BLOODY RWANDA
Screenplay writer’s note: The FLASHBACK scenes will be in BLACK and WHITE
FADE IN:

INT. COMMERCIAL AIRPLANE – PRESENT-DAY:

CHYRON: 6th April 2011

A man in his fifties stares at the strobes on the wing of the plane. A distinct mark runs longitudinally on the side of his left cheek. His hand is playing with the glass that holds his drink and his legs move constantly, uncharacteristic of an MIDDLE AGED MAN, out of restlessness. 
A diary is wide open on the tray. The ‘DING’ sound informs everyone that the captain has switched on the seatbelt sign. The MIDDLE AGED MAN does not move a muscle. He is engrossed in those flashing lights. He picks up the pen, scribbles something in the page, scratches it out and looks out of the window again. 
The airhostess approaches.
AIRHOSTESS
Sir, please fasten your seatbelt, lock your tray and pull your seat back to upright position. 

The MIDDLE AGED MAN does not budge. He picks up his pen again to write something in the diary. This time he looks satisfied. 
His WIFE sitting next to him is struggling with the seatbelt. He smiles as he helps her fasten it. 
He does the same with his seatbelt, closes the diary and locks the tray table. He rests his head on the seat, takes a deep breath and checks his watch. It is 20:00.









DISSOLVES TO:


INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK- NIGHT:

CHYRON: APRIL 6, 1994. Urugwiro Village.

It is 20:00.A young man walks out of the bathroom draped in a towel. There is a mark on his left cheek. It’s our MIDDLE AGED MAN whom we saw in the plane. He is 17 years younger. He is distinguished ARMY OFFICER as seen from the various military insignia in the room. 
He drops down on the bed, checks the radio transmitter lying next to him and then heaves a sigh of relief. He absorbs the silence around him and feels at peace. He checks his radio again. But there is nothing but silence. He enjoys it.
INT. PRESIDENT’S DASSAULT FALCON 50 – FLASHBACKCONT’D -NIGHT:
It is 20:10. It’s Rwandan President Juvénal Habyarimana checking his watch. He is a man in his late fifties. He is accompanied by Cyprien Ntaryamira (President of Burundi) , General Deogratias Sabimana(Joint of Staff of Rwandan Armed Forces) and other senior Officers: Colonel Sagatwa(Military Chief of Cabinet of the President), Major Bagaragaza. The general and the President are having a conversation. 











INT. FALCON COCKPIT- FLASHBACK CONTINUED-NIGHT:

The pilots are getting ready for landing. The pilots (French) look outside to find a calm sky. It’s a perfect night. They check the dials.





PILOT 1




(Speaks to the ATC tower)


Kigali ATCcome in. We are flying the Presidents of Rwanda and Burundi. Do we have permission to land? Over.



ATC VOICE (V.O.)

Kigali ATC to Falcon 50. Permission granted. Confirming runway is clear. Visibility is normal. Kigali welcomes President Juvénal Habyarimana and our honorable guest President 
Ntaryamira of Burundi. 




PILOT 1

Roger.

Pilot pulls the lever to open the undercarriage. 


INT. PRESIDENT’S DASSAULT FALCON 50 – FLASHBACK CONT’D -NIGHT:

Juvénal Habyarimana stares at the wing of the plane. The strobes are flashing, and the city of KIGALI shines below the night sky as if diamonds were strewn all over it. The president smiles at this sight.










INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

The ARMY OFFICER is still enjoying the peaceful atmosphere in the room. He opens his eyes and checks his watch. Its 20:15. He stares at the radio again and then looks at the telephone next to it. He starts tapping the bed to search for something. His hands finally feel something familiar buried under the pillow and the blanket. It’s a book on African Art. He opens his eyes and starts flipping through the pages. He loses himself in the book. 
INT. PRESIDENT’S DASSAULT FALCON 50 – FLASHBACK CONT’D -NIGHT:

The president is still staring outside the window. The plane begins its descent. Everything outside the window magnifies with each passing second. 
EXT. FIELD- FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

CAMERA POV: On top of the missile that is about to be launched.
The missile catapults from the shoulder missile launcher. It hisses vigorously as it changes its trajectory with a purpose. In few seconds we see its purpose. It moves towards the PRESIDENT’s plane. It is about to collide and blow up the plane.
INT. PRESIDENT’S DASSAULT FALCON 50 – FLASHBACK CONT’D -NIGHT:

The plane banks sharply for its final descent. The president looks out of the window. He can see a fireball heading towards the plane. His eyes grow wide with fear and horror.

EXT. FIELD- FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

The missile swerves dangerously close to the airplane but misses. The aircraft wobbles like a paper plane.
Another missile travels straight to the target and hits its tail. The aircraft light like an orange ball as it spirals out of control as it falls rapidly. The ugly descent continues as the aircraft crashes to the ground. The perpetrators rejoice in their victory.

TITLES: RWANDA 1994.

START CREDITS
EXT. RUNWAY – PRESENT DAY

The plane smoothly lands on the runway. The plane taxies down the runway.

INT. COMMERCIAL AIRPLANE – CONTINUOUS
The MIDDLE AGED MAN stares out of the window. He puts his hand over his wife’s. She places her other hand over his. He closes his eyes.








INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

The ARMY OFFICER is enjoying the book along with the serenity. He looks through huge smoked glass window pane to view the beautiful garden on the other side. The compound resembles a heaven with the silence and the beauty it had to offer. He can’t help but feel relaxed. He stares for a couple of seconds more. The book slowly slips out of his hands as he unknowingly slips into a comfortable nap. He is at peace. Just as the book slips completely out of his hand and hits the floor, the window pane shatters with an explosion. This is enough to throw the ARMY OFFICER out of the bed onto the floor. Just as he gets up to realize the predicament, another cacophonic explosion forces him to floor.
INT. COMMERCIAL AIRPLANE – PRESENT-DAY:

The plane comes to a halt and the MIDDLE AGED MAN opens his eyes. The passengers get off their seats to move towards the exit of the plane. The MIDDLE AGED MAN stays still as if an indecipherable form of paralysis has struck him. 
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s HOUSE-FLASHBACK-NIGHT:

CHYRON: LAST FRIDAY OF MARCH, 1994.

There is a party going on. Our ARMY OFFICER is standing with his group of Senegalese friends. The host of the party is retired RGF MAJOR, KAVAGUZA, who is a successful businessman. His WIFE is standing next to him with a big smile on her face. They look more than pleased to host this beautiful party. It had food, expensive liquor, and good company to indulge in intriguing conversations. One can take it as epitome of Rwandan hospitality. Retd. Major Kavaguza’s house manages to describe his stature, that of a successful HUTU businessman. Their children, 4 of them, frolic around without a care in the world. 
MS. KAVAGUZA

(Pointing at her kids)

That’s Aimee, that’s Maurice, Bagadie and the little hyperactive one is Senegalese.

(To SENEGALESE)

Senegalese watch yourself, you might get hurt.

The others react subtly react to this name.
MS. KAVAGUZA (CONT’D)
(To the soldiers)

We call him Senegalese because of his complexion.
The Senegalese soldiers look at each other and share a laugh. Everyone looks at the Senegalese who is busy in his own world.
MS. KAVAGUZA (CONT’D)

General Bizimungu is the godfather of one of my children. The general and I grew up in the same town of BYUMBA.
A waiter carrying a tray of glasses approaches them.

MAJ.KAVAGUZA

(To the soldiers) Another round of this fine whiskey gentlemen?

Everyone puts the glasses in hand on the tray. Some of the soldiers pick up whiskey and the rest reach for maracuja, a soft drink
MAJ.KAVAGUZA (CONT’D)

Women and Whiskey just know how to get better with age.
He lovingly looks at his wife and takes her hand in his.

MS. KAVAGUZA

(Playfully)

Are you informing everyone I am old!?
Everyone smiles at this.





MAJ.KAVAGUZA

I am telling everyone you are getting more beautiful with age. 
Ms. Kavaguza blushes. They hold hands again.
INT. COMMERCIAL AIRPLANE – PRESENT-DAY:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN is still sitting in the plane. But now, he is smiling. There is no other passenger in sight. An airhostess approaches them.
AIRHOSTESS

Is everything okay, Sir? Do you want me to get a wheelchair?


He takes out his pen and writes something in his diary. He then looks at his wife.

MIDDLE AGED MAN



Love You.

His wife blushes and the airhostess smiles. They get up and move towards the exit of the plane.
INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

Gunshots fill the air. They are not instinctive firings but sound more like aimed shots. The ARMY OFFICER looks out of the window to find everything quite peaceful. 
EXT.MILITARY COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

The soldiers move to reinforce the gate and the patrols mobilize.

INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

The ARMY OFFICER draws the curtain and moves towards his bed. 

ARMY OFFICER
(To himself)

The RPF must have started on their operation to clean out their vicinity. The shots must be coming from the valley behind the CND. 
The phone rings. He frantically gets up from his bed to answer the phone.
ARMY OFFICER (CONT’D)
Hello…
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

Ms. KAVAGUZA
Hello Amadou

INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:





ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU




(Sigh of relief)
I am so relieved you called Ms. Kavaguza. I have been expecting your call. How are you and how are the children?

INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

The kids are on the bed, sound asleep. Ms. Kavaguza looks at them.

MS.KAVAGUZA

Everyone is safe. We are still at our home.

INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU



 Why haven’t you and your family moved out to the Meridien Hotel yet?
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:
MS.KAVAGUZA
My husband is in touch with his friends and colleagues in RGF. They have promised to take us out of here when the time is appropriate.
INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU
Ms. Kavaguza, I am worried about the safety of your family.

INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

Ms. Kavaguza moves to sit next to her children. They are blissfully asleep. She plants a kiss on Senegalese’s forehead.

MS. KAVAGUZA
Is it because I am a TUTSI?

INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D- NIGHT:

The ARMY OFFICER fidgets with the phone. He takes a deep breath.
ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU
It’s because they won’t think before they act.









INT. KIGALI AIRPORT BAGGAGE COUNTER- NIGHT
The MIDDLE AGED MAN picks up his baggage from the conveyor belt. He is unfazed by the usual clamor at the airport. They slowly move towards the exit. 
INT. AMADOU’S OFFICE – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:
CHYRON: 1:00 P.M, 7th April 1994. 

AMADOU is sitting at his desk doing some paper work, but the disturbance outside makes him restless. The phone rings. He picks it up even before the first ring is over.
AMADOU
Hello?
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
Ms. Kavaguza is frantically pacing the length of the room. 
MS. KAVAGUZA

(Crying)


Amadou! They are here…

She stands over the kids, bends down to embrace them to form a shield. 


















INT. SOLDIER/AMADOU’S OFFICE – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:

The ARMY OFFICER gets up from his seat and almost knocks the lamp off his desk.

ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU
Ms. Kavaguza, What happened? Are you ok? 

INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

She is crying uncontrollably. The children look at their mother and hold her tightly.
MS. KAVAGUZA

(Trembling Voice)
The…Th…The mob has surrounded our house..They are armed…
INT. ARMY OFFICER’S OFFICE – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:

ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU
(Anxious)

Calm down Ms. Kavaguza. Are you and your children ok? 


 Where is your husband?

INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

She gets up and moves towards the window to peek out. 

EXT. FRONT YARD-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

Major Kavaguza is a lone man standing against a sea of mob. They are carrying machetes and clubs. Some of them are wearing the garish militia shirt. Maj. Kavaguza is holding a rifle trying to prevent the mob from entering his house. He stands there like a lion trying to protect his den. He fires a shot in the air to scare the angry and crazy mob away. They are chanting “YOU COCKROACHESKILLED OUR PRESIDENT”.
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

MS. KAVAGUZA
He is out in the yard with his rifle and ammunitions.

INT. ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU’S OFFICE – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:

The soldier grows restless. 
ARMY OFFICER/AMADOU
Ms. Kavaguza, please be calm. I will try to contact the RGF and ask them to move to your house.
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

MS.KAVAGUZA

My husband already contacted the RGF. But they haven’t showed up till now.
She moves to the window.
EXT. FRONT YARD-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The mob turns obstreperous by every second. Major Kavaguza tries hard to contain the hysteria. The mob cuts loose and bombards the house with stones. 
INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

Ms. Kavaguza’s scream resonates through the air.
INT. AMADOU’S OFFICE – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:

The ARMY OFFICER cringes as he hears Ms. Kavaguza scream. 
ARMYOFFICER/AMADOU
You had told me they considered you their aunt. Please tell your husband to keep talking to them. I will do my best to be there as soon as possible.

INT. MAJOR KAVAGUZA’s BEDROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

Ms. Kavaguza holds the phone tightly and looks outside the window. She mutters a prayer as her eyes well up with tears.

EXT. MILITARY COMPOUND – FLASHBACK CONT’D- DAY:

Amadou bursts out of his office. He checks his Frank Clay’s 9mm and thrusts it inside his belt. He hurriedly walks towards the Land Cruiser which is parked inside the compound. He checks his pockets for the keys. MAMADOU BADIANE rides into the compound in a pick-up truck. He goes to the pick-up truck.
AMADOU


Could you please come with me?
AMADOU opens the driver side’s door. Mamadou scoots to the passenger seat.

AMADOU (CONT’D)



I will explain on the way.
EXT. GIKONDO STREET- PRESENT-NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife are in a cab. It is moving through a busy street in Gikondo. The street is dense, filled with people. The MIDDLE AGED MAN looks outside the car window.
MIDDLE AGED MAN (PRESENT DAY AMADOU)

Nothing has changed. Everything still looks the same.

EXT.GIKONDO STREET-FLASHBACK-DAY:

Amadou is deftly maneuvering the pick-up truck through the dense crowd on the street. He crosses the sea of crowd and steps on the gas to get to the Kavaguza house. His colleague in the passenger seat looks scared. Amadou looks determined.
EXT.KIYOVU – FLASHBACK CONT’D –DAY:

He sees a RGF Reconnaissance Battalion Officer next to his jeep and a small tank on the side of the street. A bottle of Primus beer is dangling from his hand. Amadou parks his vehicle, steps out and runs towards the officer. 

AMADOU
(Speaks Rapidly)

Officer, we have a situation at Major Kavaguza’s house. They are surrounded by a mob armed with machetes. His family is in grave danger. Please lend me some of your soldiers.
The officer does not respond. He takes a swig from the bottle and casually looks at him.
AMADOU
 (CONT’D)




Officer!
RGF OFFICER

I myself do not know where my family is.
Amadou stares at him.
AMADOU



Thank you Officer.



Amadou swiftly gets back into his car and drives away. With no time to waste, he drives as fast as possible. There are sounds of bullets through the air. He arrives at a roadblock. 
INT. PICK-UP TRUCK-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

Amado looks through the windscreen. A familiar face stares back at him. The familiar face is an adjutant (military NCO). Amadou gets out of the pick-up. He approaches the adjutant and explains the situation to him. He quickly asks five of his soldiers to jump into the pick-up. He drives away.
EXT.KIMISAGARA HILLS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The group gets stopped at a roadblock. Amadou gets out to talk and to explain to the officer in charge. He lets the group pass the roadblock. There is roadblock every forty meters. Amadou painfully indulges in the routine of talking, explaining or bargaining with every officer or civilian manning roadblocks.

As they keep on climbing the slope, they witness that the volume of the mob is steadily increasing. Mamadou and Amadou panic as the mob surround their vehicle and start violently thumping it with sticks and clubs. The aggressiveness emanating from the mob looks unbearable. 

INT. PICK-UP TRUCK-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The pick-up truck is shaking as if floating on water. 
MAMADOU
(Scared)




Let’s go back. They will kill us!

Amadou is determined as he drives until the very last block

AMADOU’S POV: He sees the Kavaguza house at a distance surrounded by mob. 
He steps on the gas. But the vehicle does not move. The mob is taking off the tyres of the vehicle. The mob has completely immobilized the pick-up truck. 
INT/EXT. PICK-UP TRUCK-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The mob is staring into the vehicle. Their eyes are red, filled with anger, hatred, craziness and everything evil. The mob is chanting “YOU KILLED THE PRESIDENT” like a mantra. Amadou gets restless, partially rolls down his window and stops one BEARDED GUY from the mob.
AMADOU
What has happened at the Kavaguza’s house?
BEARDED GUY
Ah! You are going to the Kavaguza’s house? Not necessary, they are all dead.

Amadou’s face loses its vigor. He looks at the bearded guy, its stone cold. Amadou rolls down his window entirely.






AMADOU



I want to talk to you. Can I?

He unlocks the door but is stopped by Mamadou. 
MAMADOU




Don’t step out!
Amadou does not listen and slowly gets out of the pick-up.

EXT. KIMISAGARA MARKET- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The thumping slowly abates. 

BEARDED GUY

We won’t let you go any further. It’s no use. The husband fired at the mob first. He killed seven of us. And then we killed him. The wife was stabbed to death. 
RANDOM VOICE FROM THE MOB
Even the old mother living opposite their house was killed and dumped in a hole.

Amado tries to push his way through the mob to go to the Kavaguza House. But the mob forms a barricade around him. He stops resisting.
AMADOU
What about the children?
BEARDED GUY

The children are alive. We have nothing against them. They are with the neighbors. Now, leave!!

The mob starts thumping the pick-up truck again.
INT. TAXI – PRESENT – NIGHT:

The headlights illuminate the name HOTEL DES MILLE COLLINES. 

INT.HOTEL LOBBY-PRESENT-NIGHT:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife enter to see the opulent interiors of the hotel. The hotel staff warmly greets to welcome them in. Their luggage is carefully loaded onto a bellman cart. 

The lobby is bustling with tourists and RWANDANS enjoying a pleasant evening at the hotel. The HOTEL MANAGER approaches them with a warm smile. 

HOTEL MANAGER

We are honored to have you here as our guests, Mr. and Mrs. Deme. Your room is ready.

MIDDLE AGED MAN (PRESENT DAY AMADOU)
(To his WIFE)
Go to the room, I will join you in half an hour.
 MIDDLE AGED MAN (PRESENT DAY AMADOU)





 (To MANAGER)

Could you please arrange for a car? 
 HOTEL MANAGER
Definitely Sir, when would you want it?

MIDDLE AGED MAN (PRESENT DAY AMADOU)

Right now and where can I buy a bouquet of flowers?
EXT.KAVAGUZA’S HOUSE-PRESENT-NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is standing outside the erstwhile KAVAGUZA residence with a bouquet. He stoically looks at the house, but mutters a prayer under his breath. He opens the gate to enter the compound and gently places the bouquet on the door. The house has now become a shrine to the KAVAGUZA’s.

DISSOLVE TO:
INT.UNAMIR BRIEFING ROOM-FLASHBACK:

We hear a woman’s voice as heard on a radio broadcast. It’s the PRIME MINISTER, AGATHE UWILINGIYIMANA in an interview with radio France, hours after the assassination of the President Habyarimana. 

AGATHE UWILINGIYIMANA (O.S)

There is shooting, people are being terrorized; People are inside their homes lying on the floor. We are suffering the consequences of the death of the head of state, I believe. We, the civilians, are in no way responsible for the death of our head of state.

LT.THIERRY LOTIN, a Belgian troop officer is intently listening to his battalion commander Lt. Col. Jo Dewez.




LT.COL.JO DEWEZ
Take your men to the Prime minister’s house. Escort them safely to RADIO RWANDA station. The Prime Minister has planned a dawn broadcast to appeal for national calm.
INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT-NIGHT-CONTINUOUS:
The sound from the alarm fills the room. THE MIDDLE AGED MAN opens his eyes and stares at the clock. It reads 04:15 AM. He slides away from the bed without waking his wife up. He steps inside the bathroom. 

He opens the tap and splashes his face rapidly with water. He stares at his reflection in the mirror for couple of seconds.

EXT. HOTEL ENTRANCE– PRESENT-NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is stretching in his jogging garb. He makes it look like a routine.
EXT. BOULEVARD DE I’OUA– PRESENT-NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is jogging through the street. He huffs and puffs and just as he is about to stop, he launches in to a sprint.

EXT.
FORMER UNDP COMPOUND – PRESENT- NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is still sprinting. He presses a button on his watch to clock his running time. He smiles, feels as fit as a 100m sprinter. He looks at a compound which formerly served as the house of a UNDP personnel. He walks a few steps and stands in front of a house adjacent to the UNDP compound.
SUPERIMPOSE:

EXT.UWILINGIYIMANA’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK-NIGHT:
CHYRON: PRIME MINISTER’S RESIDENCE, 04:30 AM, 7th April 1994.
The RWANDAN GENDARMES are guarding the outer perimeter of the house. A convoy of 4 jeeps arrives at the PM residence. Ten blue helmeted Belgian soldiers led by Lt. Lotin, get out of the jeeps to enter the house. There are 5 more soldiers (Ghanaian UNAMIR troop) inside the compound strolling with some purpose. The Belgian soldiers join the UNAMIR troop to form another layer of defense. The lights inside the house are switched on.
EXT.PM’S HOUSE BACKYARD–FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAWN: 
The PRIME MINISTER, along with her husband and two kids, sneak through the rear fence into the adjacent UNDP compound. They are protectively surrounded by the gendarmes.
EXT.PM’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-EARLY MORNING:
A jeep, a truck and a minibus screech to halt in front the PM’s house. A man, steps out of the jeep with an air of nonchalance. He is one of the LIEUTENANTS of the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS, a man with calm disposition and a pirate’s smile. At the same time the guards pour out of the truck and spring into action to overpower the gendarmes and the Belgian soldiers. The soldiers start firing in the air as they storm through the front gate.





LIEUTENANT


Give up your weapons or be killed! 
LT.THIERRY LOTIN hurriedly contacts his commander over the radio. LOTIN is advised to surrender by LT.COL. JO DEWEZ.

The assailants snatch their rifles, wireless sets and other equipments.

The LIEUTENANT then signals his soldiers to search the PM’s house. Few of the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS scurry to scour the house from inside. He takes out a cigar and lights it.

LIEUTENANT 

(To the Belgian Soldiers)

You will pay the price for murdering our KINANI!

The Presidential Guard Lieutenant takes a stroll to casually scrutinize the UNAMIR troop and the Belgian soldiers. He stares at Lt. Thierry Lotin.

LIEUTENANT
(To his soldiers)



Take them away!
The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS comply and drag the UNAMIR troop and the Belgian soldiers outside. 

PRESIDENTIAL GUARD



(To LIEUTENANT)




They are not inside the house!

The LIEUTENANT breaks into a broad smile.

LIEUTENANT
A political trickster just like everyone had described her!
He looks around and calmly inhales his cigar.

LIEUTENANT

(Sternly)

Search the surrounding areas.
The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS obediently disperse and scurry around the neighborhood. The Presidential Guard Lieutenant enjoys his cigar.
INT.MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
LT.THIERRY LOTIN carefully takes out a radio hidden in his military cargos.
LT.THIERRY LOTIN
(Over his radio)
We’ve been disarmed and taken. I don’t know where. Two of my men are being beaten. Colonel, they're going to lynch us!
EXT.PM’S RESIDENCE- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The GUARDS are still running amok in the neighborhood in search of the prime minister. The LIEUTENANT is resting in his jeep, still smoking his cigar.



PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS (O.S)





They are here!
Lieutenant smiles again. He stubs his cigar and heads towards the UNDP compound.



SMASH CUT TO:
EXT. AVENUE PAUL VI, KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
A U.N military jeep is making its way across the avenue. It comes to a halt about 20 yards from CAMP KIGALI. The occupants of the jeep are MAJ.GEN ROMEO DALLAIRE, the Canadian commander of the U.N force and MAJ.MAGGEN, a Belgian officer. 
DALLAIRE’S POV: He sees blue-helmeted Belgian soldiers lying wounded on the ground, inside CAMP KIGALI.
INT.UN JEEP-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
MAJ.GEN DALLAIRE unlocks his door to step out of the vehicle. The JEEP DRIVER, a Belgian chief corporal stops DALLAIRE.
JEEP DRIVER



It is too dangerous sir.
EXT. AVENUE PAUL VI, KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The jeep drives away.

INT.UN JEEP-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
MAJ.GEN DALLAIRE looks restless. They hear an explosion emanate from the direction of CAMP KIGALI. But they do not stop.
INT.MT5 OFFICE CAMP KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The Belgian soldiers are lying on the floor. Some of them are wounded. They are being taken care of by CAPTAIN APEDO KODIO, a Togolese army officer.
Suddenly, the door starts rattling violently. The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS are banging heavily on the door demanding to open it up.
RANDOM GUARD
(Screaming)
OPEN THE DOOR!! 
CAPTAIN KODIO unlocks the door. He stands guard at the door to prevent the soldiers in a riot mood to enter the office room. 

RANDOM RGF SOLDIER 2

(To CAPTAIN KODIO)



We don’t want to kill you!
CAPTAIN KODIO stands in his place, he does not feel threatened.

RANDOM GUARD 2(CONT’D)
Move away right now or you will taste the GRENADES!
CAPTAIN KODIO steps aside. The mob of RGF soldiers just pour into the office carrying clubs, machetes and rifles with bayonets.
As soon as the GUARDS enter the room they start pummeling the Belgian soldiers with clubs and stones. They are unrelenting. 
THE MOB



You bastards killed our president!
Some of the Belgian soldiers are beaten, some are stabbed with the bayonets, a few of them are hacked and the rest are shot and mutilated. It’s an orgy of bloodbath!

LT.THIERRY LOTIN and few of his soldiers manage to escape the massacre.
EXT.CAMP KIGALI – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
LT.THIERRY LOTIN and the soldiers run towards a building on the left side after the entrance of the main gate. They have been beaten mercilessly. One of the soldiers is shot dead from a distance by a PRESIDENTIAL GUARD. The rest make it to the room.
INT. ROOM-CAMP KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The soldiers and LT.THIERRY LOTIN run into the room and lock it from inside. LT.LOTIN extracts a gun hidden in his boots and points at the door.
EXT. OUTSIDE THE ROOM- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
A handful of mob turns their attention towards the locked room. They charge towards the room as if drunk on delirium.
One of the GUARDS carrying an AK-47 reaches first and starts kicking the door. The surviving Belgian soldiers, forming a barricade open the door. LT.LOTIN shoots the RGF soldier with his gun and grabs his AK-47.
INT.ROOM-CAMP KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

CHYRON: 3 HOURS LATER.
The survivors are still in the room. LT.LONIN randomly fires in the air to scare the mob away. The soldiers breathe a sigh of relief.

Silence.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

A ball of fire erupts and a deafening explosion eats the room. It has been bombarded with grenades.
EXT. CAMP KIGALI-PRESENT-DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is standing at the gates of CAMP KIGALI. He shakes his head in dismay and continues to jog.
EXT.PM’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK-DAY:

A man of medium height and lanky build leaps out of the jeep, before it even stops completely, runs into the prime minister’s house. He moves around the compound and inside the house frantically looking for the Prime Minister and his family. The man is CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE, a Senegalese office and AMADOU’s closest friend. He takes out his radio.
CAPTAIN MBAYE
AMADOU, I am at the Prime Minister’s house. I can’t find them.

AMADOU
(Over the radio)

Just keep looking. I will be there as soon as I can.
CAPTAIN MBAYE keeps searching. He enters the UNDP compound. 
EXT.UNDP COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

He finds someone familiar sitting on the steps at the building, with his head buried in his hands.

CAPTAIN MBAYE




 MR.DAFF..Where are they??
MR.DAFF looks up.
MR.DAFF
(Sniffling)

O! Captain Mbaye, they came in and just took them away.
CAPTAIN MBAYE
Just calm down Mr. Daff and tell me exactly what happened?
MR.DAFF
The PRIME MINISTER and her family came to know in the morning that the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS will be coming after them. So they hid in here. One of the lieutenants came in with the GUARDS and found them hiding in here. The PRIME MINISTER and her husband feared for their children’s lives, so they surrendered and were taken away by the RGF.
CAPTAIN MBAYE
Where are the children!??

MR.DAFF points towards the house. 
INT.HOUSE-UNDP COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D:
CAPTAIN MBAYE rushes in and finds the children hidden in the corner of the house. Their body is convulsing with fear. CAPTAIN MBAYE consoles and takes them with him.
EXT.HOUSE-UNDP COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
CAPTAIN MBAYE emerges from the house with the children.

CAPTAIN MBAYE

I am taking them with me to MILLE COLLINES








DISSOLVE TO:
INT. DECREPIT SHOP-PRESENT-DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is inspecting the insides of a shop. The green walls are ridden with bullets
EXT.CAMP KIGALI-FLASHBACK-CONT’D-DAY:
CHYRON: 09thApril, 1994.
AMADOU is walking inside the camp with some papers in his hand. He looks around and most of the RGF soldiers are laden with gold chains and filigree. 
INT. DECREPIT SHOP-PRESENT-DAY:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN scrapes the walls with his fingers, touching the holes left behind by bullets.
SUPERIMPOSE:

INT.JEWELRY SHOP-FLASHBACK-DAY:
It is the shop MIDDLE AGED MAN was inspecting.

A horde of RGF soldiers are ransacking the jewelry shop. They are firing incessantly at the walls for fun. They are snatching chains from the mannequin busts placed in the display window. Just as they leave, after pillaging the shop, they toss a grenade into the shop.
EXPLOSION.

SMASH CUT TO:
INT.OPERATIONS ROOM-UN HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The operations room is bustling with activities. It is the room from which the UN commanders operated their peace keeping activities. AMADOU is sitting in the operations room briefing one of his seniors, MAJOR BABACAR NDIAYE.
AMADOU
The situation outside HOTEL MILLE COLLINES is turning more hostile by the minute..
One of the radio in the room cackles into life.

VOICE OVER THE RADIO

This is Captain Diagne. Please dispatch a unit immediately to KACYURU neighborhood behind HOTEL MERIDIEN to check on Mr. Gueye’s family. I am stuck at HOTEL DES MILLE COLLINES.OVER.
No one responds. Amadou turns his attention towards the radio.

VOICE OVER THE RADIO (CONT’D)

(Louder)

I repeat, this is Captain Diagne, request to dispatch a unit to check on Mr. Gueye’s family members immediately. Their lives are in grave danger. OVER.
AMADOU gets up and approaches his colleagues.

AMADOU
(Impatient)
Someone please respond to that call for assistance.
AMADOU is greeted by a wall of silence. Some of his colleagues even walk away.
VOICE OVER THE RADIO
(Screaming)
For heaven’s sake, someone please respond!!

AMADOU picks up the radio.
AMADOU
Mbaye, this is AMADOU, shift the channel. OVER.
EXT.UN HQ COMPOUND KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU runs out of the control room towards the LAND CRUISER and boards it.
AMADOU
(Over the radio)
Mbaye, I will try to reach there. Since I don’t know the exact location of the house, I will contact you again after I reach MERIDIEN HOTEL.
AMADOU steps on the gas and zooms out of the compound.

INT.MR.GUEYE’S HOUSE-KACYURU- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU greets MR.GUEYE’s family, his two brothers and his wife. Both the men have THE HOLY BOOK OF KORAN in their hands. They are extremely poised even though there was heavy shelling in their neighborhood.
AMADOU
My name is AMADOU and I am an OFFICER in the peace keeping force. I am from Senegal too. 

(Smiles)
AMADOU (CONT’D)
I have heard a lot about your family from CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE.
MRS.GUEYE



MR.GUEYE is stuck in Burundi.
AMADOU
CAPTAIN DIAGNE told me that. I heard about the ransacking of your jewelry shop. It was the RGF soldiers who destroyed it.
MRS.GUEYE, oblivious to the destruction outside, gets back to her daily chores without much concern. She starts distributing food items and fresh meat to her house workers. She takes her own sweet time to pick up the essentials. AMADO smiles at this.
AMADOU (CONT’D)



 We have to hurry!
They finally pick up a few handbags.
INT.LAND CRUISER – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is carefully driving through the streets. There is heavy firing and mortar shelling going in KACYURU area. The wind screen of the LAND CRUISER vibrates with each such explosion. AMADOU maneuvers the LAND CRUISER expertly around fallen trees and electric poles. The streets look devastated with incessant firing and shelling. They encounter some roadblocks but pass through them without much trouble. 
EXT.C-130 RAMP KIGALI AIRPORT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The GUEYE family is sitting inside the LAND CRUISER

GUEYE FAMILY’S POV:
AMADOU is explaining the situation to CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJI at a distance. 
CHERIF MBODJI is the liaison officer at the airport. 
AMADOU comes back to his LAND CRUISER. The family steps out. He opens the rear door and hands over a few boxes of combat ration to them. 
AMADOU
Do not speak to anyone. Just fly out of here, and when you reach Nairobi call Mr. Gueye.
The family obediently nods to the instructions. They board the plane and AMADOU waves them good-bye.

INT. UNAMIR HQ COMPOUND-FLASHBACK – SECURITY OFFICE

Amadou walks in and is recognized by one of the security officers. MARCELLIN MBOLLI waves and walks towards Amadou.

AMADOU

 Hello Marcellin. How are you? 

MARCELLIN
 I am good. How are you? 

AMADOU

Fine thanks. Listen, I wanted to talk to you about the machine that the security office left behind. Is it still printing?

MARCELLIN

Yes. But, what do you want to do with that? Why do you ask?

AMADOU

Marcellin, I don’t want any word of this getting out to the commander, but I cannot see innocent Rwandans being slaughtered like this. There are planes ready to take civilians to Nairobi. I want you to help me get access to these printers. 

MARCELLIN

What??!!! Do you know what you are talking about? Do you know that this is unethical and an immoral conduct from an officer?

AMADOU

Listen, ethics and morals are for the civilized world. Look around you… Do you see any ethic or moral floating around? Every civilization needs to decide how it wants to survive, but when forced with certain death, it can either surrender or save itself. All I am asking myself to do is to save lives, and not watch by the sidelines. I know you are a good man, Marcellin. And I know you want to help. 
MARCELLIN

I want to help, but…

AMADOU

Then think of how you would answer to your conscience if you allow this to happen, when you had the chance to save a few lives.

MARCELLIN

The printer is in working condition, and has a mobile photo camera. I am with you Amadou. But if you get caught, I was never in this. I have a family to feed.

AMADOU

I understand. You are a good man Marcellin. 

MARCELLIN and AMDOU check out printer and print out the first few of the UN ID cards.

INT.UNAMIR BRIEFING ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
MAJ.GEN.ROMEO DALLAIRE enters the briefing room. The entire UNAMIR troop goes silent. AMADOU is sitting in the front row.
MAJ.GEN.ROMEO DALLAIRE
The Nairobi government has contacted the UN headquarters in New York. There have been instances where RWANDAN citizens were smuggled illegally to Nairobi. They were carrying fake UNAMIR identification cards. This is a very serious offense. I have been ordered to carry out 
MAJ.GEN.ROMEO DALLAIRE (CONT’D)

an investigation. Believe me; the people responsible will be hung.

DALLAIRE stares at AMADOU. AMADOU simply looks back.
INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is driving the cruiser. Accompanying him, in the passenger’s seat is CAPTAIN MAMDOU BADIANE.
AMADOU

I just want to get back my personal stuff from my apartment in Urugwiro. The office has become our new home
MAMADOU BADIANE
I am just mentally tired. It’s been so long since I have taken time off for myself. 

AMADOU
We are soldiers. We live for others.
MAMADOU BADIANE
Yes, I know that. But sometimes it’s just so overwhelming to be a soldier.
There is heavy shelling in the neighborhood.

AMADOU

If being a soldier feels overwhelming, think about the civilians who feel unsafe and threatened all the time. 
They arrive at the military compound in Urugwiro village.
EXT.URUGWIRO VILLAGE –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS, heavily armed, are cautiously swarming the compound. They look at AMADOU and CAPTAIN BADIANE entering through the main gate. They start whispering to each other. 
INT. MILITARY BARRACK ROOM – FLASHBACK CONT’D - DAY:
AMADOU and CAPTAIN BADIANE enter the room through the broken door. The room is in a state of disarray. All his belongings have been taken away. AMADOU bends down to pick up the charred piece of the book on AFRICAN ART.
EXT.URUGWIRO VILLAGE –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU and CAPTAIN BADIANE walk back through the compound. AMADOU looks around to find the place deserted except for the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS. They are stopped by one of the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS. He frisks them and then stares for a while. He lets them go. Both of them slowly start walking towards their Land Cruiser. AMADOU stops mid-way and looks back at the guard. 
CAPTAIN BADIANE

Don’t stop. Let’s get out of here.

AMADOU and CAPTAIN get into the Cruiser.

INT. LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D – DAY:

AMADOU turns the engine on. He looks back at the compound again.

AMADOU
There was something about the way that guard looked at me.
He steps on the gas. He drives a few meters. BOOM. An earsplitting explosion almost uproots them from their seats. Both of them look back.
THEIR POV: A huge ball of fire and smoke.
AMADOU
That was a rifle grenade shot at us.
CAPTAIN BADIANE
It missed by few inches.
AMADOU

They don’t trust us anymore.

INT.HOTEL ROOM- PRESENT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is sitting at the desk with his diary open in front of him. He plays with his pen. There is a set of papers lying next to the diary. 

ANGLE ON THE FRONT PAGE:“Jeopardized Flight and Smuggling of Rwandese in a Canadian Aircraft” is written on it.

AMADOU looks at it. He plays with his pen again.
His WIFE enters from the bathroom.
AMADOU’S WIFE

Let’s go out for dinner.
AMADOU nods.
AMADOU



Get dressed.
INT.BRIEFING ROOM -KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is sitting at his desk buried in paperwork. DALLAIRE enters into the room and looks at AMADOU. AMADOU stands up as the force commander approaches him. DALLAIRE takes AMADOU by the hand and takes him aside. 
MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE

Amadou, there is a Canadian-Rwandan family stuck at Hotel Meridien. Can you do anything for them?
AMADOU

Yes sir. I will do my best.

Dallaire leaves the room. 
EXT. UNAMIR HQ COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU rushes out of the room. He is on the radio with CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJI, the liaison officer at the airport.
AMADOU
(Over the radio)

Captain MBODJI, I need the departure time of the first aircraft from here.
CAPTAIN MBODJI (O.S)
(Over the radio)

There is one plane leaving in less than an hour.

AMADOU sits in his cruiser, revs it, leaving behind a cloud of dust.

EXT.HOTEL MERIDIEN –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU escorts the family into his cruiser. He makes sure that the family is well hidden in the backseat of the Cruiser. 
AMADOU picks up few boxes of combat ration and puts it in the passenger’s seat.

EXT.VERS KIBUNGO-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The cruiser snakes through the street. AMADOU stops at one of the roadblock, hands out couple of boxes of ration and drives away. The frequency of shelling in the background is more than the usual. 
INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The radio, lying on top of the ration boxes in the passenger’s seat, cackles into life.
CAPTAIN MBODJI (O.S)
(Over the radio)

The plane is going to take off before the scheduled time. The crew does not feel safe and secure. I will try to stall but won’t be able to hold them back for long.
Silence over the radio.




CAPTAIN MBODJI (O.S) CONT’D




AMADOU… You better hurry up!

AMADOU’S POV: Another roadblock. 

AMADOU waves the ration boxes as he approaches the roadblock. Without stopping the cruiser he hurls out couple of boxes. He is not stopped at the roadblock.
EXT. C-130 RAMP-KIGALI AIRPORT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The plane is on the runway taxiing.
The cruiser drives past the RGF security check post. CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJI tries to stop the cruiser, but AMADOU drives past him. 

EXT.RUNWAY-KIGALI AIRPORT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU drives his cruiser on the strip next to the plane. The cruiser and C-130 run parallel to each other, as if it’s a race. The cruiser is close enough to be shred into pieces by the C-130 engine blades. AMADOU revs, so that he is in level with the nose of the plane. He detaches his ID card from his neck and flashes it to the pilot. The pilot looks back. AMADOU then points towards the backside of his car with his thumb. 
The C-130 decelerates but does not stop.
The pilot nods and signals AMADOU to steer his cruiser to the other side of the plane.

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU stops the cruiser, jumps out, to take the family out of the car.
EXT.RUNWAY-KIGALI AIRPORT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The C-130 is still moving when the stairs of the plane unfold. One of the crew members sticks his head out and signals to hurry-up.
The family safely boards the plane. The C-130 takes off.
AMADOU turns around and walks towards his cruiser. Three RGF soldiers run towards AMADOU and quickly surround him.
RGF SOLDIER

You smuggled politicians out of here.
(Screams)




KNEEL DOWN!!
The other two soldiers noisily load a bullet into their gun and order him to kneel down.

AMADOU
(Proudly)

A Senegalese officer never kneels down.
The soldiers cock their guns.
A car screeches to halt. CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJI and CAPTAIN OLESSONGO rush out of the car. They carefully take the soldiers aside.
AMADOU stares back at the soldiers who had guns pointed at him. The soldiers walk away.
INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:
AMADOU is walking in the hallway. MAJ.GEN DALLAIRE approaches him.
MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE
I want a full report explaining why you jeopardized the flight in the morning.
AMADOU nods. As MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE walks away, he subtly pats AMADOU’S shoulder.
INT.RESTAURANT PECHE MIGNON-PRESENT:
The restaurant is bustling with the vespertine crowd. The ambience is perfect for a quiet dinner with ones loved ones. The MIDDLE AGED MAN is sitting at one of the tables with his wife. One pleasant looking man approaches their table.
PLEASANT MAN

Mr. and Mrs. DEME, we are honored to have you at our restaurant. I have heard some really inspiring stories about you.
The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife smile.

MIDDLE AGED MAN

I am terribly sorry to ask you this,
how do you know me?

The man smiles warmly.
PLEASANT MAN
I am EDOUARD’s son. 

AMADOU looks at him and smiles. EDOUARD’s son waves at a beautiful woman in her late 40’s. It’s his mother. She greets the DEME’s with a twinkle in her eyes.
EDOUARD’S WIFE

AMADOU it’s so nice to see you after so many years. How are you??
AMADOU hugs EDOUARD’S wife.
AMADOU
I am good. Please meet my wife.

EDOUARD’s wife hugs her.
EDOUARD’S WIFE

I am so happy to see you again AMADOU.
AMADOU
Me too…It’s always good to meet old friends.
EDOUARD’S WIFE
 How are you??

AMADOU
I am good. It’s overwhelming to be back here after so many years. 
EDOUARD’S WIFE
You saw RWANDA become a graveyard. You are a soldier. In today’s world infected with hatred and violence, PEACE can overwhelm you. 
Everyone is silent. 
EDOUARD’S WIFE (CONT’D)
Please come over to our house tomorrow night for dinner. 



(Meekly)

But I must warn you the food tomorrow will taste the same as tonight.

All of them share a hearty laugh.
EXT.EDOUARD’s HOUSE-KIMIHURA-FLASHBACK-DAY:

The RGF soldiers surround the house. They storm into the house. EDUOARD scrambles to escape by climbing the wall.
BANG. BANG. BANG. The bullets puncture his back and he falls to the ground.
INT.CAB-PRESENT-NIGHT:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife are in the cab. 
MIDDLE AGED MAN
Most of the people I knew were killed. 

MIDDLE AGED MAN’S WIFE
It’s not easy to face death especially if it’s someone else’s. Someone you knew.

MIDDLE AGED MAN
(To the cab driver)
 Stop here.
The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife get down from the cab. 
EXT. STREET IN KIMIHURA-PRESENT-NIGHT:

MIDDLE AGED MAN
This used to be our hangout. It was a restaurant and bar run by Francoise Siarsky. She was from Congo, married to a German military member working at Camp Kanombe. This place was a rendezvous point for African observers, mostly former GOMN members, German expatriates and few RGF soldiers. This place had become our second tactical headquarters. All of us were fond of each other in the group. Now I don’t know if they are dead or alive. But I tried.
MIDDLE AGED MAN’S WIFE


 Tried what?

MIDDLE AGED MAN
I tried to keep every innocent person away from an uncertain, undeserving death.

EXT. STREET IN KIMIHURA-FLASHBACK-DAY
Amadou is driving through a neighborhood, unnervingly calm at the moment. He takes a sharp turn to head towards a by-lane. He can see at a distance a man standing with his children near a gate to his house. The man is standing still, while his children cover their noses. Amadou tries to see carefully why they are covering their noses and turns his head towards the sewage conduit.

CAMERA POV: The camera pans out to show the conduit littered with human corpses. The camera then pans a further out to show an entire street, and the conduits running along them filled with corpses. Some of the corpses have been brutally butchered, while a few are still gasping for breath
Amadou screeches his car to a halt, gets out and runs towards the man.

AMADOU

Franz, what the hell happened here?

Franz Siarsky is silent. Amadou shakes him.

FRANZ
They killed everybody. I don’t know who they were. Hutus, Tutsis. They are not recognizable. But they killed everyone. 

AMADOU
What? 

The children start crying as Amadou raises his voice. One of them faints. Franz picks the child up and starts crying. Amadou walks towards the nearest conduit and checks out the corpses. The conduit smells of the rotten human flesh, blood and defecation. Amadou closes his nose and checks out the bodies closely.

AMADOU

They are killing everyone. It doesn’t matter if they are HUTU or a TUTSI.

And suddenly an arm from the conduit holds his hand. 

AMADOU falls back in horror. The woman with her throat and belly slit is gasping for air, and is reaching out to Amadou for help.

AMADOU leans forward to hold her hand and pull her out, but she stares at him and falls dead. AMADOU walks back to FRANZ.

FRANZ
It’s not about the Hutus or the Tutsis. It’s about who lives and who dies. Is being a human being such a bad thing?
AMADOU

No Franz. Being here is.

FRANZ




 Amadou, I need your help.

AMADOU



Yes, tell me.

FRANZ
Can you please go and check my friend? She is a German lady staying with her little girl nearby. Her husband is out on a trip.

AMADOU


Sure.

Amadou informs his HQ about what he has seen over the radio and calls for medical help, and drives away towards the UNAMIR HQ. He parks his jeep and walks in to meet MAJOR THIAM.
EXT. UNAMIR HQ COMPOUND- FLASHBACK-DAY:
AMADOU walks out the compound with MAJOR THIAM, a Senegalese officer. 

MAJOR THIAM
..They are stuck in Kimihurura. They are my RWANDAN sponsors. I am just worried about them. 
AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM climb into the CRUISER.
EXT. KIMIHURURA AREA-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The CRUISER stops next to the gate of a residence. AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM step out of the vehicle. The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS are patrolling in the area. AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM and the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS exchange looks. But they do not react. AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM then open the gates of the residence and enter.
INT.SPONSOR RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM carefully scan the rooms. There is no one there.
Two pairs of eyes are staring through the opening in the ceiling platform.

INT.SPONSOR’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM turn around to exit the house.

INT.ATTIC-SPONSOR RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

LADY
(Whispers)




It’s MAJOR THIAM!
INT.SPONSOR’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

Suddenly, there is movement in the platform of the ceiling. They look up. The platform opens up and a gentle looking lady and her brother climb down the ladder. The lady has a bible in her hands.
The lady tightly hugs MAJOR THIAM. She is shaking out of fear. 

AMADOU
We have to get them out of here immediately.

MAJOR THIAM
It would be impossible to get them past the presidential guards. It’s too dangerous.

AMADOU
I have a plan
LADY
Can we move after 5 minutes? We haven’t completed our prayers for the morning.
AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM smile.

EXT. FRONT PORCH-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU and MAJOR THIAM are standing outside the residence. 

 MAJOR THIAM



Can we get out?

AMADOU
We have to take our chances to get them out of here otherwise they would die. We will hide them in my Cruiser.

MAJOR THIAM
I will follow you in my JEEP to the Meridien.
The lady and her brother come out after their morning prayers. 
EXT. RESIDENCE MAIN GATE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The cruiser exits the main gate of the residence followed by MAJOR THIAM’s JEEP.
The PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS stare at this convoy. One of them takes out his radio.

EXT.UMUGUNDA BOULEVARD-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The cruiser is making its way through the busy boulevard. The sentinels at the roadblock stop them. 
INT/EXT.CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The lady hidden in the back of the cruiser is murmuring prayers.
AMADOU’S POV: One of the guards is moving towards the cruiser with a gun pointed at it.
AMADOU
(Whispers to the lady)





Ssshhhh…
The guard signals AMADOU to roll down the back seat window. AMADOU points at MAJOR THIAM’s JEEP.
THE GUARD



Roll down the window.

MAJOR THIAM honks from his JEEP. As soon as the GUARD takes a step towards THIAM’s JEEP, AMADOU steps on the gas pedal of his cruiser. 

INT.CRUISER –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU ducks in front of the steering wheel as he drives. The LADY starts chanting the prayers again.
AMADOU looks back.

AMADOU’S POV:MAJOR THIAM is having a conversation with the GUARD. THIAM hands over something to THE GUARD, a packet of cigarettes. 
EXT.HOTEL MERIDIEN- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The cruiser storms through the gates into Hotel Meridien’s compound.
INT. CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU heaves a sigh of relief.
The lady is still chanting her prayers.

AMADOU
You can stop chanting your prayers. We are safe now. Your prayers might be the reason why we are alive.


INT.MERIDIEN HOTEL-PRESENT:
AMADOU is at his desk swiveling a pen around his fingers. MRS.DEME is in the bathroom, and the water is running.

MRS.DEME (O.S)



 Will u try to find out??

MIDDLE AGED MAN


Try to find what??
MRS.DEME (O.S)

If any of your friends are alive?

The MIDDLE AGED MAN does not answer. He keeps quiet.

EXT.KIMIHURURA RUNABOUT-FLASHBACK-NIGHT:
The headlights of AMADOU’s cruiser flash on the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS on the left side of the runabout, about a hundred meters away. It would have been dark sans the headlights. The RPF soldiers are in their trenches facing the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS.
INT.CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is seated restlessly in the cruiser as he drives along. It’s as if he knows something is going to go wrong. The driver seat window is open. He bends right to open the glove compartment.

The passenger seat window explodes into tiny pieces of glass. A staccato of machine guns fill the air. The rest of the bullets fly through across the window. They do not hurt anything else. 

EXT.KIMIHURURA RUNABOUT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:
The cruiser swerves dangerously close to a pylon and misses it by inches. 

The cruiser zigzags and crashes into a pit. 

The machine gun firing stops.

The wheels noisily rev.
A RPF SOLDIER jumps into the pit. He crawls and knocks on the window.
RPF SOLDIER
Captain Amadou. Captain!! Are you ok?
Silence.

RPF SOLDIER (CONT’D)



Captain? Captain??

The cruiser shakes and one hand reach out from the window. The hand casually taps the soldier’s hand.
AMADOU



 I am fine. I am alive!

RPF SOLDIER
Captain, I hope you are not wounded. They are bad people!

AMADOU finally emerges from the cruiser. He breathes heavily.

AMADOU
I think I am OK.
The RPF soldier helps AMADOU as he stands up.
AMADOU (CONT’D)
I did not hear any firing from your side.
AMADOU and the RPF SOLDIER get out of the pit. 
RPF SOLDIER



But we dug this pit!

Both of them smile.

RPF SOLDIER (CONT’D)
We will get your cruiser out of the pit and send it over tomorrow.
EXT. KIGALI STREET- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is walking alone on the street, back to his headquarters. He starts to whistle again. A smile appears across his face.

AMADOU
(To himself)

You are very lucky to have escaped alive today.
He walks to the side of the road to relieve himself.
He unzips his pant. 

He stays still. He pulls up his zip. He sniffs and contorts his face.
AMADOU’s POV: AMADOU’s hands cut through the tiny bushes and trees to make way for him. It’s dark. He trips and falls down. He takes out a pencil torch from his pocket. 

He sees a decomposed human face staring back at him. He falls back in horror and the torch falls to the ground. 

He shakes as he lifts the torch and slowly moves it to have a look around. The narrow beam of light reveals a pool of dead human carcasses. He takes out his handkerchief and covers his nose. 

AMADOU quickly stands up to carefully scrutinize the dead bodies one by one with his torch. Some of them have been lying out in the open for days with their flesh and bones visible. Some are rigid like a stone. And very few still have blood dripping from their wounds caused by machetes. 
A dog barks in the dark. He focuses the torch on the dog. It is tearing through the human flesh like a cannibal. 

INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT-NIGHT:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN’s is lying awake on his bed. His wife is asleep next to him. 
He slips out of the bed and switches on the lamp on the table. He sits on the chair.
He starts playing with the pen again. His eyes focus hard at his diary.

ANGLE ON DIARY: Something is already written in the diary.

“Order was simply non-existent and it was not possible to re-store it. Was it possible for the government forces to stop the RPF? Was it possible without a truce, refused by the RPF, often requested by the government but then denied by RPF? Massacres continued without any means to stop it.”
AMADOU stops playing with his pen and writes.

ANGLE ON DIARY:

“The victims were already victims in their own lives-sick, poor, weak, sometimes women with a baby on their back who could never be of any harm to anyone. I do not ever want to find out if my friends are dead. They will always be alive for me.

Only a troubled mind will regress to list the worst as life-altering. I am one of them.”
AMADOU switches off the lamp.

INT. UNAMIR HEADQUARTERS - FLASHBACK - MORNING 
The alarm clock hits 5:00 am and a deep ringing alarm echoes within a clean, military style room. The room is populated with all necessary items needed to be war ready. Amadou gets up, looks at the alarm and hits the alarm to switch it off. He ambles his way towards the bathroom and the door shuts his off from the camera. 
INT. UNAMIR HEADQUARTERS - FLASHBACK CONT’D- MORNING 
Amadou is performing his morning prayers. the camera pans out to show a glimmer of sun light breaking in through the window pane, and Amadou with his legs bent in prayer. 
AMADOU

Allah, the most merciful, all I want to ask you is just one blessing. Save my life if you believe that I will save an innocent today. 
EXT.KYOVU AREA-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
Amadou is driving the jeep and takes the main road to Kyovu via the French International School. The jeep then turns towards hotel Milles Collines and comes to a halt. Amadou kills the engine and jumps out and heads towards the back of the jeep. As he takes out the daily provisions, he hears a familiar voice that calls out. 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

Amadou, back with chocolates for everyone?

AMADOU

Good afternoon Mbaye. Yes, chocolates to get through the day. Here you go! 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

Well Well Well! That seems like a royal feast right there. Let me get something done for us as fast as I can. By the way, what happened at the ambush? What’s the official count? 
AMADOU

10 killed. That has placed our entire mission under jeopardy. 
Both carry the provisions and walk into the hotel. They head towards a makeshift dining area and Captain Diagne carries the provisions inside the kitchen. The door of the kitchen closes behind him, but he comes back and puts a stopper to keep the door from closing. 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

I heard Belgians are gathering all their troops and organizing their final departure. I overheard some people talking about the report sent to Dallaire. 
AMADOU

Hmm. I heard that too. The RPIMA got in today. I was with Gen. Dallaire when he spoke to the RPF to keep them from blowing their planes off. The RPF is still apprehensive that the troops are in to support the RGF and back fill them and stash away more weapons. 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE
Nothing happened. I am almost certain that Colonel Marchal will get his forces off this plane without much trouble.
AMADOU

Well yes, but we need to keep speaking to them from creating any more trouble for us. Today I saw them with 37 mm’s. The French then put their soldiers around the aerials with orders to shoot anyone showing an intention to use them. 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

I will make the first move now and finish this food, unless you want to join in? 
AMADOU

But as always I will have the first bite of your bland food. 
AMADOU smiles.
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

Now why would you call my food bland? 
AMADOU

I surely can’t call it Senegalese gourmet can I? 
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE

I promise it’s better than the 37mm and spicier than the Senegalese food. 
AMADOU
Bismillah! 
EXT. KIGALI AIRPORT - BELGIAN TACTICAL HQ 
Amadou is driving through the column headings put up on the route towards the airport. He stops his jeep at one of the make-shift recon points. All the officers standing at the recon point are heavily armed, mostly with AK 47s, and they make it very apparent by flashing it conspicuously at the jeep carrying Amadou. 
Amadou raises his hand to wave towards a Polish Officer, who promptly catches his gaze and walks towards the jeep. The Polish officer shakes hand with Amadou and hops into the jeep. They drive away from the recon point. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK
 How are you? 
AMADOU
 I am good. Thanks. How are you? 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK
Alright. The headings are in place. 
AMADOU

I see it. You would do the place a lot of good by not flashing your jewelry to people on your side. We have enough floating already. 
MAJOR PAZIK takes out the jewelry and places it at the back of his jeep. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK
It’s expensive.
AMADOU

Expensive? How did you manage to get it? 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK

You could do a lot of good to the place by not riddling me. I just want a ride to the airport. I have a friend arriving. 
AMADOU

Hmm. I guess that you are not much for subtlety, are you? 
They drive towards the airport listening to the radio blaring the latest news on the situation on ground. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK
When do you think we will get out of this place? 
AMADOU

That’s a million dollar question Major. Depends upon when people stop flashing their jewelry and take stock of the sensitivity of what the people are going through. Till then, we are going to be here. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK

 Philosophical today are we? 
AMADOU

There is not much you can be, when the fine line between madness and insanity is fading by the minute. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK

True. But what good has ever come out of a war? When will this end? 
AMADOU

Hmm. Looks like I lit the philosopher in you. You should be worried about not flashing your gun here, you may die as soon as your jewelry flashes. Get the job done right and you are out of here. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK

History teaches us nothing. 
AMADOU

History teaches us a lot of things, right now, it is telling you that it’s time to meet your friend waving at you. 
As the camera pans out, we can see an officer at a distance waving at the jeep. Major Pazik gets out of the jeep, picks his gun. 
MAJOR MBAREK PAZIK

Thank you. We are making history right now, and I hope we write it well. See you later and Thank you for driving me. 
AMADOU
e Rien! 
Amadou parks his jeep, and heads towards a makeshift Belgian HQ. He can see that there is a group of officers, heavily armed, and watching the place as if to indicate that everything is under control. Amadou walks towards the HQ and approaches an officer. The officer jolts into attention and waves a salute. 
AMADOU

At ease. Where can I find Frank Clays? 
BELGIAN SOLDIER

Behind the C-130 sir.

AMADOU
Thank you. 
He walks towards the C-130 as the Belgian soldier watches him with a suspect look, but knows better not to say anything further. 
FRANK CLAYS

Amadou! How are you? How nice to see you! It’s been... 
AMADOU

It’s been long. I am good. How are you? 
FRANK CLAYS

I am good. Looks like I am getting my deposits back? Let’s walk to my office upstairs. 
AMADOU

Sure. Looks like you will have an HQ by today! 
FRANK CLAYS

Come in please. Yes, we should be done today. Tell me, how are the Hakizimanas? 
AMADOU

Thank you. Well, I spoke to them after you left for Easter, and then..

FRANK CLAYS

I guess there isn’t much to talk about our friends. Irikoze?

AMADOU
No.

FRANK CLAYS

Nshimirimana? Estelle? Jacques? Jean-Pierre?

AMADOU

They are all gone. They are all gone. 
Amadou looks outside the window of the HQ. Amadou starts tapping the chairs arm with his fingers as he tries to find words to talk about the happenings after Frank’s departure before Easter. 
FRANK CLAYS

They are all gone? How? What happened? 
The sound mutes and Amadou describes with tears flowing from his eyes about the gory details on the horrible conditions in which they were murdered. Frank can only watch as his eyes well up with tears. The sound on the scene resumes when Frank just shakes his head, as he feels the frustrated and dejected at the horrible way in which their friends were murdered. 
AMADOU

Frank, here’s your weapons and ammo. 
Frank takes them off Amadou, and places them on the other side of the room. Amadou gets up and takes out his blue beret and gets ready to leave. 
FRANK CLAYS
 You are leaving? 
AMADOU

Yes. I have to leave now. I have to finish some work at the recon points further in town. 
FRANK CLAYS

OK. I am glad I got to meet you again Amadou. Actually very glad! I hope I can get the work done here as soon as I can and head back home! 
AMADOU
 How are the kids? 
FRANK CLAYS

They are all well. In fact, you should come to Brussels to see them. 
AMADOU

Inshallah! I am sure that there will be an opportunity to meet you and your family in the future. But I have to leave now. Hope the evacuation goes ahead as planned. 
They shake hands and Amadou moves towards his jeep. 
INT.HOTEL MILLE COLLINES – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU hands over the combat ration to CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE who is busy with the lunch preparation.
AMADOU

 MBAYE, there is something fishy about the motives of the RPF. They continue to refuse accept a truce requested by RGF in order to focus on stopping the killings of civilians.
MBAYE
Amadou, you know better than me that their machine was on move since and nothing would make them stop.


AMADOU
Yes I know, but they know that their people mostly are being butchered and only that could save them….furthermore they act like they are not in a hurry to end this terrible

situation. It seems to me that people have already sacrificed.
MBAYE places a pan on the stove and starts to peel the potatoes.




MBAYE
But I don’t care about that. I simply don’t. It’s hard to focus on such things when I see only suffering around me. Everyone is forced to live like animals. There is no power, no clean bathrooms. I see people fetching water from the pool for their needs. This is just terrible. All we get to see is blood, broken limbs, and fear in the eyes of the helpless citizens.

MBAYE stops cutting and looks straight into AMADOU’S EYES.





MBAYE (CONT’D)

What is this all about? Is it about supremacy? Is it all about power? Are they killing all the innocent citizens to prove a point? Peace is overrated. It’s elusive. We feel the need for a war to understand PEACE. All this violence, bloodshed and hatred everywhere is because of this PEACE.
Silence. MBAYE stares at AMADOU for few seconds and then gets back to his chores. AMADOU stares out of the window.
A man dips a small bucket in the pool. There is another man next to him who his washing his clothes. 





AMADOU
I don’t know. All I see is hope. All I see every day on the streets is the will to survive, to fight all odds and to overcome every obstacle just to live each day. Is this not what life is all about? Everything in this world will come to an end. This war, violence, hatred, and bloodshed everything will abate one way or the other. But you know what is important. To know that you did not give up, that you fought and you survived. Every citizen of RWANDA is a symbol of hope, for me. 

MBAYE is silent. He does not look up. 





AMADOU


 But there is one thing I cannot fight.




MBAYE



What’s that?





AMADOU
The combat rations. I am sick and tired of eating it.

MBAYE smiles.




MBAYE
I am going to cook you a feast one of these days my friend.




AMADOU
May be we will have a reason to celebrate after we save EphremNkezabera’s protégés. I have to recon that area for one more day.

INT.EPHREM NKEZABERA’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D:
EPHREM NKEZABERA, a stern looking man is biting through his lunch. AMADOU is sitting at the table sipping a glass of water.
EPHREM NKEZABERA
CAPTAIN why aren’t you helping 

yourself?
AMADOU
I just had my lunch.

EPHREM NKEZABERA
What did you have for lunch?

AMADOU
The usual, sir.
EPHREM NKEZABERA
You must be hungry already.

EPHREM NKEZABERA serves some food on an empty plate and places it in front of AMADOU. 
EPHREM NKEZABERA
What is the status?

AMADOU picks up a knife and fork and gently slices the meat. 

AMADOU
I have to recon that area for one more day. Mr. Gaillard of the Red Cross keeps passing on the valuable information about the people manning the roadblocks and the type of weapons they have. 

EPHREM NKEZABERA
AMADOU we don’t have much time.
AMADOU
I do understand that. But it will be too risky to extract your TUTSI friends from that area without preparation. It’s a busy area and the RPF has intensified shelling in the last couple of days.
EPHREM NKEZABARA
I just trust you to do whatever is required to get them out of there. It is getting dangerous by the day.
AMADOU nods.

EXT. KYOVU AREA-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The LAND CRUISER with the UNAMIR plate number 1204 stops at a roadblock. As AMADOU walks towards the man at the roadblock he tosses a packet of cigarettes at him. The man at the block catches it deftly.

AMADOU



 What’s the news my friend?
MAN AT ROADBLOCK
The number plate 1204 is under scanner.
AMADOU smiles.

AMADOU
You told me that last week already, anything new?

MAN AT ROADBLOCK
The RPF is advancing too fast. That’s not good. 
A truck containing lots of dead bodies passes the roadblock. AMADOU walks towards his cruiser. He turns back.

AMADOU



 You are a HUTU right? 

AMADOU points at the truck moving away from them.

AMADOU (CONT’D)


Do you understand any of this?

The MAN nods a ‘NO’. AMADOU fishes out another packet of cigarette from his pocket and tosses it at him.

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is cautiously scanning the area as he drives. He drives down the hill under University of Kigali and after that takes the road passing through French High School. He approaches another roadblock. He looks at the man manning the roadblock carrying a rifle taller than him. AMADOU smiles a little.

EXT.KYOVU AREA-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

As soon as AMADOU steps out of his CRUISER, the SHORT MAN at the roadblock comes running towards him.

SHORT MAN



 Did you get my biscuits??

AMADOU hands over few packets to the SHORT MAN. 

AMADOU




 Tell me..

The SHORT MAN rips open the biscuit packet and nibbles on them. 

AMADOU (CONT’D)
If you give me some information, I think I can find some change in my pocket that can buy you some beer.

SHORT MAN

Yesterday we killed..We killed..

AMADOU gives the SHORT MAN some change.

AMADOU
What else?
SHORT MAN
We have information about few TUTSIS hiding in this area. We might make a move tomorrow night.
AMADOU does not react. 
INT. RESTAURANT PETIT KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

AMADOU is sitting at a table sipping coffee. His eyes are constantly scanning the area and the road next to the house. People are pouring in the restaurant and it is almost full. The firing and the shelling is intense.
VINCENT, a young man officially a member of the INTERHAMWES militia greets AMADOU. He is carrying a camcorder with him.
VINCENT
Hey AMADOU..

AMADOU
Hi Vincent!

VINCENT opens his camcorder.

VINCENT
Check this out..

ANGLE ON CAMCORDER: A group of men, of the INTERHAMWE, carrying machetes and clubs have cornered a group of helpless people. The innocent people are on their knees pleading and begging. The ones carrying machetes just stab and slice through their bodies. The one with the clubs are repeatedly swinging it at the rest. The innocent citizens fall to the ground and violently shake as bloody violently spews out of them.
VINCENT (CONT’D)

They do not care if they are TUTSIS or HUTUS.
AMADOU gets up from the table clearly disturbed by the video.

AMADOU



Even I don’t!

EXT. KYOVU AREA –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is manually drilling a hole through a fence. He is cautious enough to not alert the troops in the area. EPHREM NKEZABEAR is standing on the other side with JUVENAL. JUVENAL moves and enters a small opening leading to a basement. A group of 5 people, one of them holding a baby, emerge from the basement. JUVENAL tightly hugs a lady.

JUVENAL
(To Amadou)



She is my wife. 
EPHREM NKEZABERA
 We have to make two trips.

AMADOU
That would be too risky with ongoing shelling. We have to finish it in one.

EPHREM NKEZABERA
We can’t fit all of them in your cruiser.
INT.CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU lays a layer of cardboard boxes in the backseat. He makes arrangements to make sure the people hiding in his cruiser are invisible.

EXT.KYOVU AREA- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The LAND CRUISER with the number plate 1204 passes through the road previously reconned by AMADOU. He waves at the men at the several men at the various roadblocks he passes through, that include the HUTU MAN and the SHORT MAN. Some of them get the usual combat rations and the rest get a smile.

EXT.HOTEL MERIDIENUMUBANO – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The family gets out of the cruiser and safely enters the HOTEL MERIDIEN UMUBANO.

There is chaos inside the hotel premises. There are stretchers are carrying the wounded in and out of the hotel. There are humanitarian workers wearing vests with RED CROSS on it, civilians and the other aid workers swarming the place as if the hotel were a battle field.
INT.HOTEL MILLE COLLINES –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is looking at a video shot by CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE with his camera.
ANGLE ON VIDEO CAMERA: The beautiful skyline of RWANDA turns orange. A flock of birds are flying at a distance in the sky. The city below is shining under the sky that is about to turn dark. There is a thick blanket of cloud in the skyline with streaks of lightning. 
AMADOU
You should be a director. Once this is all over, you should become one.
MBAYE
I am not going to do anything that involves SHOOTING for a long time.
Both of them laugh hard.

ANGLE ON VIDEO CAMERA: Two or three Belgian soldiers are walking down a street. They are laden with their backpacks and being followed by innocent kids. The kids look happy.
AMADOU has a smile on his face.

VIDEO CAMERA:A pleasant evening sky but gunshots are heard in the background. And in the distance over the hill, we see bright orange spots fly across the sky. They travel a distance and disappear behind the hill. Gunshots continue to pierce the air.

The members of the INTERHAMWE militia are casually walking on the side of the road with machetes. A hand is floating on top of the muddy waters of a river. Then a group of three bodies follow it, floating like a paper boat. 
AMADOU’s face turns grim. CAPTAIN DIAGNE is stoic.
VIDEO CAMERA: Flesh and bones are scattered on the roads. Dead bodies are getting overpowered by the waves of the river. Dead bodies, dead bodies and more dead bodies stare at the video camera. A little kid with his limbs cut off is lying in the RED CROSS shack. 
AMADOU shuts the camera off.
MBAYE



 I will prepare lunch for us.
AMADOU silently leaves the room.

EXT. AMAHORO STADIUM-KIMIHURURA- PRESENT –DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is standing with his wife inside the AMAHORO STADIUM.
MIDDLE AGED MAN

Thousands of helpless TUTSIS took shelter in this stadium for days together. The lucky few stayed in the concrete rooms while the majority of them camped right here, in the open field. Many of them died here. It was horrible.

The green of the field is glistening in the morning sun. 






DISSOLVE TO:
EXT.AMAHORO STADIUM-KIMIHURURA-FLASHBACK-DAY:
It’s raining and the entire field is slowly turning into a muddy pit. Hundreds of dead bodies are lying out in the open. There is heavy shelling in the nearby areas. The RED CROSS workers are constantly moving to attend to the sick and people in need of medical attention. Other aid workers are running with the stretchers to clear out bodies from the field. The field resembles hell.
Two bombs hit the field. There is chaos. The explosions launch few of them up in the air, but this does not deter the humanitarian workers. Its fear, horror and tears for the rest of them.

Some of the unhurt civilians join the humanitarian workers to help the people around them.
EXT.AMAHORO STADIUM-KIMIHURURA-PRESENT-DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife are walking around the field. 
MIDDLE AGED MAN

After that incident some of the people decided to go back to their homes. Some decided to stay back and wait for the rescue teams to get them out of here.
They walk silently walk for a few yards.

MIDDLE AGED MAN (CONT’D)



Let’s go.

The WIFE holds his hands.
WIFE

Let’s stay for a while. It’s quiet and peaceful here.
MIDDLE AGED MAN
There was one interesting thing I noted back in the days about the RPF operations. They did their best to not destroy any of the buildings as this would save them from reconstruction. Their thought was simple, the postwar reconstruction efforts that would have been necessary after the war could be directed somewhere else. That’s how they functioned and may be this kind of discipline was the reason for their victory.
WIFE

Was there any way to prevent the killings?

MIDDLE AGED MAN
That’s what we tried to do every day. Every observer stationed here pushed himself to save lives. We were handcuffed by the UN rules of engagement, but we persevered. We chose to do the right thing. We had to save lives, one way or the other. It was our job. 
INT. SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH – FLASHBACK- DAY:
AMADOU enters the church to see hundreds of people inside. It looks like a mini refugee camp. A man is wailing loudly with a baby in his hand. The baby is dead. 
AMADOU’S POV: Every available space that can be occupied has been occupied. Every corner has been turned into a tiny home with bare minimum essentials.

A baby walks past him. It is crying loudly looking for someone to take care of it. AMADOU holds the baby’s hand and walks with it.

AMADOU

Whose baby is this??

A woman comes running towards him, gently picks up the baby and moves away.

AMADOU walks past them and looks at THE CHRIST with his arms wide open. The PADRE welcomes him with a smile.

PADRE


AMADOU, my child, how are you?

AMADOU


I am good. How is everything here?

PADRE
It’s all good. The LORD is taking care of these people. They are in good hands.
AMADOU
We will get them out of here as soon as we can. We are working on it. It should not be long.
Something catches AMADOU’s eye. It’s a pistol that the PADRE is carrying in his belt.

AMADOU (CONT’D)


Till then we want you to take care of them.

PADRE


 Yes I will, my son.

AMADOU excuses himself and turns back. On his way he pulls a TUTSI nurse to the side.
AMADOU



Is everything fine here?

The nurse does not say a word. 

AMADOU (CONT’D)
It’s ok, you don’t have to worry about anything. You can tell me.

TUTSI NURSE
Things are really bad here. People are disappearing from this place every day, they come at night. Some are killed and some are taken away. They do it at night to have no witnesses.
AMADOU steps out of the church and just as he takes out his radio, we hear roaring of the bike engines. 
A group of 8-10 bikers stop right in front of the church without killing their engines. They are dressed in the INTERHAMWE militia garb with bandanas. Their eyes are red. One of the bikers takes out marijuana cigarette, lights it and carelessly smokes it. They are armed heavily armed with machetes and clubs.
AMADOU closely watches the head of the biker gang. 

INT.GOMN CRUISER – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sitting in the passenger seat riding and the driver is clean shaven soft spoken man. On a closer look, we see that it’s the head of the BIKER GANG. They are on a recon mission.
DRIVER

 I have heard this from reliable sources that they are going to use the AMOHORO stadium, SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH and also the KING FAISAL HOSPITAL to provide shelter to the displaced TUTSIS. Is it true sir?
AMADOU
 It might happen. We are still planning.

DRIVER
I hope it happens or else they all will be killed by the HUTUS. 

AMADOU

I hope so too.

EXT.SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is standing in front of the head of the BIKER GANG.
AMADOU


You don’t want to do this.

HEAD OF THE GANG

We are just taking a stroll on our bikes. You want to join us?
All the bikers laugh.
AMADOU
You won’t achieve anything by making an innocent person bleed to death.
HEAD BIKER
They are cockroaches and they deserve to die.

AMADOU
They deserve to live. You are not a murderer. I know you. There are helpless women and children inside, think about them. Why should they die? What wrong have they done? 

HEAD BIKER
They are cockroaches and nothing more.

AMADOU
Killing someone can never be justified. I beg you not to do anything to these people. They are your brothers and sisters and citizens of RWANDA just like you.
The HEAD BIKER kills his engine and rests the bike on its stand. He moves close to AMADOU.

HEAD BIKER
Never ever call these cockroaches our brothers and sisters.

He stares straight into AMADOU’s eyes. He kicks the stand of his back, starts the engine and revs the bike.
HEAD BIKER
You have interrupted our business today. But we will be back.
They drive away.
INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAWN:
AMADOU is driving his cruiser. Suddenly something catches his eyes. He hits the brakes hard.

EXT. SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAWN:
AMADOU is sitting inside his cruiser. At a distance he sees a bunch of people dressed in pink uniforms loading cadavers into a truck.
INT.SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH-PRESENT –DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is sitting with his wife in one of the benches. The church is bustling with devotees. The MIDDLE AGED MAN is staring at the CHRIST for some time. 

MIDDLE AGED MAN
I question the existence of GOD sometimes. The people who believed in him were killed right in front of him.

WIFE

He protected everyone, through MBAYE, through you and all the soldiers who were stationed here.

INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK:
AMADOU is sitting with the FC MAJ.GEN.ROMEO DALLAIRE, CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ and DR.KAMIA ABDUL HAMID in one of the briefing rooms. DR.HAMID addresses the group.
DR.HAMID

One of our TUTSI staff members, solange, might still be alive a hiding in a compound run by HUTU nuns. This is behind the Nyambirambo stadium. The area is pretty bad and the strong Muslim community residing in that area is doing its best to protect people in their own homes or even to erect their own barrage- preventing the extremists to enter some of the sectors. 
MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE
I am just worried about my men. I don’t want any casualties as we are handicapped with the UN rules. This operation will be too risky for my men. I have already lost many of my soldiers.
AMADOU
We have to clearly work out a plan before any step is taken. It requires co-ordination and help from each and every member. It has to be methodical and well planned operation.
AMADOU plays with the pen in front of him. He is already thinking about a plan.

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU has set out in his 1204 LAND CRUISER on a recon mission. He is on AVENUE DE LA NYABARONGO. There are a few roadblocks on the way which he deftly passes through. He stops his CRUISER in the URUCYIKO area and gets down to light a cigarette. 
EXT.AVENUE DU MONT KIGALI-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The cruiser is standing behind a roadblock created out of tree branch. The person manning the roadblock is carrying an AK-47. AMADOU signals to the man, who sticks his head into the cruiser through the window. His hands move into the cruiser and then slowly into his own pocket. 

The branch is kicked to the side and the cruiser moves forward.

INT.BRIEFING ROOM-UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D:

DR.HAMID throws an informal salute to AMADOU and knocks at the door of MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE’s office.
An explosion shakes the building. It has been hit.
DALLAIRE steps out and the rest scurry to a bomb shelter, created out of sandbags, in the basement.

INT.BOMB SHELTER-UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D:
Everyone is hiding in the basement as the shelling continues. MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE takes this opportunity to take a quick nap. 
AMADOU and DR.KABIA are sitting next to each other.

AMADOU

This mission is possible. But we need couple of days for preparation.
DR.KABIA smiles.
INT.ROBERT KAJUGA’S OFFICE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
ROBERT KAJUGA, the president of the INTERHAMWE militia is staring out of the window as he puffs a cigar. 

AMADOU
It’s a dangerous area. She is being protected by a group of nuns. That area can be raided anytime and we need to act before it’s too late.

ROBERT KAJUGA continues smoking his cigar.
ROBERT KAJUGA

Meet me tonight at 9; we will study the situation in detail in order to do something.
INT.UNAMIR HQ- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is in the middle of his evening prayers. 
INT.BOMB SHELTER-UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
There is yet another shelling in progress. MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE has his eyes closed. The shelling gets intense with every second. AMADOU looks restless. He checks his watch and the frustration increases. 

AMADOU gets up and approaches the force commander. He starts whispering in DALLAIRE’S ears. He opens his eyes and looks at him. He nods a ‘YES’,

EXT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:
AMADOU steps out of the headquarters. It’s dark. The distinctive noises from the arriving shells make him look up. They explode into a ball of fire inside the compound, just meters away from him. He jumps onto the ground and lands into a tiny pool of muddy water. After few seconds, he gets up and walks towards his cruiser. In the light, he realizes that the front part of his uniform is completely wet.

AMADOU
Damn it! It looks as if I wet myself.
He smiles a little and gets into his cruiser.

INT.LAND CRUISER – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The streets are empty. It’s dark and eerie. The only sounds are from the engine of the cruiser and the ongoing shelling.

The headlights flash at one of the roadblocks. The sentinels guarding the roadblock are protecting themselves behind a mini fort of sandbags. AMADOU gets out of the cruiser and walks towards it. He lifts the barrier himself and places one of the sandbags to block the barrier. He gets back to his car and then drives past the roadblock.
The cruiser then arrives at the KIMIHURURA area where AMADOU was ambushed not so long ago. AMADOU tightens his grip on the steering wheel. 
EXT.DOWNTOWN BUS STATION-FLASHBACK CONT’D-NIGHT:

AMADOU steps out of his cruiser to smoke a cigarette. He looks up sees red bullet tracers pierce the night sky. ROBERT KAJUGA exits from a nearby building and steps into the cruiser. AMADOU extinguishes the cigarette and gets into the cruiser as well.
ROBERT KAJUGA
The mission can get dangerous. It’s the deepest area in Kigali with dozens of roadblocks.
AMADOU



We have to do it no matter what.
ROBERT KAJUGA

Ok. I will help you but would need a favor in return.
AMADOU


What is it??
ROBERT KAJUGA
My sister and her relatives are hiding in that area. I am concerned about their safety. I want to get them to the other side of the RPF controlled area, somewhere near AMAHORO and then to NAIROBI.

AMADOU contemplates this request in silence.

AMADOU

OK. But we have to carry out this mission as soon as possible to save solange and your relatives. That area can be raided anytime.
ROBERT KAJUGA

Ok. Meet me tomorrow at 6 in the morning.
INT.HOTEL MILLE COLLINES-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU and MBAYE DIAGNE are smoking. 
AMADOU

I may need your help tomorrow.

MBAYE nods a ‘YES’.

MBAYE
I would be on standby on the radio on our usual channel.
AMADOU then picks up his radio.

AMADOU
CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ this is CAPTAIN AMADOU. Come in. Over.

CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ
(Over the radio)



This is CAPTAIN MBODJ. Over.

AMADOU
I would need your assistance at the KIMIHURURA junction between ministries and the Umugunda Boulevard to help me transfer the people. We would need two cars. Over.

CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ
(Over the radio)

Roger that.
EXT.RENDEZVOUS POINT-FLASHBACK CONT’D- EARLY MORNING:

AMADOU is standing next to his cruiser smoking a cigarette. He checks his watch. Its 6 A.M,

A Japanese minibus arrives at the rendezvous point. ROBERT KAJUGA signals AMADOU to get into his minibus. AMADOU boards it.
INT.KAJUGA’S MINIBUS –FLASHBACK CONT’D- EARLY MORNING:

AMADOU
Good Morning Robert.

ROBERT KAJUGA is in his pajamas with a bathrobe on top.
ROBERT KAJUGA
Good Morning.
Few guards armed with guns enter the minibus. ROBERT drives the minibus away.

EXT. KIGALI STREETS – FLASHBACK CONT’D- EARLY MORNING:
The Japanese minibus is driving through the streets with the head of INTERHAMWE in his bathrobe at the wheel.

They arrive at a roadblock which is crowded with young boys. One of them frantically starts waving his hand.

BOY AT ROADBLOCK
AMADOU..AMADOU!!

AMADOU waves back at the kid. 

INT. KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-EARLY MORNING:
ROBERT KAJUGA
Who is that kid?

AMADOU
He used to cut my hair back in the days.
ROBERT KAJUGA for a split second turns his attention from the road on to AMADOU.

ROBERT KAJUGA
They still look good.

Everyone in the minibus smiles including AMADOU.

EXT.NUNNERY COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
The minibus is parked outside the convent. There is not a soul on the streets. 
INT.NUNNERY-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
Couple of nuns’ peak out of the window and carefully scan the minibus standing outside their compound. 

They murmur. 

INT.KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
AMADOU is looking at the convent trying to locate solange. He finds her standing at the glass door timidly looking at them.

INT.NUNNERY-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:

HEAD NUN


It’s the UNAMIR!!
The other nuns start clapping and rejoicing. 

INT.KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
AMADOU finds that Solange has a smile on her face.
INT.NUNNERY-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
All the nuns converge towards Solange who is still standing at door with tears rolling down her cheeks.
NUN#2



They have come for you.

Solange turns back and hugs that nun. Every nun starts weeping. It’s an emotional moment for everyone.
INT.KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
Everyone in the minibus is witnessing the emotional moment inside the convent.

AMADOU steps out and moves towards the compound.

EXT.NUNNERY COMPOUND-FLASHBACK CONT’D-MORNING:
Solange steps out of the convent with moist eyes. All the nuns weep as the bid goodbye to her.

INT.KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY-MORNING:
ROBERT KAJUGA is maneuvering the car through narrow Nyamirambo roads with steep angles and dangerous curves. The sides of the roads are filled with decaying dead bodies. They drive through the roadblocks and barriers and more dead bodies. 
Solange is horrified by the outside world. A lot has changed.

AMADOU

Close your eyes. You have been locked in the convent all these days and a lot has happened. Please close your eyes.
EXT.KAJUGA’S RELATIVES RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The minibus arrives at the residence. KAJUGA’S sister and her relatives come out of the house. They are carrying few bags and essential items. One of women is heavily pregnant and barely able to walk.

They get into the minibus. ROBERT KAJUGA steers the minibus away.
INT. KAJUGA’S MINIBUS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU picks up the radio.

AMADOU
(On the radio)
CAPTAIN MBODJ, this is AMADOU, come in, over.

There is no response from the other end.
AMADOU (CONT’D)
CAPTAIN MBODJ, this is AMADOU, Are you there? Over.

There is still no response.
AMADOU

Damn it!!!
The radio cackles into life.

CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE
(Over the radio)



 AMADOU, this is MBAYE, over.
AMADOU


 CAPTAIN DIAGNE we are on our way. 
Be ready.
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE
Roger.
EXT.RENDEZVOUS POINT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The minibus stops at that location next to AMADOU’s LAND CRUISER. AMADOU steps out of the minibus and boards his LAND CRUISER. The rest remain in the minibus as they drive away and AMADOU follows them in his cruiser.
EXT. KIMIHURURA JUNCTION- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The KIMIHURURA junction is swarming with the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS and the INTERHAMWE.

They drive a distance and stop at an isolated place.
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE is waiting there with a car.

SOLANGE and the PREGNANT WOMAN get out of the minibus and board AMADOU’S LAND CRUISER.

And the rest move board CAPTAIN DIAGNE’s car.

INT/EXT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
CAPTAIN DIAGNE approaches the LAND CRUISER.

CAPTAIN DIAGNE

(A little angry)

Even a small mistake could have been fatal for them. This is not a safe are.
AMADOU

I will explain later. There is no time now. We have to move.
CAPTAIN DIAGNE gets back to his car. And both the vehicles drive away.

EXT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
Both the vehicles enter compound. 

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU checks his watch. 

ANGLE ON THE WATCH: It reads 8:00 AM.

AMADOU smiles satisfactorily.
INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
SOLANGE and AMADOU are standing outside DR. KABIA’S office. AMADOU knocks on the door. 
DR.KABIA
(From his office)




Who is it?
AMADOU



It’s CAPTAIN AMADOU.

DR.KABIA



Please come in.

AMADOU opens the door and before he enters he gently pushes SOLANGE in.

DR.KABIA has a huge smile across his face. 
DR.KABIA (CONT’D)




Amadou, you made it!!
EXT.FIELD OF CROSSES –KIGALI-PRESENT- DAY:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his WIFE are standing in front of a field which has rows of crosses spread across the field. It is a memorial for every RWANDAN citizen who was a victim of fate. 

The MIDDLE AGED MAN stabs a CROSS into the ground. He stares at it for few seconds and his wife silently mutters a prayer. He then places a note in front of the CROSS and leaves.

INT.LOBBY-DIPLOMAT HOTEL – FLASHBACK-DAY:
CHYRON: 31st May 1994.
AMADOU is standing with GENERAL HENRY ANYIDOHO, general of the Ghanaian contingent, and COLONEL CLAYTON YAACHE, the chief humanitarian officer, along with the officials from RGF. They have just walked out of a discussion. The RGF officials leave the group to step out of the hotel. We can hear heavy shelling in the background.

GENERAL ANYIDOHO
The talks with the RGF will lead us nowhere. In the future meetings we should get RPF officials as well. 

COLONEL YAACHE
The humanitarian operations cannot proceed smoothly if both the factions do not meet each other. It’s a daunting task, but it has to be done. We have to think of a way to facilitate movements across barriers and roadblocks if we want to relocate the affected people into their respective areas.

GENERAL ANYIDOHO

AMADOU, see what you can do on getting the RGF officials for our next meeting.

AMADOU obediently nods a ‘YES’.

EXT.PARKING LOT-HOTEL-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU steps out of the hotel and moves towards his car. He is stopped by one of the RGF colonels.

RGF COLONEL
There was a casualty reported in one of the areas. One UNAMIR observer was killed on the spot by a mortar shell. I thought you would want to know.

AMADOU stands still.
AMADOU


Where did this happen?

RGF COLONEL
It was reported at Sopecya runabout.

AMADOU slowly turns around and slowly starts walking towards his car. His walk turns into a sprint as he gets to his cruiser.

INT.CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is heavily sweating. He has tightly gripped his steering wheel and the gas pedal is floored.

INT.SOPECYA RUNABOUT –AMADOU’S THOUGHTS:
CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE arrives at the roadblock and stops his car. We can hear the sounds from shelling. 

The RGF officer manning the roadblock moves slowly to remove the barrier.

A mortar explodes behind CAPTAIN DIAGNE’S CAR. 

SHRAPNEL’S POV:A sharp object travelling at lightning speed pierces the rear window of DIAGNE’S car.

INT.DIAGNE’S CAR-AMADOU’S THOUGHTS CONT’D:

The shrapnel enters the back of DIAGNE’S HEAD which snaps and drops forward. CAPTAIN DIAGNE’S body lies motionless.

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU’S eyes turn moist. Everything around him slows down. 

AMADOU’S POV: A white car is in the middle of the road. He sees the shattered rear window of MBAYE’S car from a distance. He starts to run. He sees the crater of the shell lying on the ground. 

AMADOU cruiser screeches to a halt and he jumps out of it. He sees CAPTAIN DIAGNE on the driver seat with his head on the steering wheel. The explosion was powerful as we can see CAPTAIN DIAGNE’S insides of the brain. 

AMADOU stands next to the CAPTAIN DIAGNE’S body and starts violently shaking it.

COLONEL TICKOKA, the chief military observer puts his hand on AMADOU’S shoulder.

COLONEL TICKOKA



 It’s OK Amadou, he’s gone!

AMADOU stare vacantly at the limp body of CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE
EXT.KIGALI AIRPORT – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

CAPTAIN DIAGNE’S body wrapped in a blue colored UN body bag is being carried by four soldiers on a stretcher. 

MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE and every UN soldier quietly follow it. AMADOU stoically stares at the body bag.

INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sitting still on a stool. A fellow soldier is shaving AMADOU’S head. 
EXT.FIELD OF CROSSES –KIGALI-PRESENT- DAY:
The note placed by THE MIDDLE AGED MAN quietly flutters as a zephyr passes through the field. It unfolds the letter.

ANGLE ON THE NOTE: ‘YOU WILL ALWAYS BE THERE WITH ME-LOVE AMADOU’.

EXT.RESTAURANT- PRESENT-DAY:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife are sitting in a restaurant.

WIFE

There is something about RWANDA. I am slowly falling in love with this place.

MIDDLE AGED MAN

It has always been a beautiful place. The people are even better.

WIFE
I have asked you this question many times, but you have answered it only with silence. But something tells me, I will get my answer today. Is there any difference between good and evil?

MIDDLE AGED MAN
I don’t think so. They are just vagaries of our perception and nothing else. ‘Good’ gives birth to evil, making ‘evil’ just another perception of good. So in this world full of eyes and thoughts, the theory of good and bad should become non-existent. 

WIFE
You are saying that good and bad are essentially what others see in you and perceive?

EXT. AMGAR – NYARUGENGE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU gets down from his cruiser outside AMGAR. He is accompanied by ROBERT KAJUGA. The place is silent and deserted.
ROBERT KAJUGA

I don’t think he can help us with your request. 

AMADOU

He is the SECOND VICE PRESIDENT of the INTERHAMWE militias. He might be able to help us. We need help from everyone available at this time should contribute that would benefit everybody.

ROBERT KAJUGA
 Ok.

INT.AMGAR-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU and ROBERT KAJUGA walk into the main room. A man with a round face, broad forehead and sharp eyes is sipping beer. He is GEORGES RUTAGANDA. He looks at them and breaks into a broad smile.

ROBERT KAJUGA
Georges, my dear friend, how are you?

GEORGES RUTAGAND gets up from his chair and hugs ROBERT KAJUGA.

ROBERT KAJUGA (CONT’D)

This is CAPTAIN AMADOU DEME, an intelligence officer with UNAMIR.

AMADOU and GEORGES shake hands. 

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
I have heard about you. The man with the number plate 1204.

AMADOU smiles, GEORGES then signals to one of his sub-ordinates and he immediately gets two cans of primus beer. He hands one to both of them.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA (CONT’D)
 How can I help you gentlemen?

ROBERT KAJUGA and AMADOU look at each other.

ROBERT KAJUGA

The UNAMIR is going to begin its operation to move people to safety very soon that is exchange of zones. They are currently in various locations which you might be aware of. 

GEORGES RUTAGANDA shifts in his seat.

AMADOU
There is a security and humanitarian co-ordination meeting at the diplomat hotel in couple of days. The RGF..

GEORGES cuts it short.
GEORGES RUTAGANDA
I don’t think I would be necessary at that meeting. Most of the people think that men at the roadblocks, often young boys doing what they want to do, are from the INTERHAMWE. They are not and I don’t have control over them. The roadblock that you passed before you reached this place; I almost got killed there one day. I am trying to tell you that I am not what people think I am.

AMADOU
It would be beneficial for all of us if the people who know the exact situation get to exchange their views.

GEORGES does not look convinced. 



ROBERT KAJUGA
It won’t cost us anything. We can attend the meeting and contribute in anything we could. The least we can do is show our intentions and will to help our country, by attending the meeting. 

GEORGES RUTAGANDA gets up to get another can of beer for himself. He cracks it open and takes a sip.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA



Ok.

INT.DIPLOMAT HOTEL-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
COLONEL YAACHE is at the head of the table with members of INTERHAMWE and the RGF in the room. 

COLONEL YAACHE
Let me thank each and everyone in the room for attending this meeting. This tells me that we are ready to take steps necessary towards peace. We are here today to find a way to smoothly carry out the evacuation of refugees who are currently in different camps in Kigali. 




COLONEL YAACHE (CONT’D)
They are AMAHORO STADIUM, KING FAISAL HOSPITAL,HOTEL MILLE COLLINES, HOTEL MERIDIEN, CENTRE MEDICAUX SOCIAL DE BILIOGO, SAINT FAMILLE CHURCH, NOTRE DAME DE CITEAUX and PREFECTEUR. As a first step we have to focus on the safety while we carry out this operation. The convoys carrying the people should be allowed to pass the roadblocks without any hindrance. GEORGES RUTAGANDA, we would need your help to spread this message across.

GEORGE RUTAGANDA
Let me assure you that no member of INTERHAMWE will bother the convoys. But let me also add that most of the men or young boys at the roadblocks are not from the INTERHAMWE. I do not have any control over them.

RGF MEMBER
I agree with Georges. We should invite the mayor of the Kigaliville prefecture and the burgomasters. They know most of the young boys manning the barriers in their areas.

COLONEL YAACHE

That’s an excellent point. AMADOU please note it down so that we can follow up and implement it before the next meeting.

AMADOU

It would be really helpful if GEORGES and ROBERT can talk to the burgomasters.

GEORGES and ROBERT both nod to this.

INT.LAND CRUISER- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

GEORGES RUTAGANDA and ROBERT KAJUGA are sitting in the backseat while AMADOU is driving. GEORGES is staring out of the window deep in his thoughts.

AMADOU
I want to take this opportunity to thank both of you.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
I think we should approach COLONEL RENZAHO THARCISSE, the prefect, to talk to burgomasters. We should ask him to attend the next meeting.

INT.DIPLOMAT HOTEL-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
CHYRON: Late April,1994.
In the meeting room there are new faces. The people, who attended the previous meeting, are joined by burgomasters and a bespectacled COLONEL RENZAHO THARCISSE, governor of the prefecture of KIGALI.

COLONEL YAACHE
So we all have agreed to scrap the plan of moving all of them simultaneously. We start our operation from HOTEL MILLE COLLINES.

Everyone in the room nod their head in unison.

EXT.HOTEL MILLE COLLINES-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

Two UN convoy trucks are standing outside HOTEL MILLE COLLINES. COLONEL YAACHE is supervising the entire operation. Couple of APC’s with Tunisian soldiers stand next to the trucks.

The last of the evacuees climbs into one of the trucks. The doors are locked. COLONEL YAACHE gets into his jeep and is the first one to exit the hotel compound followed by the trucks and the APC’S.

INT/EXT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is constantly monitoring the operation through the radio placed on his dashboard. 

VOICE OVER THE RADIO
The convoy is stuck at the Sopecya runabout. It has been surrounded from all sides. I repeat the convoy is stuck at the Sopecya runabout.

AMADOU hits the brakes and swerves dangerously to set his direction towards Sopecya runabout.

EXT.SOPECYA RUNABOUT-FLASHBACK CONT’D:
AMADOU stops his cruiser at a distance from the convoy. 

The convoy has been surrounded by a large number of people. They armed with machetes, AK-47’s and clubs. Two groups of people on either sides of the road are hidden in between tall blades of grass with RPG-7 rocket launchers. They are aiming at the APC’s.

COLONEL YAACHE, MAJ MAC NEAL and MAJ STEFAN STEC are guarding the truck on different sides. 

The Tunisian soldiers in the APC are armed with a 50 mm browning machine gun. But they can just aim.

COLONEL RENZAHO THARCISSE arrives at the scene. 
COLONEL RENZAHO
Please calm down. Please calm down. 
Somebody from the mob shoots and punctures the tire of one of the trucks. COLONEL RENZAHO ducks and runs away as if the shots were fired at him.

Few others from the mob try to climb and pull people out of the trucks. They are pulled down by the Ghanaian soldiers. The evacuees in the trucks look horrified as they all try to squeeze themselves deep into the back of the truck. 

The convoy is being attacked from all sides. The mob is continuously increasing in number. They fire rounds in the air just to scare everyone around. The mob is screaming ‘The cockroaches should be killed’ in French.

COLONEL YAACHE

What are they saying? What do they want?

AMADOU pulls out his radio.

AMADOU

(Over the radio)

MBAYE we have a serious situation at the sopecya runabout. We need assistance before it turns really ugly.

AMADOU rips out the shoulder-pad flag, with vertical green, yellow and red stripes on it. He flashes it in front of the mob. 

AMADOU (CONT’D)

(In French)

Calm down. I am your African brother. I am from Senegal. 

The mob carefully looks at the badge.

AMADOU (CONT’D)
(In French)

We are the UN peacekeepers. We are here for peace. We are here to help everyone, every citizen of RWANDA. Please calm down.

A man from the crowd steps out and addresses the mob.

MAN FROM CROWD
(In Kinyarwanda)

The CAPTAIN is right. We have to cool down. Everyone calm down. Listen to him. 

The MAN FROM CROWD takes the shoulder-pad flag from AMADOU’S hand and shows it to the crowd.

A commotion is heard at the back of one of the trucks. AMADOU moves to the back and sees that one of the evacuees is trying to get down from the truck with his two kids. The mob gets violent and pulls hard while the man tries to hold on to the truck.

AMADOU makes his way through the concrete of a mob, climbs up and pushes the man and his kids back into the truck.

AMADOU
(To the man)

Get back to the rear and do not get out. Stay inside. 

CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE arrives at the scene. He makes his way towards the truck. He tries to contain the crowd.

Another commotion erupts as the mob slowly corners COLONEL YAACHE. CAPTAIN DIAGNE and AMADOU rush there.

CAPTAIN DIAGNE
COLONEL YAACHE, please get inside the APC. You don’t speak French and it looks the mob is about to explode. You can request for back-up from the radio inside the APC.

COLONEL YAACHE climbs into the APC. He hears MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE in their radio net. 

MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE
(Over the radio)

The situation might get out of our hands anytime. Use your weapons if you have to.

AMADOU listens to this and picks up his radio.

AMADOU
Sir, This is CAPTAIN AMADOU DEME. I don’t think we should consider using our weapons. If we do, none of us here will get out of alive and that includes the people we are trying to protect. Please give us permission to negotiate with the people and to take the necessary action if the situation arises. Over. We will use the weapons as the last resort.
MAJ.GEN.DALLAIRE



Permission granted.
Amadou looks at the Tunisian Sergeant in charge of the APC.

AMADOU
My dear, no mistake, not a single shot, or it will turn into a bloodbath here.

TUNISIAN SERGEANT
Do not worry, captain. I am not crazy.

He looks up at COLONEL YAACHE in the APC.

AMADOU
Please give me permission to leave this situation for few minutes. I will try to get somebody to help us out. Please trust me.

COLONEL YAACHE nods. AMADOU then runs towards CAPTAIN DIAGNE who is trying to calm down the crowd.

AMADOU (CONT’D)
(To MBAYE)
I am going to get GEORGES RUTAGANDA here. Keep talking to them until then. I will be on the radio. He lives nearby.

He then stands tall and addresses the crowd.

AMADOU (CONT’D)

(In French)

Please do not do anything. We will find a solution.

AMADOU rushes to his cruiser and bolts out of the scene.

INT.AMGAR–NYARUGENGE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The door opens and GEORGES RUTAGANDA stands there wearing shorts and a T-shirt. He is sleepy.

EXT.SOPECYA RUNABOUT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU and GEORGES RUTAGANDA (wearing a short, sandal and a t-shirt) jump out of the LAND CRUISER as soon as it stops. The mob has grown in number. The machetes are shining in the sun as it’s waved dangerously.

GEORGES moves to the center of the commotion.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
(Loudly)
Everyone please calm down for a while. Listen to me. Please do not harm these people. They are innocent citizens, just like you and me. Please remain calm and let them pass through this area.
This is all for..

MAN FROM CROWD#1

(In French)

All the cockroaches should be killed.

The whole of the mob roars as they threateningly wield their machetes. They are not even listening to the second president of the INTERHAMWE.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
(To Amadou)
You may have to use your weapons.
AMADOU
But these are your own people.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
The people inside the trucks are my people too.

AMADOU
Let’s not get hasty. Let us talk to them some more. We will tell them that the people in the trucks are to be exchanged from the other side with their own people. Or we can at least ask them to allow us to get back to the hotel.

GEORGES nods. 

GEORGES RUTAGANDA
(In Kinyarwanda)

We have to get this people to the other side to be exchanged with the people at AMAHORO. Forget about the people in the trucks and think about your own who are stuck in AMAHORO. 

The commotion reduces in fervor.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA (CONT’D)

(In Kinyarwanda)

If you are carrying the machetes for your people, then drop it all today for them.

The mob slowly starts to calm down. 

GEORGES RUTAGANDA (CONT’D)

I beg you to think about your own. What you choose to do today will definitely change the lives of many. But, it’s up to you to decide if it that changes is going to be good or bad. 

The cooler heads in the mob start talking to the young people in the group. 


















CUT TO:

INT. COLONEL YAACHE JEEP-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
COLONEL YAACHE
(Over the radio)

Stand by, we are returning back to the hotel. One of the trucks has a flat tire. We need back up. 

EXT.RESTAURANT-PRESENT-DAY:

MIDDLE AGED MAN
Georges really saved us that day. We had prominent TUTSI people in those trucks, future ministers, politicians, doctors even the current Prime Minister, His Excellency Mr. Bernard Makuza. The family of Paul Ruesabagina was also one of them. His family was saved by Georges that day. If GEORGES RUTAGANDA was anti-Tutsi, an extremist or even a murderer, only a refusal to intervene would have been enough to convince everyone that he was. But he did the best a human being could have done that day. He got so desperate, that he advised us UNAMIR to use our weapons against his own people. It was his courage that saved all of us that day and Paul Ruesabagina should be grateful to him.






WIFE
But he was sentenced to life imprisonment for genocide, crimes against humanity and murder.


MIDDLE AGED MAN
May be it was just for me to know. 



WIFE
How can the ICTR wrongly indict someone?

Something catches his eye. It’s the meat being prepared by the chef in the open kitchen. Different kinds of meat are piled on top of each other ready to be dunked into the wooden stove. And next to it there is a rotisserie slowly rotating to cook the fowl. The MIDDLE AGED MAN contorts his face.

MIDDLE AGED MAN
Let’s get out of here. 

He gets up and leaves. 

WIFE
But we haven’t even ordered!

INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK –DAY:
The morning prayers are going on inside the headquarters. AMADOU steps out of prayer hall. He looks weak and exhausted. A bulky man with a round face taps on his shoulder from behind. It is GROMO, a US Citizen and staff member of the OCHA.

AMADOU
Hey, GROMO, how are you?
GROMO
I am good. But you look very weak. Have you lost weight?

AMADOU
I think I am just stressed. You look worried, what is the matter?

GROMO
There is a terrible shortage for food in the camps. I wanted to recon some of the warehouses located in the Kiciykuru, Gikondo.

AMADOU
There is a fierce fight between RPF and Para commandos in that area. But we can give it a try.

INT.GROMO’S PICK UP TRUCK-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

GROMO is following the LAND CRUISER with the plate number UN 1204. They cross couple of RPF roadblocks with ease.
EXT. KICIYKIRU AREA-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU and GROMO get stopped at a roadblock. The RPF soldiers manning this roadblock suspiciously look at both the trucks. One of the soldiers picks out his radio and talks in it.

He approaches the LAND CRUISER.

RPF SOLDIER

The commander will be here shortly. 

AMADOU gets out of his cruiser and signals to GROMO to park his pick-up truck to the side of the road. 

The commander, MAJOR FILBERT of the RPF arrives in his jeep. He steps out and walks towards AMADOU.

MAJOR FILBERT


 (Shouts for everyone to hear)

Amadou, what are you doing here? I do not want anybody to be between me and the enemy I fight.

He moves closer to AMADOU and whispers in his ear.


MAJOR FILBERT (CONT’D)
I am just screaming for everyone to hear, but no big deal. So how have you been my dear friend?

AMADOU and MJAOR FILBERT smile.

AMADOU
I am good. That’s my friend GROMO back there. We are looking for food for the refugees staying at the camps. We are here to recon some of the warehouses.

MAJOR FILBERT
Are you crazy? You might get blown up by the mines. For all we know, the warehouses might be booby traps.

AMADOU
I know it’s dangerous out here but a soldier got to do what a soldier’s got to do!

MAJOR FILBERT smiles at this.

MAJOR FILBERT
You have not changed one bit since our GOMN days in Busogo and Ruhengiri. But if we do find something in the warehouses it will make my soldiers happy.

AMADOU



This is your area after all.

AMADOU takes out a packet of cigarette and offers MAJOR FILBERT a stick. They light it and start smoking.

MAJOR FILBERT
It can get very dangerous with the snipers sitting on top of the hill. Be careful.

AMADOU listens to it carefully.

MAJOR FILBERT



You have to do me a favor.

AMADOU
Anything for you..my dear friend.

MAJOR FILBERT
(With a smile)



I need your flak jacket.

AMADOU
Get out of here Filbert, I am supposed to be neutral.

They share a laugh. They smoke some more and extinguish their cigarettes. AMADOU walks towards a tree, takes out his green flak jacket and hangs it from one of the branches. 

AMADOU (CONT’D)
Ask one of your soldiers to pick it up for you.

INT.WFP WAREHOUSE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The warehouse is full of wheat, corn and other food products. They look at each other.

AMADOU




So what do we do?

GROMO
We try to put as much as we can in the truck. 

AMADOU walks couple of steps to inspect the sacks and bags in the warehouse.

AMADOU
So how are we planning to carry all of this..

AMADOU looks back and watches GROMO picks up a sack and walks to his truck.
EXT. WFP WAREHOUSE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU loads last of the bags into GROMO’s pick-up truck. They look at each other and start laughing. They are covered in white powder from head to toe.

AMADOU



You are a good man GROMO.

INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is staring at his plate which is filled with food. With great effort he takes a morsel with the spoon and puts it in his mouth. He chews it slowly and it takes a lot of effort to swallow the food. He keeps it plate aside. 

Within seconds he just vomits everything on the floor. He drops to his knees and retches some more. His breathing gets heavier. He gets up and runs to the bathroom.

INT.BATHROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU vomits some more in the commode. He gets up as if his legs have liquefied. He stands in front of the mirror and stares at the reflection. It looks gaunt and lifeless. He takes out the porcelain part which protects the chest. It feels heavy. 

AMADOU then unzips his jacket and drops it on the floor. It feels heavy too. He then opens the tap and splashes his face with water. He notices something in the mirror. His hands move towards the mirror to touch the spots on his back. He breathes heavily again. There are dark circles under his puffy eyes and his lips are chapped out of dehydration. He drops to the floor and then slowly crawls underneath the shower and opens the shower faucet. It feels like heaven.

EXT.UNAMIR HQ –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU walks towards his LAND CRUISER. He meets one of his fellow officers. 

FELLOW OFFICER
Hey, AMADOU, are you feeling ok? You look emaciated.

AMADOU
(With a smile)

I have seen better days.

FELLOW OFFICER

Where are you heading?

AMADOU
Just for a ride and while I am on it might do some recon work.

AMADOU winks at the officer who waves back.

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU starts the engine. He feels tired and sick but nonetheless steps on the gas.

EXT.KIGALI STREETS-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
The streets are the same, decayed bodies on both sides of the road, the INTERHAMWE militia brandishing the machetes with insolence, dogs with their mouths covered with blood. 

INT.LAND CRUISER-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU’S POV: There is a dead cow at a distance, lying on the side of the road. He slows his car and parks it on the side of the road. 

EXT.OPEN FIELD-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The insides of the cow are visible and it’s being pecked at by birds. It’s a terrible sight.

AMADOU just empties his stomach out on the road and then he vomits some more. 

INT.UNAMIR HQ- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is lying inside his sleeping bag. He stomach growls loudly. He gets up and walks to the makeshift kitchen inside the headquarters. The sight of the combat ration drives him crazy. He grumbles loudly. He then sees two potatoes lying in the corner.

His hands are shaking as he lifts a pan full of water and puts it on the stove. He drops the two potatoes in it. 


DISSOLVE TO:

INT.UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is ravenously digging his teeth into the first one. He eats the second one without peeling the skin off. He feels satisfied but realizes his state. In a fit of frustration he gets up and smashes the stove on the floor.

INT.LOBBY-UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is carrying a set of files. He keeps lifting his pants up every time it slips down his hips.

COLONEL TICKOKA is walking towards him from the other direction.



COLONEL TICKOKA
(Gravely concerned)

AMADOU, what has happened to you? You look like a zombie. Come with right now.

INT.DOCTOR’S ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

DOCTOR
It’s a combination of everything, malaria, lack of vitamins, lack of sleep, stress. You badly need to rest. 

COLONEL TICKOKA
(To AMADOU)
You are going to Nairobi. I will order the observers to take you straight to the airfield.

AMADOU




But they need me here.

COLONEL TICKOKA
I am not asking you CAPTAIN, that was an order. The Senegalese observers with the contingent commander are in Nairobi. They will take care of you till you feel better. 

AMADOU



But sir..

COLONEL TICKOKA
You will kill yourself if you are here. I have seen many people die which is going to haunt me for a long time.

AMADOU obediently nods.

EXT.NAIROBI AIRPORT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY: 

CHYRON: NAIROBI INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT

ERIC SMITH a cheery young American greets AMADOU outside the airport.

ERIC SMITH



What the hell happened to you??

AMADOU


Nothing much, just tired that’s all

ERIC SMITH


You look more than tired. 

ERIC SMITH then takes out a pair of basketball shoes, a pair of jeans, shirt and a leather jacket from his bag. 

ERIC SMITH (CONT’D)

This is to make you stop feeling like an army man.

AMADOU just smiles.

INT.HOTEL PANAFRIC-LOBBY-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sitting on the couch leafing through a magazine. 

ERIC SMITH
Your team is not in this hotel. They are in Hotel’97. I think I got the wrong information. I will call them immediately and ask them to pick you up. 

AMADOU

Do that later. Just get me a bed for now. I want to sleep.

INT.HOTEL ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU gets out of the bathroom and just falls on to the bed with a sigh of relief. Just as he gets comfortable, the hotel phone starts ringing. AMADOU lazily crawls on the bed and lifts the phone.

AMADOU
Hello.

HOTEL RECEPTIONIST (O.S)

(Over the phone)
Hello, sir. Sorry to disturb you. CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE and couple of other soldiers are here to pick you up.
AMADOU
Ok. I will come down in 5 minutes.

EXT. HOTEL’97-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU gets out of the car. 

INT.HOTEL’97-ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU, CAPTAIN DIAGNE and couple of other soldiers are standing outside the room. One of the soldiers knocks on the door and opens it. The rest follow him in.
SOLDIER#1
Sir, we have AMADOU with us.
AMADOU throws a salute to the commander and stands straight.
AMADOU



Good Afternoon, sir!
CONTINGENT COMMANDER
You think you will get away after the FAKE ID fiasco. What you did was a conduct unacceptable for an officer. It was unethical of you to print those fake id cards to get some people out of that country. I will make sure you get punished for this. And now you are here to create more trouble for me? You are going to give me a written explanation right now and also apologize to the entire unit whose name you disgraced with your little stunt.

AMADOU clenches his jaw tightly but does not say a word. He walks out of the room and the other soldiers follow sui
EXT. BAR-HOTEL’97 FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sitting with his friends sipping whiskey. 

FRIEND# 1
You have to forget what happened. He might not be aware of your health conditions.

FRIEND # 2
Yes just relax AMADOU and enjoy your whiskey. 

FRIEND # 3
Hey, AMADOU, I heard CAPTAIN MBOW got shot in his behind and he was sleeping with his ass to the ceiling all the time.

Everyone laughs including AMADOU.





AMADOU
Now, that’s a conduct unbecoming of an officer. 

Everyone laughs some more.





FRIEND#1
A soldier always needs a mark on his body to tell the world about his bravery.
FRIEND #2

He should get a tattoo of a bullet next to the mark.

AMADOU raises his glass high for a toast.





AMADOU
To CAPTAIN MBOW and all the brave soldiers who are still in RWANDA not ready to give up.

They clink their glasses and empty it.





FRIEND#1
After this all we need is good food. 


AMADOU

All I need is a night’s worth of sleep. You guys carry on.

FRIEND #2
Ohh come on AMADOU, you can sleep after dinner.

FRIEND # 3
Among all of us, you are the one in need of good food. Please join us.


AMADOU



 Ok. Fine.

INT.CARNIVORE RESTAURANT-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU and friends enter the restaurant. They are ushered towards a table.

AMADOU looks towards the kitchen. There are all kinds of meat lying out in the open which are being cooked, grilled and roasted. He looks at all of this and starts feeling woozy.

RANDOM FLASHES: The dead cow with its insides blown out, a dog tearing through the flesh of corpse with blood dripping from its mouth, blood oozing from the dead corpses wounds and the birds pecking at the insides of the cow.

INT.BATHROOM –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
AMADOU is vomiting in one of the bathroom stalls.
CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is in his bed eating soup. There is no other food item in sight. He is on a soup diet.









CUT TO:

EXT.OPEN TERRACE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is walking on the terrace with a cigarette dangling from his mouth.









CUT TO:
INT. HOTEL ROOM-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is on his bed sleeping blissfully. There is a bowl full of soup next to him.









CUT TO:
INT. BAR-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sitting with his friends in the bar. 





AMADOU
I am planning to go back to KIGALI.

FRIEND #1
What??

FRIEND#2

Are you crazy? You just got here. It’s been just four days.

AMADOU
I know. But I am feeling too comfortable here. I am missing my fellow soldiers back in KIGALI. I want that rush back.

FRIEND #2
Hmm. When are you planning to leave?

INT. MILITARY AIRCRAFT –FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is sleeping on his seat. A soldier travelling with AMADOU wakes him up
SOLDIER ON AIRCRAFT
AMADOU, wake up, we are going to land in couple of minutes.







SMASH CUT TO:

INT. LAND CRUISER – FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

It’s a bright and sunny. AMADOU is driving his cruiser.

AMADOU’S POV: The dead cow is still lying on the road. The decomposed corpses have left an oily stain on the tar of the road.

But this time AMADOU does not vomit.

INT.LOBBY-UNAMIR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU walks with confidence. He hears a voice from behind. It’s COLONEL TICKOKA.

COLONEL TICKOKA

AMADOU…

AMADOU turns back and salutes as COLONEL TICKOKA walks towards him.

COLONEL TICKOKA

What in the name of god are you doing back here?


AMADOU
I have just come back to the place which I feel needs me the most.

COLONEL TICKOKA
What you need right now is time alone with yourself.

AMADOU
Four days were enough to rejuvenate me sir. It was enough to put myself together again and have a detached view of the happenings here. I realized that this place has taught me a lot and yet there is more to learn.

COLONEL TICKOKA
Hmmm. Just take care of yourself this time.

AMADOU salutes him as the COLONEL walks away.

INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT-DAY:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN and his wife are in their hotel room. The MIDDLE AGED MAN is having soup.

WIFE

Did you ever see GEORGES RUTAGANDA after that day?

MIDDLE AGED MAN
Yes, I did.

EXT.ICTR COURT-ARUSHA-FLASHBACK-CONT’D:

CHYRON: ARUSHA, TANZANIA.
The perimeter of the UN detention facility in Arusha is filled with the international press, the security staff and the curious onlookers.

The Beechcraft can be seen at a distance in the sky. This creates enough excitement and hysteria amongst the people on the ground. The Beechcraft descends and makes a near perfect landing. It taxies down the runaway and comes to a halt. 

The prisoners come out one by one, handcuffed with their hands to the back and firmly guided by security officers towards the detention facility. They are, MR.AKAYESU, burgomaster of the commune, DR.KAYISHEMA, a medical surgeon and MR.GEORGES RUTAGANDA wearing a blue sports pants and a T-shirt. All of them look unkempt, they have not shaved and their shirts look somewhat dirty and crumpled.

AMADOU is standing along with the security on one side of the airplane. He is in his civilian clothes. The three prisoners are just walking towards the detention facility.

GEORGES RUTAGANDA suddenly stops and turns around. He notices AMADOU in the crowd. They stare at each other for few seconds. Everyone in the crowd turn their attention towards them.

GEORGES tries to open his mouth to utter something. AMADOU simple shakes his head. The guards give GEORGES a nudge and he starts walking.





AMADOU



 Bon Jour Georges!
INT.RESTROOM-ICTR BUILDING-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

AMADOU is alone in the bathroom. He voraciously splashes water on his face. He looks at himself in the mirror and stares at it. 

Tears down roll down his eyes, it trickles slowly down his cheek. Then his eyes break open like a flood gate, more tears and wailing. The emotions suppressed since 1994 roll down his cheeks like a river.

INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT –CONT’D:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN is blankly staring at him. He is standing at the window and looking outside.





 MIDDLE AGED MAN
GEORGES RUTAGANDAS was a good man. I don’t care what the world thinks of him. He saved lives that day. We would all have been killed that day if not for the courage displayed by him. I felt helpless that day in Arusha. I wanted to scream and tell the world that the man is innocent. But there is something I realized that day, most of the people in that facility did not have the real knowledge of what transpired in RWANDA in that 100 days. RWANDA was cut out from the rest of the world. The western countries just turned their back against us. And they finally made their presence felt only when it was time to point fingers. They did not reason or contemplate. They heard what others told them, perceived what they could, not what they had to. GEORGES RUTAGANDA protested many times that he was being set up, that the evidence produced against are all manipulated. A felon will always say that he is innocent. That’s what they believed in. It happened here.

INT.ICTR COURT- FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

The court proceedings are about to begin.





MIDDLE AGED MAN (V.O)

One such person MR.BAGARAGAZA, who testified against GEORGES RUTAGANDAS, was proclaimed as the ‘honorary president of the INTERHAMWES of the MRND party in Gisenyi’, a post that never existed. 

The honorable judge of the court JUDGE ERIC MOSES, president of the ICTR, walks into the chamber. 





JUDGE ERIC MOSES

Our organization is profoundly dismayed by the maneuvers of ICTR prosecution team and call upon your strive for justice to analyze through Mr. Michel Bagaragaza’s testimonies against other ICTR’s inmates because they will potentially be fabricated to serve the prosecution team’s needs. We strongly invite you to urge the prosecution team to refrain from any such conduct of buying testimonies from hopeless people that would jeopardize the integrity of the trial proceedings and violate your ethical duties and obligation of the court.
INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT-DAY: 



 MIDDLE AGED MAN
GEORGES RUTAGANDA died as a convicted felon. That is how the world will know him, a man who passed the machetes to his people and asked them to hack the TUTSIS and HUTUS. But he was not. He was a good man, a man who saved the lives of many TUTSIS on that day of May 1994. 





WIFE

I do not understand all this, the international UN prosecution laws and the conspiracy theories behind it. The downing of the presidential plane triggered the genocide. Who did it? Shouldn’t they be held responsible?

The MIDDLE AGED MAN smiles at this.




MIDDLE AGED MAN
I had the opportunity to visit the crash site. As a matter of fact, the plane crashed at the president’s residential compound itself. We were sent to take pictures of it.

EXT.PRESIDENT’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK-DAY: 

AMADOU and CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ are standing at the gate of the president’s residence. AMADOU is carrying a canon epoca camera with him. The residence is surrounded by PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS and the para commandos.

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE walks out of the residence.




MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE

I am MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE battalion commander of the para commandos. I was informed about your arrival but not about your purpose. How can I help you gentlemen?

AMADOU

I am CAPTAIN AMADOU DEME, a UN peacekeeper and this is CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ the chief liaison officer at the airport. We have been sent here to click some photographs of the crash site.

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE

You certainly are the first ones to approach us with such a request. Follow me.

AMADOU and CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ follow MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE into the president’s residence.

INT.PRESIDENT’S RESIDENCE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:

They cross the patio, the main living room, the adjacent guest saloon with a bar. Everything inside the residence is in its place; Even the bar which is full of different types of alcohol is intact. The walls are adorned with Christian words, figurines and other religious artifacts. A glass table on top of four huge elephant’s feet catches AMADOU’S eyes.

Then they enter the garden. They stop for a while and stare silently at the sight that greets them.

The remains of the plane are lying in the middle of the garden. 

AMADOU

MAJOR, can I go ahead and take some photographs?

MAJOR NTABAKUZE nods a ‘YES’.

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE

I would like to have a copy of the photographs as well.

AMADOU starts clicking the photographs of the remains of the plane. He is very careful as he does it. He opens his camera takes out the old roll and inserts a new one and starts clicking some more.

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE (CONT’D)


 Come with me.

All three walk to the end of the garden. MAJOR NATABAKUZE points at a location at a distance.

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE (CONT’D)

The tubes of the missiles were found at that location. It belonged to the RPF. The missiles had a Russian inscription on them.

AMADOU

How do you know it was the RPF?

MAJOR ALOYS NTABAKUZE

It’s very simple. As soon as they fired the missiles at the plane, there was an effort from the RPF to concentrate their shooting towards that area.

AMADOU and CAPTAIN CHERIF MBODJ look at each other.

INT.HOTEL ROOM- PRESENT:

The MIDDLE AGED MAN is smoking a cigarette, standing by the side of the window.

MIDDLE AGED MAN

There were many incidents that alluded to that fact it was RPF, the preparation of hostilities by RPF by building up their forces, logistics and stocks. They brought in troops and ammunitions from Uganda. They demanded restriction of movement of the UN peacekeepers. Open threat of MAJ. PAUL KAGAME on April 2 1994, that something was underway and it would lead a cataclysmic event that would be unstoppable. Some of the RPF official had started moving their families to safer locations. The RPF liaison officer decided to go on leave just three days before the downing of the plane. There were many such instances that will direct us to the RPF as the culprits.

WIFE

Then why weren’t they incriminated?

The MIDDLE AGED MAN smiles at this. He extinguishes the cigarette and lights another one.
MIDDLE AGED MAN

Have your heard about Mike Hourigan? As you know I was a part of the investigation team of ICTR led by Mike Hourigan. We were called ‘The National Team’. There is an affidavit lying in my bag, which was written and signed by him.

The MIDDLE AGED MAN’s wife gets up and walks towards his bag. She takes out a leather folder and takes out a document from it.

ANGLE ON AFFIDAVIT:
 ‘The International Criminal Tribunal for Rwanda

ARUSHA TANZANIA
AFFIDAVIT OF MICHAEL ANDREW HOURIGAN

Date of document: 27 November 2006
Filed on behalf of the Plaintiff by:

Michael Hourigan

Date and time of filing or transmission:

27 November 2006’

The MIDDLE AGED MAN’s wife starts reading the document. 




MIDDLE AGED MAN
One of the action items of ‘The National Team’ was to identify the persons responsible for the fatal rocket attack that killed President Habyarimana and all others on board. That’s on Page 2, section 4 of the affidavit.





WIFE

It looks like COLONEL THEONESTE BAGOSORA and COLONEL ANATOLE NSENGIYUMVA were hailed as war criminals even before the investigation started. 




MIDDLE AGED MAN




Hmmm?




WIFE
(Reading from the affidavit)

Investigate the criminal conduct of COLONEL THEONESTE BAGOSORA and then locate and arrest him. 

(Looks at him)
It’s the same for COLONEL ANATOLE NSENGIYUMVA as well. The words just implicate them before-hand. May be they were guilty may be they are not, but it sounds to me like it was carried out with certain set of assumptions.

MIDDLE AGED MAN
I don’t know about that. But it’s a good point. 

INT. SECURE ROOM- US EMBASSY-KIGALI-FLASHBACK-DAY:

COMMANDER JIM LYONS and MIKE HOURIGAN are ushered into a secure room inside the US Embassy by an embassy worker.

EMBASSY WORKER

You can use the phone in the room. It’s an encrypted STU III telephone.

She leaves the room leaving COMMANDER JIM LYONS and MIKE HOURIGAN alone in the secure room.

MIKE HOURIGAN picks up the phone and places a call to JUDGE ARBOUR.

MIKE HOURIGAN
JUDGE ARBOUR, this is MIKE HOURIGAN. I also have COMMANDER JIM LYONS with me.

JUDGE ARBOUR
(Over the phone)

Yes, MR.HOURIGAN what information do you have for me?

MIKE HOURIGAN

In January or February we were approached by 3 informants (either former or serving member of the R.P.F.) claiming direct involvement in the 1994 fatal rocket attack upon the President’s aircraft. Their evidence specifically implicated the direct involvement of President PaulKagame, members of his administration and military. The informants also advised that the Kagame administration was actively involved in covert operations aimed at murdering high profile expatriate Rwandans—once such murder was the death of SethSedashonga in Nairobi.
JUDGE ARBOUR
(Over the phone)

This is exciting development Mr. Hourigan. This information corroborates some other similar information I received from Allison Des Forge last week. But please take care of the security of your team and the informants. 

MIKE HOURIGAN
The informants’ identities are secure. With your permission I can arrange for them to travel out of RWANDA to a secure location till the investigation is going on. 

JUDGE ARBOUR
(Over the phone)

Yes, please do that. Please keep in touch with me while I will start working on the sensitive information that you have just given me.

MIKE HOURIGAN
Thank you for your time JUDGE ARBOUR. 

INT.ICTR HQ-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
MIKE HOURIGAN is sitting inside the room. There is table with a name board on it. The name board says MICHAEL HALL, UN DEPUTY SECURITY (UN).

MICHAEL HALL enters the room carrying a set of papers.

MICHAEL HALL
Mr. Hourigan, you would be flying to Arusha tomorrow on the ICTR aircraft and from there board an international KLM flight to Amsterdam. And also, please share the any information that you have about the plane crash so that I convey it to the airport in a UN diplomatic pouch. 

MIKE HOURIGAN takes out a floppy disk from his jacket and hands it over to Mr. HALL. 

MIKE HOURIGAN
This floppy disk contains the memorandum I had prepared for JUDGE ARBOR.

INT. ICTY HQ-HAGUE-FLASHBACK CONT’D-DAY:
MIKE HOURIGAN is sitting with AL BREAU, MOHAMMED OTHMAN, acting ICTR prosecutor and JUDGE ARBOR, in the room. MIKE HOURIGAN takes out a memo from his bag and hands it over to JUDGE ARBOR.

ANGLE ON MEMO:
‘Secret National Team Inquiry—Internal Memorandum’

MIKE HOURIGAN
JUDGE ARBOR, this document contains the details obtained from the informants about the plane crash. 

JUDGE ARBOR
(Aggressive)

What is the source of this information regarding the informants and the quality and potential reliability of their information?

MIKE HOURIGAN
This information was given to me by the members of my team- The National Team. They are AMADOU DEME and PETER DNISTRIANSKY. I hold both the investigators in highest regard. Although, I won’t be able to provide any advice on the reliability of their information as it has not been tested. But the information provided in the document is very detailed and if required we can subject it to considerable forensic examination.

AL BREAU
JUDGE ARBOR, both AMADOU DEME and PETER DNISTRIANSKY are highly effective and reliable men.

JUDGE ARBOR
Hmmm… I see. The investigation by The National Team has to end because in my view it is not in our mandate. ICTR’s mandate only extends to events within the genocide, which began after the plane crash.

MIKE HOURIGAN is surprised at this statement.

MIKE HOURIGAN
The temporal mandate of the ICTR starts from 1 January 1994 until 31 December 1994 and this clearly covers the time of the plane crash. Moreover, this is the first time I am being told that the investigation is outside the UN mandate. Last week, when I had briefed you over the phone, you never expressed the view that it’s beyond the scope of the UN mandate. The RWANDAN informants are courageous deserve to be protected. UN has abandoned its informants before. How can we forget the case of Jean Pierre Turatsinze in 1994?

JUDGE ARBOR

(Hostile)

Are you questioning or challenging my authority to direct the end of this investigation?

MIKE HOURIGAN
I am not questioning your authority but your judgment. JUDGE ARBOR, I am your servant and will obey your directions. 

JUDGE ARBOR
Is this the only copy of the memo?

MIKE HOURIGAN


Yes.

JUDGE ARBOR

I am pleased to hear that.

JUDGE ARBOR carefully places the memo inside her filing cabinet.

JUDGE ARBOR (CONT’D)




You may leave the room now.

INT.HOTEL ROOM-PRESENT-DAY:
The MIDDLE AGED MAN’S wife is still going through the document.

MIDDLE AGED MAN
The national team was dismantled and the investigations regarding the plane crash were brought to an end. MIKE HOURIGAN resigned after 6 months. Before we began the investigation of the plane crash, MIKE HOURIGAN and I had gone to the town of GISENYI. We had received information that COLONEL INNOCENT NZABANITA, a senior officer of the PRESIDENTIAL GUARDS and a former officer of the RGF, were detained at the gendarmie of Gisenyi, under the authority of CAPTAIN KAREMERA, a young RPF officer. We conducted our investigation by talking to all the RGF officers held up there. A few days later we heard the news that COLONEL NZABANITA and his LIEUTENANT had committed suicide in the toilets. It was strange and MIKE HOURIGAN and I found it fishy because in the RWANDAN society suicide by hanging oneself is extremely uncommon. Only dogs are put to death with a noose around their neck. Dying by hanging oneself is considered as the ultimate insult. MIKE HOURIGAN and I reported the matter and the issue was not followed up and it was eventually forgotten with many other such cases.

The MIDDLE AGED MAN’S wife is in tears now.

MIDDLE AGED MAN

But this issue still eats me from inside. What was the reason to stop the investigations on the plane crash? They simply pulled the plug. Suddenly, downing the aircraft that carried president Habyarimana of Rwanda, President Cyprien of Burundi, ministers, Rwandan armed forces chief of staff, other senior officers, and crew members was not anymore a crime.
The MIDDLE AGED MAN’S wife excuses herself to the bathroom. He then angrily extinguishes the cigarette and pulls out the chair and opens his diary.






CONTINUED:

MIDDLE AGED MAN (V.O)

It’s been 17 years. It’s true what people have constantly told me, time does heal you. But I am not trying to heal myself. I am looking for answers and the questions that would lead me to them. As a soldier, I have to detach myself from the horror of RWANDA. But as a human being, it becomes impossible to forget it. The international community has done what it should to bring the war criminals to their knees. It was wrong, the genocide, the killings and the hatred. But what followed after that was equally wrong. It has taken me 17 years to understand that ‘There are no Saints and there are no Satans in this world!

The MIDDLE AGED MAN then closes the book and then closes his eyes. A lone tear drop runs across his cheek.






DISSOLVE TO:
EXT.GRAVEYARD-DAKAR-PRESENT-DAY:

CHYRON: DAKAR, SENEGAL.
The MIDDLE AGED MAN is standing alone at a grave. On the tombstone it’s written ‘CAPTAIN MBAYE DIAGNE’.

He silently kneels down in front of the grave and places a bouquet of flowers.

MIDDLE AGED MAN

There has not been a single day when I have not thought about you. You were a friend, philosopher and guide. I would have been a lot happier if you were alive. But I am slowly learning every day to live with that feeling. I will see you on the other side!

FADE OUT:

THE END
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