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			CHAPTER ONE

			War

			

			SCENE

			One

			Black screen

			Male voice mumbling, crying and praying.

			A man with long, dirty black hair inside a barn is tied to a chair. 

			His eyes are swollen and he is bleeding. 

			His shirt is drenched in blood and he has urinated in his pants. 

			Blood drips from his hand. His left index finger is cut off. 

			Barn doors open

			A man in his early twenties, sharply dressed, enters, accompanied by two tall figures on either side.

			Two tall men, modestly dressed, wearing suspenders and hats.

			The man in the chair stops crying. 

			Looks at them, his eyes swollen.

			A tall man stands behind the man in the chair.

			DON LUCA FERRANTE:

			(In Italian, soft yet firm voice)

			Do you know who I am?

			MAN IN CHAIR:

			(Stuttering, crying)

			Yes, sir. 

			Don Luca:

			Valentina.

			(Pauses) 

			My daughter.

			(Explosive anger, screaming)

			

			Why the fuck did you steal from my daughter?

			Man in chair:

			I swear to God I didn’t.

			(He is slapped)

			I beg you, Don Luca, please.

			Don Luca:

			Know this. Your wife, she will marry again. Your two boys, they will think you abandoned them.

			Man in chair:

			Have mercy. I beg of you.

			Don Luca:

			I will show you mercy.

			(Signals to the man behind the chair)

			Vito (Thug#1):

			(Smiles as he takes a razor from his pocket and slits the sitting man’s throat clean to the bone)

			My blade is called Mercy.

			Carlo (Thug #2):

			The pigs will feast today.

			The three men leave the barn.

			The man in the chair gargles and bleeds out.

			Dying sounds, fades to black.

			

			Scene

			Two

			Day

			Aerial shot of a small port in Sicily:

			Slow Italian violin music is playing.

			On screen during shot (Caption Port Catania, Sicily 1943) 

			A few seconds later on-screen caption fades away slowly.

			Music and aerial shot continue.

			Aerial shot flowing uphill to a small town. 

			Houses on the outskirts.

			Aerial shot slows down and zooms in on a single house.

			A woman with dark hair and brown eyes is washing dishes.

			Sunlight reflects off the window.

			Inside the house:

			A woman in her early 30s with long brown hair is seen from behind.

			Wooden door opens.

			A young boy (six) with a satchel bag enters. There are footsteps.

			The boy hangs a bag over the chair of a four-seater dining set.

			He sits down.

			The woman wipes her hands on her apron and approaches the boy, kissing him on his head.

			The boy stares in front of him without looking up.

			Conversations in Italian.

			Gia (Woman):

			Are you hungry, Mateo?

			

			Mateo (Boy):

			Not so much. I will wait for Papa.

			Gia keeps herself busy with household chores and arranging flowers. 

			Mateo reaches into his satchel bag and retrieves a book and a small case with stationery. 

			He opens the book and turns to a page with a half-drawn picture of the port and ships.

			He removes all the pencils and arranges them meticulously according to colour and length. 

			He counts the pencils by pointing his index finger.

			He interlocks his fingers, except for the index fingers.

			He places his index fingers flat on the table and continues drawing.

			Gia moves behind Mateo at the table and places her hands on his shoulders, looking at the drawing in his book.

			Gia:

			This is very good.

			(Pauses and speaks in a firmer voice)

			You know I don’t want you to go to the port. It’s not safe.

			Mateo:

			Yes, Mama. When will Papa be home? 

			Gia pours a glass of water and sits down beside him, looking at the picture.

			Gia:

			Soon, my love. He left early this morning. I don’t think he will be late again. Maybe he can tell you a story before bed tonight.

			(She runs her hands through his hair)

			

			Fades to black.

			

			Scene

			Three

			Dusk

			Rooftop view of a small town square.

			Vendors and customers are trading. It is noisy.

			Those people who are struggling wear torn clothes and old shoes. 

			Rooftop view 

			A young man wearing a cheap, modest suit, a hat and carrying a leather satchel bag walks towards the square through a narrow alley. 

			He greets everyone. 

			He stops at a vegetable stand. 

			Dante (Man in suit):

			Good evening, Anna. How was business today?

			Anna (Vendor):

			Hello Dante.

			(Deep sigh) 

			Could be better. Most people don’t have any money or goods to trade anymore. We are all just trying to survive. 

			Dante:

			I know Anna.

			(Disgusted)

			This God-forsaken war keeps all the ships from reaching our shores with supplies.

			(Calm voice) 

			I pray it will be over soon before everyone ends up leaving for the city or ends up dead. 

			

			Anna:

			Will you need anything today? Beppe is not well. I hope to pack up early. 

			Dante:

			Tomatoes and green peppers, please, Anna.

			Anna places the vegetables in a bag

			Dante takes coins from his pocket. 

			They make the exchange. 

			Dante tips his hat and walks away. 

			Anna looks at coins in her hand.

			Anna:

			This is too much, Dante, and you know Gia comes every day. 

			Dante:

			I know.

			(As he walks away, he raises his hand) 

			Send my best to that stubborn husband of yours.

			Anna:

			Hissing sound.

			(Packs up the vegetable stand)

			Another customer stops in front of Anna’s table. He sees that she is packing up for the day and leaves.

			Dante continues through the town square and exits on the opposite side down a footpath.

			He suddenly stops and looks at the sky. 

			A bomber squadron is overhead. There are vapour trails and distant roaring.

			Last sunlight of the day.

			

			Dante continues down the path towards a small but modest house.

			There is a table and a set of chairs in a small garden. 

			Dante opens the door and enters the house.

			

			Scene

			Four

			Inside the house: 

			Woman and boy are smiling.

			Gia gets up but Mateo remains seated. 

			Mateo:

			Papa

			(Excited) 

			I was waiting for you to show you this! 

			(Holding up a picture)

			Dante:

			My boy. I’m so happy to see you. What is that you drew?

			Walks to Mateo to kiss him on the head. 

			Removes his hat and kisses Gia on the cheek. 

			Dante:

			Hello, my love. Something smells amazing. 

			Gia:

			Hello, husband. It is dinner and it’s ready. You must be hungry.

			Gia takes Dante’s hat and hangs it on a hook next to the fireplace. 

			Dante slings his bag over the chair opposite Mateo.

			He sits down. 

			

			Mateo:

			Papa, look. I drew all the ships 

			(Turns the book and pushes it towards Dante)

			Dante:

			It’s really good, son. You have an amazing talent and a very good eye for detail. 

			Gia:

			(Concerned)

			He went to the docks again today.

			Mateo:

			(Loud voice)

			Mama! You said you wouldn’t tell.

			Dante:

			(Concerned) 

			It’s a dangerous place, my son. If you like it so much, I will take you there sometime.

			Gia:

			Okay, boys, clear the table. Dinner time.

			Mateo gets up, packs all his stationery and the book carefully into his bag. He leaves the lounge and goes to his room. 

			Dante:

			Before we eat. 

			(Gets up and retrieves a bottle of wine from the cabinet in the kitchen) 

			Some wine, my love?

			Gia:

			

			Sure, my love. Just half for me. You know how I get when I have too much.

			Dante:

			I know. Why do you think I am offering you some? 

			(Both smiling lovingly)

			Dante walks to Gia with the wine and with his free hand, he takes Gia around the waist and they kiss passionately. 

			Mateo enters the room and sees them kissing. 

			Mateo:

			What are you doing? Stop. I’m hungry. 

			The couple release their embrace. Dante sits down and pours the wine. 

			Gia walks to a coal stove to retrieve the cast-iron pot.

			She places it on the table and sits down and taps Mateo on the shoulder. 

			Gia:

			Get the bread. 

			Mateo:

			Okay, Mama.

			Mateo fetches the bread from the kitchen

			He places the bread on the table and sits down. 

			They hold hands and Dante starts to pray.

			Dante:

			

			Dear God, we thank you for a lovely home, a lovely family and for the privilege to eat together. Keep us safe in this terrible time. We thank you, dear God. Amen.

			Dante breaks bread and they enjoy the meal.

			The tranquillity is disturbed by a loud knock on the door. 

			Gia:

			(Surprised)

			Are you expecting company?

			Dante:

			No. Excuse me.

			Dante wipes his hands and mouth and walks towards the door. 

			He opens the door partially. 

			There is a familiar tall, slender figure outside. 

			He glances back at Gia and then goes outside, closing the door behind him. 

			Dante:

			(Whispers)

			Carlo, this time of the evening? Is everything alright?

			Carlo:

			Boss wants you at the docks. Get your coat, we leave immediately.

			Dante:

			Wait here.

			Dante enters the house and pauses for a moment.

			

			He looks at his wife and son. 

			He goes to the room and returns with a jacket.

			He takes his hat hanging above the fireplace.

			He walks to the table and kisses his wife and son. Both are confused.

			Dante:

			I have to go. Don Luca requests my presence at the dock.

			Gia:

			Requests or demands?

			Dante:

			Is there any difference? Don’t wait up. I don’t know what this is about or when I will be back. 

			Gia:

			Come back safe, my love. 

			Dante exits the house and follows Carlo to the car that is waiting for them.

			They get in the back. 

			Dante recognises the driver, Vito.

			Vito adjusts the rearview mirror to see Dante in full view. 

			Dante:

			Evening Vito.

			Vito:

			(Looking in the mirror)

			Evening, Mr Grasso. 

			Dante:

			Do you know what this is all about?

			

			Vito:

			Orders from the boss. We never ask. 

			The car speeds off down the gravel road leading towards the port. Tail lights shine in the dark.

			

			Scene

			Five

			At the port:

			The vehicle turns around a fishing warehouse and makes its way down the dock and parks in front of the largest building in the port. 

			Some German vehicles and motorcycles are parked to the side of a massive double sliding door with a smaller door next to it, guarded by two German soldiers. 

			One of the soldiers approaches the vehicle and leans in to see who is inside. 

			He signals for Dante to exit the vehicle and to follow him inside the hangar. Dante exits the car and follows the soldier inside the hangar, where they make their way to a small office in the back of the building. 

			The office is musty with a table and four chairs in the centre and a few cabinets in the corner. 

			Next to the door hangs a very expensive coat. 

			The window looking out from the office into the hangar is dirty with dust and some paper notes that were stuck on it for a very long time. 

			The soldier stops in front of the office door and signals Dante to enter. Once inside, Dante sees two people. He only recognises one of them. 

			Don Luca:

			(In Italian)

			Ahh, Mr Grasso. So kind of you to join us at short notice. 

			Dante:

			

			(In Italian)

			Evening, Don Luca. What is the meaning of this?

			Don Luca:

			This here is Field Marshal Brauer. 

			Dante:

			(Shaking Brauer’s hands and turning to Don Luca)

			Excuse me, Don Luca. What exactly am I doing here?

			Don Luca:

			(In English)

			You have assisted me for many years, keeping my books for all my imports and exports. Now, you will assist these gentlemen by doing the same as you did for me. They will brief you tonight on what is required of you. Gentlemen, excuse me. 

			(Gets up)

			Mr Grasso, I leave you in their company. We start in the morning. 

			Don Luca collects his hat from the table and his coat from the hanger next to the door. 

			The soldier who led Dante in helps Don Luca with his coat and leads him out, where Vito and Carlo are waiting for him in the vehicle.

			Carlo opens the back door as Don Luca gets in. He retrieves a cigar from his pocket.

			Vito leans back from the driver’s side and lights up Don Luca’s cigar. 

			Carlo closes the door and takes up position in the front passenger seat. 

			Don Luca:

			(In Italian)

			Fucking Germans. They think they own the whole world. 

			

			The car takes off down the pier and disappears behind the last building. 

			Back in the office:

			Brauer, tall and overweight. 

			He is a high-ranking Nazi commander, dressed in a high-ranking German tunic. 

			Brauer: 

			(English with thick German accent)

			Please, Mr Grasso. Please take a seat. Can I get you some coffee? Or something stronger perhaps?

			Dante:

			(Good English with soft Italian accent)

			Coffee is fine, thank you.

			Brauer:

			Your English is good. Much better than most of the people around here. 

			Dante:

			This is Sicily after all, not America. 

			Brauer:

			(Loud voice as he faces the office door) 

			Dieter!

			After a few moments, a young soldier stops in the doorway, clicking his heels. 

			Dieter (Young German soldier):

			(In German)

			Yes Commander!

			

			Brauer:

			(In German)

			Coffee, make it strong. It’s going to be a long night. 

			Dieter:

			(In German)

			At once, Commander. 

			(Clicking his heels and makes a military about turn and leaves the office) 

			Brauer:

			(In English)

			I’m sure you don’t mind me having something stronger. 

			(Pulls out a metal flask from his tunic pocket and takes a sip) 

			Dante:

			(In English)

			Not at all. Please, Her Brauer. What exactly am I doing here?

			Brauer:

			Well, you are quite the bookkeeper and logistics expert, as Don Luca informed me. He also assured me of your full cooperation. Yes?

			Dante:

			With Don Luca, there are no real alternative options unless…

			(Pause)

			Unless…

			Brauer:

			Unless what?

			Dante:

			Never mind. 

			Brauer:

			

			I’m well aware of his methods. 

			Dante:

			Then, you know what you are dealing with. 

			Brauer:

			Indeed. That is the precise reason we chose him. He has a strong hold on what enters and leaves the port, and all the dock workers are under his boot. Without his involvement, we will not be able to achieve our goal. 

			Dante:

			What are those goals exactly? And how do I fit into all of this?

			Dieter enters the office and places a metal coffee pot and a cup in front of Dante. Dante nods his head to Dieter. 

			Dieter exits.

			Brauer:

			(In German)

			Close the door, Dieter. 

			Brauer lights up a cigarette and Dante pours coffee.

			Brauer takes up a seat next to Dante, blowing cigarette smoke in Dante’s direction. 

			Brauer:

			To answer your earlier question. To get rich, of course, all of us. This war will not last forever. I have one purpose and one order straight from the Führer himself. Collect all and any valuables and send them back to Berlin. 

			Dante:

			So, let me get this straight? You loot the country and enrich your boss?

			

			Brauer:

			On the contrary, Mr Grasso. We send only what we can’t manage ourselves. Large items of some value, like a statue or a piano, for example. Yes? Smaller items like jewellery, gems, gold and art, now that’s where the real wealth is, and easy to move or hide. 

			Dante:

			And you want me to document all of this? 

			Brauer:

			Yes, but… 

			(Pauses while taking a drag of his cigarette)

			There is a small issue. I can’t confirm it but the Führer might have a man here that we don’t know about. So, you will keep two ledgers. 

			Dante:

			Mmm, I figured that much. One for the complete inventory and another only for what your boss or his man might see, correct?

			Brauer:

			(Smiling)

			Luca was not lying. You catch on quick. For months now, my soldiers have been collecting. There are a lot of rich people on such a small island. And of course, dear Don Luca seized this opportunity, not just for the money, but also to get rid of some of the opposition. Bad blood as he called it. 

			Flashes and a collage of soldiers looting mansions, churches, cathedrals and villas, burning them down and shooting dons and their families that posed a threat to Don Luca.

			As the chaos continues, just before a German soldier shoots a rich don, he says to the victim, “Don Ferrante sends his regards,” and proceeds to shoot him in the face with a Sten machine gun. (End of flashes)

			

			Dante:

			I’m sure he did. 

			Brauer:

			Tomorrow, crates of goods will arrive. You will have some help. People I trust. 

			Dante:

			Don Luca’s men? 

			Brauer:

			I said people I trust. For now, our goals are aligned. Trust would have been better but cooperation is sufficient for now. 

			(Gets up and walks to the cabinet in the corner and retrieves two identical leather-bound ledgers)

			Places ledgers in front of Dante.

			Brauer:

			These are the ledgers. Identical, yes? 

			Dante:

			Looks like.

			Brauer:

			Not quite. 

			(Points to one of the ledgers) 

			Open it.

			Dante:

			(Opens the ledger but nothing stands out)

			It’s getting late. Can we wrap this up, please?

			

			Brauer:

			(Lifts the leather binding from the ledger on the back page) 

			See this? This ledger with the iron eagle will be the second ledger and for our eyes only. This is the only difference between them. These ledgers will be separated once we are done here, never to be in the same room ever again. One I will keep here in this office. The other one will be brought by Luca’s man every morning. That’s all for tonight. Dieter will escort you out. 

			(Loud voice) 

			Dieter!

			Dieter:

			(In German)

			(As he opens the door)

			Yes Commander!

			Brauer:

			(In German)

			Get Gunter to take Mr Grasso home. Also, inform him to pick him up every morning at sunrise.

			Dieter:

			Yes Commander. 

			(Signals Dante to follow him)

			Dante gets up, puts his hat on and nods at Brauer.

			He follows Dieter outside, where they make their way to a Zundapp motorcycle with a sidecar.

			Another well-built soldier approaches them. 

			Dieter:

			(In German)

			

			Gunter, take Mr Grasso home. You are to pick him up every morning at sunrise. So no more sleeping in, you lazy bastard. 

			Gunter:

			(In German)

			You little prick. You think working inside makes you special?

			Dieter:

			(In German)

			It’s better than running errands like a little bitch.

			Gunter:

			(In German)

			Asshole! 

			(Spits on the ground. He reaches into the sidecar and retrieves a pair of goggles and hands them to Dante.)

			Dante:

			(In Italian)

			Thank you.

			Gunter:

			(In English with thick accent)

			You are welcome.

			Dante:

			(In English)

			You speak English?

			Gunter:

			(In English with a thick accent)

			Yes, not much, but I can understand most of it. Where do you live?

			Dante:

			

			Outside town, take the east end road. It’s not as good but it’s shorter.

			The two men ride out of the port up a gravel road on the way back to Dante’s house. They pass a burning horse cart on the way. Unknowingly, they are being watched from the shadows further up the hill. 

			Cali (Resistance woman):

			(In Italian)

			Tomaz, find out if they are coming back the same way. I want to get my hands on that motorcycle. I will find out where they are heading. The man on the side doesn’t look like he is in the military. 

			Tomaz:

			(In Italian)

			No, he is for sure a civilian. I have seen him before. Also the driver, I have seen him before as well. Meathead German scum.

			Cali:

			Do you know where the man lives? 

			Tomaz:

			No idea. I see him sometimes in the town square. Anna knows him. 

			Flashback to where Dante is talking to Anna at the vegetable stand. From Tomaz’s point of view, he saw Dante leave the stand and he approached Anna. Seeing she was ready to leave, he moved on. (End of flashback) 

			Tomaz:

			I will find out from her.

			

			Cali and Tomaz part ways. 

			Back to the motorcycle coming to a stop with the town lights in the distance. 

			Gunter:

			(In English)

			This is as far as I go.

			Dante:

			(In English)

			You’re just going to let me walk the rest of the way?

			Gunter:

			I don’t know these people and I’m sure they don’t like us here. I will pick you up here tomorrow at sunrise. Don’t be late. 

			Dante:

			Thank you for the ride. 

			(Steps out of the sidecar. Before he can say anything else, Gunter turns the bike around and speeds off, kicking dust into Dante’s face)

			(In Italian)

			Asshole.

			Dante walks the rest of the way to his house. 

			Upon reaching the front door, he turns the handle and feels it’s locked. Before he can knock, the door unlocks and Gia opens it. She turns around and takes a seat at the table where a candle lights up her face. 

			Dante:

			(In Italian)

			Why did you wait up? 

			

			Gia:

			(In Italian)

			Why wouldn’t I? I was worried about you. 

			Dante:

			Mateo?

			Gia:

			He fell asleep not long after you left. What was this all about?

			Dante:

			(Takes a seat at the table where his wine glass is still sitting when he left. He swallows the whole glass of wine in one gulp and lets out a deep sigh)

			Don Luka. He has me working for the Germans now. 

			Gia:

			(Afraid)

			Oh my God, Dante, please. What are you doing? You have a family, a wife and a son. This is dangerous. 

			(Tears start to run down her cheeks)

			Dante:

			You think I don’t know this? 

			(Trying to keep his voice down) 

			I have no choice. You know what that crazy bastard Ferrante is capable of. 

			Gia:

			But the Germans?

			Dante:

			Yes, my love. I have no say in the matter. I pray that this God-forsaken war ends soon and the Nazi scum leaves this country forever, and takes their lapdog, Ferrante, with them. 

			

			Gia:

			The people will talk, Dante. They will think you are a Nazi sympathiser. 

			Dante:

			Don’t say anything to anyone. The less people know, the safer it is for us. 

			Gia:

			Not a word, my love. 

			Dante wipes the tears from her face with his thumbs as he holds her face in his hands, kissing her on the forehead. (Scene fades to black)

			

			Scene

			Six

			The next morning at sunrise:

			Dante is waiting at the spot where he was dropped off the previous night. He can see and hear the motorcycle approaching in the distance. As the motorcycle pulls alongside Dante, he takes a pair of goggles from Gunter and gets in the sidecar. 

			No words are spoken. 

			As they ride off to the port, a pair of eyes is fixed on them from high up on the hillside. Tomaz is watching them through binoculars.

			As they disappear in the distance and dust, he slowly crawls back to safety. 

			He stands up and starts walking down the hill in the opposite direction. 

			He walks for about an hour when he suddenly freezes as he hears a faint whistle. He turns to his left and sees Cali and two other members approaching.

			Cali:

			(In Italian)

			Were you seen or followed?

			

			Tomaz:

			(In Italian) 

			No, I’m clear.

			Cali:

			What did you find out?

			Tomaz:

			Same bike, same people, heading for the port. 

			Cali:

			Who is the passenger?

			Tomaz:

			I still don’t know. I will talk to Anna today. He must be important for some reason. It’s not like the Germans to drive civilians around as they do with this guy. 

			Cali:

			All the more reason to find out who he is and what he knows. 

			They part ways and disappear in the shadows and vegetation that the hills provide.

			Back at the port:

			The motorcycle comes to a stop in front of the same hangar as the night before. 

			Dante makes his way to the door, where one of the soldiers opens it for him and signals him in with his machine gun slung around his shoulder.

			As he makes his way to the office, he notices crates and duffle bags that were not there the night before.

			

			He enters the office and on the table sits the two ledgers with pens and pencils next to it. There is also a plate covered with a napkin and a pot of coffee with a mug.

			Brauer is sitting on the other end of the table, smoking a cigarette. 

			Brauer:

			(In English)

			Good morning, Mr Grasso, or can I call you Dante?

			Dante:

			(In English)

			Dante is fine. Good morning. 

			Brauer:

			Please sit down, there is breakfast and coffee. Help yourself before we continue.

			Dante:

			Coffee will be fine. My wife insists I eat at home before work, so breakfast is not necessary. Thank you for the offer. 

			(Sits down and pours coffee and continues to take sips from the cup) 

			Brauer:

			Suit yourself. As you probably noticed, some merchandise has arrived. Every item will be tagged according to its origin. All this information will go into ledger number two. Be very precise with the details. Once all the items are logged, your boss will collect some of these items. Whatever is left after collection will be logged into the first ledger. I have assigned three people to assist with this process. One of them will decide how the items are divided. You are not to question her under any circumstances. Are we clear? 

			Dante:

			

			(Sarcastically) 

			Yes sir. When do I start?

			Brauer:

			They already did, last night after you left. 

			Dante:

			I have some catching up to do, it seems. 

			Brauer:

			Take your coffee with you. Her name is Nina. She is out there waiting for you. 

			Dante takes his coffee and makes his way into the hangar where he spots an attractive, skinny middle-aged woman with long blonde hair, dressed in khaki trousers and a white blouse. 

			Dante:

			You must be…

			Nina:

			(English with faint German accent)

			Nina, yes. And you are late.

			Dante:

			I rely on German transportation. You might want to have that attitude with Gunter. 

			Nina:

			I’m sorry. You must be the guy Ferrante sent.

			Dante:

			Sent, is it? I was not sent.

			

			Nina:

			I know how it works, Mr Grasso.

			Dante:

			Good. What do you have for me today?

			Nina:

			We set up a small table for you there, so you can work outside the office. This way, it will be easier to get through all the items. So, if you don’t mind, please get the ledger so we can start. Last night’s shipment is already divided. 

			(Pointing at a crate)

			We start with this one. 

			Dante returns to the office, takes the stationery and places it in his pocket. He fills his cup and grabs the ledgers. He makes his way to the table in the hangar, places the ledgers on the table, moves the chair and places his cup on the chair. 

			Dante:

			I prefer to stand, and I don’t allow coffee close to my work. 

			Nina:

			Very well. It’s going to be a long day.

			Dante:

			(Looking at several pouches with tags on them) 

			It’s all in German. How do you want me to catalogue this if I can’t read it?

			Nina:

			That’s why I’m here. I will keep the first ledger in German, and you will keep the second ledger in Italian. Your boss insisted. I will read what you have to document and together we will check each item to concur. 

			

			Dante:

			That sounds simple enough. 

			Nina:

			It’s very important that we are as thorough as possible. This is a direct order from the highest level.

			Dante:

			Adolf himself, I presume. Not the first time that I hear this.

			Nina:

			I can confirm that. 

			Dante:

			I don’t care, for me it’s just another job. 

			V.O narrated collage describing how they proceed during the day) 

			Time-lapse scenes where Dante and Nina work their way through the stolen items and fill the ledgers as discussed.

			The time-lapse ends with Dante sitting on the chair with both ledgers closed on the table. 

			His hair is a mess and his shirt is untucked. He gets up and tucks his shirt in and runs his hands through his hair. 

			He turns around and looks at Nina.

			Dante:

			Is that it? Are we done for today? 

			Nina:

			Yes. This will be every day from now on. 

			Dante:

			Are you joking? You mean to tell me they plundered the whole country?

			

			Nina:

			Not all of it. They are working on it. Some of it will come by ship from North Africa. It will pass through here first. Brauer was very persistent in assuring the high command that goods cannot be shipped safely from North Africa, and that he can ensure safe passage from here. 

			Dante:

			Sneaky bastard. I don’t know much about his boss but if he is anything like mine…

			Nina:

			Don’t. Talk like that might get you killed. 

			Dante:

			Exactly.

			Nina:

			Speaking of bosses. Your boss will collect soon, and with his collection, the ledger you filled in.

			Dante:

			Quite the collection indeed. Small yet so valuable.

			Nina:

			The big and heavy items we send to Berlin. They have the resources and manpower to deal with it. You know what the Führer says: “The bigger the better.”

			Dante:

			I wouldn’t know. Since we are done, I would like to go now and see my family.

			Nina:

			Not at all. There is one more thing. 

			

			(Signals to the guards who come over and start searching Dante. One searches him while the other points a machine gun at him)

			Dante:

			What are you doing? What the fuck is this, Nina?

			Nina:

			Brauer’s instructions. Just relax. They will search me as well once I’m done. 

			Dante:

			Fucking disrespect. I was ordered to help and now I get treated like a fucking thief. 

			Nina:

			What do you think we are doing here? We are stealing from the people and from the Führer. 

			Dante:

			Do you honestly think I would steal anything? I have seen the ledgers. 

			Nina:

			Talk like that will get you in trouble.

			Dante:

			We’re done here. Excuse me, Nina. See you in the morning. Have a great fucking night. 

			Nina:

			Good night, Dante, and keep your thoughts to yourself. 

			Dante:

			(Sarcastically) 

			Sure, Nina, thank you for the advice. 

			(He looks at both guards with disgust as they escort him out of the hangar) 

			

			Outside the hangar: (Night)

			Dante makes his way to Gunter, waiting on his motorcycle. 

			He hands Dante a pair of goggles as he sits down in the sidecar. 

			They take the usual route to where Gunter picked him up in the morning. Cali and Tomaz are keeping an eye on them from cover.

			As Gunter stops, he gets out of the sidecar and hands Gunter the goggles. Without saying anything, Dante starts walking towards town.

			Gunter turns the bike around and speeds off. 

			

			Scene

			Seven

			Dante’s house: (Night)

			As Dante nears his house, a figure appears on his left from the shadows. 

			Dante:

			(In Italian)

			(Startled) 

			Who are you? 

			Cali:

			(In Italian)

			You know who.

			Dante:

			I only heard stories. I didn’t think it was true.

			Cali:

			It’s true, alright. What is your business with the German scum?

			Dante:

			I can’t tell you even if I wanted to. I have no choice. 

			Cali:

			We always have a choice. But it would seem in your case, it’s not to help the Germans. It’s to protect your family, yes?

			Dante:

			What do you know about my family? 

			

			Cali:

			Relax. My fight is not with you. I need information and you are going to get it for me. 

			Dante:

			I cannot be seen with you. They will kill my family and me.

			Cali:

			Find a way. Laura has already been informed. 

			Dante:

			My sister? How fucking dare you?

			Cali:

			She has been involved for a long time now.

			Dante:

			Impossible. I would have known. She would have told me. 

			Cali:

			She also protects her family. That’s why Elio went to America. He didn’t go for business; he fled out of fear of discovery. 

			Dante:

			How do you know so much about my family?

			Cali:

			I recruited them once the Germans made it impossible to do business. They took all his jewels from his shop in the capital. He got out by using what he stashed away before the Nazi assholes plundered everything.

			Dante:

			If they find out we are all dead for sure. 

			

			Cali:

			(Disappears into the shadow, whispering) 

			Don’t get caught.

			Dante pauses for a moment before he enters the house. 

			He sees Gia waiting at the table. 

			Dante:

			I told you not to wait up for me. 

			Gia:

			I’m worried about you. 

			Dante:

			I’m fine, my love. 

			(Walks to where she is seated and kisses her on the head) 

			You should not have waited. 

			Gia:

			You’re fine? For how long, Dante?

			Dante:

			Laura is with the resistance. 

			Gia:

			(Shocked) 

			What? How? We would have known.

			Dante:

			I should have known. She kept it from us to protect her family. Me, you and our son.

			Gia:

			

			How do you even know that?

			Dante:

			Cali told me.

			Gia:

			Cali? She is a myth.

			Dante:

			Well, that fucking myth came to our house. 

			Gia:

			When?

			Dante:

			Just now. Outside.

			Gia:

			What does she want with you?

			Dante:

			What everyone wants. Information. 

			Gia gets up and pours herself and Dante a glass of wine. 

			She places the glasses on the table, turns around and fetches the bottle. 

			She sits back down. She stares straight at Dante for a moment and takes a big gulp of wine. She shrugs as she swallows. 

			Gia:

			And? Are you going to help her? Is it worth the risk?

			Dante:

			

			I have not decided yet. Elio fled to America due to his involvement. I don’t want to flee. I also don’t want to die. Not now by German hands or later by my own countrymen. There will be consequences after all of this madness is over. 

			Gia:

			What will you do? 

			Dante:

			I want to keep you and Mateo safe. I will find a way. 

			Gia:

			You cannot play both sides. That is madness. It’s suicide.

			Dante:

			I know my love. As I said, I’ll keep us safe. I have no choice but to find a way for all of us out of this mess. 

			Gia:

			(Gets up and holds Dante’s head against her chest) 

			How can I help?

			Dante:

			I don’t want you involved. 

			Gia:

			(Looks down at him) 

			I’m your wife. I’m already involved. 

			Mateo is awake and listens to every word from inside his room with the door slightly ajar.

			Scene fades to black. 

			

			Scene

			Eight

			Next morning. 

			Dante waits at the pickup point 

			(V.O narrated collage describing routines, season, weather changes and how Dante slowly starts to pick up the German language) 

			Time-lapse scenes of how he follows this routine for months – day and night – seasons change – some rainy days – sometimes snow. 

			Getting picked up, working in the hangar, getting searched every day and getting dropped off. 

			By now, Dante is proficient in German, not fluently but enough to follow a conversation. 

			He does not lead on the fact that he understands German. Time-lapse ends. 

			On this particular day in the hangar, while updating the ledgers with Nina, Dante overhears two guards talking. 

			Guard #1:

			(In German)

			(Smoking)

			I’m on transport duty next week. We have a convoy from Syracuse. Seems like the Desert Fox is doing well in Africa. A small transporter is coming across the Mediterranean.

			Guard #2:

			(In German)

			Better you than me. I hate doing the convoy from Syracuse to Messina at night. Some time ago, one of our convoys got hit by the locals. Some examples had to be made of them. 

			(Flashbacks of German soldiers executing civilians in the town of Catania. Houses burning and people running and screaming as they get shot with all kinds of machine guns) 

			I’m sure that crazy bitch, Cali, was behind all of that.

			

			Guard #1:

			If the message was clear, we won’t have any problems then. 

			Guard #2:

			(Laughing as they exit the hangar) 

			It was very clear. 

			Dante:

			(In English)

			(Still looking at the ledger, he can feel Nina’s eyes burning into his skull. He picks up a small box filled with golden rings with huge diamonds)

			What does this one say, Nina? 

			Nina:

			(In English)

			(Relaxes her gaze on him) 

			You still don’t understand German? After all these months?

			Dante:

			(In German)

			One, two, three. Good morning. Good night. 

			(In English) 

			No, Nina, I’m a bookkeeper. I know numbers. And if you ever wondered about the amount my boss is taking, well, I can tell you that. 

			Nina:

			(Firm Voice) 

			You were never told to calculate the worth. You are just a fucking clerk doing his job and making entries into his boss’s book.

			Dante:

			

			I didn’t calculate. Like I said, I know numbers and it sticks in my head. Nothing is on paper. So relax. I’m not an idiot. 

			(As he finishes his sentence, he hears a familiar voice behind him and turns around)

			Don Luca:

			(In English)

			(Tips his hat as he approaches) 

			Mr Grasso. Miss Nina.

			Dante:

			(Surprised) 

			Don Luca. Afternoon.

			Nina:

			(Surprised) 

			Mr Ferrante. You are early today. Is everything in order?

			Don Luca:

			I had business here in the port and thought I would check in on the operation. All is going accordingly, I presume? 

			Nina:

			Like clockwork. We have something for you, the usual monthly quota. 

			(Points at a box next to a crate) 

			As discussed with Commander Brauer. 

			Don Luca:

			(In Italian)

			(Signals Vito with a head gesture to check the box) 

			Make sure these rats keep their promise. 

			Vito:

			(In Italian)

			

			(Walks over to the box, opens the lid slightly and looks at Don Luca) 

			It’s all here, boss. 

			He closes the lid, picks it up and carries it to the car where he loads it into the baggage compartment. 

			As he lowers it into the car, the lid shifts slightly, revealing small bars of gold stamped with the Iron Eagle crest. 

			He closes the lid and the luggage compartment and waits outside the car.

			Vito:

			(Mumbles)

			This shit is heavier than I thought. 

			Back in the hangar:

			Don Luca:

			(In English)

			Well, Miss Nina. That concludes our business for today, if you will excuse me.

			Nina:

			Good day, Mr Ferrante

			As Don Luca turns to leave.

			Dante:

			Don Luca, one moment please. 

			(With a fast walk, he retrieves the second ledger and presents it to Don Luca)	You haven’t signed the ledger in a while. All is in order except for your signature. 

			

			Don Luca:

			I’m a busy man, Grasso. 

			(Signs the ledger) 

			Get Brauer to sign both ledgers once he gets back. Carlo will collect the ledger later today. 

			Dante:

			Thank you. We should be done by sunset.

			Don Luca leaves the hangar.

			A truck full of soldiers stops on the pier. 

			Brauer gets out of the truck and approaches Don Luca. 

			Brauer:

			(In English)

			Good day, Luca. Fucking locals burnt one of our trucks outside town. 

			Don Luca:

			(In a firm, threatening voice)

			Do you have this under control? You can’t afford to fuck this up.

			Brauer:

			Don’t forget your place, Ferrante. You might be the
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