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SUPER ( OVER BLACK) :

Git: A non-cognitive trait based on an individual’s passion
for a particular long-termgoal or end state coupled with a
powerful notivation to achieve their respective objective.

FADE | N
EXT. FOREST - DUSK

The trees stand peacefully next to one another as their
| eaves blow in the breeze. Water trickles slowy through a
creek bed.

A fire burns. Two nen sit opposite each other. GARRETT is
propped agai nst the base of a tree, wearing a Union uniform
BOONS wears a Rebel uniform and squats across from him

shar pening a knife.

GARRETT
Where you fronf

Boons stops sharpening his knife for a nonent.

BOONS
Does it matter?

GARRETT
@uess not.

He conti nues sharpening, rhythmcally.

BOONS
Where you fronf

GARRETT
Far away from here.

Boons grunts in acknowl edgnent. Garret tries to straighten
hi nsel f against the tree to no avail.

GARRETT ( CONT’ D)
You got any fam|ly?

Boons doesn’t respond.
GARRETT ( CONT’ D)
Mary Beth. That’s nmy wife. W got
two little girls. Heather and
Lilly. Haven't seen "emin a year
and a hal f.

Boons sheat hes his knife and props hinsel f against a tree.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

BOONS
| got a woman. No ki ds though.
GARRETT
What’ s her nane?
BOONS
Carol i ne.
GARRETT

Sounds ni ce.

BOONS
Last tinme | saw her she was wavi ng
goodbye fromour farmas | wal ked
over the horizon. 'Painted a
picture of that in ny mind that'l]|
| ast forever. May never see her
again the way this war’s goin’

GARRETT
It’s been tough on a | ot of
famlies, |I'd inmagi ne. Men die just

about every day. Makes you wonder
if it’s worth it.

BOONS
"Course it’s worth it. | never
second guess ny orders. |'d die for

any man standin’ next to me when
the bullets start flyin'.

Garrett lets Boons’ words sit for a nonent.

GARRETT
You ever think about havin’
chi |l dren?

BOONS
We just married before | left.
Didn't really have tine to think
about it.

GARRETT

Do you want any?

BOONS
| suppose. Not really sonethin’
t hi nk about nuch.

GARRETT
They’ re the reason | fight.

Boons | ooks up to the sky and squints at the sun.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

BOONS
| fight for the cause. (beat)
What’'s a man if not a warrior
for what he believes?

Garrett nods in agreenent.

GARRETT
W’ re all fighting for what we
believe in, | suppose.

Garrett pauses.

GARRETT ( CONT' D)
You believe in God?

BOONS
No. You?

GARRET
|"ve always believed in sone
greater power. War has all but
changed ny m nd. No divine being
could all ow what’ s happened in this
war .

BOONS
Every God fearin’ man |’ ve net
clains divine presence through
faith and faith al one. Guess you
gotta have a lot of that to keep
prayin.’

Garrett stares off into the distance, contenplating Boons’
wor ds.

BOONS ( CONT' D)
How d you get all the way out here
anyway ?

GARRETT
(smling) You flanked us,
remenber ?

BOONS
That was way back up the creek. You
ran all that way?

GARRETT
You can call ne a coward. It’'s what
| am t oday.

Garrett shifts his weight to the left side of his body. The
right side of his uniformis stained with bl ood.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

BOONS
Days |i ke today, | wonder how we
all don’t run the other direction.

GARRETT
It’s just ny famly, y’ know? The
| onger | serve, the nore | miss
"em | just wanna see 'em again.
GQuess that’s why | ran

BOONS
You' d really give up fighting for
the cause to be with your famly
agai n?

Garrett inspects his side. Blood slowy flows out of his
torso onto his hand. Boons begins to sharpen his knife
agai n, unsynpathetically.

GARRETT ( CONT’ D)
Can you do ne a favor?

BOONS
VWhat's that?

GARRETT
Can you wite a letter to ny wife?

BOONS
| suppose so.

Boons pulls out a piece of parchnent and charcoal from

Grrett’s

bag. He wites along as Garrett speaks.

GARRETT
"My dearest Mary Beth. |’ve |onged
to see you and our beautiful girls
since | left you so |long ago."

Garrett sputters as his breathing quickens.

GARRETT ( CONT’ D)
"I’ msorry | ever |eft you. War has
changed nme, and not for the better.
| can only inmagi ne how Heat her and
Lilly have grown to becone nore
like you. | think of you every day,
and am al ways at ease know ng you
are far fromthis conflict."

Hi s breat hing becomes staggered. He struggles to say the
next words.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

GARRETT ( CONT’ D)

"I hope that you will find a way to
get by in the comng years. | pray

that the girls will growinto fine

young wonen, and that you wll find
anot her man to take care of you in

ny absence. | |ove you with al

that | am Your husband, Garrett."

There is silence as Boons scratches the [ast few words onto
the parchnment. Garrett’s eyes widen as the pain overcones
him He breathes a few sharp breaths.

Boons studies Garrett for a few nonments. He takes the letter
and holds it over the fire. He releases it into the fl anes.

Garrett sorrowfully watches it burn then | ooks to Boons.
Boons draws the knife fromhis hip. He wal ks toward Garrett,
knife raised.

FADE OUJT



