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INT. VIENNA SPANISH RIDING SCHOOL STABLES - NIGHT - 1944




Black hooves shuffle in flashlight-lit darkness.  Stable 
doors slide open and slam shut.  Horses call out to each 
other in the commotion  of being taken out of their stalls.  
Their hooves slide against the slick marble floor as they 
kick and rear.

A title shows us - “VIENNA, AUSTRIA - 1944”

CUT TO:




EXT. VIENNA SPANISH RIDING SCHOOL GARDENS- CONTINUOUS

The majestic white halls are quiet in the darkness.  COL. 
PODJAHSKY, 40s , walks along the old riding paths that lead up 
to the Vienna Castle.  He carries a pearl-handled riding crop 
that he taps against his leg.




The sky lights up with bomb explosions that are miles off.  
As he reaches the large gates of the Spanish Riding School’s 
stables, he hesitates.




CUT TO:


INT. VIENNA SPANISH RIDING SCHOOL GALLERY - CONTINUOUS




Col. Podjahsky continues down the dark hallways of the once 
majestic  gallery.  Lining the walls are classical paintings 
of large, white horses performing for kings, lords, and 
ladies.




As he moves closer and closer to the commotion of the 
stables, the paintings evolve to a modern style.  The same 
white horses are performing for Heads of State and 
Presidents.  They are even photographed with world leaders




A horse calls out  in pain.   At the entrance to the stables, 
Col. Podjahsky freezes.  The riding crop shakes in his hand.

CUT TO:




INT. VIENNA SPANISH RIDING SCHOOL - CONTINUOUS




A group of German officers, in SS uniforms, back away from 
kicking legs.  Col. Podjahsky walks out of the darkness and 
calmly  approaches the kicking legs.  They speak in German.




COL. PODJAHSKY

This is how it must be...
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He puts his arms in the air to stand between the horses and 
the German officers.  Another officer approaches with his gun 
drawn.

GERMAN OFFICER
What a waste of our time...




Col. Podjahsky hits the officer’s arm so he will lower his 
gun.  Hooves bang the stall walls.

CUT TO:




EXT. VIENNA SPANISH RIDING SCHOOL - LATER

German soldiers slam the rear doors of their army transports.  
They drive away, leaving Col. Podjahsky in the empty training 
yard next to the stables.

CUT TO:




EXT. ABBOTT FARMS’ ROUNDPEN - DUSK - 1945

Horse hooves skid in the dirt.  The feet quickly change 
direction, kicking up dust.  The hooves pound as the horse 
gallops around and around.  




The sound of hands clapping.  The horse halts quickly and 
rears.  The front feet come down, just missing a pair of worn-
in cowboy boots.




YOUNG MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
(comforting)




Easy...Get-up!

His strong, but encouraging voice gets the hooves moving 
again.  Slowly, more and more of the horse is revealed to be 
a brown and white yearling Paint.

YOUNG MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
Move-on.  Move-on.  Get-up!




He makes a clicking noise.  The yearling keeps running.




YOUNG MAN’S VOICE (O.S.)
Get on with ya!

Just as the young man is revealed, the title burns in - 
“MASONVILLE, KENTUCKY - 1945”




The young man throws a hand in the air.  He is standing in 
the center of the circle that the horse is galloping around. 
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YOUNG MAN’S VOICE
Whoa!

The yearling does not stop.  JOSEPH ABBOTT, 20, is a fresh 
faced young man wearing a red shirt tucked into jeans.  The 
hills of rural Kentucky rise around him.  Abbott Farms has 
many other pens and corrals with horses.  

He raises his other hand.  His father, GEORGE ABBOTT, 50, 
watches intently from outside the fence.  George is a serious 
man with a deeply tanned face.


JOE ABBOTT




WHOA!  Easy.




The horse slows its panicked pace, but still does not stop.  
Joe approaches the horse.  The yearling takes off faster.  

GEORGE ABBOTT




Told ya , he’s getting out of hand.

With a sudden burst of energy, the horse bucks and takes off 
galloping again.  Behind the round pen, and nearly out of 
sight, Joe’s mother, SUSAN ABBOTT, 45, comes out onto the 
house porch.  

JOE ABBOTT




He doesn’t understand yet.

The horse is panting.  He trips slightly as he skids to 
change direction and run the other way.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Damn thing’s just running circles 
round ya.   Your training ain’t 
worth bull.




The yearling looks at George from the corner of his eye as he 
slows his pace to a trot.  Joe frowns.




JOE ABBOTT




I’m not giving up on him.

The yearling breaks to a walk and stops.  He is breathing 
hard, but standing still.  Joe makes direct eye contact with 
the horse.  His father sighs and enters the round pen with a 
halter and rope that he drops by the door.

JOE ABBOTT




He’s not broke to that yet.






Operation Cowboy - 4.

GEORGE ABBOTT




And he won’t be if you keep on 
letting him run off.  You’ve been 
working with him all week and he 
can’t even take a rider yet.




JOE ABBOTT




He’s just afraid is all.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Afraid of a halter and saddle?  
Horses were made for riding and 
they know that.

The horse’s breathing picks up again as George approaches 
him.  Susan comes up to the fence.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Come on. Come here.




George lunges at the yearling and grabs it by the neck.  The 
horse struggles to back away and throws George around as he 
holds on.

GEORGE ABBOTT

Stop fightin’ , you bastard.




JOE ABBOTT




Just wait for him to calm down.




GEORGE ABBOTT




(struggling)




Grab the damn rope and bring it.  
He ain’t nothing to act like a 
woman about.




Joe reluctantly brings the rope over.  George wraps the rope 
around the horse’s neck and hands it to Joe.  The yearling 
starts bucking and rearing.




JOE ABBOTT




He’s fighting.

GEORGE ABBOTT




It’s your hide if he gets loose.

George grabs the halter, wrestles it over the horse’s nose, 
and buckles it tightly.  He attaches the rope and then ties 
the horse up to a fence post.  The yearling struggles for his 
life as he watches Joe retreat.  This time the horse, full of 
hate, looks him in the eye.
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GEORGE ABBOTT




He’s not going anywhere until he 
figures out a fight means a fight 
back.  




JOE ABBOTT




He’ll bust that fence.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Fine, then he’ll have a plank to 
drag around.




Susan clears her throat.

GEORGE ABBOTT




(to Susan)




See how easy that was?




SUSAN ABBOTT




Come in for supper, boys.

George starts to leave the round pen.




JOE ABBOTT




We can’t leave him like that.




George walks away from the horse and comes out the door of 
the round pen.

GEORGE ABBOTT




You let him go now and he’ll walk 
all over you.  Get a hand to let 
him loose after dinner.

George walks off to the house.  Joe watches the yearling for 
a moment as he paws at the ground and struggles.  Joe wants 
to release him, but his father is still watching.




CUT TO:




INT. ABBOTT HOUSE - DINING ROOM - LATER




The dining room is simply furnished with a large wood table 
and benches.  The table cloth is white linen, pressed 
carefully.  Through the large windows, the faint gray outline 
of the hills can be seen in the dark.   A few electric lamps 
make the room feel warm.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Pass the meat, Joseph.




Joe does as he is told.
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GEORGE ABBOTT




The Dooleys  are planning on 
trailering  Sparks back north by 
noon tomorrow.

JOE ABBOTT




Sparks is a handful.




GEORGE ABBOTT




He just needs some pushing around.  
You’ll sell him to Mr.  Dooley.  
End of discussion.




Joe looks away.  There is a knock at the door.




GEORGE ABBOTT




(to Joe)
Expecting someone?




JOE ABBOTT




No.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Susan?

SUSAN ABBOTT




War Bonds salesman?




George gets up from the table in a huff. 

GEORGE ABBOTT




Who’s there?




ROBERT ABBOTT (O.S.)




The prodigal son.

George yanks the door open happily.  ROBERT ABBOTT, 22, is 
dressed in a button-up dress shirt, slacks, and wingtips.   He 
drops his suitcases and the men embrace.  Rob squirms out of 
his father’s clamped arms quickly.


ROBERT ABBOTT




I caught the afternoon train.




Susan rushes to kiss Rob on the cheek.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Good to see you, son.




ROBERT ABBOTT




Good to see you too, sir.
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Rob and Joe exchange a nod.




CUT TO:




INT.  ABBOTT FARMS BARN - NIGHT




Joe, Rob, and George walk down one of the dimly lit aisles.  
There are six large stalls on each side.  The doors of each 
stall are open at the top so the horses can put their heads 
out.  George and Rob walk a few paces ahead of Joe.

They stop in front of Missy’s  stall.  Missy  is a sorrel 
Quarter Horse with sweet eyes.  She stretches her head out to 
greet them.


ROBERT ABBOTT




What a beauty.

GEORGE ABBOTT




You want her?




ROBERT ABBOTT




What?

GEORGE ABBOTT




Ride her for the summer.  Make 
yourself some show purses.  Then 
sell her off.




ROBERT ABBOTT




That’s too much, dad.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Profit’s yours.

Rob leans into the stall window and pats Missy’s  neck.  Missy  
smells his hand and rubs his arm softly with her head.  
George accepts that as a deal.  Rob looks at Joe and tries to 
apologize with his eyes.  One of the horses further down is 
kicking at his stall.




GEORGE ABBOTT 
(nodding towards the 

noise)
That’s Sparks.

JOE ABBOTT




I’ve been working with him.




George laughs as they move farther down the aisle to see 
Sparks.
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GEORGE ABBOTT




Joe’s mostly been worked by him.  
Sparks is a real bastard.

Joe approaches Sparks’ stall first.  The large, black 
stallion is circling in his stall and periodically bucking. 
Sparks stands 16 hands and has fierce eyes. His large hooves 
smash at the sides of his stall.

GEORGE ABBOTT




He’s smelling those mares in heat. 

Rob and George laugh.  Rob claps Joe on the back.




ROBERT ABBOTT




The Dooleys  will love him.

Joe sighs and forces a smile.




GEORGE ABBOTT




(to Rob)
You seen the new yearling?

ROBERT ABBOTT




Not since he was just all legs.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Let’s go see him.

ROBERT ABBOTT




I’m going to help Joe check stalls.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Alright.  Muck them out boys.




George leaves.  Sparks starts kicking the back wall again.  
Joe leans over into the stall.




JOE ABBOTT




Shh...you’re alright.




Sparks settles down a bit.

JOE ABBOTT




(to Rob)
So how’s school really?

Rob laughs.




ROBERT ABBOTT




Pointless.
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JOE ABBOTT




At least you’re not here.  


Rob sighs.

ROBERT ABBOTT




Something’ll  come up.  

Joe leaves Sparks and grabs a muck rake.




ROBERT ABBOTT




Dad has trouble Joe, ya  know?  
Sometimes all he can do is to talk 
stock with us, ride with us, and 
give us horses.

Joe nods and gets to work.

JOE ABBOTT




Let’s clean this place up.

Rob grabs a rake too.




ROBERT ABBOTT




You’ll get outta  here.  I know it.

Joe is not so sure.  Rob nods and the brothers work in 
silence.




CUT TO:




INT. PRISONER OF WAR CAMP - FRANCE - A FEW MONTHS LATER




A group of AMERICAN SOLDIERS slams open the steel door.  They 
rush in with their guns ready.




A title reveals - “LYON, FRANCE - 1945”




PRISONERS sleep in piles in the damp, dingy cement block 
cell.  A few talk in hushed voices as the impact of bombs 
shakes the roof. Corpses lie exactly as they died.

AMERICAN SOLDIER #2




Hands in the air.

AMERICAN SOLDIER #1




Alright, ladies.  Wake up.

Some of the prisoners stir.  When they see the guns they jump 
up and put their hands in the air.  The prisoners speak in 
French.
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PRISONER #1




Americans?

The soldiers laugh.

PRISONER #1




(broken English)
I am no criminal.

AMERICAN SOLDIER #1




No, really?  Well that’s strange.  
The Germans thought you were.




PRISONER #1




Non, non.  I am a worker.  I have a 
farm.

AMERICAN SOLDIER #1




Alright, alright.  We’ll get to 
you.




An AMERICAN OFFICER comes in to look at the room.




AMERICAN OFFICER
Holy shit.  




AMERICAN SOLDIER #1




A lot of them are in the pile over 
there, sir.


AMERICAN OFFICER
Let’s start getting the names and 
histories of the ones who can still 
talk.

He leaves with his hand over his mouth.




AMERICAN SOLDIER #2




Who wants to go first?




Everyone who can move jumps up and begins to shout.

CUT TO:




EXT. PRISONER OF WAR CAMP YARD - FRANCE - LATER




Officers and soldiers sit at a folding table.  A long line of 
prisoners has formed.  Behind the table, the prisoners are 
being stripped, hosed down, and deloused.

Each prisoner places his small personal belongings on the 
table before he moves on to be cleaned.
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Watches, gold teeth, and scraps of paper pile up on the 
table.

CAPT. RANSOM, 35, joins the other men at the table.  He looks 
older than his age, but his eyes are alert and bright.  As he 
approaches the table, the other men respond to his energy.  
He has seen some of the worst battles, but he has not been 
broken.




The AMERICAN OFFICER is flipping through large bound book of 
handwritten records.




AMERICAN OFFICER
These Nazis wrote down everything.  
Height, weight, number of teeth, 
cause of death.  These records are 
so perfect that we have accounted 
for every single one.




CAPT. RANSOM




Meticulous bastards.  What we got 
in here?




AMERICAN OFFICER
A lot of peasants who worked for 
the underground.  Most were just in 
the wrong place at the wrong time.  
It says they were captured mostly 
trying to escape to Free France.

Capt. Ransom watches the prisoners shuffle up, deposit their 
belongings and move along.

A FRENCH PRISONER, 18, walks up and drops a handful of coins 
and a folded photo.  




The officer looks at the man’s shirt and matches his name to 
his records.




AMERICAN OFFICER
This one was captured trying to 
desert Hitler’s  army in Austria.  
Could be useful.

The man stares at the ground.




CAPT. RANSOM




Nah, let him go.  Looks like he’s 
just a scared kid.




Capt. Ransom reaches for the weathered  photo as the man walks 
away. It is a sepia image of a young man holding the lead 
rope of a large white horse.  
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The horse holds its tail and head high.  He looks around to 
find the man who dropped the photo.

CAPT. RANSOM




Get that man back here.

Some soldiers grab the French Prisoner just as he is being 
hosed down.




CAPT. RANSOM




What is this?




The man shakes his head.  Capt. Ransom holds the picture up 
to his face.




CAPT. RANSOM




How did you get this?




FRENCH PRISONER
Austria.




CAPT. RANSOM




You saw this horse?




He points to the picture over and over.




FRENCH PRISONER
Yes, yes.

Capt. Ransom nods and smiles at the prisoner.




CAPT. RANSOM




We need to find out everything he 
knows about the Lippizaners.




CUT TO:




INT. MASONVILLE MOVIE THEATRE - NIGHT




Images from Tall in the Saddle (1944)  light up the movie 
screen.  John Wayne rides a huge, white stallion.  He 
steadies his rifle to shoot at an escaping prisoner.

Joe walks in with REBECCA, 19, and finds a seat in the back 
row.  The theatre is filled with summer moviegoers.

REBECCA
(whispering)




Joe, why can’t we go get a soda?  
Movies are so boring.  All we do is 
go to movies anyways.
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JOE ABBOTT




We can get a soda after.

Rebecca sighs.  As the ending music builds, John Wayne 
swaggers off with the dead prisoner at his feet.




REBECCA
Joe...

JOE ABBOTT




Shh...

REBECCA
All movies are ever about is war 
and Europe and silly things.




JOE ABBOTT




You don’t have to stay if you don’t 
want to.




Rebecca frowns and looks around at the other moviegoers.  The 
credits roll out.




Suddenly, patriotic music blasts.  A newsreel begins.  It is 
called “War Front to Home Front.”

NEWSREEL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
After the brilliant invasion of 
Normandy, our boys push forward.

Images of happy young soldiers waving.  Planes roar overhead.

NEWSREEL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
The road is long and the nights are 
lonely. But our men in uniform 
carry on.

French villages and open roads.




NEWSREEL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
They are welcomed at every town.  
The liberation of France is just 
days away.

Townspeople wave to soldiers.  A French girl kisses a 
soldier.


NEWSREEL ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
From Paris to Berlin and then the 
end of the evil Third Reich.   March 
onward boys.  We are behind you.  
If we can, we will join you.
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Joe watches the footage, mesmerized.




REBECCA
You going to talk to me at all?




Joe does not even hear her.  Rebecca sighs and gets up to 
leave.

CUT TO:




EXT. ABBOTT FARMS - PASTURE - AFTERNOON




Rob is in the roundpen  with the yearling that Joe was 
training yesterday.  The horse is comfortably cantering 
around and around.  Joe comes up to the fence and leans on 
it.




JOE ABBOTT




Mind if I try something?

Joe climbs over the tall fence and joins Robert in the middle 
of the roundpen.




Joe puts his right hand up and the yearling slows to a trot.  
The yearling breaks into a walk.  Robert is quiet, watching 
Joe work.

JOE ABBOTT




Easy.  Easy.




ROBERT ABBOTT




I named ‘em Dakota.  He looks like 
an Indian pony.

Joe nods.

JOE ABBOTT




Easy there Dakota.




Dakota stops walking and watches Joe and Rob carefully.  Rob 
starts to approach him and he shies away.  

JOE ABBOTT




Let him have his space a bit.




Rob stands still.




JOE ABBOTT




We got a halter over there?




Rob goes to grab it.  He hands it over to Joe as he turns his 
back on Dakota.
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JOE ABBOTT




Curious yet?




Joe plays with the halter.  Dakota watches the movement of 
his hands but can not see what he holds.




ROBERT ABBOTT




Joe, why don’t you travel and get 
outta  here?




JOE ABBOTT




I’ve got no money.




Dakota begins to inch forward.  Joe smiles.  Dakota sniffs 
his arm.




ROBERT ABBOTT




Joe, he’s...




JOE ABBOTT




(gently)
Shh...He doesn’t want to be left 
out.




Dakota touches Joe with his muzzle.

JOE ABBOTT




Hey Dakota.  We’re friends now, 
huh?




Joe holds out the halter so he can see it.  Rob watches, 
amazed.  Slowly and steadily, he brings the halter up to 
slide it over Dakota’s head.  He shudders a bit, but does not 
back away.


JOE ABBOTT




Good boy.

He buckles the halter and rubs Dakota’s neck.  Joe holds the 
halter lightly.

JOE ABBOTT




I enlisted this morning.

ROBERT ABBOTT




Do they know?




JOE ABBOTT




They will tomorrow.




The men watch Dakota as Joe releases him.  He shakes off his 
nervousness and pokes around the pen for grass.
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EXT. ABBOTT FARMS - PASTURE - THE NEXT MORNING 




MR. DOOLEY, 50s , picks his way through the mud of the pasture 
with his wife, DAISY.  They are dressed as city ranchers with 
new boots, black cowboy hats, and silver jewelry.  Daisy 
giggles as she tromps through the mud. Joe walks out into the 
pasture with Sparks.  He is saddled and Joe leads him by the 
reins.  Daisy squeals.




DAISY DOOLEY




My, my.  He does look worth the 
money.

MR. DOOLEY




Big guy.




JOE ABBOTT




He has great conformation, Mr. 
Dooley.




Sparks starts to get jittery and move around as Joe tries to 
talk to Mr. Dooley.

MR. DOOLEY




Free spirit, eh?

Joe pats Sparks’ neck and he quiets a bit.

MR. DOOLEY




(to Joe)
How does he ride?

JOE ABBOTT




Quite smooth, sir.




Sparks backs up when Mr. Dooley approaches him.




MR. DOOLEY




May I?

Joe nods and takes a deep breath.  He splits the reins over 
Sparks’ head and hands them to Mr. Dooley.  Mr.  Dooley 
struggles to get his leg high enough to mount Sparks.  




JOE ABBOTT




Easy, Sparks.  Nice and easy.




Once Mr. Dooley is mounted, Sparks gets antsy and starts 
turning in circles.  Mr. Dooley kicks him hard.  Sparks 
rears.
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JOE ABBOTT




He has thin sides, Mr. Dooley.  All 
you have to do is ask him to calm 
down.

MR. DOOLEY




This damn animal has a rock for a 
brain.

Mr. Dooley kicks him hard again.  Sparks spins around.




MR. DOOLEY




Daisy, get me a bat.




Mrs. Dooley grabs a thick stick and gives it to Mr. Dooley.  
He wails on Sparks’ hindquarters.  Sparks paws the ground and 
keeps rearing.

JOE ABBOTT




He needs gentle movements.  If he 
doesn’t listen at first, try a 
little more patience.




Joe grabs the reins.




JOE ABBOTT




Easy, Sparks.  
(to Mr. Dooley)

He doesn’t understand you.

George Abbott walks up after hearing all the commotion.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Something the matter?


Sparks has calmed down again.  Mr. Dooley dismounts.

MR. DOOLEY




Your boy here don’t know how to 
deal with this animal.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Let me have a try at him.

George takes the horse from Joe and holds the reins.  Sparks 
starts to get agitated again.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Go away, Joseph.

JOE ABBOTT




But he’s not cooled out and..
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(MORE)

GEORGE ABBOTT




You’ve done enough.




(to Mr. Dooley)
Sometimes Sparks just needs a warm-
up.  He is a pure-bred race horse 
after all.

Mr. Dooley nods skeptically.  




CUT TO:




INT. ABBOTT HOUSE - DINING ROOM - LATER




Joe sits at the table.




SUSAN ABBOTT




What happened?  You alright?




Joe looks away. George comes in.  He drops a lead line on the 
table.

GEORGE ABBOTT




We lost the sale.

JOE ABBOTT




Good.

George nods in the direction of the kitchen.  Susan retreats 
slowly.  

GEORGE ABBOTT




Get outta  here, Susan.  I don’t 
want you around while we talk about 
this.  He takes after you too much 
anyways.




Susan shrinks away.  Once she is out of earshot, George grabs 
the lead rope and whips the table with it.

GEORGE ABBOTT




He’s taking his money down the road 
where they’ll sell him some 
worthless mare for twice the price.

JOE ABBOTT




Good.

George slams his fist on the table.

GEORGE ABBOTT




You’re such a boy.  Get your head 
out of your ass.  
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GEORGE ABBOTT(cont'd)
You think respecting that animal 
will win his love? He’s a horse for 
Christ’s sake.

Joe puts his hand on the door to leave.




JOE ABBOTT




You don’t treat me any better than 
him.




George grabs Joe’s wrist and the lead line.  He whips Joe’s 
back with the metal clip.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Don’t speak to me like that.




Joe pushes his father off and advances.  Susan comes in when 
she hears the fighting.

GEORGE ABBOTT




Go away, Susan.

She stands her ground.  George raises the rope to hit Joe 
again.

JOE ABBOTT




You want to hit me?  Come on.  Get 
it all in now because I’m gone 
after this.




Joe looks George in the eye.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Where do you think you’re going?

JOE ABBOTT




I enlisted and I’m going to fight 
the war in Europe.




George backs away and laughs.




GEORGE ABBOTT




Join the army?  You can’t even 
rough up a horse. How will you kill 
a man?

Joe does not answer.




GEORGE ABBOTT




That’s just like you, Joe.  You 
waste my time here at the farm, and 
now you’re joining the war effort 
when we are days from victory.
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JOE ABBOTT




The war’s not over. 




(beat)
And I leave tomorrow.




Joe pulls out his orders from the enlistment office.  Susan 
looks at Joe.




GEORGE ABBOTT




You’ll be back here with your 
little tail between your legs.


Joe puts the orders on the table.

JOE ABBOTT




I won’t be back here.




Joe walks past his mother and out of the room.  Susan looks 
to George who eases himself into a chair at the table and 
looks at the orders carefully.




CUT TO:




INT. JOE ABBOTT’S BEDROOM - LATER

Joe packs a few pairs of pants and shirts in a duffle bag.  
He works quickly.  Susan comes to his open door and knocks.

SUSAN ABBOTT




What about Rebecca?  She’ll miss 
you.  You guys seemed real serious 
for a while.




JOE ABBOTT




It’s over.

SUSAN ABBOTT




You sure spent some late nights 
with her. 

JOE ABBOTT




We never really talked.

Susan nods and lets his hand go.

SUSAN ABBOTT




How long?

Joe finishes packing and slings the bag over his shoulder.  
Susan hands Joe a small stack of folded $10 bills.  Joe is 
confused.
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SUSAN ABBOTT




I’ve always tried to be fair to you 
and your brother.  Treat you as 
equals.




JOE ABBOTT




You have ma.  It’s not you.




SUSAN ABBOTT




I saved that from my sewing work.  
I knew you’d both need a new start 
someday.




Joe drops his bag and hugs his mother.  She lets a tear 
escape.




JOE ABBOTT




Will you be alright here by 
yourself?


SUSAN ABBOTT




This is my life, Joe.




She releases him.  Joe puts the money in his left pocket.




SUSAN ABBOTT




You’ve got to make your own.




Joe picks up his bag and looks at his mom.  He leaves.  She 
moves to his bed and smooths the covers.  Outside, the farm 
truck engine is started.  The truck rumbles away as the sound 
mixes with....

CUT TO:




EXT. AUSTRIAN COUNTRYSIDE FARM - DAY




The sound of a convoy arriving. The trucks stop at the fence 
of the beautiful farm.  In the distance, hundreds of horses 
graze.

Col. Podjahsky jumps down from one convoy truck and leans on 
the fence.  He still carries his pearl-handled crop.

A title shows “ KREMS, AUSTRIA - 1945”




A small group of German SOLDIERS take up posts along the 
fence.  Once the trucks are unloaded they continue down the 
road towards the horses.

Bombers roar overhead as GEN. HORREN, a stern, older Nazi 
officer, approaches the fence.  They speak in German.
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GEN. HORREN




The Allies are closing in.

Col. Podjahsky nods.




GEN. HORREN




We can not keep them all.

COL. PODJAHSKY
The Fuhrer has gotten bored with 
the Lippizaners?

GEN. HORREN




Germany is losing its sons and 
daughters and you only think of the 
horses.  That I do not understand.

COL. PODJAHSKY
They are what matters most to me.

GEN. HORREN




I admire your courage.  But now, 
you have no choice.




Col. Podjahsky looks away.

COL. PODJAHSKY
Some must go to the meat factory?

GEN. HORREN




( sneering )




Of course not.  We would not eat 
your national treasure.  We will 
just tuck them away for safe-
keeping.




Col. Podjahsky nods and walks slowly towards the pasture.




CUT TO:




EXT. AUSTRIAN COUNTRYSIDE FARM - PASTURE - LATER




Col. Podjahsky stands in the middle of the herd of horses.  
As he points to each one, they are led away in opposite 
directions.  


He takes time to carefully choose which horses will stay and 
which will once again be packed onto the trucks.  As the 
horses form two lines...

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. ARMY HEADQUARTERS - ENGLAND - A FEW MONTHS LATER

Two lines of young men being separated  by an OFFICER.  
Soldier after soldier waits to come to the front desk to 
receive orders.  Joe slowly nears the front.  As each man 
opens his envelope, they slowly read and walk away.

A title burns in - “ DOVER, ENGLAND - 1945”

Joe reaches the front of the line and the CLERK hands over 
his envelope.




CLERK
Abbott.




Joe opens the envelope and is pushed aside, by the next man.  
Joe reads his letter carefully, but is confused.  He turns 
back to the clerk.

JOE ABBOTT




2nd Cavalry Team 10?




CLERK
Yeah, Intelligence Team.

Other men in line look at Joe.




JOE ABBOTT




Why’d  they pick me?




CLERK
I just hand out the envelopes.




JOE ABBOTT




Where do I go?

CLERK
Barracks K-5.




JOE ABBOTT




No, I mean where will they send me?

The men in line laugh at Joe.




CLERK
No one knows that.




Joe walks away, intrigued.

CUT TO:
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INT. K-5  BARRACKS - NIGHT

Joe is folding some clothes while the men of Team 10 play 
poker at a small table in the back of the barracks.  ROGER 
TUTTRUP, 26, STAN LOWITZ, 28, and JOHNNY DEGRAZIA, 18 sit 
around the table.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
No way they’re taking over Germany 
so soon.  I just joined up.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Let’s get some antes on this table.


They all throw in fifty cents.




STAN LOWITZ




That’s a sad pot guys.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Will fagged out.  He’s broke.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Let’s ask one of the new guys.  
Fresh meat, right?




Roger laughs at him.




ROGER TUTTRUP




That was you only a month ago.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
What about him?

He points at Joe.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Hey, kid.  You know how to play 
this game?

Joe is happy to have been asked to join.




JOE ABBOTT




Sure do.




STAN LOWITZ




Where ya  from?

JOE ABBOTT




Masonville , Kentucky.
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ROGER TUTTRUP




What d’ya  say farmboy?




Joe thinks and takes a few dollars out of his pocket.

JOE ABBOTT




Sure.  My name’s Joe.   What we 
playing here?




Joe comes over and pulls up a chair.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Draw poker. Ante up your half buck.  




Joe adds another fifty cents to the pot.




DISSOLVE TO:




INT. BARRACKS - LATER




The game has been going for an hour.  Joe has a large stack 
of dollar bills in front of him as does Roger.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
So you train horses?




JOE ABBOTT




Yep.  I’ve been around them my 
whole life.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Crap , I fold.




All the men share a laugh and watch each other closely for 
any tells. Stan looks at Roger who checks his cards and nods. 
He has two 3s , a 4, a Jack, and a 2. 




Joe considers his cards carefully.  A pair of 6s , a 8, a 9, 
and a Queen.




JOE ABBOTT




I fold too.




Roger takes his winnings.

STAN LOWITZ




Let’s make this hand big money. 
One, Two, Three.

JOE ABBOTT




Big? 
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ROGER TUTTRUP




Yeah, like fifty...maybe a hundred 
bucks.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
You trying to wipe me out?

ROGER TUTTRUP




Shut your trap.  Winner gets double 
from all of us.  Farmboy?

JOE ABBOTT




Um...

STAN LOWITZ 




In.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Me too.




Joe looks at the stack of money he has in front of him and 
the men watching him.  He could drop a winner.




JOE ABBOTT




I’m in.  Sure. One sec.

Joe goes over to his bed and finds the money that his mother 
gave him under his pillow.  He counts it - all there.  With 
his back turned, the men exchange glances and nods.  Stan 
puts two Aces on the bottom and draws them off clumsily. He 
tries again and then just stacks the deck for the game.


ROGER TUTTRUP




Hurry up, kid.

Joe comes back over.  The men ante up. Stan deals.  Bottoms 
go to Joe and Roger.  




Joe has three 8s , a Jack and a 5. Stan has a pair of 10s , a 
6, and a 2.  Roger has a queen, a ten, and three 2s.   Johnny 
has five totally different cards.

STAN LOWITZ




Two.




ROGER TUTTRUP




I’ll see it.




JOE ABBOTT




Raise ya  six.




STAN LOWITZ




Cards?  Anyone?
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Stan and Roger call while Johnny folds.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Two.  

Roger gets another 10 and a 5. Stan smoothly deals off the 
bottom without Joe noticing.




STAN LOWITZ




Farm kid?

Everyone is watching him.  Beat.

JOE ABBOTT




Two.




Joe hands over the Jack and 5.  Stan deals two Queens off the 
bottom to Joe.  Joe glances up, and they make eye contact.  
Stan nods.  Roger watches him carefully.  Joe locks eyes with 
him for a moment.  Joe is confused, but he likes his hand.  
He tosses in three dollars.  The other men see his bet.




ROGER
Raise you six.

JOE ABBOTT




I’ll raise, but just wait a sec ...

He looks at his cards.  He catches another glance between 
Stan and Roger.

JOE ABBOTT




What’s going on?

ROGER TUTTRUP




Nothing.  We’re playing poker.




JOE ABBOTT




Alright, let’s see the cards.




ROGER TUTTRUP




You first.

Joe shows him the full house.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Nice.  But have you ever seen 
anything like this?




Roger reveals his straight flush.  Joe is dumbfounded.
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JOE ABBOTT




How is that possible? You were 
getting bottoms?

STAN LOWITZ




(laughing)




No way.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Your hand’s just second best.




Roger rakes in his winnings.




JOE ABBOTT




I didn’t lose anything.  You tried 
to pull some Vegas-style dealin’.


Stan gets up.




STAN LOWITZ




You accusin’  me of cheatin’?




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Whoa guys, calm down.




JOE ABBOTT




I’m outta  here.

Joe goes for his money and Roger grabs his hand.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Don’t be a sore pussy loser.




Roger grabs his arm and twists it behind his back.  He grabs 
the last of Joe’s money out of his pocket.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Now I’m really cheating you.




STAN LOWITZ




Hey Roger, come on.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Yeah, we were just having fun.




Joe struggles to get away.  




JOE ABBOTT




Get off me.




The door to the barracks opens and Capt. Ransom walks in to 
see the men fighting.  
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Roger, Stan, and Johnny snap to attention.  The other men in 
the barracks who were watching the fight snap to attention as 
well.

Joe grabs his money and then realizes his Captain just walked 
in.  He snaps to attention late.

Capt. Ransom walks over to the poker table and looks at Joe 
and Roger.

CAPT. RANSOM




You’ve all been sitting on your 
asses for a while now.  We have a 
new mission to accomplish.  You 
will be briefed in two hours.




Capt. Ransom picks up a few of the cards.

CAPT. RANSOM




Roger, come with me.  Stan and 
Johnny, this is your last warning.  
And you...

He looks at Joe.




JOE ABBOTT




Private Abbott, sir.




CAPT. RANSOM




Where did you come from?

JOE ABBOTT




Assigned here this morning, sir.  I 
was fighting in France and I earned 
a medal so they sent me...

CAPT. RANSOM




I don’t care.  You’re part of Team 
10 now.  

Joe nods.

JOE ABBOTT




Yes, sir.

Capt. Ransom turns and walks away.  Roger and Joe look at 
each other carefully.




CUT TO:
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INT. TRANSPORT TRUCK - AUSTRIAN COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT

Stuffed together and uncomfortable, the horses eye each 
other.  They shift around to find more space.




A title burns in - “ AUSTRIAN COUNTRYSIDE - 1945”




As the transport bumps along, nervous white horses look out 
between the slats.  They call out in panic to horses in other 
trucks.  With every bump, the horses are jostled around and 
they kick in frustration.  




They try to stick their noses out to catch any smell of 
freedom.  Their eyes grow larger and larger with sadness and 
fear.

The trucks roll onward into the countryside.

DISSOLVE TO:




EXT. GERMAN VILLAGE - DUSK

The men in Joe’s squad move quietly down a street that has 
been pummeled by bombs.  

A title burns in “ HAMBURG, GERMANY - 1945”

The fading light of the small village seems peaceful, but the 
men move cautiously.




Roger and Johnny fall back.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
When you think it’ll be over?




ROGER TUTTRUP




No idea.  I stopped trying to 
figure that out a long time ago.

Joe walks ahead of them, alone.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
I can’t stop wondering.

Joe slows his pace and drops back with Roger and Johnny. 




JOE ABBOTT




(to Johnny)




Switch me for point?
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JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Sure.

Johnny goes up.

JOE ABBOTT




Hey, Roger.  No bad feelings about 
the card game, right?




ROGER TUTTRUP




If that’s what you want to think.

Capt. Ransom signals for them to shut up.


CAPT. RANSOM




Check the towers.

GREG, another new member of Team 10, bends down to re-tie his 
boot.  He falls behind the squad formation  A shot ricochets 
off the cobblestone three feet in front of him.




CAPT. RANSOM




(to Greg)
Stay tight.  Someone get that 
sniper.




Greg curls up into a ball.

JOE ABBOTT




Get your ass over here.

Another shot. The men scramble to the walls for cover.




CAPT. RANSOM




Who’s got a target?




No one does.  Joe gestures for Greg to get up.  He crawls 
over.  Another shot - not really aimed at anyone or anything.

ROGER TUTTRUP




You shot?

GREG




No, bruised shin.  Man this hurts.

The other men snicker at Greg’s whining.  

CAPT. RANSOM




Stow it Private.

Greg shuts up.  The street is too quiet.  Capt. Ransom 
signals the men to fan out along the walls.  They move down 
the block a few feet at a time.  
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As they approach a store, a GERMAN BOY, 12 who is sitting in 
the doorway rolls into the street.  The men turn their 
weapons on him.

JOE ABBOTT




Hold your fire.  That boy needs 
help.

CAPT. RANSOM




No way.  Abbott, get back here.




ROGER TUTTRUP




He’s just trying to be hero now.

As Joe approaches the boy, he tries to communicate with Joe 
in German.

GERMAN BOY




Help...




CAPT. RANSOM




Abbott...

JOE ABBOTT




Where are your parents?  

GERMAN BOY




My parents are dead.  They are not 
here.

Joe does not understand him, but he can now see that the boy 
has been shot.


JOE ABBOTT




(yelling)
Any medics?




GERMAN BOY




Can you help me find my parents?

Another shot hits the edge of the door above the boy.  The 
men hit the ground.  They hear the shot before it hits the 
street with a high angle.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Roof top.

CAPT. RANSOM




Sight him up.




In the chaos of men firing, WILL SANDOVAL, 20, lines up a 
shot from the cover of a  destroyed car.  As they keep 
scrambling for safety, the German boy pulls out a gun.  Just 
in time, Capt. Ransom sees him.
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CAPT. RANSOM




Hit the deck!




Joe has been moving towards the boy to help him.  The boy 
turns the gun on Joe.  Joe fires, killing the boy instantly.  
Horrified , he sits down in the street.




A moment later, Will spots the sniper and kills him. The 
street is suddenly quiet.

Joe goes to the boy and kicks the gun away.  He checks for 
any signs of life.  Capt. Ransom cautiously approaches.




CAPT. RANSOM




Joe, you hit?




JOE ABBOTT




He’s still breathing.




ROGER TUTTRUP




We need to get off this street.




STAN LOWITZ




Let’s get outta  here.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
The store is just up ahead.




Capt. Ransom offers Joe his hand to help him up.  Joe picks up 
the dying boy.  They move quickly to the piano store.

CUT TO:




INT. PIANO STORE - LATER

Joe and Capt. Ransom sit against a wall of the store.  They 
are surrounded by wounded people, broken pianos, and soldiers 
who are quietly talking.  Joe watches the medics work on the 
boy from the street.




CAPT. RANSOM




You disobeyed my orders.  I should 
write you up for this.




JOE ABBOTT




Yes, sir.

CAPT. RANSOM




I need every warm body that I have.  
If you get yourself killed you will 
really mess up my day.
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Joe nods.  Capt. Ransom shakes his head.




CAPT. RANSOM




It’s not supposed to make sense. 

JOE ABBOTT




No on e back home knows that the war 
is like this.  No one sees what it 
really is...




CAPT. RANSOM




You’re from Kentucky, right?




JOE ABBOTT




Yeah.

CAPT. RANSOM




What do ya  do there?




JOE ABBOTT




Farm mostly. 




CAPT. RANSOM




You ever think about the stuff you 
miss?

JOE ABBOTT




I  do  miss the horses actually.




Capt. Ransom listens more closely.

CAPT. RANSOM




Never rode a horse in my life.




JOE ABBOTT




Really?  You have no idea what 
you’re missing.

CAPT. RANSOM




Tell me.




Joe’s eyes light up.




JOE ABBOTT




There’s so many moments.  When they 
first walk, when the y first have a 
foal, when you first trot ‘em .


Capt. Ransom smiles.






Operation Cowboy - 35.

JOE ABBOTT




This one time, my brother Rob and 
me tried to ride this horse that 
wasn’t broke at all.  Rob, being 
the older one, tried first and it 
went fine.  Then I hopped up and 
the horse bucked me off.

CAPT. RANSOM




Were you scared?

JOE ABBOTT




Nah, I grew up with horses.  
They’re really gentle animals when 
they’re not scared.  You can build 
trust with ‘em and understand what 
they’re gonna  do.  They make sense 
to me...not like all this.

CAPT. RANSOM




Do you know anything about 
Lippizaner stallions?




JOE ABBOTT




They’re famous.  They’ve been 
performing for hundreds of years.

Capt. Ransom nods.

CAPT. RANSOM




Joe, our group may be very 
important to those horses soon.  
You are the only guy I got who 
knows a thing about how to handle 
them.

JOE ABBOTT




Are they in danger?




CAPT. RANSOM




They have been since this war 
started.  When the moment is right, 
I am going to need you.

JOE ABBOTT




Yes, sir.

CAPT. RANSOM




We’re going to Munich next.  By way 
of Dachau.

Joe looks at Capt. Ransom with concern.  The medics stop 
working on the boy and cover him with a sheet.
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CAPT. RANSOM




Get some sleep tonight.

Joe nods as Capt. Ransom moves off to talk to some of the 
other soldiers.


CUT TO:




INT. DACHAU CONCENTRATION CAMP BARRACKS - DAY




Capt. Ransom leads Roger, Stan, and Joe into an empty 
barracks.  They hold handkerchiefs over their mouths as they 
enter.  There are no longer any people, but the filth and 
human waste remain.

The title shows - “DACHAU, GERMANY - 1945”

ROGER TUTTRUP




There’s nothing in here, sir.




CAPT. RANSOM




I don’t care.  We have to check 
each one.

As they walk farther in, Stan starts to cough.




STAN LOWITZ




Ugh.  I can’t take this smell.




CAPT. RANSOM




These people lived with this smell 
for months.  You can handle it for 
a few minutes.

Joe checks under all the bunk beds.

JOE ABBOTT




We’re clear.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Let’s get the hell out of here.




CUT TO:




EXT. DACHAU CONCENTRATION CAMP - CONTINUOUS

When they step outside, they are right next to a huge pile of 
clothes and shoes.  SURVIVORS are lined up to receive food 
from other soldiers.  As the other men walk away, Joe looks 
at the huge pile of dead bodies in horror.
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CAPT. RANSOM




There’s no use in trying to count 
all of them, Joe.

He gets quiet as a YOUNG WOMAN approaches him.  Before she 
came to Dachau, she was beautiful, but now her eyes are 
haunted.  She is barely holding on to life.  




The woman is holding a baby that she has wrapped inside her 
loose shirt.  All he can see is the baby’s feet.  It is not 
crying.




JOE ABBOTT




You speak English?




YOUNG WOMAN




(shyly)
Oui.   A little.

JOE ABBOTT




Is your baby alright?




She walks away.

JOE ABBOTT




Wait...




Joe looks to Capt. Ransom and he nods.  Joe goes after her.

JOE ABBOTT




Wait.  Can I help your baby?




The young woman backs away as he briskly approaches her.  She 
clutches her child close.

YOUNG WOMAN




Go away.




JOE ABBOTT




Let me see your baby.  We have 
medicines.

Joe catches up to her.  She screams.  Other people turn to 
watch.


JOE ABBOTT




I’m not going to hurt you.

The woman collapses to the ground.  




YOUNG WOMAN




(in French)




Everything is gone.
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She opens her arms and Joe sees her baby.  The infant boy’s 
body is blackish, blue.  Joe gasps.  He picks up the 
stiffened, dead baby.




YOUNG WOMAN




(in French)




I don’t understand.




She kisses her son and cries.




YOUNG WOMAN




(in French)




What is there to live for?

Joe is baffled.  He looks at the dead baby and turns to see 
that Capt. Ransom is watching him carefully.

Joe cradles the baby as he helps the woman stand up.  For a 
moment, they stand still.  Neither knows what to say now.




CUT TO:




EXT. DACHAU CONCENTRATION CAMP - NIGHT




Joe sleeps, surrounded by other soldiers, outside a barracks.  




He wakes up and hears crying.  Nearby an animal is suffering.  
Joe jumps up to search for the noise.  He searches 
desperately as he runs between barracks.  At every turn he is 
closer and then farther away.




When he reaches the fence, he sees two dogs fighting.  Both 
animals are starving and fighting for life.  Joe approaches 
them.


JOE ABBOTT




Easy...




The dogs continue to fight.  He leans down and they snarl at 
him.  The larger dog gets a hold of the smaller one’s neck.  
He whimpers.




JOE ABBOTT




Stop!  




Joe pulls at the animals to separate them.  They turn on him 
and bite him. Joe backs away and grabs his injured hand.  Joe 
crumbles to the ground and watches the dogs fight.

CUT TO:
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INT. ARMY TRANSPORT - THE NEXT DAY  - REAR OF TRUCK

Men bump along in an ancient truck.  Capt. Ransom sits in the 
passenger seat next to DEMPSEY TRAVIS, 30s , the African-
American driver in the cab.  The rear and cab are only 
separated  by a curtain that is open.  Some soldiers sleep, 
some look out the open sides, a few watch the concentration 
camp grow smaller and smaller.  

REAR OF TRUCK




STAN LOWITZ




What a mess.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Yep.  Nothing like what I saw at D-
Day, though.




JOE ABBOTT




That day was a blood bath.

ROGER TUTTRUP




What would you know?




JOE ABBOTT




(realizing)




Nothing.




The men laugh at him.




ROGER TUTTRUP




You joined up just in time to miss 
everything.




STAN LOWITZ




Better late than never I guess.




Joe ignores their snickers.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Well, I haven’t been in long 
either.  That German village a few 
weeks back is all the shooting I’ve 
seen.

CAB OF TRUCK




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
(to Capt. Ransom)

Where to next?
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CAPT. RANSOM




Berlin and then home.




The men nod.


REAR OF TRUCK




ROGER TUTTRUP




Look at this shit.   They got 
negroes  out here too.




Capt. Ransom looks back.

CAPT. RANSOM




Excuse me Roger?

STAN LOWITZ




He said he’s surprised to see a 
nigger  travelling Europe.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Yeah, why can’t we get some 
Americans to fight this war with 
us?




CAPT. RANSOM




Well, I doubt you boys could handle 
your dick  as well as this man 
handles our truck.  And Dempsey is 
our driver from now on, so play 
nice.

Roger stands up.




CAPT. RANSOM




You want to take this farther, 
Roger?

Capt. Ransom gets up and comes into the re ar of the truck.




REAR OF TRUCK




ROGER TUTTRUP




(to Stan)
He’s just asking for it now.




STAN LOWITZ




Roger...




CAPT. RANSOM




(whispering)




It’s not worth the court martial.
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Dempsey slows down the transport and stops.  A n overturned 
cart blocks the road.  Capt. Ransom gets out.  Joe jumps down 
also.

CUT TO:




EXT. GERMAN COUNTRYSIDE ROAD - CONTINUOUS

Joe, Capt. Ransom, and a small group of men slowly approach 
the overturned cart with guns drawn.  After investigating, 
they find it empty.  The fields around them are muddy and 
empty.

CAPT. RANSOM




(yelling back to Dempsey)
Can we make the ditches around it?

He shakes his head “no.”

CAPT. RANSOM




Alright, let’s flip this thing back 
up.




The men lower their guns and start to try to lift it.  Even 
working together it doesn’t budge.

CAPT. RANSOM




Abbott, get one of those cover 
poles.  We’ll pry it.




Joe returns to the truck.  As he reaches the back, Capt. 
Ransom walks out into the field to get a better look at what 
they are working on.  As he crosses in front of the cart, he 
steps on a buried land mine.  


The explosion rocks the transport.  Joe dives for cover and 
is splattered  with blood. Once the dust has settled, he 
crawls forward to Capt. Ransom.




JOE ABBOTT




Captain!




CAPT. RANSOM 




Abbott...the white stallions.




JOE ABBOTT




What is happening to them?

Without being able to say anything more, he dies.  Joe wipes 
the blood off his hands.

CUT TO:
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EXT. RIDING SCHOOL - ST. MARTIN’S, AUSTRIA - A FEW WEEKS 
LATER

Col. Podjahsky wipes dirt off his hands as he grooms a large, 
white stallion.

The title reveals - “ST. MARTIN’S, AUSTRIA - 1945”

After he knocks the rest of the dirt out of the curry comb, 
he turns to look at the road.  OTTO LERNER, an older, 
distinguished gentleman, walks up.  The men speak in German.

OTTO LERNER




They are not coming.




COL. PODJAHSKY
Frau, they will come.  These are 
the Lippizaners , the world will 
come see them.

A line of American military convoy trucks winds it way 
towards the riding school.  The men exchange worried glances.

OTTO LERNER




The Americans keep German time.




Podjahsky nods.  The trucks stop, but no one exits for a long 
moment.  A large, white stallion runs up to the fence next to 
the Colonel.  He calls out to the transports.




The first transport’s door opens.  GENERAL PATTON calmly 
climbs out and walks towards the men and horse.




GENERAL PATTON
Podjahsky, I’m not happy.

COL. PODJAHSKY
(switching to English)




Yes, sir.

GENERAL PATTON
Of all the things I have to worry 
about in this war...




Col. Podjahsky looks very serious.

GENERAL PATTON
Can you believe  people are still 
reminding me how you very precisely  
beat my pants off in Olympic 
dressage?
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Col. Podjahsky manages a small smile.  Otto Lerner laughs.




COL. PODJAHSKY
You rode well that day, but not as 
well as I did.

They shake hands.




GENERAL PATTON
It’s good to see you, Podjahsky.

COL. PODJAHSKY
And the same to you, sir.

GENERAL PATTON
Now what did you drag me all the 
way out here for?

Col. Podjahksy  turns and begins petting the white stallion by 
the fence.  The stallion gets very excited and paces back and 
forth.  He snorts at General Patton.




GENERAL PATTON
Hey you.




Patton pets the stallion as he calms down.

GENERAL PATTON
These guys still dance like they 
used to?


Col. Podjahsky smiles.




COL. PODJAHSKY
They are more beautiful than ever. 

Patton nods as Col. Podjahsky leads the way to an open field .

CUT TO:




EXT. RIDING SCHOOL - ST. MARTIN’S, AUSTRIA - LATER

Col. Podjahsky, General Patton, Otto Lerner, and other 
American Officers sit in a few rows of folding chairs.  On a 
small table next to them is a Victrola.




COL. PODJAHSKY
My apologies, but all we have is a 
recording of the famous waltz.




GENERAL PATTON
I understand. We are at war.
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Col. Podjahsky nods and signals the RIDERS to bring the 
horses forward.  The immense white stallions are fitted with 
old bridles and saddles, but they hold their heads high.  As 
they step forward, they march in unison.




COL. PODJAHSKY
These horses are on loan from the 
main holding area in town and the 
riders had to desert the army to 
come.

General Patton gets up and pets the first stallion.

GENERAL PATTON
You are the pride of your country, 
big fella.

He moves on to the next one to inspect him.

GENERAL PATTON
Their feed is running out?

COL. PODJAHSKY
I have been rationing my own bread 
for them.

GENERAL PATTON
Do they still have the heart for 
this?

COL. PODJAHSKY
Every day they pound at their 
stalls, wanting to get out.




General Patton nods and returns to his seat.  Col. Podjahsky 
puts his hands in the air and signals for Otto Lerner to 
start the record.  As the music builds, he moves his arms as 
if he is a conductor and uses his crop like a baton.

COL. PODJAHSKY
Stallions, dance away.




The riders guide the horses to their first positions.  As 
they begin to trot in concentric circles, the riders and 
horses melt into one.  Podjahsky continues to conduct them.

As the pace of the music picks up into a waltz, their dancing 
begins.  They weave in and out of each other creating tighter 
and tighter groups.

GENERAL PATTON
They still got it.
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Now in three groups, the horses rear and turn in circles on 
their hind legs.  When they return to the ground, they line 
up and begin to do flying leaps, one after another.  Just as 
the pace has built to a beautiful synchronization of jumps, 
ballet steps on hind legs, and double dancing, the record 
stops.


The horses continue their pattern with no music even though 
the riders try to make them stop.

COL. PODJAHSKY
Let them finish the dance...




The horses once again join into a group for the finale.  The 
horse in the center rears and spins, while the ones 
encircling him step back and forth and spin.

When all the horses return to the earth, they are panting and 
foaming at the mouth, but they stand still and at attention.

General Patton turns to another officer.  They confer 
quietly.




OTTO LERNER




What did you think, sir?

Patton sits in silence for a moment.




GENERAL PATTON
These horses are now under my 
protection.




Col. Podjahsky smiles and shakes his hand.  The horses take a 
bow as bombers roar overhead.




CUT TO:




EXT. MUNICH INVASION STAGING AREA - A FEW DAYS LATER

The airplane roar is constant. A random assortment of tents 
and pre-fab  structures are surrounded  by tanks, airplanes, 
and troop  transports.  Hundreds of soldiers sit on the grass 
or mill about in groups. 

A title tells us “ MUNICH, GERMANY - 1945”

In the distance, a surrendered Munich.  There is still some 
smoke from fires that are burning out.




CUT TO:
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INT. MUNICH INVASION STAGING AREA - TENT - CONTINUOUS

Joe, Stan, Roger and Johnny sit on the floor with the other 
soldiers of the 2nd Cavalry.  Dempsey sits nearby, but alone.

ROGER TUTTRUP




What the hell do we do now?




STAN LOWITZ




Sit on our asses for a few more 
days and then they’ll send us home.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
You think?

ROGER TUTTRUP




No way, we’re not done here yet.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
It’s all over.  We got these 
bastards.  I think we’re going home 
soon.

STAN LOWITZ




No way.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Well, what do you think, Joe?


Joe looks at the floor.

JOE ABBOTT




If we get orders, we get orders.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
You don’t want to go home?

Joe just looks at Johnny.  




STAN LOWITZ




I want to go home.  Don’t you?




Roger watches Joe walk away.




ROGER TUTTRUP




What’s your problem?  We all want 
to go home.




Joe just stays quiet.






Operation Cowboy - 47.

ROGER TUTTRUP




You don’t even know what this war 
is all about.  You got here for the 
end of the party.

Joe stops walking.

ROGER TUTTRUP




All the guests are leaving and no 
one even cares that you came.




Joe takes a deep breath.

ROGER TUTTRUP




You’re such a piece of shit.   And 
so was Captain Ransom.




Joe quickly turns on him and they start to fight.




JOE ABBOTT




You’re worthless.

They tussle at first until Joe throws the first punch.




CAPT. LOWEL, 30s , walks into the tent.  He is war-worn and 
tired.  He watches Joe and Roger fight for a moment.

STAN LOWITZ




(to Joe)
Hey, hey.  Break it up.

Capt. Lowel lets Roger get in the last punch.  As they pull 
apart, Joe’s nose is bleeding and Roger’s eye is swollen.




Capt. Lowel looks the men over with a sinking sense.

CAPT. LOWEL




Intelligence Force?




The men look up.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Sir?




CAPT. LOWEL




I am Capt. Lowel.  And, you all 
have a new mission.




Roger and Joe stand up slowly.




CUT TO:
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - A MONTH LATER

Capt. Lowel and Stan sit at a wood table that is outside the 
cabin.  




A title burns in - “ BORDER OF CZECHOSLOVAKIA - 1945”

Dempsey sits in the cab of his truck.




STAN LOWITZ




So what’s our new lieutenant  got to 
do?




CAPT. LOWEL




Joe’s just got to follow orders 
like you guys.

STAN LOWITZ




Right, so a month here and up the 
ranks he goes?

CAPT. LOWEL




Abbott earned his points and he 
knows how to throw the punches.




From inside the cabin, they hear the sounds of someone 
whimpering.




STAN LOWITZ




(motioning to the cabin)
That just isn’t what I’m good at.  
I can decode German, French, and 
Portuguese  porn though.

CAPT. LOWEL




Well, just stick to what you’re 
good at.




CUT TO:




INT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




Roger and Joe stand over a small CZECH MAN, 40s , who is 
cowering in the corner.  The man is wearing peasant clothes 
and clutching his hat.  Johnny  translates into Czech 
everything that Joe says.  He also translates the Czech man 
back into English and writes in a small notebook.
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JOE ABBOTT




All we need to know is what roads 
lead in and out.  And the back 
trails.




CZECH MAN




I don’t know any roads.

Roger punches the man hard in the stomach.  He starts to 
cough.

JOE ABBOTT




How do you get around?




CZECH MAN




I don’t know.




Roger winds up for another punch.

JOE ABBOTT




Wait.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Fuck  that.

JOE ABBOTT




Just hold on.




He kneels down to talk to the man.

JOE ABBOTT




Where do you take your cows?




CZECH MAN




Through the forest.  There is a 
rock canyon and a clearing to go 
over the hill.

JOE ABBOTT




What about a cart?




CZECH MAN




I don’t know.




Roger lunges at him.




JOE ABBOTT




(desperate)




What about a horse?  A horse cart.
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CZECH MAN




(afraid)
Please, don’t hurt me.  I am just a 
farmer.  I hate the Nazis.

JOE ABBOTT




Tell us where you take your horse 
carts.

CZECH MAN




We go through the wooded valley.  
It is dark, but the horse knows his 
way.  He pulls the cart. Then we 
cross the river.  The market is not 
far from there.  It is at the city 
center.


JOE ABBOTT




You talking about Austria now?




CZECH MAN




Yes, yes.  Vienna.  I sell my meat 
in Vienna.

Roger is still poised to beat the man.




JOE ABBOTT




That’s what we need.  Back off, 
Roger.

Roger backs up.

JOE ABBOTT




(to Johnny)




You got all that?

Johnny nods.  Roger grabs the man and tosses him out the 
door.  Capt. Lowel and Stan look in the cabin as the man runs 
away.  Roger and Joe walk out.




CUT TO:




EXT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




The men walk out as they watch the ground.

CAPT. LOWEL




Any luck?

JOE ABBOTT




Yeah, he talked.
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Capt. Lowel smiles.

CAPT. LOWEL




You boys deserve a break after all 
of that work.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Stan found this little bar 
yesterday on recon.  They still got 
beer!  We’re going right now.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Hell yeah!  We’re outta  here.




Joe looks reluctant to follow.




CAPT. LOWEL




Come on Lieutenant .  You can’t 
leave the men without any 
leadership at the bar.




JOE ABBOTT




Let’s move out.

CUT TO:




INT. RUSTIC BAR - NIGHT

The bar is less a place to enjoy a beer and more of a make-
shift brewery in a barn.  In the corner, a CZECH GIRL tends a 
fire.  The BARTENDER fills wooden mugs from huge barrels.  
Folk music blares from an old Victrola  by the door.

The men recline in a few scattered chairs and watch some 
other CZECH GIRLS dance to folk music.  The soldiers wear 
civilian clothes and talk quietly.

STAN LOWITZ




What a weird joint.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Yeah, but they’ve got beer and 
babes.

A few more girls come in.  They immediately  notice the new 
men.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
(to Joe)

These people are friendlies?
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JOE ABBOTT




They’re just peasants.  Most of 
these people are just fighting with 
the resistance.


Capt. Lowel gets up and stumbles around.




CAPT. LOWELL




Those are some birds over there.  
you  guys can never have too much 
rest and relaxation, right?




Stan smiles and nods.  The captain drunkenly wanders out the 
door.

ROGER TUTTRUP




(watching Lowel leave)




Let’s go get em.

Stan and Roger get up and walk over to the new girls.  Joe 
fills up his mug with more beer and sits back down.  Johnny 
lingers a minute by Joe and then joins the other men.

The door to the barn opens and more people walk in.  Joe 
watches KALEENA, 20, ride up, dismount, and tie up her horse 
outside the barn. She is wearing a loose overcoat and hat, 
but Joe is fascinated.  As she hurries into the bar to drop 
off a package to the bartender, a girl grabs Joe’s hand.




CZECH GIRL




Dance!

She drags him over to the group where Roger and Stan are 
holding other girls.




Joe pulls away from the girl who tries to kiss him.  Stan 
starts dancing out in the middle of the floor and Roger holds 
a girl close as he grabs her butt.

ROGER TUTTRUP




You’re my girl now.




Kaleena hears the men speaking English and comes over.  
Kaleena speaks English with a British accent.




KALEENA
(to the Czech girls)




These men will only use you.




One of women lashes out at her and her hat falls off, 
revealing long brown hair.  Joe looks over as her green eyes 
flash at him.  He grabs her arm.
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KALEENA
Let go of me, you pig.




JOE ABBOTT




You speak English ?




KALEENA
You might want to be more careful 
if you don’t want the Russians to 
know you guys are here already.  


She walks away.

CUT TO:




EXT. VILLAGE STREET

As Joe comes out, Kaleena mounts her horse with ease.  Capt. 
Lowel is leaning up against the side of the barn, watching.

JOE ABBOTT




How did you know we were soldiers?

KALEENA
You are idiots.

She turns her horse away.

JOE ABBOTT




Who are you?




KALEENA
Just a peasant.

Joe grabs the reins of her horse and looks him over.

JOE ABBOTT




What has he been eating?

KALEENA
What do you know about horses?




JOE ABBOTT




He looks thin.

Kaleena narrows her eyes at him.

KALEENA
Why do you care?

Joe locks eyes with Kaleena.
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KALEENA
The Nazis have been feeding their 
horses our food, and our people 
have had to eat their horses.  
Those that survive have very little 
- just like us.

Kaleena pulls the reins away from Joe and puts her hat back 
on.




KALEENA
Get your men out of there and stop 
making trouble.

She squeezes her horse into a trot and rides away.  Joe waits 
for the other men as he watches her go.  The trotting cadence 
is overwhelmed by the sound of...

CUT TO:




EXT. POLISH COUNTRYSIDE - AFTERNOON

A line of Russian tanks rolling slowly along.  Hundreds of 
SOLDIERS follow in a make-shift march.  Their ratty uniforms, 
rusty equipment, and worn-out shoes slow them down.

A title shows us - “POLISH COUNTRYSIDE - 1945”




As the procession turns a bend, the men see a farm with 
chickens and pigs.  The tanks continue to roll along, but 
some of the soldiers stop.  A tall soldier and short soldier 
head for the farm.  They speak in Russian.

TALL SOLDIER




We have to hurry.

SHORT SOLDIER




No one will see us.




As they approach the fence of the farm, other soldiers begin 
to follow them.  Quickly, a stampede begins.

The men jump the fence, grab the chickens and pigs, and begin 
to butcher them with their knives.

In the farmhouse, the PEASANT FAMILY watches everything they 
own being carried away.

CUT TO:
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - THE NEXT DAY

Joe and Roger sit outside, waiting.  Capt. Lowel paces back 
and forth.

Dempsey drives up and Stan and Johnny get out of the back of 
the truck.  They have three AUSTRIAN SOLDIERS who have Nazi 
uniforms with them. The three men are blindfolded and cuffed. 
Roger grabs one of the soldiers by the hair and pushes him 
into the cabin.  




CAPT. LOWEL




Abbott, we are an intelligence 
team.  Gather information.

Joe nods.

CAPT. LOWEL




Do what Team 10 does best.

He claps Joe on the back.  Joe looks at Roger who is inside 
and hesitates .

CAPT. LOWEL




We need to win this war, sergeant . 

Joe looks away.

JOE ABBOTT




Right, sir.




CAPT. LOWEL




Roger’s waiting.

Joe goes in slowly.


CUT TO:




INT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




The FIRST AUSTRIAN SOLDIER sits down in the corner.  Johnny 
comes in to take notes as Joe removes their blindfolds.  The 
Austrian soldiers speak in English unless otherwise noted.




FIRST AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




Stupid Americans.

Roger goes for him again and he smiles.
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JOE ABBOTT




Back off.  Bring the other two in 
here.

Roger flings open the cabin door and brings the other men in.

ROGER TUTTRUP




They’re not stupid enough to carry 
the maps on them.

JOE ABBOTT




Search them anyways.




Roger throws the First Austrian down and empties his pockets.  
Some cigarettes and a few buttons.

ROGER TUTTRUP




(triumphant)




What the hell did I tell ya?




JOE ABBOTT




Search all of them.




Roger grabs the others.  The SECOND AUSTRIAN SOLDIER fights 
back.

SECOND AUSTRIAN SOLDIER
All of you Americans are alike.




Roger punches him in the face while he laughs.




FIRST AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




Just send us away as prisoners.




Roger empties the Second soldier’s pockets.  A pocket knife, 
a piece of bread and some rope.




The THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER freely empties his own pockets and 
pulls the lining inside out. He has only an old leather 
wallet and a bent screw.  Roger throws him down also and hits 
him.  Joe grabs Roger’s coat.




JOE ABBOTT




Last chance to tell us where you 
have the maps.  Or I will let him 
at you.




FIRST AUSTRIAN SOLDIER

Who cares?  The Russians will come 
anyways  and kill us all.
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THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




(in German)




We’re just mechanics.




SECOND AUSTRIAN SOLDIER
Shut up.  You are a soldier for the 
Third Reich.




THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




We know nothing.  Our group left us 
behind because there are no more 
vehicles to fix.

Roger keeps hitting the Third Soldier.




JOE ABBOTT




Let’s take these guys out to the 
woods.

Roger waits a moment.




ROGER TUTTRUP




(confused)




You sure, Joe?

JOE ABBOTT




Don’t question my orders.

Roger grabs the other two soldiers.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Yes, sir.

They drag the men out.




CUT TO:




EXT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




Capt. Lowel nods in approval as Roger and Joe struggle to get 
the men into the woods.  Johnny follows them with his 
notebook.

CAPT. LOWEL




That’s my boys.

Roger looks at Joe.

JOE ABBOTT




(to Roger)




Keep going.  And ditch the notebook 
Johnny.
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Johnny looks to Capt. Lowel.




JOE ABBOTT




Just drop it.




Johnny does so.

CUT TO:




EXT. WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Once the soldiers are in the woods, Joe loads his rifle and 
points it at the men.




JOE ABBOTT




Strip.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Sir?




JOE ABBOTT




Get over there and grab their 
clothes.




The Austrians strip down to their underwear.

JOE ABBOTT




Make some noise.  Make like I’m 
hitting ya.




Joe points his rifle at the two of them.  The men are 
confused. 

THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




I have a family and a farm.  I 
don’t know anything.




JOE ABBOTT




Just pretend like I’m beating ya.


He engages the round.




THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




I am no one.  Nothing to the Nazis.  
Please.




He begins to scream and cry.




JOE ABBOTT




Come on, just a little more.  
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He puts his eye up to the sight.  Roger searches the men’s 
clothes.




THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




What will my children do?

He breaks down and sobs and screams.  As Roger looks at the 
Third Soldier’s jacket, he feels a weird spot in the lining.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Hey, there’s something here.




Joe still steadies the rifle, ready for a shot.




ROGER TUTTRUP




Hey, ease down.  I think it’s some 
paper.

The Third Soldier looks to his buddies.




THIRD AUSTRIAN SOLDIER




(in German)




What have you done to me?

They look away.  Roger tears open the lining of the jacket 
and finds a folded map.  

ROGER TUTTRUP




Holy shit.  




The Third soldier starts to cry again. Joe lowers the rifle, 
unloads the round, and takes the map away from Roger.

JOE ABBOTT




Did I have to hit them?  Is there 
any blood on my hands?




Roger looks at his own that are cracked and bruised from 
earlier.  He gets serious.

ROGER TUTTRUP




No..sir.  No, there is not.




JOE ABBOTT




Let’s go then.

ROGER TUTTRUP




(to the Austrians)
Grab your shit.
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The soldiers gather their clothes and are led out of the 
woods. 




CUT TO:




EXT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




Joe passes the soldiers off to Stan who takes them back to 
the transport.  Joe starts to walk away.


CAPT. LOWEL




We get what we needed?




JOE ABBOTT




Yeah.

Joe tosses the map at him.

CAPT. LOWEL




You searched all their belongings?

JOE ABBOTT




Yes sir.  They turned everything 
over after we made their mouths 
bleed.

Joe starts to walk away.

CAPT. LOWEL




You got a problem, Abbott?

JOE ABBOTT




No, sir.  I just need to clean up 
after doing what I do best. 




Capt. Lowel stares him down.  Joe holds his gaze for a moment 
and walks away with Roger.

CUT TO:




INT. RUSTIC BAR - NIGHT

Kaleena sits in the corner, sipping a hot drink.  The Team 10 
men come in.  Joe spots Kaleena and pulls up a chair by her.

JOE ABBOTT




I know you’re not working for the 
Nazis.
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KALEENA
So you figure you can take me 
outside, tell me your life story, 
and force yourself on me?

JOE ABBOTT




I just need some information.  
About the Lippizaners.   They’re 
horses.




Kaleena laughs in his face.




KALEENA
Aren’t you cute, farmboy?

JOE ABBOTT




I grew up with horses.




KALEENA
Bravo.  Go away.

JOE ABBOTT




Like I said...Grew up with ‘em.  
Worked my whole life on my dad’s 
breed farm.




She softens a little more and then turns away.  The bartender 
nods at her.  She nods back.




JOE ABBOTT




You know about the resistance here?

KALEENA
No.  But I’ve seen those horses 
before.


JOE ABBOTT




Yeah?

KALEENA
Since you’re not leaving, I guess I 
will. 

Kaleena gets up and walks away.  Joe follows her outside.  As 
they leave, Capt. Lowel gives Joe a “thumbs up.”




CUT TO:




EXT. RUSTIC BAR - CONTINUOUS




Kaleena starts to walk away from Joe.
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JOE ABBOTT




Wait.  Where’s your horse?

She turns.

KALEENA
Someplace safe.  Unlike the White 
Stallions.

JOE ABBOTT




Do you know where they are?




KALEENA
Why do you care?

JOE ABBOTT




They could be very important to the 
army.

Kaleena laughs.

KALEENA
You figure they’d be good meat for 
the troops and you had better get 
to them before the Nazis do.




JOE ABBOTT




No, I want to make sure they get 
back to their owners and are taken 
care of.




KALEENA
You’re a terrible liar.

JOE ABBOTT




I’m telling you the truth.

Beat.  Kaleena stares him down.




KALEENA
They belong to the people of 
Austria.  How do you plan to return 
them to their rightful owners a 
hundred kilometers away?

JOE ABBOTT




So you know where they are?




Kaleena laughs at him.




KALEENA
I work at the church hospital .
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Kaleena walks away.

CUT TO:




EXT. CZECH COUNTRYSIDE - NIGHT




A line of Russian tanks rolls through a quiet village.  As 
they move through the streets, they crush anything in their 
way.  A wagon, children’s toys, a fruit cart.




A title reveals that it is - “ CZECH COUNTRYSIDE - 1945”




At the town square, the tanks circle and stop in front of the 
small church.  The first tank opens and RUSSIAN SOLDIERS 
climb out.  They gesture towards the church and speak in 
Russian.




RUSSIAN SOLDIER #1




The church?




RUSSIAN SOLDIER #2




Free bread and wine to all who 
enter.

They laugh and move towards the church.  As they approach, 
with guns drawn, a PRIEST comes out with his hands up.




PRIEST
We are unarmed and we have no food.  
We are not Nazis.  Please.

A soldier grabs him and throws him to the ground.




PRIEST
Please, we are just poor people.

The other soldiers storm the church.




CUT TO:




INT. CZECH COUNTRYSIDE - CHURCH - CONTINUOUS

Inside the church, people huddle together for safety and 
warmth.  The soldiers burst in and begin tearing apart their 
belongings.




RUSSIAN SOLDIER #1




Get up, drop your things, and go 
outside.




Some people stand.
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RUSSIAN SOLDIER #2




Faster!  Get up!

One family group tries to move away.  The FATHER stands in 
front trying to protect his WIFE and CHILDREN.




RUSSIAN SOLDIER #1




Come on, get outside, you pigs.




FATHER
We have nothing.  We are just 
peasants.

As the family keeps backing up, the youngest child drops his 
bag.  A loaf of bread rolls out onto the ground.  The father 
grabs it and starts to run.


RUSSIAN SOLDIER #1




Stop him.  He has food.

Another soldier shoots the father in the back as he runs out 
of the church. The bread falls in the doorway.  The Russians 
soldiers quickly descend on it and tear it apart.




CUT TO:




INT. TRANSPORT TRUCK CAB - LATER

Joe looks out the window at an abandoned church while Dempsey 
drives.




JOE ABBOTT




You ever thought you’d end up here?

DEMPSEY TRAVIS
In the war?




JOE ABBOTT




Yeah.

Dempsey chuckles.




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
I knew I’d be here.  Lost my job 
five times in the Depression.  
Moved from Georgia to Chicago to 
St. Louis.  When the war broke out, 
I was just getting settled.




JOE ABBOTT




Did you join to fight for your 
country?
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DEMPSEY TRAVIS
(sarcastic)




Yeah.  Now ya  got it.  I wanted to 
defend a bunch of bigots who’d 
rather lynch me than give me a gun.

Joe nods.

JOE ABBOTT




Well, they gave you a truck to 
drive didn’t they?




Dempsey’s stern look softens a little.




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
Sure did.  And they give me a 
paycheck.

JOE ABBOTT




You ever hear Captain Ransom talk 
about some white horses?

DEMPSEY TRAVIS
Yeah.  The Lippizaners.

JOE ABBOTT




Yeah. The horses are being kept 
somewhere here in Czechoslovakia.  
If we could just find them...




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
What do you plan on doing with ‘em?

JOE ABBOTT




I want to return them to Austria 
before the Russians get here and 
treat them worse than the Nazis 
did.




Dempsey looks at Joe seriously.




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
You’re nuts.  The Army would never 
let you do that.

JOE ABBOTT




Why?




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
They don’t care about things like 
that.
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JOE ABBOTT




But, what if they did?




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
(after hesitating)

We don’t have enough troops to 
spare to ride them.  And hell, you 
white boys don’t even have a clue 
how to wipe your asses, much less 
how to round up horses.

Joe nods in agreement.




JOE ABBOTT




You’re right, but not all of us are 
the same. So what do we do?




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
Don’t know.  Not my problem.




JOE ABBOTT




I bet there are a lot things you 
know, but no one bothers to find 
them out.

DEMPSEY TRAVIS
Yes, sir.

JOE ABBOTT




If you do know how we might get 
some horses on these trucks, let me 
know.

Dempsey stops the truck in town and Joe jumps down.

DEMPSEY TRAVIS
I will, sir.




Joe nods.

CUT TO:




INT. COUNTRY CHURCH - CONTINUOUS

Joe walks into the make-shift hospital and is stopped in his 
tracks by the smell.  His hand goes up to his face as he 
looks at the refugees, the dead, and the dying.  It is Dachau 
all over again, but here the people scream because they have 
not yet been numbed by the pain.
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Joe searches the church for Kaleena.  He spots her in the 
back, near the altar, changing the dressings on a BURN 
VICTIM.  She is wearing a white jacket that is stained, but 
she still looks like an angel.  Joe goes over to her.

KALEENA
(to the burn victim)




You’re healing today and your heart 
rate is better.

Joe kneels down beside her.




JOE ABBOTT




Does he speak English?


KALEENA
He speaks nothing right now.  His 
family was killed and his farm was 
burned.




JOE ABBOTT




(horrified)




We didn’t...




KALEENA
No.  Your friends, the Russians, 
did it.




Joe walks over to the man.  Kaleena stays by the burn victim, 
but watches Joe closely.

Joe goes up the Czech man.  He is crying and rocking back and 
forth.  Joe touches his shoulder.

KALEENA
He thinks you are his murderer.




The man stands up to hit Joe.  Joe catches the man as his 
legs go weak.




JOE ABBOTT




I...




KALEENA
It doesn’t matter who it was.  It 
happened. 

Joe nods and helps the man ease back down onto the floor.  
Joe and Kaleena walk down the aisle towards the door.

KALEENA
What is happening with the white 
horses?
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JOE ABBOTT




I am working on getting the mission 
going.  But I still need your help.

KALEENA
How do you feel about mucking out 
stalls?




Joe smiles.




JOE ABBOTT




I live for it.

Kaleena opens the front door of the church and motions for 
him to follow.

CUT TO:




EXT. RODESKA FARM - AFTERNOON




Joe is raking the floor of an open air stall.  He smiles 
widely.  The farm has rolling hills and several buildings.  A 
few years ago it was a prosperous breeding farm. Now, only a 
few birds call it home.

JOE ABBOTT




Where’d  you learn to speak English?

KALEENA
Westminster Finishing School. You?

JOE ABBOTT




Kentucky.  




Beat.

JOE ABBOTT




Did your parents send you away or 
something?

Kaleena smiles.

KALEENA
They did send me away. When Germany 
invaded Poland, I came home.  But, 
I was too late  We were lost 
already.  

Kaleena looks down at her hands.  Joe lets the quiet moment 
sit before he changes the subject.
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JOE ABBOTT




How many horses used to be here?

KALEENA
Sometimes a hundred.




Joe whistles in approval.

JOE ABBOTT




Most we ever had was about fifty.  

KALEENA
You ever own a Lippizaner?

JOE ABBOTT




Nah.   We mostly had Quarter horses, 
some Tennessee Walkers, and a few 
Appaloosas.  Sometimes we’d have a 
Thoroughbred too.  But, I’ve seen 
pictures and heard about them 
performing at shows.




As Joe finishes, he leans the rake against the wall and comes 
out of the stall.




KALEENA
What’s an Appa.. Appa...

JOE ABBOTT




Appaloosa?

KALEENA
Yes.




JOE ABBOTT




(chuckling)

Well, I guess that’s just as 
foreign to you as the White Horses 
are to me.  Appies  are Indian 
horses.  They can run like the wind 
and have spots.

Kaleena closes her eyes to imagine them.




KALEENA
Sounds beautiful.

Joe nods.  When she opens her eyes, they look at each other 
for a moment.




KALEENA
Why did you join the army?  Are you 
really so patriotic?
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JOE ABBOTT




Nah.   I wanted to get away from 
home. From my father.




KALEENA
Too boring?




JOE ABBOTT




Kentucky is perfect. But home was 
not.




KALEENA
I see.

JOE ABBOTT




Where’s the horse that made this 
mess in here?




KALEENA
He’s around back.

They walk around to the side of the stalls.  Ferda , a large, 
black stallion is kicking the sides of his roundpen.   




KALEENA
That’s Ferda.   My little brother 
named him that because he looks 
brave.

Ferda  comes to the fence by Kaleena.  He snorts at Joe and 
starts trotting around his pen.




JOE ABBOTT 




He reminds me of a stallion we had 
back home named Sparks.

KALEENA
He’s been stuck here for a long 
time.  If anyone sees him, he’ll be 
off to market too.




Joe puts his hand out to Ferda.   Ferda  kicks at the fence 
directly in front of Joe.  Joe smiles and laughs.




JOE ABBOTT




He’s got spirit.

KALEENA
I don’t know what to do with him.

Kaleena moves closer to Joe.
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KALEENA
He’s all alone out here.  Only I 
can really check on him.

Joe leans up against the fence.




JOE ABBOTT




You got a lead line or anything?

Kaleena shakes her head.

KALEENA
I had to sell it all.




Joe looks down at the ground.  He pulls out several long 
blades of grass and hides them in his hand.  He opens the 
door of the pen and goes in.




Immediately, Ferda  charges him and rears up.  Joe throws out 
his arms to make himself look bigger.  Ferda  snorts and backs 
down.  




JOE ABBOTT




(to Ferda )




Easy.  Easy.  I know you don’t 
speak English, but maybe I can 
still speak horse.


Kaleena watches him closely.  Ferda  gallops around the pen, 
bucking.




JOE ABBOTT




Easy.  Come on, boy.  Come check me 
out.




Joe stands still, but offers out a hand.  Ferda  breaks to a 
trot and then stops and faces him.

JOE ABBOTT




There ya  go.  I’m not going to hurt 
you.




Joe puts his arm down by his side and Ferda  approaches him 
aggressively again.  This time, Joe puts his arms out, but 
not as wide.  Ferda  does not rear, but bucks slightly as he 
trots away.  




JOE ABBOTT




I can stand here all day.

Joe looks at Kaleena who is smiling a bit.
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JOE ABBOTT




Easy boy.  You’re fine.

Ferda  stops again.  Joe turns his back to Ferda  and starts 
working with the grass he has in his hand.  He slowly braids 
it.  Ferda  can not see what he is doing and neither can 
Kaleena.




JOE ABBOTT




(to Ferda )




You’re still a stallion. 

His soothing voice draws Ferda  closer.  Joe continues to 
braid.

JOE ABBOTT




I’m not going to hurt you.  You’re 
bigger and stronger than me.




The curiosity draws Ferda  even closer.  Joe’s patience and 
warmth draws Kaleena’s closer too.  Joe looks up at her and 
then back down at his hands.




JOE ABBOTT




I’m not going to take your power 
away, Ferda.




Ferda  snorts at the mention of his name and moves up to Joe’s 
shoulder.  Joe does not move for a moment, but rather he 
tries to breath e with the stallion.  




Ferda  relaxes his head down a bit.  Joe continues to work 
with the grass and finishes the braid.  He shows it to Ferda , 
who sniffs at it.




JOE ABBOTT




Good boy.

Ever so slowly, Joe raises his hand and finally pets Ferda  on 
the shoulder.  The stallion shudders a little.


JOE ABBOTT




I know, boy.  It’s been forever 
since you’ve been out.




(looking at Kaleena)




I know it’s been forever since 
you’ve been touched.




Kaleena blushes.




Joe continues to gently rub Ferda  as he softens.  Joe rubs 
down his neck and his back and then goes back to his shoulder 
and works his way to Ferda’s  cheek.  
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He moves slowly and only moves on to a new part of the horses 
when he can feel the tension is gone.




Joe looks at Kaleena again.




JOE ABBOTT




I’m not going to hurt you.

Joe hands her the grass braid that he has tied into a 
bracelet.  She puts it on right away.




The sun is low in the sky as Ferda  walks away from Joe to 
stick his nose through the fence to reach the grass.  Joe 
comes out of the pen.




JOE ABBOTT




Can I talk to you more about the 
Lippizaners  later?




Kaleena nods.




KALEENA
Just tell me what you need me to 
do.




JOE ABBOTT




Thank you.

They walk away towards the road.

KALEENA
And tell me what you want...from 
me.




Joe stops and takes her hand in his.  He cradles her head 
with the other and kisses her deeply.  She backs away after a 
short kiss.




JOE ABBOTT




I am not like the other men.




KALEENA
How do I know that?




Joe kisses her again and she melts into him.  Joe releases 
her and lets go of her hand.  He walks away.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSTAU STABLES - DAY

Col. Podjahsky puts down his riding crop and frantically 
grabs a piece of paper.  Behind him, the Lippizaners  are 
huddled into the few available stalls.




The title reveals - “HOSTAU, CZECHOSLOVAKIA - 1945”

Through the door of the stable, he watches REFUGEES walk 
through town.  They barely have the clothes on their backs.


The GERMAN SOLDIERS watch them, but they begin to get 
nervous.




Col. Podjahsky scribbles a quick note on the paper.

COL. PODJAHSKY
(to a soldier)




Come here.

The soldier runs in.




COL. PODJAHSKY
I don’t care what you have to do, 
but get this to the American line.

GERMAN SOLDIER
They will know our position.




COL. PODJAHSKY
I do not care. Let’s just hope they 
arrive before the Russians.




The soldier looks out at the refugees and understands.




CUT TO:




INT. ARMY HEADQUARTERS STRATEGY CENTER - CONTINUOUS

COL. JESSUP receives a note from an ARMY MESSENGER.  

ARMY MESSENGER
Col. Podjahsky’s personal 
correspondence from Czechoslovakia.

He reads it and shows it to another COLONEL.

CUT TO:
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - DAY

Joe sits with Johnny and Dempsey.  As Johnny translates a 
document, Joe looks at Dempsey.  They exchange a knowing nod.  
Roger and Stan lean in the doorway of the cabin.




CUT TO:




EXT. VILLAGE STREET - AFTERNOON




Kaleena gives a little GIRL a handful of papers as she checks 
to make sure that no one is watching.




KALEENA
(in Czech)




You give these to your mother.  And 
tell her that she will once again 
get to see the White Horses.




The little girl smiles.

GIRL




(in Czech)




I like your bracelet.




Kaleena looks down at the grass-woven bracelet Joe made her.  
Before she can say anything, the little girl runs off down 
the street.




CUT TO:




INT. ARMY HEADQUARTERS - THE NEXT DAY




A wire comes in.  An ARMY INFORMATION OFFICER takes down the 
message as the machine clicks away.  He reads the message 
over again carefully as he picks up the phone.




ARMY INFO OFFICER
Yes, there’s something here for 
General Patton.

He nods as he listens.




ARMY INFO OFFICER
Yes, sir.

The officer walks out of his office.




CUT TO:
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EXT. PARADE GROUNDS - CONTINUOUS

The officer crosses the vast field  where troops are training 
and practicing .  He approaches a tent and is let in 
immediately.




CUT TO:




INT. STRATEGY TENT - CONTINUOUS




The officer snaps to attention in the presence of GENERAL 
PATTON.  He hands the note over to an AIDE who passes it to 
another and then another before it reaches the General. He 
takes it absentmindedly while he studies a large wall map 
that shows the advancing Russian line in Europe.




After shaking his head, he reads the note. His eyes go wide 
and he turns to the closest aide.

GENERAL PATTON
These the same horses we saw in the 
show the other day?




The Aide defers to the Information Officer.

ARMY INFO OFFICER
Yes, sir.

GENERAL PATTON
Where are they?

ARMY INFO OFFICER
Hostau , sir.




Patton looks at the map.  He knocks his baton against the 
small town of Hostau  which is only a hundred miles from the 
edge of the Russian line.

GENERAL PATTON
Get those horses the hell out of 
there.

The Information Officer smiles.




ARMY INFO OFFICER
Yes, sir.

He leaves the tent with a smile.


CUT TO:
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INT. BORDER CABIN - A FEW DAYS LATER




Johnny runs in with a smile.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
We heard anything yet?




Joe sits with Stan and Roger. 




STAN LOWITZ




What’s going on with those horses?

ROGER TUTTRUP




Yeah, are we going to go get them 
or not?




JOE ABBOTT




Right now, we wait for the next 
shipment of prisoners.




Capt. Lowel walks into the cabin with a telegram.




CAPT. LOWEL




What the hell is this, Abbott?




Joe can’t hold back his smile.




JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
Maybe it’s about the mission.




CAPT. LOWEL




Do they all know about this?




JOE ABBOTT




They want to go get those 
Lippizaners  as much as I do, sir.

CAPT. LOWEL




That’s good because Team 10 is 
about to risk its ass for some 
horses.  Operation Cowboy is 
supposed to go off the day after 
tomorrow.

Capt. Lowel slams down the telegram and walks away. Joe gets 
up and follows him out of the cabin.




CUT TO:
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - CONTINUOUS




Dempsey gets out of his truck and smiles at Joe.  Joe waves 
but follows the Captain to the edge of the woods.




JOE ABBOTT




Will you be joining us, sir?




Capt. Lowel whirls around.

CAPT. LOWEL




You got the full support of the 
Army.  It looks like you don’t 
really need me.

JOE ABBOTT




No.  It’s so much more than that.  
I want you to believe  in this 
mission.




CAPT. LOWEL




I couldn’t care less about some 
prize stallions.

JOE ABBOTT




That’s not how the Russians feel.  
If we turn our backs on these 
horses, we might as well run home 
and let them have all of Europe.

CAPT. LOWEL




Wake up.  I know you’re from some 
nice country town, but you’ve seen 
this war.  Everything is about 
fighting.  You are going to lead 
those men into enemy territory for 
some god damn horses.


JOE ABBOTT




We can show the world that America 
will not let people’s treasures be 
taken away.  We can show everyone 
that we are still the greatest 
nation because we value what is 
truly innocent and good in the 
world.

Capt. Lowel shakes his head “No.”
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CAPT. LOWEL




You think these guys are all sweet 
underneath.  Joe, you’re a brute 
just like they are.




JOE ABBOTT




That’s not true.

CAPT. LOWEL




You’re just a bunch of animals 
waiting for this war to end.




JOE ABBOTT




Are we going to do this or not?




Lowel nods.




CAPT. LOWEL




Our next move is to brief the men 
on this crazy scheme.




Joe nods.

JOE ABBOTT




Dempsey has it all worked out, sir.

CAPT. LOWEL




Dempsey?




JOE ABBOTT




Yes, sir.  He knows his equipment 
and his truck.

Joe leads the way over to Dempsey.  All the other men are 
also waiting outside the cabin.




JOE ABBOTT




(to Dempsey)




Tell Capt. Lowel how we are going 
to transport the Lippizaners.




Dempsey hesitates for a moment and continues on Joe’s nod.




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
Simple, sir.  We are going to load 
them on these transports...




CUT TO:




SERIES OF SHOTS:
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - DAY

Team 10 works together to take the boards off the sides of 
the truck.  Once they have them in a huge pile, they shake 
their heads and laugh.




EXT. RODESKA FARM - MORNING




Kaleena lays out a large map of the province on the grass 
next to Ferda’s  pen.  She points to things with a broken 
riding crop.




KALEENA
There’s Hostau.   It’s easily 
accessible  from several roads.  And 
it’s a small town.




Joe watches her hair fall out of the tie she has it in.  
Kaleena looks at him as he leans in to be close to her.




EXT. BORDER CABIN - DAY

Stan, Roger, and Joe stand inside the truck.  They jump up 
and down in unison, trying to test the shocks.  Dempsey 
watches the truck shudder, but withstand the movement.




DEMPSEY TRAVIS
She’ll make it alright.

INT. BORDER CABIN




Joe has drawn a picture of a horse on the wall with chalk.  
He is pointing to it.




JOE ABBOTT




Alright, this is what we are 
dealing with.  Looks simple?




The men nod.




JOE ABBOTT




Well, then you’ve all got a lot of 
learning to do.

Joe turns to write more things on the wall.
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EXT. BORDER CABIN - NIGHT

The side boards of the truck have been set up as a ramp into 
the truck.  Joe pretends to lead Stan up the boards as if he 
were loading him in.  The other men look on hopefully.




STAN LOWITZ




This really working?




JOE ABBOTT




It is.

Dempsey nods as he watches them.

JOE ABBOTT




Not slipping around too much.  
That’s good.




Once Joe and Stan are all the way into the truck, they turn 
and come back out.

CAPT. LOWEL




Everything squared away, Abbott.

JOE ABBOTT




Yes sir.  Let’s saddle up for 
Operation Cowboy!

The men nod.  They look at each other, hoping to see courage 
in each other’s expressions.  Roger and Stan look the most 
uncertain.

CUT TO:




INT. RODESKA FARM BARN - NIGHT




Joe finishes tying a temporary Hackamore  bridle made of rope 
and he takes the reins.  Kaleena watches Joe mount Ferda  
bareback without any trouble.  He trots him around the pen.

KALEENA
Tomorrow night?

JOE ABBOTT




Yes, we leave at dusk.  We should 
be on our way back by midnight .   


Joe stops Ferda  and looks at Kaleena.  He offers her a hand.  
She mounts Ferda  too and sits in front of Joe.
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JOE ABBOTT




I know this war has changed both of 
our lives.  I want to come back - 
to see you.




They trot along for a moment.




KALEENA
Without you this place would have 
been deserted a long time ago.  

Joe stops Ferda  and pushes Kaleena’s hair out of her face so 
he can kiss her.  Just as Kaleena is totally lost in the 
passionate moment, Joe pulls away.

JOE ABBOTT




I have never felt like this before.  
And I know the world around us is 
falling apart...

Kaleena puts her hand up to his mouth to stop him.

KALEENA
Our world doesn’t have to be chaos.  
Already, you and I have changed the 
course of all this madness.  
Tomorrow you are going to rescue 
the Lippizaners.

She looks down for a moment.




JOE ABBOTT




I want to rescue you too.  




He dismounts, helps Kaleena down, and unties Ferda’s  bridle.  
He touches the bracelet he made her as he takes both of her 
hands in his.




KALEENA
(quietly)

Please...

They kiss tenderly and slowly.  He leads her out of the pen.

CUT TO:




INT. RODESKA FARM BARN TACK ROOM - NIGHT




Joe and Kaleena feverishly  take off each other’s clothes by 
lamp-light.  Joe lowers her down on to the mattress bed.  As 
he gently runs his hand up between her legs, she pulls him 
closer.  He kisses her deeply as he slides inside of her.
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Their movements meld into one body as they slow down and 
breathe deeply.  After they change positions and Kaleena is 
on top, their movements are sensual and slow.  To them, 
tomorrow can not exist until they are finished making love.


DISSOLVE TO:




EXT. CZECH COUNTRYSIDE - SUNSET




Russian soldiers huddle around burning mounds of trash in the 
mud.  The RUSSIAN OFFICERS watch them fight with each other 
over stale bread and soup.

A title burns in - “ CZECH COUNTRYSIDE - 1945”




A group of soldiers returns from a recon trip.  They speak in 
hushed Russian.

RUSSIAN OFFICER #1




What have you seen?




RUSSIAN SOLDIER #2




Some dying cows in the next field  
over.

The officer looks at the men who have heard him say this.  He 
nods to them.  They jump up and go into the next field .  The 
Officer hesitates and then joins them as they take down 
several cows with their bare hands.

INT. ARMY TRANSPORT - NIGHT




Joe rides in the front with Dempsey as they bump along the 
back roads outside of Hostau.   The other men of the Team 10 
also ride shotgun with various drivers.  Joe looks at the map 
that Kaleena gave him.




JOE ABBOTT




Should be about five miles up 
ahead.

DEMPSEY TRAVIS
You think any of these roads are 
mined?

Joe looks out the window of the truck.  He watches the ditch 
by the edge of the road roll by.

CUT TO:
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EXT. HOSTAU STABLES - CONTINUOUS

As Joe jumps down, Roger joins him.  They hold their rifles 
at  the  ready as they walk slowly towards the barn.  Other 
SOLDIERS join them as the reach the outside of the barn.  




Suddenly, they dive to the ground as gunfire splits the 
night.

ROGER TUTTRUP




Who the hell is that?




Johnny crawls up to them.

JOHNNY DEGRAZIA
They must have known we were 
coming.




Capt. Lowel takes cover beside a truck.




CAPT. LOWEL




Team 10!  Get back to the 
transports.




The firing will not let up.  Joe tries to get a shot off, but 
the enemy is somewhere hidden in the barn.


While the other men try to work their way back to the trucks, 
Joe holds his position.

A GERMAN SOLDIER peaks out from the window of the barn.  He 
calls out in German.




GERMAN SOLDIER
Go home to Russia!




He fires wildly.  Joe looks back to the rest of the men who 
have retreated.

JOE ABBOTT




Wait.

The firing slows down as the soldiers in the barn reload.




CAPT. LOWEL




We’ve got to move out.




JOE ABBOTT




Something’s not right.







