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"Where they burn books, so too will they in the end burn 
human beings." - Heinrich Heine 1821

FADE IN:

EXT. HEPPENHIEM, BACK ALLEY - DAY

MAX FRIES and MORRIS ALTMAN (mid 20’s) stand out in the cold, 
as Max knocks on a large door with only a small covered 
peephole. Both men are wearing long overcoats and fedoras as 
Morris perks up his collar to block the wind. 

The peephole is opened and HENCHMAN #1 looks through from the 
inside to see Max and Morris. Max grins at him.

MAX
Mind letting us in? Quite cold out 
here.

The peephole is covered once again and the door unlocked, 
then opened. Max glances to Morris before leading them in.

INT. DINGY PUB - CONTINUOUS

A gust of wind follows Max and Morris inside, as the door is 
closed behind them by Henchman #1. They walk to the middle of 
the dimly lit room. MR. SCHÜLLER, a plump older man sitting 
at a desk on the far side of the room, does not stand to 
welcome them. 

Max and Morris look around to the other THREE HENCHMEN all 
sitting near the bar off to the side. Max pays particular 
attention to the largest of the three, whom is one serious 
hulk of a man. The large henchman raises his beer mug and 
takes a single gulp of his beer, finishing nearly half of it.

MORRIS
Mr. Schüller, how are you today?

MR. SCHÜLLER
Do you have the marks?

MAX
What no cheery hello?

Mr. Schüller does not so much as even smirk.
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MORRIS
We have the agreed upon Deutsche 
marks, but before we pay you, I’d 
like to see if everything is in 
order.

Mr. Schüller nods to Henchman #2 who walks over from the bar 
with two thick envelopes and gestures for Morris. #2 puts 
them on Mr. Schüller’s desk and Morris walks over. Morris 
opens the envelopes and quickly scans through six sets of 
identification papers. His and Max’s picture can be seen on 
two of the sets, along with four other unknown faces. 

MR. SCHÜLLER
You’ll see they do not lack 
authenticity. I need 1500 marks for 
each.

Morris finishes looking over the papers and smiles a bit.

MORRIS
Well Mr. Schüller, it seems you are 
worth the price.

Morris looks at Max and nods. As Morris puts the papers back 
into the envelopes Max steps forward. He takes out a large 
envelope from his coat pocket, removes 9 banded 1000/mark 
stacks, and swiftly puts the still thick envelope back in his 
coat. Mr. Schüller’s eyes focus on Max as he quickly realizes 
that he has a lot more than 9000 marks ready on hand.

Mr. Schüller looks at the large Henchman whom nods. The 
Henchman finishes his beer and then slowly circles in the 
background to walk up behind Max. With a menacing smile he 
places a small club on Max’s shoulder, above his mark filled 
coat pocket. Max looks at the club. Morris stares at the 
other Henchmen standing around the room. 

MORRIS (CONT’D)
Oh Schüller. I wish you would have 
just named a higher price.

Swiftly, Max raises his right hand and grabs the club pulling 
it outward forcing the large Henchman’s arm forward over 
Max’s shoulder. Max thrusts his heel into the Henchman’s 
testicles, grabs his wrist and spins it around his back, 
holding his arm behind him as he is already leaning forward. 
Max snatches the now released club in mid-air and wacks the 
Bavarian hulk behind his knees, collapsing him down.

Henchman #2 begins to advance forward, but Max yanks up on 
the large Henchman’s arm causing him to grunt in agonizing 
pain.
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MAX
Any closer and I tear off his arm. 

He looks at the other two henchmen whom are frozen with fear.

Morris picks up the dropped Deutsche marks uninterrupted. 

MORRIS
Well Mr. Schüller, I would say it’s 
been a pleasure, but it hasn’t.

Max still has control of the large Henchman, for every 
attempt to try and escape puts him in even more pain. 

MAX
(To Morris)

Here you are.

Morris looks at the bills and drops most of them on Mr. 
Schüller’s desk. He puts the rest in his pocket. He then 
reaches back down to the desk and takes a few marks back. 

MORRIS
Appreciate the discount.

CUT TO:

EXT. HEPPENHIEM, BACK ALLEY - CONTINUOUS

The door slams behind them as Max and Morris walk back out 
into the cold. They each place an envelope inside their 
jacket pockets. 

MORRIS
(With a smirk)

Well that went exactly as planned.

They smile at one another and walk down the alley way.

SUPER: HEPPENHIEM GERMANY, FEBRUARY 1, 1933

I/E. FRIES CLOTHING STORE (HEPPENHIEM) - DAY

Max and Morris walk up the main street of Heppenhiem. They 
pass a well maintained and busy storefront. A seasoned 
shopkeeper, HENRY SHULTZ, stands in its doorway waving 
goodbye to a CUSTOMER, whom is walking out with his WIFE and 
several shopping bags.

Max and Morris approach.

3.
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HENRY SHULTZ
Good afternoon gentlemen. 

Morris waves as he lights up a cigarette by the curb.

Max walks into the store with Henry.

MAX
Afternoon Mr. Shultz. Just 
strolling by, hoping all is well.

Max looks around to see the store is busy with shoppers.

HENRY SHULTZ
All is well Mr. Max. 

Off to the side of the store, kneels a stock boy, HELMUT 
SHULTZ, as he helps an OLDER WOMAN slip on a pair of shoes. 
Helmut looks up to see his father (Henry) and Max.

HENRY SHULTZ (CONT’D)
Tell your father not to worry. I 
will make sure the books are up to 
date before I close up tonight.

MAX
Excellent Mr. Shultz. Can I send 
anyone to help you? You seem to 
have your hands full.

HENRY SHULTZ
Not to worry, Helmut and I can 
handle the customers. How long have 
I’ve been saying? It’s Uncle Henry.

Helmut stands to help the woman to her feet. All the while he 
peers over to his father and Max with disgust.

MAX
Very well.

Max tips his hat to Henry. Before he takes his leave, he 
glances over at Helmut, whom is about his age, and nods. 

INT. FRIES HOME FOYER/LIVING ROOM - DAY

RAYMOND FRIES (late teens) sits at a desk in the foyer 
reading a Charles Dickens novel. A stack of first additions 
sit in front of him. 

4.
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ADOLF HITLER (O.S.)
...The parties of Marxism and their 
followers have had fourteen years 
to show what they can do. The 
result is a heap of ruins.
We now appeal to the German nation 
to give us four years’ time and 
then to pass judgment.

The front door opens and Max and Morris enter from the cold. 
They look to Raymond whom looks at them and tilts his head 
towards the living room. The house is silent aside from the 
radio playing off screen. Raymond focuses back on his book.

The two walk into the dining room where the rest of the Fries 
family listens to the radio broadcast of Hitler’s 
Proclamation to Germany. MARCUS & his eldest son MARION 
appear worried. His younger son OTTO is nervous, and his wife 
ESTER and daughters HANKA and SOPHIE are confused. All except 
for Marcus look up at Max and Morris but remain silent.

ADOLF HITLER (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Obedient to the command of the 
Field-Marshall, we are ready to 
begin. May God Almighty give our 
work His blessing, strengthen our 
purpose and endow us with wisdom 
and trust of our people, for we are 
fighting not for ourselves but for 
Germany!

CHANTING begins over the wire in Berlin. Marion turns off the 
broadcast. Marcus is the last to look away from the radio. 
When he finally does, their are tears in his eyes. He looks 
to each of his family members, stands up and walks out.

HANKA
(short beat)

Perhaps I’ll go check on him.

Marion nods his head and Hanka exits. Ester looks up at 
Marion.

ESTER
Is it so bad? He said he is for the 
people.

MARION
Unfortunately we aren’t his people.

Sophie looks to Morris. He looks back at her then gazes down.

DISSOLVE TO:

5.
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INT. FRIES DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Max sits at the head of the table, Marion to his left, Morris 
to his right, Otto and Raymond beside them. They sit quiet. 
Scattered on the table are the identification papers Max and 
Morris acquired earlier that day.

MARION
So the plan is what? Hide in plain 
sight and pretend we aren’t Jews?

MAX
We are German’s.

MORRIS
Max, we were all at your Bar-
mitzvah. You may have not read the 
Torah so well, but you are a Jew 
all the same.

MAX
I practice my faith in here- 

(pointing to his heart & 
mind)

-and in here. What does it matter 
what I tell everyone else? Does our 
God just expect us to die Martyrs?

MARION
It is denouncing our faith, Max. 

Marion grabs one of the sets of papers--

MARION (CONT’D)
What are we to do? Claim to be 
Lutheran?

MORRIS
It won’t come down to faith, it’ll 
come down to blood.

Otto grabs his set of papers and looks at them.

OTTO
Should we have changed our name?

RAYMOND
Fries is already of German origin. 
It’s not our name that needs 
changing. It’s our Ancestry.

6.
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MARION
He’s right. These papers are all 
well and good, but who is to stop 
an investigation into our family 
records?

MORRIS
The last census was taken just 
before the great war. Each city 
holds the records for its citizens.

RAYMOND
What about tax returns? Max and 
Otto’s police record?

Max and Otto grin to each other for a quick beat.

MAX
Our records should be clean. We’ve 
never been arrested on criminal 
charges.

Otto nods his head, agreeing in confidence. 

MARION
Father’s personal taxes I do not 
know, but the store is not 
registered as Jewish owned. We are 
Fries of Heppenheim. 

MAX
Morris and I will look into the 
census records, but from here on we 
must employ a pure Aryan front... 

MARION
Forging our heritage? Posing as 
Aryan? How on earth do we plan on 
selling this to our father?

MARCUS (O.S.)
Selling what to your father?

The brothers look up to see Marcus standing in the entrance 
to the dining room. He walks over and grabs one of the sets 
of papers off of the table and looks through it. His eyes 
grow large as he looks straight to Max.

MARCUS (CONT’D)
What is the meaning of this?

Max does not answer for the answer is clear.

7.
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MARION
Father it is just a measure of 
security.

MARCUS
It is a measure of blasphemy!

Marcus throws the papers back to the table.

MARCUS (CONT’D)
(To Max)

This was your doing. Wasn’t it?

MAX
What would you have us do?

MARCUS
Anything but this.

MAX
Including having everything this 
family has built stripped away? 
Till what end? 

MARCUS
Do not raise that tone with me. You 
are my son! You are all my sons. 
That includes you too Altman.

Morris hangs his head.

MAX
(Raising his voice)

So why are you unwilling to protect 
us? 

Marcus is taken back. Max stands from his seat. 

MAX (CONT’D)
There is no telling what is to 
become of our people so long as 
Hitler has power. Would you have us 
all killed? Just so you can remain 
righteous in the eyes of God? 

Marcus has no answer.

MAX (CONT’D)
Our God is not protecting us. You 
are not protecting us. So we will!

Marcus looks at all of his sons sitting silent awaiting his 
response. He takes a seat at the foot of the table as Max 
still stands.

8.
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MARCUS
You have all been men in the eyes 
of God for many years now. I am 
foolish to still impose my views 
upon each of you. If this, this 
lie, is your will then so be it. 
But sons, my sons, remember there 
is no coming back from denouncing 
your blood. 

Most of the men look down towards the table top. Morris and 
Marion look up at Max as he remains in silence.

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

OMITTED

INT. RECORD FILING ROOM - NIGHT

Moonlight spills through the three over head skylights, 
slightly illuminating the soulless room. SMASH as some glass 
falls from the ceiling onto the floor. 

Three silhouettes of men form in the middle skylight from 
where the glass has fallen. 

EXT. HEPPENHIEM TOWN-HALL/ROOF - CONTINUOUS

Max, Morris, and Otto, wear black handkerchiefs to cover the 
lower part of their faces. They all crouch around the now 
cracked window. Otto reaches his arm in the hole they 
created, and unlatches the window to open it. 

OTTO
You two head down, I’ll keep an eye 
out.

Max throws a rope down and lowers himself into the room. 

INT. RECORD FILING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Max shimmies down the rope and drops to the floor below. Once 
on the floor, he turns on his FLASHLIGHT. 
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Morris looks over the edge and begins to do the same, but is 
more than just taking his time doing so.

Max begins to search for the Fries family files.

MORRIS
How do we intend to climb back up 
this?

Max looks up to Morris whom is still at the top.

MAX
Come on. Get down here. I don’t 
know what I’m looking for.

Morris still struggles to make it down.

MORRIS
Your name would be a good start.

EXT. HEPPENHIEM TOWN-HALL/ROOF - CONTINUOUS

Otto is looking to the street below. He sees TWO POLICE 
OFFICERS patrolling the town square. He runs to the open 
window--

OTTO
Turn off the light.

INT. RECORD FILING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Max looks up to Morris still stuck at the middle of the rope. 

MORRIS
Kill your light. 

Max looks down at his flashlight.

EXT. HEPPENHIEM TOWN SQUARE - CONTINUOUS

The Two Policemen walk through the town square focused in 
front of them. Behind them is the Town-Hall building. A light 
can be seen moving in one of the windows and then shutting 
off. Neither Policeman notice, as they turn to walk back in 
the direction of the building, having just missed the light.

INT. RECORD FILING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Morris is finally on the floor as he rushes over to help Max 
find the files. 

10.
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MAX
I found Fries. You find Altman.

Morris goes straight to the A section and pulls his family’s 
file. Max is overwhelmed as he looks through the Fries file.

MAX (CONT’D)
We can’t change all this. It dates 
back over a century.

Morris looks at his family’s file.

CLOSE ON: Altman family records. Amongst some documents are 
ID photos. Four of which, show men in German military 
uniforms. Tears begin to form in Morris’s eyes. 

MORRIS
We must burn them.

MAX
What?

Just then, from the roof--

OTTO (O.C.)
What is taking so long. Move!

MORRIS
Our only option is to burn them.

MAX
Come on we can make that decision 
later.

Max puts his set of files into a bag and slings it over his 
shoulder. Morris does the same as he goes for the rope. Max 
is about to climb when--

MORRIS
Wait. The ball.

MAX
What ball?

Morris pulls out a hard ball and tosses it onto the floor.

MORRIS
The one that broke the window. 
Children really make a mess of 
things. Don’t they?

11.
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Morris smiles. Max bends down and cups his hands to give 
Morris a boost. They begin their assent up the rope.

CUT TO:

EXT. HEPPENHIEM TOWN SQUARE - DAY

Swastika banners hang throughout the town as Nazi officers 
fill the streets below. 

SUPER: NOVEMBER 9, 1938

German citizens stroll along as if all is well, while the 
Jewish citizens stand out as the clear minority. Jewish owned 
business are either closed down or failing. Even the 
synagogue to the left of the square appears vandalized.

EXT. FRIES CLOTHING STORE (HEPPENHIEM) - CONTINUOUS

The store remains in tact as it seems to be thriving, with 
GERMAN OFFICERS and now seemingly well off CITIZENS, walking 
in and out. The Kosher deli once next door is now gutted. 

An OLD MAN, walks past the storefront. He wears a cheap coat 
and worn out shoes. He looks at the store with disgust.

INT. FRIES CLOTHING STORE (HEPPENHIEM) - CONTINUOUS

Marion talks with a high ranking SS OFFICER as two other 
OFFICERS and Germans shop throughout the store. Marcus and 
the other Fries brothers are not in sight, but Henry Shultz 
is, as he carries a stack of shoe boxes over to a FRAULEIN.

The door to the store opens as Marion’s eyes shift toward it. 
Boots clacking against the marble floor are heard, as Henry 
takes his eyes off helping his customer and sees his son 
Helmut, dressed head to toe in a Nazi uniform. 

Helmut looks at his father first, then salutes his superior 
Officer that Marion is conversing with.

HELMUT
Heil Hitler!

Marion looks off with disgust and continues talking with the 
SS Officer. Helmut walks over to his father.

HELMUT (CONT’D)
Hello Papa.

12.
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Henry does not look up, as he slips a heel onto the 
Fraulein's foot sitting in front of him.

HENRY SHULTZ
Helmut.

HELMUT
(With a smile)

This is how you greet your son?

HENRY SHULTZ
I’m working.

HELMUT
Doing my old job I see.

HENRY SHULTZ
Yes, it would appear you have a new 
one.

Henry finally looks up, but to the Fraulein, not Helmut. 

HENRY SHULTZ (CONT’D)
How does that feel? Tight?

She nods her head no. Henry stands and extends his hand to 
her so she can stand. 

HENRY SHULTZ (CONT’D)
My Fraulein, you are the bell of 
the ball! 

(To stock boy)
Shultzy! Come help Mrs. Muller.

(To the Fraulein)
You’ll have to excuse me.

She smiles and nods, then looks down at her shoes. Henry 
finally looks at his son, then walks to the back. 

HELMUT
Best stay in doors tonight 
Fraulein, there is talk of riot.

Helmut then looks to Marion before following his father to 
the back of the store, he winks at him.

INT. FRIES CLOTHING STORE BACK ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Henry walks through the curtain, then Helmut. As soon as the 
curtain closes Henry turns around and slaps the grin off of 
Helmut’s face. 

13.
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HENRY SHULTZ
What is the matter with you?

HELMUT
With me? You still serve a family 
of Jews. 

HENRY SHULTZ
This family of Germans has given us 
our livelihood!

HELMUT
They have done nothing but oppress! 
Adolf Hitler--

HENRY SHULTZ
-Adolf Hitler is a mad man! He is 
the serpent reincarnated and he has 
you, and this country, brainwashed. 

HELMUT
This talk is of treason.

HENRY SHULTZ
This talk is the truth. Jews are 
not our enemy, they are us! The 
best of us! Freud, Einstein, Bach; 
all Jews. Now the Fries’s are my 
family, and I will protect them. 

Helmut turns his back to his father and walks to the curtain.

HELMUT
No father. I am your family. 

HENRY SHULTZ
So long as you wear that uniform, 
you are not.

Helmut stops but does not turn back to face Henry.

HELMUT
Stay inside tonight. The streets of 
Germany are not safe for Jew’s and 
their Jew lovers.

Helmut exits. Henry remains, disappointed and saddened. 

INT. FRIES HOUSE MASTER BEDROOM - EVENING

Marcus Fries sits adrift by the window sill. Borderline 
recluse with a scraggly beard, he has aged quite some. 

14.
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He spots Max and Morris driving onto the property. Sophie 
runs out of the house to greet them. Marcus cracks a smile.

Hanka, now very much a woman, enters the room. Marcus turns 
to look at her still filled with the only joy he has left; 
admiration for his daughters. 

HANKA
Mum asked me to bring you down for 
supper.

MARCUS
Tell her, I’m not hungry.

Hanka comes over to her father and grabs his brittle hand.

HANKA
You haven’t been eating.

He doesn’t resist as she helps him up off the chair.

EXT. FRIES HOME - CONTINUOUS

Max gets out of the car as Sophie (now in her late teens) 
runs to him with a hug immediately.

MAX
There she is, my beautiful sister!

Morris gets out, he looks to Sophie, as does Max standing 
back in admiration.

MAX (CONT’D)
Look at you. A movie star!

He twirls her around gracefully. She does look quite radiant. 
Morris gets his bag from the back of the car and walks around 
to Max’s side. Sophie sees Morris and is quite taken by him.

SOPHIE
Hi, Morris.

MORRIS
Fräulein!

Morris tips his hat and winks at Sophie. Max nudges him.

MAX
I saw that.

Morris laughs playfully as does Max putting his arm around 
Sophie. The three walk into the house. 
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