The Palestinian (Adam Johnson) 
INT. THE WEST BANK, IT IS THE BREAK OF DAWN, A WARM ORANGE GLOW BEGINS TO CREEP ACROSS BUILDINGS, ILLUMINATING THEM, PURGING THE SHADOW OF NIGHT. AS THE CAMERA SLOWLY PANS ACROSS, A FLAG SLIDES INTO VIEW FLAPPING CALMLY IN THE WIND ATOP A POLE UPON THE DOME OF A LARGE BUILDING, IT’S HARD TO MAKE OUT AS THE LIGHT HASN’T QUITE REACHED THE FLAG YET. AS THE CAMERA PANS FURTHER TO THE LEFT, WE COME ACROSS ANOTHER FLAG, THE CAMERA STOPS AND THE LIGHT HITS THE FIRST REVEALING IT TO BE THE PALESTINIAN FLAG. ANOTHER 10 SECONDS PASS AND LIGHT HITS THE OTHER FLAG, REVEALING IT TO BE THE ISREALI FLAG, THE WIND SUDDENLY PICKS UP FOR A SECOND, CAUSING BOTH OF THE FLAGS TO FLAIL. 
THE CAMERA BEGINS TO ZOOM IN TOWARDS BOTH OF THE FLAGS, THEN IT BREAKS OFF TOWARD THE ISRAELI FLAG UNTIL IT FILLS THE ENTIRE FRAME. WE THEN CUT TO ANOTHER ISREALI FLAG, A WOMANS VOICE CAN BE HEARD SINGING IN ARABIC. THE CAMERA BEGINS TO PULL OUT TO REVEAL AN OLD LADY (JUDITH) ON HER KNEES IN FRONT OF THE ISRAELI JEWISH FLAG WHICH SHE HAS HUNG UP ON HER WALL. BENEATH THE FLAG LIES A SMALL BENCH WITH A STAR OF DAVID FROM THE DAYS OF THE HOLOCAUST, A THING WHICH JUDITH KEEPS AS A SYMBOL OF RESILIANCE TOWARDS THE NAZIS, THE BADGE WAS ORIGINALLY MEANT TO SHAME HER, BUT NOW SHE KEEPS IT AS A SIGN OF PRIDE IN HER JEWISH HERITAGE. NEXT TO THE STAR OF DAVID, THERE LIES A PICTURE OF A MAN, OSCAR SCHINDLER, AND NEXT TO THIS AN IMAGE OF THE WOMAN STANDING OUTSIDE OF AUSCHWITZ DURING THE OPENING OF THE INSTITUTION AS A TOURIST SIGHT, A BITTERSWEET LOOK IS ETCHED ON HER FACE 
SUDDENLY, A LOUD KNOCKING COMES FROM BEHIND JUDITH, SHE USES HER WALKING STICK TO SLOWLY GET OFF OF HER KNEES AND TO HER FEET. SHE SLOWLY WADDLES TO THE DOOR, HER OLD LEGS SHAKING AND STRAINING AS SHE STRUGGLES TO CARRY HER OWN WEIGHT. SHE GLANCES THROUGH THE PEEP HOLE IN HER DOOR AND GLACNES A YOUNG MAN CARRYING A BAG OF TOOLS. A LOOK OF CONFUSION AND TERROR WASH OVER HER FACE, THEN, SUDDENLY, COLOUR FLOODS BACK IN AND SHE BREATHES A SIGH OF RELIEF. JUDITH OPENS THE DOOR AND SMILES KINDLY AT THE YOUNG MAN (James) 
Judith 
Hello, are you here to fix the TV? 
James nods at her 
James 
Can I come in? 
Judith 
Oh yes, of course, follow me, and please try not to touch anything uhhhh… 
James 
 James, and of course not, my boss would have my head if I… 
JAMES FREEZES HALWAYS DOWN THE HALL, JUDITH TURNS AND GOES INTO THE LIVING ROOM NOT REALISING THAT JAMES HAS STOPPED FOLLOWING. HE STARES AT THE ISRAELI FLAF, HE SEEMS TO BE PUT IN A TRANCE, HIS EYES ARE GLASSY AND HIS BODY SHAKES, HIS FISTS CLENCH UP, ONE INTO A TIGHT BALL, THE OTHER AROUND THE HANDLE OF HIS TOOLBOX. JUDITH COMES OUT OF HER LIVING ROOM AND SEES JAMES GLARING AT THE FLAG, SHE LOOKS DISGUSTED AND OFFENDED BY HIS REACTION 
Judith 
Excuse me, but I am not paying to have you glare at my flag! Come on now, I need this TV fixed before the movie starts 
JAMES SHAKES HIS HEAD AND RELAXES HIS BODY, HE QUICKLY MAKES HIS WAY DOWN THE HALL, THEN HE CATCHES THE STAR OF DAVID LYING ON THE TABLE AND THE PICTURE OF JUDITH STANDING OUTSIDE OF AUSCHWITZ. HIS EXPRESSION SOFTENS A BIT, THEN HE LOOKS BACK UP AT THE ISRAELI FLAG AND IT HARDENS ONCE AGAIN AND BEFORE HE CAN BE PULLED INTO ANOTHER TRANCE, HE SIDE STEPS INTO THE SITTING ROOM. JUDITH POINTS TOWARDS THE TV, AS IF JAMES WASN’T SMART ENOUGH TO SEE THE MASSIVE MONSTROSITY THAT IS LYING ON THE TV STAND 
James 
So, what exactly appears to be the issue miss? 
Judith 
Mrs Judith, and I’m not sure, that’s why I called you, the TV won’t switch on, I’ve got it plugged in, but it’s not working… *SHE MUTTERS UNDER HE BREATH* And sadly neither is the Palestinian, no wonder there’s been no success when it comes to peace talks 
JAMES PRETENDS TO MISS THE LAST PART, HE PUTS HIS TOOLS DOWN AND ACTS LIKE HE’S TRYING TO FIND OUT WHAT IS WRONG WITH THE TV. HE PURPOSELY PLACES HIS FEET IN A WEIRD POSITION, CAUSING HIM TO SLIP AND DRAG THE TV DOWN WITH HIM. IT SMASHES OFF THE GROUND WITH AN AUDIBLE CRUNCH, FURY WASHES OVER JUDITHS FACE, HER OLD BONES SHAKE WITH RAGE AS SHE TRIES TO GET UP FROM HER RECLINER AND TEARS START TO POUR FROM HER EYES 
Judith 
You bastard! You did that on purpose! You dirty vindictive Arab! 
JAMES GET UP FROM THE FLOOR AND CASTS JUDITH A CUTTING GLARE
James 
Vindictive? I just came here to fix your TV and instead all I’ve got so far are painful memories and claims that I am either unable or unwilling to attain peace 
JUDITH SPITS AT JAMES
Judith 
I suggested that you were unable to… Although unwilling does sound likely, you are animals afterall 
James 
Says the one who hangs a flag up in her house of a people who are committing genocide! 
JUDITH’S EYES WIDEN IN SHOCK, JAMES TEETH ARE CLENCHED NOW, AS HE TRIES AND FAILS TO CONTROL HIS TEMPER 
Judith 
Don’t you dare talk to me about genocide boy! I survived the death camps! I survived the nazi scourge, I… 
JAMES SWIFTLY CLOSES THE GAP BETWEEN JUDITH AND HIMSELF, JUDITH COWERS AS HIS ANGRY HEAVILY BREATHING BULK OF A BODY IMPOSES OVER HER WILL. JAMES SPEAKS THROUGH CLENCHED TEETH
James 
I know what you went through, and guess what? I’m going through something similar right fucking now, my-- 
Judith 
What you are going through is nothing compared to what I’ve went through, what my people have went through! All we want is our holy lands back! All we want is a place that we can call home, where we’re safe from persecution! 
James 
And all we want is to not be shot, tortured, killed and persecuted, we just want Israel to stop encroaching upon our lands, The West Bank is—
Judith 
The West Bank contains sites which belong to Judaism! It is our right to occupy The West Bank 
JUDITH LOOKS JAMES DEFINIETLY IN THE EYES, TEARS START TO FALL DOWN JAMES’ FACE 
James 
My father died while protesting Israeli occupation of The West Bank, he was conducting himself peacefully, yet they fucking killed him 
JUDITH GIVES JAMES A COLD HARD STARE 
Judith 
Good, if he’d succeeded I’d no longer have a home, now, get the fuck out of my house! 
James
I pity you, I pity how hollow and empty of a husky you are 
WITH THIS, JAMES GETS UP, GRABS HIS TOOLS AND LEAVES NOT EVEN GLANCING BACK AT JUDITH, JUDITH SITS IN HER RECLINER, CRYING, TEARS STREAKING DOWN HER FACE, THE FRONT DOOR CAN BE HEARD SLAMMING SHUT, THE ENGINE REVVING UP, JUDITH GLANCES OUT OF HER WINDOW AND SEES THE PALESTINIAN DRIVING AWAY 
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