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1. 

 

FADE IN: 

 

We see the maintitle – white on black: 

 

HOW FAR 

 

 

           CUT TO: 

 

 

EXT – TRENCH - DAY 

 

A pencil on paper: „May 1940“. PETER writes a letter. He is 

sitting in a trench at the front, wearing an english uniform 

and is 24 years old. 

THUNDER OF CANNONS sounds like a storm, but the heaven above 

the trenches is cloudless, and there are no cannons on the 

horizon. 

 

STEPS. A SOLDIER walks past Peter and we follow him for a 

while. We stop at a wounded SOLDIER. He constricts his leg and 

SCREEMS. Our sight is now on another SOLDIER in the 

background, who is looking for a helmet without holes. He 

throws a holey one away thoughtlessly. The metal around the 

holes has been bend inwardly, as if a pencil has drilled 

through paper. 

 

 

          MATCH CUT TO: 

 

 

The peak of Peter‘s pencil drills through the thin parchment. 

We hear the THOUGHTS Peter is writing down, in GERMAN, 

SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH; 

 

     PETER (V.O.) 

Leon, my kochaniutki, - even if these 

lines probably never will reach you, 

at least I had to try before it’s too 

late for it anyway. 

 

 

          DISSOLVE TO: 

 

 

TITLEDESIGN: Details of Peter’s uniform. 

Breadbag, shoes, a patch with the title „2nd Battalion Royal 

Norfolk - 4th Brigade - 4 Division“, rifle sling, a hidden 

cuff title „Schützenverein – 1930 - Hakendorf e.V.“ and its 

lable: A target sign with two crossed guns. 

Beneath we see the SUBTITLES. We hear Peters thoughts further 

on. 



2. 

 

     PETER (V.O., CONT‘D) 

  I’m in war against the Nazis. At the 

moment we should be somewhere near 

Le Paradis. – Ridiculous! – But back 

home it was quite the same. That’s 

why I went to England and have gone 

to war with them. And now this ... 

I’ll be relieved, if I can be back at 

your side again. They didn’t even spare 

Mr. Goldberg. I had seen how he was ... 

 

EXPLOSION. A trent nearby collapses. Without hesitating Peter 

reaches for his rifle and stands up. Several of his COMRADES 

shout in a muddle. 

 

     SOLDIER 1 (O.S.) 

  Under-fire! 

 

     SOLDIER 2 (O.S.) 

  Out of the trench! Out of the trench! 

 

     SOLDIER 3 (O.S.) 

  Private Schulz! Move! 

 

GUNFIRE. Rashly Peter climbs out oft the trench. 

His letter is left behind. 

 

 

EXT – BATTLEFIELD – DAY 

 

Chaos at the battlefield, the soldiers of both fractions are 

diffusing in the crowd. Peter battles his way through, once in 

a while he pauses to shoot. But then he stops in astonishment. 

Only a few meters apart he sees his brother OSKAR, about 28 

years old, wearing the uniform of the SS Division Totenkopf. 

Oskar shoots, but doesn’t see Peter. 

Peter is searching the area near Oskar until he freezes again. 

There is his other brother JAN, just over 30, walking to 

Oskar. He also wears the uniform of the SS Division Totenkopf. 

Jan touches Oskar’s shoulder and bends a bit over to him. 

Peter can’t hear the few words his two brothers are talking. 

Jan slaps twice on Oskar’s shoulder forcefully and continues 

shooting into the crowd, Oskar hesitates for a moment. 

 

We hear a GERMAN word, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     VIKTOR (V.O.) 

    (sustained shout) 

  Shoot! 

 

 

          INTERCUT TO: 



3. 

 

EXT – FOREST – DAY 

 

Flashback 

 

     VIKTOR 

    (sustained shout) 

  Shoot! 

 

View through a gunsight: a doe on a forest glade startles up 

and runs away. 

The eight-year-old Peter is lying on a hill and looking 

through the gunsight of a shotgun. 

 

Jan and Oskar, 15 and 12 years old, are standing beside their 

father VIKTOR, watching how he wrenches the gun from Peter 

madly. Viktor is about 40 years old and wears a hunting garb. 

He speaks GERMAN, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     VIKTOR 

    (angry, whispering) 

  Hand that over you damned ... 

 

Viktor turns towards Jan and Oskar. 

 

     VIKTOR (CONT’D) 

    (angry, loud) 

  Don’t stand around and gape! Go get your stuff! 

 

Viktor precedes, not waiting for his sons. 

 

 

INT – LODGE – DAY 

 

Viktor storms through the door. He speaks GERMAN, SUBTITLED IN 

ENGLISH. 

 

     VIKTOR 

    (annoyed) 

Hanna! What about lunch? 

 

Peter’s mother HANNA is standing in the kitchen and carves 

carrots on the counter. She puts the knife away, wipes her 

hands on her apron and goes to the parlour. The table has 

already been laid and the fireplace is burning. 

 

     HANNA 

Almost done. Caught anything nice? 

 

     VIKTOR 

    (sighs annoyed) 

Don‘t you see that? 

 



4. 

 

Viktor spreads his arms to show they didn’t bring any venison. 

 

     VIKTOR (CONT’D) 

Maybe you assume that your son ... 

 

Viktor points at Peter, who just comes through the door. Peter 

holds on, staring at the floor. 

 

     VIKTOR (O.S., CONT’D) 

... was too soft. Again. 

 

Hanna breathes in. 

 

     HANNA 

    (nodding) 

I’ll do some more potatoes then. 

 

Hanna looks briefly to Peter before she walks back to the 

kitchen again. 

Peter tries to close the door almost soundlessly, then goes 

away with head held down. 

A closed massive wooden door. SILENCE. TICKING of a clock. 

 

 

          MATCH CUT TO: 

 

 

YEARS LATER 

 

The closed door. TICKING. The light colour in the room changes 

– the warm light of fire becomes the cold daylight. 

LAUGHTER from outside. 

Peter speaks GERMAN, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     PETER 

No worries ... 

 

The door opens. Fifteen-year-old Peter comes backwards through 

the door. He is holding hands with his friend LEON, who is 

also about 15 years old. 

 

     PETER (CONT’D) 

My parents only come here to hunt, 

so they ... 

 

As Peter turns around he falls silent. SILENCE. 

 

Jan slowly rises up of the squatting position and lowers his 

pocketknife, with which he just has threatened a BOY, who is 

sitting on a chair with bounded hands. He is a classmate of 

Leon, both are wearing the same school uniform. Jan wears a 

grey double-breasted suit with pinstripes and a black tie. 
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Oskar is sitting on his left, two other BOYS are sitting on 

the right side of the classmate. All looks are directed to the 

unbidden guests. 

Jan FLIPS his pocketknife SHUT and pockets it. 

Peter lets go of Leon’s Hand. He stands in front of Leon and 

looks up at Jan. 

 

Jan looks down at Peter. Jan adjusts his tie, there is a black 

Hakenkreuz with a red-white background on his tie bar. 

He puts his hands in the trouser pockets. After that he is 

taking an easygoing step forward, without losing sight of 

Peter. He looks at Peter. SILENCE. TICKING of a CLOCK. Then 

his eyes wander to Leon. 

 

Peter looks up at Jan. Then Peter‘s eyes wander to Leon’s 

classmate. 

 

Sweat drippes off the forehead of Leon’s classmate. He’s got a 

bloody cut on his left cheek. His eyes wander to and fro a few 

times until they stop at Leon. 

 

     CLASSMATE 

    (shouts) 

Wynocha! Leon! 

 

Leon’s classmate is hardly able to shout because one of the 

boys next to him keeps his mouth shut. 

 

Peter slowly moves backwards and gives Leon a signal with his 

hand, so that he should run away. Both turn around and run 

off. 

We hear their STEPS, Jan smiles – certain of victory. He 

speaks GERMAN, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     JAN 

Catch ’em. 

 

 

         CUT TO: 

 

 

INT – LODGE – DAY 

 

Leon und Peter are running towards us, away from the lodge. 

Jan’s shout reaches their ears - GERMAN, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     JAN (O.S.) 

    (sustained shout) 

Now! 

 

 

          MATCH CUT TO: 



6. 

 

EXT – BATTLEFIELD – DAY 

 

Presence 

 

     JAN (O.S.) 

    (sustained shout) 

Now! 

 

Peter is still lingering over the past. He has got an idle 

glance, blinks and raises his eyes. 

Jan and Oskar are still standing at the same position and 

shooting – in the presence only a few seconds have past since 

the flashback. 

 

Peter prepares for shooting – the stock of his gun, solidly 

set at his right shoulder, covers his mouth. His eyebrows stop 

a drop of sweat. With a steady look he is staring at his 

target: 

 

Jan and Oskar are walking a few steps to Peter and stop in 

horror as they recognize him. Oskar lowers his rifle and holds 

it in one hand only, Jan still keeps it in both hands with 

it’s barrel to the top, but doesn’t prepare for shooting. 

 

Peter’s eyelids dilate. He BREATHES in quickly and holds his 

breath. Two SHOTS. Peter is still holding his breath without 

blinking – appreciable long. 

 

     SOLDIER 4 (O.S.) 

    (shout) 

Peter! Run! 

 

No reaction. Peter is still paralyzed. 

 

CHILD’S LAUGH. 

 

 

          INTERCUT TO: 

 

 

EXT – FOREST – DAY 

 

Flashback 

 

CHILD’S LAUGH. Three BOYS, about five years old, are running 

and laughing through the forest. Peter runs after his 

brothers, reaches out his right hand and suggests a pistol 

with his two fingers. 

 

     PETER 

Bang! Bang! 
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Oskar turns around to Peter and plays along – he slumps down 

on the soil and GROANS. Jan stops while turning around, first 

looks to Oskar, then steps up to Peter. He speaks GERMAN, 

SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH. 

 

     JAN 

    (with a laugh) 

Peter! Are you nuts? Seriously – you 

mustn’t shoot your own brothers! 

 

Jan pinches and tickles Peter. Both LAUGH. 

 

 

          SMASH CUT TO: 

 

 

EXT – BATTLEFIELD – DAY 

 

Presence 

 

By now Peter’s eyes has opened wide even more. 

 

     SOLDIER 4 (O.S.) 

    (shout) 

Peter! 

 

Peter blinks and DRAWS BREATH at the same time. He comes off 

his shooting position. 

 

Peter holds for a short moment before he follows the soldier 

who called for him. Both are running into the crowd. They are 

shrinking more and more until they are lost in the crowd. Now 

we overview the whole battlefield from the air. 

To the horizon. 

 

         FADE TO BLACK. 


