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TI TLE: MOUNTI NG TENSI ONS BETWEEN CHRI STI ANS AND MJSLI M5

BELI EFS ARE RI SING WTH N THE OTTOVAN EMPI RE OF TURKEY. A
COMWM TTEE OF UNI ON AND PROGRESS, OTHERW SE KNOWN AS THE YOUNG
TURKS, WN ALL THE SEATS I N THE 1914 PARLI AMENTARY ELECTI ONS
AND TURKI SH PONERS CONTI NUE TO GRON FOLLOW NG THE W SHES OF
THE DECEASED SULTAN ABDUL HAM D |1, THE GOVERNMENT DECI DES TO
I NVADE THE NEI GHBORI NG COUNTRY OF ARMENI A, USI NG A NEW ARMY
COVPRI SED OF YOUNG MEN DRAFTED FOR THE PURPOSE OF DI SPLACI NG
THE ARMENI AN PEOPLE

EXT. ROCKY TERRAI N - MORNI NG

The sun | ooks down at the Earth in scorn, giving heat to the
protruding red rocks of the countryside. The |land | ays stil
and breathes the trenmendous heat back into the air.

A young BOY(8), clinbs up the rocks struggling, his face

hi dden fromview. He clinbs shirtless, his thin frame and
torso pushing agai nst the skin of his back.

He is holding sonmething in his hands which are covered in
dirt and nud. He shelters the object |ike a newborn baby.

As he clinbs to the top of the rocky structure,the boy passes
out of view. Fromwhere he had clinbed, a baby tree has been
pl anted deep into the hot rock bel ow

CUT TGO

TI TLE: ARVEN A, 1915

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - CONTI NUQUS

A smal |l house sits cushioned am dst farm and. Birds chirp
quietly in the trees nearby.

The young boy approaches the house in the distance. Behind
hima larger figure follows, dressed in traditional Turkish
mlitary uniform

He qui ckly grabs the shoul der of the boy.

CUT TGO

EXT. ROCKY TERRAI N - MORNI NG

The BOY becones the soldier, SONER(28). Soner turns his head
back, grabbing the hand on his shoulder. It belongs to
BERK(26), his partner solider.



BERK
Wake up.

Soner | ooks at Berk confused.

BERK ( CONT’ D)
Daydr eam ng agai n?

SONER
No. Renenbering. This land, | feel
I have seen it before. It has seen
a part of ne.

BERK
You’' ve been here before?

SONER
Maybe. | don’t know. But the |and
speaks to ne, to ny mnd. Listen.
Can you hear it too?

Berk and Soner stand quietly, listening to the birds chirp
fromthe distance.

BERK
Yes. | can. It says shut up and
nmove on. Let’s go.

SONER
I"msorry. Yes, let’s go.

The sol diers replace their backpacks and pick up their rifles
fromthe ground. They set off in the horizon, wal king beneath
t he stones of tine.

CUT TGO

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - MORNI NG

Two chil dren, ANOUSH(10) and NI SHAN(14), play a children’s
game with rocks. Their clothing suggest they cone froma
hunbl e famly, but their smles hide any sign of sadness or
poverty.

Ni shan picks up two rocks fromthe ground and chucks them

ANOUSH
You’ re cheati ng.

NI SHAN
Am not. You' re just |osing.



ANOUSH
Liar. | saw you. Put it back.
NI SHAN
| don’t know what you’'re talking

about .

Ni shan takes one of the rocks and hurls it with all his
energy at his sister. It hits her arm

ANOUSH
Ow. Nishan. I'mtelling nom

Anoush gets up to head back, but is tackled by N shan,
pi nning her to the ground. He obnoxiously plays with his
sister’s hair.

Anoush struggles to free herself.

NI SHAN

What was that? | can’t hear you
ANOUSH

Stop it. N shan. The ground is hot.

Ni shan!
Ni shan ignores the cries of his sister.

NI SHAN
Boys are stronger than girls. If
girls were stronger, they wouldn’'t
have to always go to boys. But you
can’t--

A hand grabs Nishan by the collar of his shirt and pulls him
off his sister. He falls to the hot ground and starts to
weep.

The hand belongs to the children’s father, VAHAN(48). Deep in
his eyes, there is a foreboding sense of both sorrow and
anger.

Over his shoulder, a large scythe, which he had been using to
pl ow wheat fromthe fields.

He sl aps Ni shan across the face.
VAHAN
Is this how you treat your sister?
| di ot.

He goes to Anoush and gives her his free hand. She gets up
fromthe ground, safe in her father’s arns.



VAHAN
Cone baby, cone with papa. He
didn’t hurt you, | ook.

ANOUSH

But he pushed ne and he pulled ny
hai r and.

Anoush | ooks back at her brother in anger.
VAHAN
Your brother is sorry. Tell her
Ni shan.
Vahan gi ves Ni shan a hard | ook

NI SHAN
" msorry.

VAHAN ( TO ANOUSH)
Good. Cone on, we go home now. It’s
time for breakfast.

Vahan and Anoush wal k towards the house in the distance,
hol di ng hands, silhouetted by the rising sun.

Ni shan angrily remains on the ground staring back, tears
quietly rolling down his swollen cheek.

CUT TGO

I NT. HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

KHONARH(44) scrubs furiously on a shirt on a washi ng board.
Despite her beautiful features, Khonarh's face shows sign of
age and fatigue fromthe endl ess Iist of household chores she
faces every day.

The sound of SCRUBBI NG i ntensifies.

CUT TGO

EXT. ROCKY TERRAI N - CONTI NUOUS

Ni shan is down on the ground. He bangs his fists in the dirt
causing it to rise.

Loud scrubbing can still be heard.



Ni shan is conpletely dirty. He wal ks slowy down a
nount ai nous path towards the horizon, careful to follow a
cal m stream of water

CUT TGO

EXT. STREAM - CONTI NUOUS

The | oud scrubbing is still audible. The stream fl ows down
the rocky terrain, between two | arge stone overpasses.

Ni shan goes to the edge and | ooks at his reflection in the
wat er. He smashes the liquid with his fists, disturbing both
the water and his reflection.

Ni shan washes his face off. He stands up and takes his shirt
off his back and hurls into the stream It floats away with
the current.

CUT TGO

Berk and Soner wal k with the current of the stream Soner
suddenly stops and pauses.

He takes off his backpack and drops his gun on the ground.

BERK
What’s wong with you? W stopping
agai n?

SONER
Check the map. | think we're |ost.

Soner picks up his gun.

BERK
Fine. But not for |ong.

Soner renoves his canteen and fills it up in the stream He
| ooks at his reflection in the rippling water, as the canteen
di sturbs the flow of the stream

Berk checks carefully the map.

BERK
You know, we may be cl oser than we
t hought .

SONER

W follow the streamto the end.



BERK
It’Il take |onger that way. There
is a path through these hills-

SONER
W'll be lost if we don't.

BERK
Nonsense.

Soner renoves the canteen fromthe stream He does not nove,
remai ni ng absolutely still as he stares at his reflection.

In the now cal mwater, a CH LD stares back at Soner.

A shirt floats across the reflection causing Soner to | ook
away fromthe water. Berk | ooks at him aggressively,

noti oni ng his head upstream

They both start wield their rifles defensively. Across the
stream they see the bare torso of a young boy.

H's face is hidden in the water, as he washes hi nsel f.

Soner | ooks in disbelief. He | ooks back to Berk who noti ons
with hisrifle.

The child turns back slowy and renoves his hands from his
face. It is N shan, washing his swollen cheek.

NI SHAN
Hel | o.

SONER
Hel | o.

Berk and Soner exchange | ook. Berk puts his rifle back on his
shoul der.

SONER ( CONT’ D)
Can you hel p us?

CUT TGO

I NT. HOUSE - MORNI NG
Steamrises froma pan. Khonarh, is making fresh bread.
She sweats fromthe rising steamof the pan and a nearby tea

kettle, while folding dough in her hands. Vahan is washi ng
Anoush’ s face by the kitchen sink.



VAHAN
Underneath all that dirt, alittle
angel was hi ding.

Vahan takes the hand of Anoush and using his fingers craws
up her armin a playful fashion. She giggles in delight.

VAHAN ( CONT’ D)
Be a good girl and help your nother
with the table.

Anoush hurries over to help her nother with plates for the
br eakfast table. Vahan approaches Khonarh, still preparing
t he bread and ot her foods.

He gives his wife a kiss.

KHONARH
Vahan, where is our son?

VAHAN
He is like an animal with his
sister. He’s thinking about what |
sai d.

CUT TGO

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - CONTI NUQUS

Ni shan is | eading Berk and Soner towards the house. They wal k
at a slow pace, the rising sun ahead of them

SONER
We appreciate this very nuch.

NI SHAN
I't’ s not hing.

BERK
These pl ains are hidden by the
nmountains. Do you live far from

her e?
NI SHAN
Not far.
BERK
If you don't mind, who was it that
hit you?
NI SHAN

No one hit ne.



BERK
Then what is this a mark on your
face?

Berk takes the boys face and turns it towards him N shan
pul I s away.

NI SHAN

I was running too fast and fell.
SONER

Same thing happened to nme when |

was young.
Soner smles at N shan.
NI SHAN

Where are you two fron? Your
accents sound different.

BERK
We are from Turkey.
NI SHAN
Tur key?
SONER
It’s been a | ong voyage.
NI SHAN
There is nothing here, why cone so
far?
BERK
O ders.
NI SHAN
Ordered? By who?
BERK
The sul tan
NI SHAN
Who?
SONER

Never mnd all that.

NI SHAN
Oh. What is that?

Ni shan points to Berk’s RIFLE



( MORE) 9.

BERK
This is a standard issue. |It's a
Mauser, nodel M 1893.

NI SHAN
Can | hold it?

Berk | ooks at Soner.

SONER
Here you can hold m ne. But
careful, it’s both heavy and

danger ous.

The trio stop wal king nonentarily and Soner and hands N shan
the rifle.

NI SHAN
If it’s so heavy and dangerous, why
bring thenf
SONER
W are soldiers. W nust carry
t hem
BERK

Is the house nmuch further?

Ni shan noves the rifle as if aimng. Soner helps himto hold
it up. He swings the rifle over to the ridge.

Beyond the ridge, the house is clearly visible.
CUT TO

I NT. HOUSE - MORNI NG

Khonarh places the warm food on the table. Anoush sits,
chewi ng on a piece of bread.

Vahan sits down at the head of the table, pouring water from
a wooden j ug.

KHONARH
| don’t like it when N shan wanders

alone in the nountains.
Khonarh sits opposite of Anoush. She smles at her nother.

VAHAN
He needs to |l earn respect for
ot hers.



( MORE)
10.

VAHAN( cont ' d)

He has none, and he thinks because
he is a boy he has the right. To
fight and beat anybody. Even his
own sister.

Anoush | ooks at her father and snmiles. He pats her on the
head.

VAHAN ( CONT’ D)
He'll understand life is hard
enough as is to not fight with
t hose he shoul d | ove.

KHONARH
Still, I wish you hadn’t left him
al one up there. What if he falls
and traps hinself there? How w ||
we know?

VAHAN
He may be an idiot, but he can
navi gate the nmountains fine. He'l
be back, starving for breakfast.

There is a knock at the door.

VAHAN ( CONT’ D)
You see. There here is. Anoush | et
your brother in.

Anoush goes to the door and opens it.

VAHAN ( TO KHONARH)
W have to instill some values into
t hese children, or they' Il never
grow i nto responsi bl e adul ts.

Standing in the doorway is Nishan with Berk and Soner by his
si de. Anoush | ooks up at the soldiers then back at her
par ents.

Vahan and Khonarh stare silently in disbelief for a nonent.
Vahan st ands up.

VAHAN
Who are you peopl e?

VAHAN
What are you doing with nmy boy?
What are you doing in nmy house--

KHONARH
Vahan, please--



