which he gave to Ben. On the card is
witten:

" APARTHEI D MUST GO
TOT SI ENS
(goodbye)
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Ben Du Toit

VI LICEN
The bast ar d!

CUT TO
EXT. RAND DAILY MAIL BU LD NG - DAY
Johan hurries out of the building and is about to get on
his bike. H's attention is drawn by Stanley's famliar
HOOTER.
Johan turns, sees Stanley, and with a grin nmakes thunbs-
up sign which happy Stanley returns with his | arge thunb.
Johan cycl es away foll owed by Stanley.

CUT TO
| NT. CAFE - DAY
Ben | ooks at his watch. He goes to the cash desk and
pays. He walks slowy out of the cafe. Stands at the
door to find his car keys; the rain has enptied the
street. Ben turns up his collar and waits for a break
in the traffic.

CUT TO
EXT. STREET - DAY

Captain Stolz alone in the car. He drives around the
corner into the cafe street.

Just then, Ben is hurrying across the road to his car.

Captain Stolz sees him accelerates and hits Ben, hurling
himhigh into the air. And speeds away.

Peopl e rush to Ben's side... crowd quietly gathers.
FREEZE FRAME and. .
SLOW DI SSOLVE TO BLACK



