
EXT, GAZA – RAFAH - STREET – DAY   

 

NADIN mid 20s is standing by A abandon Building waiting for a  

Blind sided attack three IDF Soldiers arrest two young   

teen girls         

 

  AISHA.                    ELIZA.                   JAMES.  

Please let us go     We did not do anything         you we’re          

                                               throwing rocks                  

                          KEVIN.                        

                       (Looking up)                       

                     - what the hell 

                            

-      NADIN BACK flip over two IDF soldiers Heads --     

      Decapitating both of them --          

 

                     NADIN.      

             You’re the only one left   

               Give me this honor               

 

                    JAMES.    

            -  You fucking bitch            

 

      - James runs towards her she chops his head off --       

 

                       NADIN (CONT’D) 

  -   My people the victory is ours shout Allah         

 



EXT, GAZA, RAFAH – STREET – DAY - CONTINOUS       

 

  A Dark cloudy mist, a crowd of thirty Palestine cheering  

  NADIN ...                          

                        NADIN  

                 {Screams three times}     

                    Shout Allah ...                        cut - 

                                                                                                                                   

 INT, NADIN – HOUSE - RAFAH – NIGHT                           1.  

                                                                     

   -   NADIN comes Home full of blood Dripping off of her face             

       in a silent breath, she rushes to the baby crib  

       she starts rocking her to sleep she puts the sword   

       on the baby crib         

                           HASSAN     

                          (shouts)    

                      Getaway from her  

        -  I don’t want my child growing up to be a MUDRA   

                    You’re a bloody mess ...         

 

                           NADIN  

                So that’s what you think of me   

                  I’m fighting for our land ...          

                                 

                          HASSAN 

                           nods   

                      it’s not worth it     

     



      -  NADIN wipes the blood off of her face                                

                             

                         NADIN (CONT’D) 

                     to me it is worth it  

                 Now Get the fuck out of here    

                -  I want to be with my Daughter        

    

                -    Hassan, slam the Door --         

 

       -  NADIN sits on the floor Remembering her child hood -  

     

 EXT, GAZA, STREET – DAY – FLASH - BACK        

  

 Ten, year old NADIN is standing on a pile of rocks Filming  

 with her cell phone TWO, CNN Reporters approaches her --        

 

       BRADLEY.                      ANNA.           NADIN.  

You speak really good English       want to do       yeah. 

                                   An interview?  

 

                            NADIN   

                          (tear’s)  

                     I’m only then what do  

                    you Want me to do fix it,   

               Children are Dying Mother are crying.  

                     We’re going to win the war   

              You know why? because we have the power   

                       of Allah with us ...    
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