FADE | N
EXT. GROVE OF TREES - DAY

Under the shade of a scraggly tree, a poor-I|ooking nman,
ZARACH (early 40s), kneels before a nakeshift grave. A small
herd of sheep surround him

The nane, 'Chainl is carved into the tree in Hebrew

ZARACH
l"msorry, Chaim |I'mso sorry, Chaim
" msorry--

Zarach hits hinself in the thigh with each apol ogy. A sheep
nudges Zarach in the back. He doesn't turn.

ZARACH
Not now, Eli ab.

The sheep around himlazily graze. One | anb wal ks onto the
makeshi ft grave and Zarach quickly but gently grabs it,
turning it the other direction.

ZARACH
Show respect for your brother, Yakhal.

Zarach clutches a clunp of dirt, sprinkling it over the dirt
pil ed over the grave. A sob lunges fromhis chest, but he
fights it back down. He stands, grabbing a gnarled staff.

ZARACH
| hope you're in a better place,
Chai m

Zarach gathers the sheep, his eyes nary |eaving the grave,
and gui des them away.

EXT. SMALL STREAM - AFTERNOCON

Zarach stands vigil as his sheep drink froma nuddy rivul et
runni ng downhill. He faces his sheep herd, but his eyes are
on the horizon.

The sheep drink voraciously, licking at the nmud when the
wat er vani shes down their throats.

Zarach wat ches far down the hill at the city of Hebron.
People, tiny fromthis distance, are bustling about; they go
about their lives as the sun bl azes above.



ZARACH
It always | ooks so far away.

A sheep bl eats and Zarach's attention turns back to his herd,
suddenly frantic. He | ooks at all the sheep, whispering their
nanmes as he counts.

ZARACH
Tzi porah, Raanan, Eliab, Ya'el,
G lead, Havila, Libi, Mcah, Emunah
and Yakhal, Abital, Namr, Sharon..

Zarach wal ks over and sits by the sheep as they drink. He
pets one, picking grass and |eaves fromits wool.

ZARACH
Thirteen left. It just doesn't sound
right...
Zarach | ooks up the hill, where enpty grass fields seemto

stretch on forever. Zarach white-knuckles his staff.

ZARACH
And still not enough food, not enough
shelter, | can't even keep you al

safe fromw | d ani nal s.
One sheep bl eats. Zarach half-heartedly smles.
ZARACH
Thank you Havila, but that's not the
poi nt. Too many of you have been | ost
because of ne.

Two nore sheep bleat in unison

ZARACH
It is ny fault, 1'mthe one who chose
to nove us here. If we had stayed in
Bet hany. ..l don't know, maybe we could

have survived this drought better

The sheep Zarach pets turns to himand starts nibbling on his
tunic. Zarach gently pushes it away. It bleats in protest.

ZARACH
You're right Glead. Wiat good is it
tolive in the past?



Zarach | ooks back to the city far below. Crowds still surge
and scuttle about, |looking no different than all the other
days Zarach stares down at them H's eyes well up, but he
qgui ckly wi pes them before they can fall.

EXT. DI LAPI DATED SHELTER - SUNSET

Zarach brings his sheep to an open field of dry, yellow
grass. The sheep quickly spread out, grazing.

Zarach anmbl es over to a ranshackl e cluster of branches and
stone. Fraying ropes and old nails hold this teetering
structure together.

ZARACH
It's | ooking better. Miuch nore room
Time well spent.

An old, filthy mat set on the dirt ground takes up the whole
floor. Little kni ckknacks hang on exposed branches and nails.

Zarach takes off his hat and hangs it on one, flopping down
onto the mat. He barely fits in this hunble shelter.

Zarach sits, watching the sheep. The sheep graze, rarely
stopping to | ook at their surroundings.

Zarach | ooks at other parts of the field. Wiat |ittle grass
is left is withered and sunburnt. He sighs.

ZARACH
Not much left at all.

He gl ances behind him In the corner, a crunpled scrol
| urks. Zarach reaches for it, but pulls away and stands up.

G abbing his gnarled staff, he makes his way to the sheep.

He watches themeat hungrily. A twinge of a smle conmes to
his face.

Hi s eyes then fall upon a conspicuous gap in the center of
the herd, and his smle fades.

ZARACH
How i s the grass today, everyone?

The sheep keep eating, none of themeven pulling their
attention away fromthe grass.



ZARACH
Good, that's good.

Zarach | ooks around at all the grass around him but sees
that he sits in the tallest part of the field Ieft. Mich of
it is nothing but dry dirt and rocks.

ZARACH
What are we going to do?

Hi s head drops, eyes closed. H s hands grab at sonme of the
grazed grass, his fingers pulling at the roots.

He | ooks up to the sky.

ZARACH
Adonai in heaven, please, protect
t hese sheep, this famly you have
given ne. | need themto be safe.
Pl ease.

He cl oses his eyes, and a | ook of peace washes over himlike
the sunlight overhead. He | ooks to his shelter. A decision
has to be mmde.

He stands, striding back to the shelter. He reaches inside
and grabs the scroll, unfurling it.

It reads in Hebrew, "BEST GRAZI NG LAND | N JUDEA. ONLY 40
SHEKELS PER ACRE. HOUR S JOURNEY SOUTH OF JERUSALEM ASK FOR
EZRA. "

Zarach scowl s. He picks up a small bag and dunps out a half
dozen small coins. Not nearly enough.

He then | ooks at the shelter wall. Hanging on a branch is a
beautifully ornate necklace, unlike anything else in this
decrepit place.

It shines with silver and copper. A design of a ram head nade
of blue gemsits in the center of a broach attached to it.

Zarach gingerly holds it between his fingers, rubbing it ever
so slightly. He closes his eyes, his head | owering as a sob
creeps up his throat. But he holds it in, hand cl enched
around the beautiful neckl ace.

ZARACH
For the sheep.



EXT. BUSY ROADSI DE - DAY

Zarach | ooks down the road full of people, stretching off
into the distance. Zarach grips his staff tightly.

In his other hand he holds the bag of coins. Inside, there
are now dozens of shekels. He grips it with a shaking fist.

ZARACH
(whi sper)
"' msorry, Abba. For the sheep.

He steps out into the road, eyes closed, imediately in front
of sone trudging cattle. They grunt in surprise, backing off.

TRAVELER
Hey, what's wong with you! Watch
where you' re goi ng!

Zarach cowers, awkwardly apol ogi zi ng, unable to press out a
single word in his defense.

The cattle and their handl er nobve on, and Zarach holds his
head in his hands, slowy rubbing.

Zarach | ooks down at his sheep, and a | ook of worried
determ nati on washes over him He takes another step onto
road, this time w thout issue.

He gui des his sheep onward down the road. One sheep, the
| anb, wanders ainm essly the other way.

Zarach notices. He picks up the lanb, setting it by another
sheep that nuzzles up to it.

ZARACH
Stay by your nother, Yakhal. W have a
| ong j our ney.

Zarach and the sheep wal k al ong the edge of the road, as far
from other people as they can get, traveling with the crowds
t owar ds Jerusal em

EXT. BUSY ROAD - LATE AFTERNOON

Zarach drifts quietly down the road surrounded by caravans of
peopl e. He shrinks as nuch as he is able to, clinging on the
sheep as much as they cling to him

He | ooks at the ground, his thoughts having consumed him
He's shaken back to reality by the bleating of his sheep.



ZARACH
Yes, yes, |I'mfine.
A sheep bl eats.
ZARACH

| appreciate that, Tziporah; but |I'm
fine, really.

The lanb butts its head into Zarach's | eg, bleating.

ZARACH
Not now Yakhal . Enmunah, control him

The sheep wal king next to the |anb bl eats.

ZARACH
What do you nean, "you're not fine?"

It bl eats again.

ZARACH
No.
(beat)
Fine, you're right. You're too smart
for me Enunah. It's the necklace |
sol d.

Zarach clutches his gnarled staff. The wei ght of the words
struggle to | eave his nouth.

ZARACH
It was ny Abba's. Have | ever told you
about hi nf

Silence fromthe sheep

ZARACH
He was an artisan. Made incredible
things. So did ny Ima. But she hated
getting attention for it.

Zar ach chokes up. Splinters dig into his fingers.
ZARACH
Wen we were free to | eave Babyl on,
sone of the nen there were...angry.
Abba gave nme that neckl ace before--

Zarach rubs his eyes. He straightens up, |ooking dead ahead.



ZARACH
It doesn't matter. | was young. It was
just a shiny trinket. W have the
noney we need now.

Zarach's hands shake as he speaks. He trips on a rock,
sendi ng hi m stunbling forward.

He conposes hinself and keeps wal king on, faster than before.
The sheep have to trot to keep up. A few bl eat.

Zar ach exhal es sharply before turning around, squatting down
to the sheep.

ZARACH
Sorry. It's been a difficult day.

Zarach | ooks at the sun as it begins its slow descent, the
sky opposite turning a fierce orange.

ZARACH
Speaking of, it's tinme for you all to
eat .

Zarach | ooks at the surrounding area, only to find a near
endl ess expanse of dusty rocks and sharpened shrubbery.

Real i zation settles onto him before it's quickly overtaken
by a forced smle.

ZARACH
|...guess, we'll keep going until we
find somet hi ng.

EXT. BUSY ROAD - MONTAGE

--Zarach and the sheep wal k the roads, always sonehow
separate fromthe crowds that surround them

--Zarach gets to a higher vantage point, |ooking for any sign
of vegetation, but the land is dry.

--As days and nights pass, the sheep grow restless, their
wool now encrusted with dust.

--Zarach tries picking rocks fromthe sheep's wool, but he
can't keep up with the ever-present dirt and dust.

--The sheep sleep on the side of the road, Zarach brings a
handful of vegetation and places it next to themfor |ater.
It's barely anyt hing.



--Zarach tosses sonme of his alnonds to the sheep, who eat
them greedily. Zarach reaches in the sack for nore, but it's
enpty. There's nothing left, for the sheep or hinself.

--A vendor on the side of the road calls for buyers of his
food. Zarach, clutching his stomach, wanders near until he
sees the vendor is selling lanb neat. How awful! Zarach
hurries the sheep past as fast as possible.

--The sheep are getting noticeably thinner. Zarach carries
the | anb, whose ribs now stand out agai nst thin wool and
fl esh.

END MONTACGE
EXT. BUSY ROADSI DE - DAY

Zar ach, exhausted, sits next to the sheep as they rest,
wat ches peopl e pass.

ZARACH
So close. W have to be cl ose now.

Zarach | ooks at his sheep. They gnaw at the tiny clunps of
dry grass that surround the road. There's not enough, not
even for one sheep. Al thirteen of themnove as little as
possi bl e.

Zarach scoots over to them going to pick rocks out of their
wool , but he gives up quickly. The sheep are nore dust and
rocks than wool and fl esh.

Zarach turns to the horizon, |ooking out on the road and the
many people walking it. In the distance, the road curves
around a rocky, olive tree-covered hill.

The hill is steep, with craggy boulders jutting fromthe tree
line. A treacherous |ooking hill indeed, but init,
sal vati on

He | ooks back to his sheep. Many of themnow lay, fitfully
resting. The reddi sh-brown dirt |looks grimin the sunlight.
Who knows how much nore tine they have?

ZARACH
That has to be faster. It has to be.

Zarach stands, his staff digging into the dirt with new ound
determ nati on



EXT. ROCKY HI LL - AFTERNOCON

Zarach and the sheep push their way up the hill, no trail to
gui de them The sun tries in vain to shine brighter than the
| eaves of the dense, wild olive trees will allow through
The sheep stunble and struggle up the hill; Zarach darts

around, hel ping the sheep keep noving. His breath is ragged,
but his eyes are sharp and resol ute.

The sheep | ook nore skittish than usual, startling at the
snapping of tw gs under their feet. Zarach notices this, but
does nothing. There has to be priorities.

One sheep falls down.

ZARACH
Emunah!

He rushes to the sheep's side. Its breathing is shallow and
| abored. It cries weakly, trying to stand back up on its own.
Zarach picks the sheep up, draping it around his neck.

ZARACH
We're al nost there, everyone. |
prom se
He | ooks up and sees the hill cresting above. He grins.
ZARACH
Ther e!

He presses the sheep onward, stunbling and struggling all the
way.

EXT. H LLTOP - DUSK

On top of the hill, Zarach and the sheep rest in a smnal
grove. The sun has set, |eaving the dancing stars above.

The sheep all lay in a group, though none sleep. They watch
t he darkness grow ng around them as the sun retreats.

Zarach lays out the dirty mat, his one remaini ng possessi on.
He col |l apses onto his, discarding his staff. He | ooks up into
the sky. There could not be a nore satisfying sight.

He turns. Through a break in the | eaves, he sees a inpossibly
| arge shadow | oomi ng into the distance. The inposing walls of
Jerusal em Zarach had been right!
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Zarach smles to hinself.

ZARACH
Al right, get a good night sleep
everyone. We'll find our new hone

t onor r ow.
He yawns, failing to keep his eyes open.

ZARACH
All the grass you could eat--

He falls asleep.
| NT. ZARACH S M ND - UNKNOWN

The murky depths of sleep cradle Zarach's mnd. He feels the
first vestiges of a dreamcomng into view, imges and faces
he may know fl oating about.

VO CE
Zar ach.

An unfam liar voice echoes through the dream It sounds
different than the other dream voices that jabber
i ncoher ence.

VA CE
Zar ach!

The voice is quieter, but sounds nore insistent. Zarach
stirs, but does not awake. The imge of his parents appears,
silently laughing together around a table, faces lit by

| anmpl i ght .
Then, like lightning in the dead of night,

VA CE
Ri se.

EXT. H LLTOP - M DNI GHT

Zarach startles awake, his eyes wide wth shock. He sits up.
Zarach sees the sheep are all still awake, standing tighter
t han before.

ZARACH
Hey, what's wro--

A how lilts through the trees, the nost beautiful sound
deat h coul d nmake.
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Zarach freezes, his breath caught in his throat.

Anot her howl sounds froma different direction, then another,
and anot her. They're surrounded.

Zarach stares at the sheep. He tries to quietly grab his
staff, but his fingers can't grip it properly. H's hands
shake badly.

Behi nd the sheep, Zarach sees it, the gleam ng yell ow eyes
reflecting the starlight.

No sooner does he see it then do the wol ves strike.

Hal f a dozen blurs of silver and bl ack streak fromthe
dar kness of the trees.

Zarach instinctively curls up in anticipation, but the wolves
ignore himand fall upon the sheep.

The sheep scatter in blind panic, desperate to escape.

But even if they weren't weak, tired, and scared; they could
not outrun the hunger of the wol ves.

Zarach watches in horror. The sounds of carnage echo through
the night. His famly. H's fam|ly!

One wol f, its paw over one sheep's neck, |eers down at the
| anb.

In an instant, Zarach's fear-frozen trance breaks, and he
screeches.

He grabs his staff and charges the wol ves.

One wolf looses the linp sheep inits jaws, |eaping at
Zar ach.

Zarach manages to hold his staff up just as the wolf sinks
its teeth into the wood.

Its claws slash at Zarach's tunic, narrowWy mssing his
flesh.

Zarach and the wolf westle with the staff.

Zarach wrenches the staff sideways, sending the wolf
t unbl i ng.

The wol f quickly gets up, biting clean through staff.
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Zarach, fists clenched, eyes wild with adrenaline and fear,
stares down this wolf.
It rushes Zarach, but he manages to scoop up a big rock near
his feet, smashing into the wolf's snout as it goes for

Zar ach's neck.

The wolf yelps in pain, shaking its head, and scanpers back
into the trees.

Bef ore Zarach can feel triunphant, another wolf runs fromthe
side, biting into Zarach's ankl e.

He cries out in anguish, throwng the rock at this wolf's
head.

The rock hits the wolf, but it doesn't let go. It shakes
Zarach's leg violently.

A pani cki ng sheep runs headlong into the wolf biting Zarach,
sending the two of themtunbling to the ground.

Zarach desperately scoots backwards, clutching his now
dri ppi ng ankl e.

He sees the sheep who freed himtwitch in the jaws of the
wol f, wool turning crinson.

H s renewed cry of anguish is infused wwth a fury unlike
anyt hi ng.

Zar ach, picking up both halves of his broken staff, surges
into the crowd of sheep and wol ves.

He stabs, smashes, kicks, janms, and strikes every wolf around
himw th the strength of a man fighting for his life

The wol ves, distracted by their prey, were hel pl ess agai nst
Zarach's onsl aught. They each fall victimto his blows as he
batters theminto subm ssion

One by one, they flee back into the darkness.

Zarach stands shaking, caked in sweat, blood, and dust. He
falls to his knees, then to his shoul der.

He | ooks over at the remaining sheep. Afewstill circle and
bay with fear. But others lay still.

Si | ent.
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Zarach shakes his head in disbelief. H's previous cries
wi ther inside him

The |l anb wal ks up to body of one of the sheep, its nother,
and nudges it. It calls weakly, but the nother is unnoving.

This time, Zarach can't stop the tears that flow fromhim
EXT. HILLTOP - SUNRI SE

Zarach kneel s before the nmangl ed sheep bodies. Hi s body
heaves with every viol ent sob.

It's clear that he attenpted to bury the sheep, but stopped
hal fway through, |eaving the bloody wool in the norning
sunl i ght.

The remai ni ng sheep circle around each ot her behind Zarach,
still wary and attentive.

Zarach slans his fist into his leg, weakly grunting. H's
other hand grips at his tunic. The dirt is wet, trails carved
into his dusty face, the wound on his ankl e o0o0zing.

He sits up, his face to the sky, and screans in frustration.
The sheep spook and take several uneasy steps back. Zarach
sl unps forward.

ZARACH
| shouldn't have left. | shouldn't
have left. |--

He di ssolves into weeping again. The sheep stay far away.

As Zarach cries, a branch in the distance creaks, and his
head snaps up at the sound. There's nothing to see, but his
breat hi ng qui ckens. What if sonething is still out there?
He stands quickly despite his injury, |ooking desperately at
the corpses of his friends, before grass rustles in the

di stance. Zarach steps back warily, before linping to the
sheep.

Zarach's eyes flit about, never lingering. H's hands clutch
t he sheep, keeping them fromrunning. Not again.

Anot her sound from behi nd. Zarach yel ps.
He presses the sheep forward, |ooking around wldly.

They all run down the hill weakly, panicked and tired. The
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easiest prey there could be. But only they nove through the
olive trees.

Zarach stunbl es and struggles, leaving a trail of blood and
sorrow behind him But by sone mracle, they all nake it
down.

Zarach briefly |l ooks to Jerusalem but spots sonething el se
in the distance, sonmething far closer. In between two hills,
a small cave sits open. He drives his sheep towards it.

EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE - CONTI NUOUS

Zarach has to push the sheep inside the shallow cave. He
hobbl es i nside, checking every corner for threats. The cave
is barely a few neters deep. He finds not hing.

Then, he checks outside the cave, craning his neck every
direction. Qutside is calmand serene. He heaves a sigh,
st eppi ng back inside the cave.

Hi s back hits the cave wall, and he slides to the ground. He
breat hes fast and shallow, |eftover tears still flow ng.

Zarach | ooks over at the sheep. They circle around a snal
puddl e of water that pools under sporadic drips. They drink
weakly, their ribbed bodies heaving fromexertion. Al six of
t hem

Si X.

Zarach sits up. Only six of the sheep were killed by the
wol ves. There shoul d be seven. He counts themfrantically,
whi spering their nanes.

ZARACH
Raanan, Ya'el, Libi, Mcah, GIead,
Shar on. . .

Zarach puzzles over it, before his eyes widen in realization.
He slunps into the wall.

ZARACH
Littl e Yakhal ...

Zarach | ooks out into the world, despair settling back onto
hi s shoul ders.

He tries to stand, but his |legs are shaking. H's | eg wound
bl eeds nore profusely. He tears part of his tunic and w aps
it.



15.

Zarach | ooks back to his remai ning sheep, the last things
left in his world. Their breathing has returned to normal and
they drink nmore furiously, quickly draining the puddle.

He | ooks back out, the sun rising higher into the sky. It is
a beautiful day that Zarach hides from

He tries to stand again, but his legs still shake violently,
and the strength in his arns fades away. He manages to get to
hi s hands and knees.

ZARACH
Pl ease, Adonai. Pl ease, not Yakhal
t oo. Pl ease.

Zarach droops to the rocky ground, trying to cry tears he has
al ready shed. The sheep turn to Zarach, gathering close to
hi m

ZARACH
You prom sed you'd protect them You
prom sed. Now.. .

Zarach curls into a ball.

ZARACH
You're taking this famly away from ne
as wel | .

The sun rises higher into the sky, and the Iight disappears
fromthe cave, throwi ng everything inside into darkness.

I NT. CAVE - MONTAGE

--The sun rises and sets, the noon grows, even the stars
dance and play; over and over again. And still, Zarach barely
noves, his eyes never |eaving his starving sheep.

| NT. CAVE - SUNSET

The sheep lay on the ground. The puddle is dry and filled
with dust and nud. One sheep bleats to the air.

ZARACH
(despondent | y)
What do you need Raanan?

It bl eats again.

ZARACH
| know Raanan, we're all thirsty.
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Two nore sheep bleat in unison

ZARACH
"What am | waiting for?

More join in.
ZARACH
|"msorry, there's nothing |I can do.
You drank all the water in here.

Even nore bl eati ng.

ZARACH
| can't.
(beat)
| can't!

Only one sheep bleats. Suddenly, Zarach shoots to his feet,
forgetting his injury nonentarily. He clutches his |l eg as he
shout s.

ZARACH
Wiy can't | | eave? Because | can't
hel p you! You are all the last things
| have, and | can't hel p you!

He kneel s down again, |ooking at his wound. The skin around
hi s makeshi ft bandage is purple and green.

ZARACH
Everything | have done, you all have
suffered for! Dozens of sheep have
been | ost, because of ne!

He sits back, head bangi ng agai nst the rough stone.

ZARACH
If I hadn't gotten inpatient and |eft
Bet hany, we coul d have avoi ded the
drought! You woul d have been happy!

He | ooks down at the many bruises and scratches that |ace his
arnms and | egs.

ZARACH
If | hadn't sold everything in Hebron
you woul d have been saf e!

Zarach stares at his hands, caked in dirt and bl ood.
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ZARACH
Emunah, Chaim Tzi porah, Yakhal, al
of them..they would be alive. But
because | couldn't help them they're
gone. Because of ne.

Zarach, clenching his fists, shouts as he hammers his own
| egs.

EXT. CAVE ENTRANCE - CONTI NUOUS

In the distance, the sounds of falling rock echoes. The faint
sound of animals rises over the hills.

Then, faintly, a voice.

EZRA (O 9S)
Hey! |Is sonmeone there?

Zarach, shaking fromhis despair, hears this. He stands,
| ooki ng out of the cave.

A growi ng shadow stretches across the rocks, and a shadowy
sil houette steps from behind a boul der down the hill.

EZRA (Q. S)
Hel | 0?

| NT. CAVE - CONTI NUOUS

Zar ach ducks back inside, linping over to the sheep. He | eans
over them gathering as many can in his arns.

ZARACH
|"msorry | brought you here. |'m
sorry. I'msorry. |'m so--

EZRA (O 9)

Hey! |If anyone can hear ne, say
somet hi ng, eh?

Zarach | ooks down at his sheep, their bony frames shaking.
They won't survive nuch | onger, not here.

Hi s eyes wi den in understanding. A decision has to be be
made.

He takes a shaky breath.

Zarach clenches his teeth and shuts his eyes. He slowy turns
to the entrance, sunlight streamng onto his terrified face.
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ZARACH
Hel p! Up here, in the cave, we need
hel p!
EZRA (O S)
(beat)

| hear you! Don't nove!

Zarach hears the sound of footsteps, many footsteps, getting
cl oser. He stands, putting hinself between the sheep and this
newconer. He forces a determ ned scow .

Eventual ly, a man, EZRA (60s), anbles up to the cave
entrance. He's short and heavy-set. His dark beard is
streaked with grey and white. Behind him two cattle flank
him absently chew ng cud.

He notices Zarach's fear and steps inside slowy, hands in
the air.

ZARACH
Who are you, what do you want?

EZRA
My name is Ezra.

Ezra takes another careful step closer. He | ooks at the
emaci at ed sheep behi nd Zarach.

EZRA
And fromthe | ook of things, you're
t he shepherd |I've been | ooking for,
eh?

ZARACH
What do you nean?

Ezra faintly smles as he briefly steps out of the cave. He
cones back in, and in his arns sits the | anb Yakhal .

Zarach's eyes light up as he runs to Yakhal. Zarach takes the
lamb in his arnms, kissing its head and neck.

EZRA
Found this little one wandering ny
farma few days ago. Been | ooking for
an owner since. Not many sheep around
her e.

Zarach is barely listening as he laughs with joy. He pl aces
the lanb on the ground by the other sheep, and al nost tackles
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Ezra in a hug.

ZARACH
Thank you. Thank you, thank you! | was
so worried that--

Ezra takes Zarach by the shoul ders, pushing hi maway, but
still holds onto him Ezra | ooks Zarach up and down.

EZRA
It's been a rough tine for you, hasn't
it.

The overwhel mi ng enotion in Zarach bursts and newfound tears
slide down his gaunt face. Al he can do is nod.
Ezra unconfortably pats Zarach on the shoul der as he sobs.

EZRA
Alright, that's enough, let's get you
cl eaned up, eh?

ZARACH
What ?

Ezra gestures for Zarach to follow himas he strolls out of
t he cave

Zarach gathers the sheep behind him He takes a deep breath,
and foll ows Ezra outside.

EXT. EZRA'S FI ELD - CONTI NUQUS

Zarach, freshly cleaned and bandaged, sits next to his sheep,
who eat voraciously.

Zarach sees a clunp of grass wedged into the wool of the
| anb. He nobves to it, picking the now white wool clean. The
| anmb nuzzl es anot her sheep as they both eat their fill.

A sadness falls on Zarach's face. He | ooks at his hands.
Despite having washed, dirt and blood still faintly stain his
fingers.

ZARACH
|"mso sorry all of this happened.

A sheep bleats. Zarach laughs a bit.

ZARACH
No, Mcah, I'"'mnot sorry we here, now.
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It's a mracle to be here. But...
He | ooks across the expanse of sprawling grass and trees.

ZARACH
So many others didn't get to
experience this mracle.

A different sheep bl eats.

ZARACH
It is ny fault, Libi. I--

The | anb bl eats, cutting Zarach off.

ZARACH
What ? Yakhal, you nost of all should
understand. |If | had just--

The | anb steps over to Zarach, hopping into his |ap. Zarach
sits there, nouth agape. A sonber smle creeps onto his face
as he strokes the | anb's back.

Anot her sheep bl eats. Zarach nods slowy.

ZARACH
Ri ght, as usual, G lead. What good is
it tolive in the past?

Zarach sits there for a long while, taking in the beauty and
peace that he is finally allowed to feel.

Eventual |y, Zarach hears footsteps conmng towards him He
turns and sees Ezra.

EZRA
Good to see you out. How are you
doi ng?

ZARACH
Much better.

Ezra nods. Zarach tries to stand, but struggles to. Ezra
offers a hand, and Zarach tentatively takes it.

EZRA
|'ve been neaning to ask you. You told
me how you ended up in that cave, but
| still don't know why?
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ZARACH
Well, | traveled here fromHebron to
buy I and for the sheep.

EZRA
Land, eh? Gazing land | presune?

Zarach nods. He reaches into his tunic and pulls out the sack
of noney, as well as the crunpled scroll.

ZARACH
Yes, |'mhoping to find soneone
selling land around this area. Mybe
you know t hen? Their nane is..

Zarach reads the scroll. As rereads the nane at the end, his
eyes wi den. He | ooks up at Ezra then back down at the scrol
a few tines.

ZARACH
No...are you--

Ezra chuckles, and it grows into bell ow ng | augh.

EZRA
The Lord works in mysterious ways!

Zarach can't help but |augh along. Ezra conposes hinself.

EZRA
So, it's business you're here for, eh?
| don't have many plots left for sale,
but you don't seemto be the picky

t ype.

ZARACH
No, sir.

EZRA
Ah, none of that. Ezra. Before we go
i nspect the land, what's your budget?

ZARACH
35 shekels. It's all | have.

EZRA
It's all you have?

ZARACH
...sold everything to get here.
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EZRA
What do you do for noney? How have you
gotten food?

ZARACH
|"ve lived |like this for a long tine.
| know how to find food.

EZRA

You don't even farnf
ZARACH

Uh, no, | don't know how.

Ezra plants a hand on Zarach's shoul der.

EZRA
Well that won't do. As soon as we find
a plot for you, I'll show you how to

pl ant a crop.
Zarach can barely breathe.

ZARACH
Real | y?

EZRA
| can't have soneone goi ng hungry on
land | sold them Bad for reputation,
eh?

Ezra | aughs agai n. Zarach shakes one of the nearby sheep with
excitenment.

EZRA
Come, let nme show you the |l and right
now. No tinme like right now, eh?

Zarach nods enphatically. Ezra wal ks off as Zarach gathers
t he sheep behind him guiding themonward to their new hone.

FADE TO VWH TE



