EXT. CAMPFI RE - NI GHT

Tom's unit is sitting around the canpfire on Stone R ver

Ri dge after a hard day's marching. Soft harnonica nusic can
be heard under the crackling of the fire. Tom sips chickory
coffee out of a tin nug.

One of his arny buddies, JI MW THOWSON sits down next to
him Jimy is eating sonme rations.

JI MW
Evenin' Tom

TOM
Ji my.

JI MW

Long day. Man, the Captain likes to
push us. For what? W' Il finish
this war as soon as we fire on them

Rebels. Betcha they'll scatter like
chi ckens.

TOM
Yeah, | sure hope that's how it goes.

But fromwhat | heard fromthe
Sergeant, this war's been goin on
| onger than they all thought.

JI MWY
Trust nme. M Pa done said as nuch.
God is on our side, that's what he
said. And he should know, bein' a
preacher and all. Besides, them Rebs
al ready |l ost Nashville. W'IlIl take
Mur f reesboro for sure.

TOM
Where you from Jimmy?

JI MW
| canme up from Arkansas. Soon as
t hey seceded, ny famly knew we had
to make our way up north. Moved to
I ndi ana. Soon as | cane of age, |
vol unt eer ed.

TOM
| don't know too many sout hern boys
who feel synpathetic to the Union.

JI MW
Well, we're Southern Baptists. But
the funny thing is ny famly's real
bi g on abolition.



TOM
You nean gettin rid of slavery?

JI MWY
Yep. Pa says it's against Jesus'
teachings. Mst other Baptists you
speak to would say it's Southern
tradition though.

TOM
Yeah, | always thought it seened
wong. But nost fol ks around ny
parts ain't got enough noney to buy
sl aves anyway, so | ain't given it
much thought.

JI MW
Sonme folks figure we're fighting
this war about sl avery.

TOM
What do you figure?
JI MW
Maybe. Ain't thought too nuch about
the big picture and all. Just doin
nmy part to preserve our country.
TOM
Yep. Me too.

(beat)
You really think them Rebels ain't
got enough fight in then?

JI MW
Sure as ny roots. | knew plenty of
t hem "good- ol - boys" growi n' up
Just like a good-for-nothin nutt,
pl enty of bark, but no bite.
Specially after you give em a whuppin.

Ji nmy gets up.

JI MW (CONT' D)
| don't know about you, but I'ma
gonna turn in. Gonna be a | ong day
t onor r ow.

TOM
Ni ght .

Jimmy | eaves. Tonml s brother John, approaches and sits down
next to him



JOHN
I"'mtellin" you, this arny life has
sure got ne sore.

TOM
| know what you nean.
(beat)
How you figure we're gonna do?

JOHN
Can't say. This'll be our first
tinme. Best we can do is listen to
orders and keep our heads down.

TOM
| ' m ki nda scar ed.

JOHN
Yep.

Just then, the unit's SERGEANT makes his rounds. He
approaches the two young nen who snap to attention, saluting
hi m

SERGEANT
At ease.

John and Tomrelax a bit.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
You two. You're brothers, ain't

that right?
TOM
Yes sir!
JOHN
We enlisted together, sir.
SERGEANT
Well, we can't have you two fighting

side by side. You.
Sergeant points to John.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Go to the south field. You'll be
fighting wth that unit.

John salutes, then turns to | eave. He puts his hand on Tom s
shoul der.

JOHN
Stay low, little brother.
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John picks up his pack and heads away, down the hill towards
the other unit. The Sergeant addresses Tom
SERGEANT
Private Sumrers, you'll stay here on

the ridge. You' re the younger one,
so it's safer on the high ground.

TOM
Yes sir!l

Tom sal utes and the Sergeant carries on to other soldiers.
Tomis left alone wwth his thoughts. He | ooks anxious.

DI SSCLVE TO
EXT. STONE RI VER RI DGE - MORNI NG
Tom nusters fromwhere he slept by the canpfire which is
| ong extingui shed. Looking down towards the river, he sees
it covered in fog.

O her nmen are gathered round canpsites eating breakfast. A
| one hawk circles overhead.

Tom | ooks to the horizon -- he sees a shadowy nass appearing
out of the fog and hears a runbling. As the gray mass
energes, sunlight glints off of steel nuskets. It is a huge

battali on of Confederate troops advanci ng.

SERCGEANT (O S.)
To ar ns!

The Sergeant's call rouses the nmen to scranble-- gathering
weapons, putting on their boots. Tomrushes hinself to fal
into |line.

The nmen take the line on the hill, nuskets ready.

EXT. UNION SKIRM SH LI NE - CONTI NUCUS

Tomis at the ready. His friend Jimry stands next to him

JI MW
This is it.

TOM
At | east we got the high ground.

The Sergeant calls out orders.

SERGEANT
Load!
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Wth that, the nen tear open the cartridges with their teeth
use their powder horns to fill their rifles, and drop mnie
balls down the barrel and use their ranrods to pack their
muskets. Finally, they prine their hamrers and apply

per cussi on caps.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Ready!

The front skirmsh line brings their weapons to position and
fully cock their nuskets. Tom | ooks down to see the Rebels
t ake position down range.

A beat. Eerie silence. A standoff till--
The rebel s charge!

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
A

The front line brings ains their nuskets at the charging
gray troops who are screanm ng the trademark "Rebel Yell™".

Tom can see that the eneny has fixed bayonets. Sone rebels
pause to fire on the Union |line as they get into range.

Uni on conrades who are hit fall around Tom & Ji my, whose
eyes are wide and intense, but they keep their position.

Tom draws down on a rebel who is fast approaching.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
FI RE! ! !

A volley erupts fromthe Union troops. Toms quarry and
other Rebels are hit, dropping to the ground as the mass of
gray continues chargi ng.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Rel oad!

Tom Jimmy and the front |ine squat down and rel oad as fast
as they can while the phal anx behind themains their rifles
and rel eases a volley of cover fire.

More rebs drop. But the eneny |ine keeps rushing. A third
Uni on phal anx rel eases cover fire so that Toms line and the
second phal anx can finish reloading. This tactic stops the
rebel s advance. They quickly forma skirmsh line and return
firein alarge volley just as Toms line rises to rel ease
nore fire.

This time, Toms line is hit with mass casualties as nany of
his conrades rise to their feet only to be net with the |ead
ball s of the eneny.



In a panic, Tomdrops to his knees, and quickly ains his
nmusket, releasing his round, and taking out a rebel across
the field.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Fi x bayonets and Fire at will!

The Union nmen fix bayonets to their nuskets, and return fire
in a staccato burst as each man cycles through the | oading,
firing and rel oadi ng process as fast as they can. The rebels
do the same and the battle beconmes chaoti c.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Char ge!

JI MW
(to Tom
Cover ne!

Jimry and nost of their conpany charge the rebel lines with
their bayonets. Tom pauses to fire off a shot before joining
in.

The rebel s abandon their firing |line and charge as well,
meeting the Union forces in a clash of steel. Men on both
si des are stabbed and gored horribly with screans of agony
as Tomand Jimy fight fiercely with instinct.

A cold icy rain begins to fall, soaking the ground with red
puddl es of rain m xed with bl ood.

Behi nd Tom he hears cannon fire and sees artillery hit the
eneny lines with ferocity, sending gray-clad bodies in al
directions. This boosts his fighting spirit and he charges
forward, spearing a young rebel soldier through the gut.
Their eyes neet--he | ooks to be even younger than Tom

A nmonment where the fight |eaves Toms eyes as the young man's
life disappears fromhis own eyes.

OLD TOM (V. Q)
| learned then and there that there
was not hing gl ori ous about battle.
Only killing and nore killing.

A bull et whizzes by Toml s head, snapping himback to reality.
He smashes a charging rebel with the butt of his rifle, and
| ooks to see Jimmy fiercely fighting rebels as well.

The chaos gives Toma nonent to reload his nusket and prine
it tofire. He looks to find soneone to draw down on and
sees a rebel downrange who just stabbed a blue soldier with
hi s bayonet. Tomfires a round into the rebel, hitting him
in the chest which bursts with a spray of bl ood and he drops.
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The battle seens to nove in slow nption now as Tom scans the
battl efield, watching cannon fire fromboth sides, and
casual ti es mount up

OLD TOM (V. O.) (CONT' D)
The gray coats did not run, as Ji my
had predicted. The fighting was
fierce, and we thought we'd go crazy
with the thunder of cannons and
screans of death all around us.

DI SSOLVE TGO
EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY
Anot her day. Gay skies with periodic rain.

There is a lull in the fighting. Tom s brigade has regrouped
and is canped. A few troops stand watch for snipers. Tom
and Jimmy take a nmonent for rest, dirty and caked with the

bl ood of the eneny.

JI MW
Man...l'm al nobst out of ammunition.

TOM
Me too. Just got a few rounds left.
But | bet them Rebs got the sane
problem if you ask nme. That's why
we ain't been fighting for a spell.

JI MW
Yeah. | sure'n hope they don't get
reinforcenments. | hear that the
fightin's still goin'" on behind our
[ines.

TOM
| never expected themto fight so
har d.

JI MW
Yeah. ..

Their Sergeant approaches. He's bandaged froma m nor wound
and just as griny.

SERGEANT
You privates! Anmmunition wagon's
just arrived. Go unload it!

TOM
Yes sir!l



Tomand Jimmy slowy get to their feet, sore and tired.
They drag thensel ves over to where a horse drawn wagon filled
W th amop boxes is parked.

EXT. AMMO WAGON - DAY

Tom and Jinmy are carrying a | arge box off the wagon. They
struggle to hold it, walking as quick as they can in the
mud.

They pass the Sergeant who barks at them

SERGEANT
Take that over to B conpany!

They conply, lugging it over to a unit gathered around.
They drop the box in the mud and the troops open it up, taking
ammuni ti on.

SERGEANT ( CONT' D)
Keep it goi ng!

Tom and Ji mmy stagger back to the wagon.

JI MW
Man. ..you figure they could park the
wagon any cl oser?

TOM
Can't keep the troops in one big
bunch. Too easy for the rebs to get
all at once.

JI MW
(1 aughi ng)
Listen to you, areal mlitary
strategist! You ought to go to West
Poi nt !

TOM
(chuckl i ng back)
Naw...l'll settle for a battlefield
comm SsSi on.

JI MW
Yessir! 1'll bet the grub's better
in the officers' tent! Count nme in
for that!

They' re back at the wagon and unl oad anot her box and drop it
in the nud.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Gawd! I'mjust about tuckered out
fromall this heavy liftin'!



TOM
Tell me about it.

They pause to rub their sore arnms. Cannon fire can be heard
in the distance.

JI MWY
Sounds |ike our guys started back up
with themartillery.

TOM
Coul d be the rebs, for all we know.

Jinmy squats and |ifts his end of the box, standing and
holding it.

JI MW
Come on Tom let's get this one.

Toms end is stuck in the nud.

TOM
Hold on, it's stuck.

Tom squats down to dig away the nud fromthe corner of his
box. Another cannon blast, this tinme nuch closer, and a
whi zzi ng sound.

Suddenly, the end of the box Jimmy is holding drops into the
mud, al nost crushing Tom s fingers.

TOM ( CONT' D)
Dang it, Jimy! Hold it!

Tom gets back up --

Jimry is standing there...with no head.

Just the body, arns |linp at its side. Blood spurts froma
grizzly wound. The headl ess body topples forward on top of

t he box, bl ood spraying on Tom

Tom gets sick, vomting, eyes bugged out in terror. The
battle starts back up -- relentless shelling from Confederate
artillery now

Shells erupt all around Tom as he | oses his conposure and
runs for cover. But he's caught out in the open.

Chaos as his Union conpany tries to nuster and return fire,
rolling their owm artillery batteries into position.

Tom sees the Stone River and runs towards it, abandoning his
unit. He dives into the water to clean hinself off and hide.
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He pops up fromunderwater to see explosions in the distance
as his unit takes heavy fire. Slowy drags hinself to the
riverbank where he |l ays, shivering and weepi ng.

A VO CE from a LI EUTENANT breaks the sil ence.

LI EUTENANT (O S.)
Stay here.

Tom | ooks up to see a young officer in his md-20s, battle
worn and griny. He carries a sidearm

LI EUTENANT ( CONT' D)
"Il get you sone dry boots and
another uniform You'll freeze to
death if you don't get dry. Meantine,
dig yourself in the nmud for sone
war nt h.

The Li eutenant heads back towards the action, cocking his
pistol. Tomlies there, shivering. He regains his courage
and drags hinself to his feet where he staggers back towards
his unit in the distance.

OLD TOM (V. Q)
| never saw t hat Lieutenant ever
agai n.
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