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The Diamond of Jeru

Sarawak, Borneo 1955
FADE IN:
INT. KARDEC’S BUNGALOW - BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

KARDEC lays on the bed, sheets strewn around him. Patched
mosquito netting hangs from the ceiling. Daylight blasts in
from beyond the blinds. MOVE IN. The man is in his mid
thirties and solidly built. He wears nothing but boxer
shorts, he 1s sheathed in sweat; the heat of the tropics at
it’s worst.

CLOSER - He moves in his sleep, twisting the covers. Behind
his eyelids his eyes twitch, they are partly open but he is
unaware of the world, in a dream.

THE WINDOW - Blinds keeping the light at bay. 24 breeze moves
the blind slightly, it taps against the wall, causing the
light in the rocm to pulse and flicker.

TRANSITION TO:
EXT. BARAM RIVER - RAPIDS - DAY

Towering trees lean out over the wide river. <Close by, the
river drops into a series of rapids, a vast eroded staircase
of rocks and whirlpcols.

KARDEC’S POV - as spray blasts over the bow of his canoe, the
sunlight on the white water is dazzling.

KARDEC - is drenched as he digs his paddle into the powerful
current, maneuvering the bcat. As he tops a thick flow of
water the entire rapid is revealed.

It is a hillside of roaring water. More spray flashes up
obscuring the view.

TRANSTTION BACK:
INT. KARDEC'S BUNGALOW - BEDROOM - AFTERNOON
The window shade taps back against the wall, the flare of
light collapsing into the natural dimness of the shuttered

rocm. KARDEC moves his head, breathing faster

TRANSITION TO:
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EXT. BARAM RAPIDS - DAY

KARDEC’S POV - Dark water. The canoe coming down, putting
it’s bows under, water pouring in. Suddenly the boat is back
in the white spray and blinding sun. It is sucked toward the
rocks.

KARDEC - paddles, trying with all his might to turn the cance
before it can hit the rocks. But the narrow boat is full of
water, unwieldy, and sinking. Realizing that a wreck is
inevitable he lurches forward, grabbing his pack and tearing
the top copen. He pulls out a small tin.

With a shuddering crash the log cance hits the rocks, water
comes up, our view of the river goes black.

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. WATERFALL ON THE BARAM RIVER - DAY

It is a low fall where the water drops steeply between two
large rocks. The sun flashes on the water and flashes again.
SLOW PAN TO COVER the bank of the river, low and sandy. Half
out of the water is Kardec's wrecked cance, it is broken
nearly in two and laying on it’s side. Water swirls around
it.

His belongings are strewn on the beach. 2 shovel,
prospecting pan, canned food. Laying partly in the swiftly
moving water is KARDEC, unconscious, bleeding from scrapes
and cuts. In his outstretched hand is a small tin box. The
lid i1s off and in it we can see the glow <f bright stones in
the water. As the current runs over them the stones are
washed from the box and off into the water. Finally the box
itself is washed away to disappear forever.

A shadow falls on his hand.

LOW - An old Kelabit tribesman, INGHAI, loocks down at KARDEC.
Nothing shows on his face.

CUT TO:
EXT. INGHAT'S LONGHOUSE - DAY
WIDE - Several tribesmen carry a litter bearing KARDEC
through fields toward the huge structure, a thatched building
easily a hundred yards long with a wide verandah set on log

pilings taller than a man. TILT TO THE SUN

CUT TO:
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INT. INGHAT'S LONGHOUSE - NIGHT

Lanterns light a pallet where KARDEC lies on his stomach.
One wrist is splinted. Arcund the mat are stationed smudge
pots that are putting out a thin veil of smoke. Sitting to
one gide is an ancient human skull.

INGHAI raises a bamboo needle to his mouth and he breathes
out on it. He dips the needle in a pot of ink then lowers it
to KARDEC'S shoulder where a tattco is half finished. He
goes to work with a tapping stick. EKARDEC starts awake,
leoking blearily arcund him. A Kelabit GIRL leans forward
and puts a calming hand on his shoulder.

INGHAT
You lucky man ... Lucky you are alive.

KARDEC relaxes back to the mat. The tattooing continues.

KARDEC'S dream changes, the tapping of the needle becomes the
hammering of a machine gun and then in the distance there is
the heavy booming of artillery.

TRANSITION BACK:
INT. KARDEC’S BUNGALOW - BEDROOM - AFTERNOON

He opens his eyes and listens. It wasn't a dream; there is a
heavy knocking on the door. Now that he has moved, we can
clearly see the completed tattoo that INGHAI was working on.
He swings his feet to the floor.

A glance cut the blinds shows him a stake bed truck loaded
with men in hard hats is waiting in the road. RAJ a native
kid from the crew is knocking on the door

RAJ
Kardec! Come on!

KARDEC
All right! I'm coming!

Christ.
He turns his head and winces ... he tries a different
direction ... that's worse. He reaches for a bottle of

whisky on the night stand pours himself a shot and knocks it
back. He pulls his pants on

CUT TO:
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EXT. ROAD TO MOUNTAIN CAMP - SUNSET

The truck full of men winds up a narrow rcad into the

mountains. The rays of the setting sun cut across the forest
slopes. At the top of the slope the truck turns into a dimly

lit slot between the huge trees.

CUT TO:

EXT. MOUNTAIN CAMP - EVENING

At the top of a hill some miles away - bulldozers are
clearing trees for a new well, in the distance flares are
burning off escaping gas from towers already standing. The
fires, snorting tractors, dump trucks and cement mixers make
it a vision of hell on earth.

The truck that KARDEC and RAJ are riding makes a circle in
the foreground and comes to a stop. Some of the men jump
down including KARDEC and RAJ. EKARDEC slaps his hand twice
on the bed to signal the driver that they are c¢lear and the
truck roars off.

As they start forward they pass a line ¢f standing stones

partly buried in the jungle growth. Faintly visible on the

rock faces are ancient pictographs. A snake, a pig, a bat
RAJ hesitates.

KARDEC turns to look at him.

KARDEC
Come on. Let’s get to work.

RAJ pauses a moment and the runs over to KARDEC.

RAJ
No work here! I go home.
KARDEC

What s wrong?

RAJ
Pantang(tabco) ... Come. You go too.

KARDEC shakes his lead

KARDEC
Why? What’s the prcoblem?

RAJ
This bad place. Atoh!



]
4]

The Diamond of Jeru - 4/26/01* Pg

KARDEC
Toh? What's Toh?

RAJ
Atoh live in mountains, forest, place
where nobody go.

KARDEC
OCh, hell. Look, I need the money. 8o do
you. There’s no Atoh here. Look at this
crap, this is a white man’s place.

It’1]l be all right. We got this shift,
let’s go to work.

He starts off. RAJ hesitates

KARDEC (cont’d)
Come ©n.

then runs to join him.
CUT TO:
EXT. MOUNTATN CAMP - GRASSHOPPER PUMP - NIGHT

Using a chain hoist KARDEC works to position the pump arm on
it's steel frame. ©On ladders, RAJ and a RIGGER adjust it
until it matches the bolt holes in the uprights. The RIGGER
is holding one side of the heavy beam up and RAJ starts to
bolt it into place. There is a crash of falling metal from
over near the derrick. RAJ jumps and looks around.

In the darkness the firelight causes the shadows to move.

RIGGER
Hey! Hey! Eyes on the job here!

RAJ turns back and starts to thread the bolt but from out of
the night comes a scream of pain. He drops the bolt in the
mud.

RIGGER (cont’d)
Come on, you wog, I can’'t hold this all
night.

KARDEC
Simmer down. I’1l1l take it from you.

RIGGER
I don’t need any God Damn help! Just
keep the natives here from getting
restless.
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Climbing down RAJ finds the bolt.

TWO ROUGHNECKS carry a man by at the edge of the light. The
man’s hand is bloody and he is groaning in pain.

RAJ locks quickly around at KARDEC, checking to see if he is
alarmed. EKARDEC is not but the RIGGER is pissed. He drops
the end of the beam, which swings at the end of the chain,
c¢langing into the uprights and causing KARDEC to have to jump
out of the way. The RIGGER drcops down, off the ladder.

RIGGER (cont’d)
What the bloody hell’s wrong with you,
boy? When I tell you to pay attention

The RIGGER hauls off and smacks the kid. RAJ hits the ground
with a thud. The RIGGER grabs RAJ by his hair and jerks him
to his feet. RAJ cries out.

KARDEC
Hey! Hold off!

The RIGGER cocks a big fist but KARDEC steps in, putting a
hand to the man’s chest.

KARDEC (cont'd)
I said, Hold Off!

The RIGGER drops RAJ and looks strangely at KARDEC, then
hauls off and takes a swing at him. Big mistake. KARDEC
blocks the punch and without moving more than a few inches
hits the RIGGER twice under the heart. The RIGGER sits down
hard, gasping for breath.

KARDEC (cont'd)
A piece of advice ... never lead with a
right.

The RIGGER gathers himself and, coming up off the ground,
charges KARDEC. EKARDEC falls back, grabbing, sidestepping
and flipping the RIGGER onto his back.

The RIGGER cries out as he turns over, he cradles his
forearm.

KARDEC steps back. He and RAJ glance at each other.

RIGGER
You watch ... yourselves. Both of you.
Men die up here ... accidents, all the

time.
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Suddenly, RAJ steps forward, drawing a knife from his belt he
steps behind the man and puts the point to the RIGGER’S neck.

MADDOX 0.3. RAJ
Hey! He is my friend. You want
accident? I give accident!

KARDEC
Raj. Put it down.

MADDOX comes striding up.

MADDOX
Hey! Put that knife away, boy!

RAJ backs down.

KARDEC
Look, Maddox, this was only a misunder --

MADDOX
Shut up!

Christ! I’'ve already got a fitter with a
crook hand. You’'re fired. Draw your
time. You're all fired.

He stomps off, leaving the three of them there in the
firelight.

DISSOLVE TO:
INT. CLAUDTOWN SATOON - NEXT AFTERNOON

The saloon is a long low room, open to the street. Ceiling
fans turn slowly, keeping the flies away. A couple of men
shoot billiards in the shadows.

KARDEC sits at the bar nursing a drink. The door opens and
CLIFTON VANDOVER the District Cfficer comes in. He is an
older man, elegantly grey, wearing a white linen suit and
looks very much the colenial Brit. Stopping inside the door
he takes a moment out to speak to FAIRCHILD, an elderly,
retired, military officer, then crosses to KARDEC.

VANDOVER
Mike, ‘been looking for you.

KARDEC
Yeah?

VANDOVER
Join me.
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He nods across the room. Then glances back at the BARTENDER.

VANDOVER (cont’d)
Two gin and tonics, yes?

KARDEC
A beer.

KARDEC pushes his stool kack and follows VANDOVER to a table.
They sit.

VANDOVER
How’s the money situation?

KARDEC
Well, I don't owe any ... but I don't
have any.

The BARTENDER approaches.

BARTENDER
Here you are, 8ir.

VANDOVER
Bless you my scn.
(to MIKE)
Cheers.

KARDEC
Salamat.

VANDOVER
Heard you had a fight.

KARDEC
Yeah.

VANDOVER
And that you broke a man's arm.

I'll have to take your passport until
this is c¢leared up.

VANDOVER extends his hand and KARDEC digs the passport out of
his shirt pocket. VANDOVER slips the document into his
jacket.

VANDOVER (cont'd)
How long have you been here, Mike?

KARDEC
Two years, more or less.
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VANDOVER
Still headed for home?

KARDEC
Slowly. Am I going to be asked leave?

VANDOVER
I shouldn't think so. We just have to
keep yvou from becoming one of these
disaffected types the tropics seem to
attract.

VANDOVER toys with his glass for a moment.
When were you up river last?

KARDEC
A year, maybe more. What’s on your mind?

VANDOVER
Like another go at it?

KARDEC examines VANDOVER wondering what he has up his sleeve.

VANDOVER (cont'd)
There’s a guide job.

The man’s name is John Lacklan. He’'s an
administrator at an American lab near
Santa Fe. Atom bombs; that kind of
thing. He's got it in his head to go
looking for a diamond.

KARDEC
I don't think so.

VANDOVER
It might give me some ammunition with the
magistrate ...

VANDOVER taps KARDEC'S passport.

KARDEC
I'd like to help you out, but ...

VANDOVER
He'll pay good money. Enough to get you
back and have a bit left over ...

KARDEC
Now you're hitting me with both the
carrot and the stick.
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VANDOVER
Whatever it takes, o©ld man.

KARDEC
It's the responsibkbility. I don't want to
end up playing commanding cofficer again.

A moment passes

VANDOVER
Well. I understand. Do me another kind
of favor then

KARDEC
Sure.

VANDOVER
See that he gets whatever advice he
needs, make sure that he's kitted out
correctly and finds a guide that we know
is reliable.

KARDEC
Alright

VANDOVER
You can meet him day after tomorrow, at
the Singapore boat.

Picking up his hat VANDOVER stands.

VANDOVER (cont'd)
Oh, and come arcund Thursday in the
evening ... the Missus is having a fete.

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. MARUDI RIVERFRONT - DAY

A grubby coaster appears in the distance. The riverfront
pecple and businesses slowly come to life, moving to meet the
boat, or opening their stalls for business. The boat eases
up to the dock.

KARDEC, who has been standing near an official black sedan,
walks out and waits while the boat ties up. The gangplank
settles and JOHN LACKLAN steps off. He i1s in his mid te late
forties, thin, and wearing round metal framed sunglasses with
almost black lenses. A panama hat is pulled down over his
forehead. He looks around.

KARDEC starts forward as passengers and freight unload.
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KARDEC
Mr. Lacklan? I’'m Mike Kardec.

JOHN
Ahh. Good to meet you.
(calling to man unloading bags)
You there. The tan bags, set them on the
dock.

KARDEC'S eyes slip away from JOHN to a WOMAN who has just
stepped onto the pier some distance behind JOHN. She is tall
and slender, possessing great natural beauty and an air of
guiet competence. Noticing his look JOHN turns to look also.
The WOMAN spots them and, comes forward, smiling.

HELEN
Hello.

JOHN
Mr. Kardec, my wife, Helen.

KARDEC and HELEN shake hands ... their eyes hold.

KARDEC
(recovering)
My pleasure. Welcome to Sarawak.

CUT TO:
INT. STRAITS HOTEL - LACKLAN'S SUITE - DAY

An upper room with a weranda looking out over tile roofs and
narrow streets of the town. Several suitcases await
unpacking. Somewhere, in another rocom, there is the distant
sound of the LACKLANS talking.

KARDEC waits for his clients. Beside him on the table is
HELEN’S purse, her white gloves, and a bocok. He picks it up.
It is a copy of William MacFee's "Harbors of Memcry" He
leafs through it.

HELEN 0.85.
It’s a rather wonderful bock. Have you
read it?

He turns, she is standing in the doorway. She comes toward
him.

KARDEC
No, ma’am.
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HELEN
Take it with you. This is my third time
through. I can live without it for a few

days.

KARDEC
I don’t think I should. I‘1ll1 find a copy
sometime.

JOHN 0.85.

Try it, Mr. Kardec. My wife never errs
on the subject of light reading.

KARDEC turns. JOHN LACKLAN smiles briefly, examining them.

JOHN
Have a seat. And by all means take the
bock. 8he brought a whole case of them.
Like some women pack clothes, but
heavier, of course.

KARDEC
All right.
(FKardec grins but solemnly
SAYSess)
I do promise to return it.

JOHN puts a file folder on the coffee table and they all sit.

JOHN
Now, I understand you are the authority
on diamonds.

JOHN watches KARDEC narrowly.

KARDEC
Well ... authority might be putting it
too strongly.

JOHN
Vandover seems to think you know a thing
or two. I hope he’'s right.
(John adjusts his chair)
8o, fill us in, what are we up against?

KARDEC
Us? Mrs. Lacklan is going toc?

JOHN
Certainly.

HELEN
It’s cur project.
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HELEN shows him a chain hanging from her neck, on it is an
empty wedding ring, it's socket waiting for a stone.

HELEN (cont’d)
John gave me this ring five years ago.
Rather than buying a stone, we planned to
find one for ourselves.

KARDEC
Un, I don’t want to offend, Mrs. Lacklan,
but that’s no country for a woman.

There will be snakes and leeches.

There is also the risk of infection and,
trust me, in the tropics, an infection
can kill you.

We'll be a long way from anywhere
there are natives who have never seen a
white man

HELEN
I believe I'1l be all right. Really, Mr.
Kardec, I'm quite strong.

JOHN
My wife was a top athlete, she's probably
as capable as I am.

Now, the first thing we'll need to
discuss is where the best prospects are
and where to find a guide.

KARDEC
Yeah. About that

KARDEC glances from cne to the other and shifts his feet.

KARDEC (cont'd)
Would you excuse me for a moment. I have
a telephone call I have to make.

JOHN
All right. How about we meet in the bar
in ten minutes, will that give you enough
time?

KARDEC
More than enough.

CUT TO:
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INT STRATITS HOTEL - LOBBY

KARDEC stands at the desk and speaks into an old fashioned,
candle stick style phone.

SECRETARY (V.O.)
Division 4, Resident's office.

KARDEC
Is Cliff in, it's Mike Kardec.

ILcross the lobby KARDEC can see JOHN and HELEN cross the
lobby and enter the bar. As they do ...

SECRETARY (V.0.)
I'm sorry, Mr. Kardec. Mr. Vandover is
out for the afterncon. Can I leave him a
message.

«.+.. KARDEC'S eyes follow HELEN.

KARDEC
Yes. Ask him if he knew that Lacklan was
bringing his -- no. Just tell him ...

Tell him that I'm taking the Jjob.
Thanks.

KARDEC cuts the connection gazing off at the door the
Lacklan's went through.

CUT TO:

INT STRAITS HOTEL - BAR
KARDEC sits at a table with the LACKLAN'S.

JOHN
Really? I understoocd that you wouldn't
be available.

KARDEC
I've changed my mind. When it comes down
to it, I don't know who to recommend.
And I believe you've a more serious
expedition in mind than I first realized.

JOHN
Perhaps, But I intend to spend my money
wigsely, Mr. Kardec. I'm a government
employee, not a gentleman on safari.
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KARDEC
Of course.

JOHN
We were told that we'd be lucky to get
you, but frankly, you don’t appear the
prosperous diamond hunter.

KARDEC
The fortunes of war, I'm afraid. I had
an accident, lost my kit, the diamonds,
everything.

JOHN

And now we're your ticket back up river.

KARDEC and JOHN examine each other for a moment. HELEN waits
to see how this is going to go over.

KARDEC
Mr. Lacklan, if you pick me to be your
guide, perhaps we'd be ... each other’s

ticket.

HELEN smiles slightly. KARDEC is a better politician than
she thought.

JOHN
8o how would you propose to locate these
diamcnds?

KARDEC
It’s never a sure thing. The stones I
found were washed ocut of a creek bed
below a dried up waterfall. You use a
pan, like panning for gold.

JOHN

I realize that.
(He thumbs through his file)

This is a War Office Resource Survey
Although Borneo has produced guite a
number of stones, there has never been a
Kimberlite or Lamproite deposit found on
this island ... nothing proven as the
source for diamonds.

He locks up at KARDEC.
JOHN (cont'd)

I just want to be sure we’'re not wasting
our time.
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KARDEC
No one knows the source, but there is
terrain that's a good bet, there are
certain things, like garnets, that you
begin to pan out when you’re close.

I've found diamonds. With luck, I can
find more. Whether they are bort or gem
quality will be anyone’s guess.

JOHN pauses a moment, ready to ask the impossible.

JOHN

I suppose some samples would be too much
to ask for.

KARDEC smiles

KARDEC
Actually, no. You asked if I was an
authority. I am not, but tonight I can
take you to one.

he has their attention.

CUT TO:

EXT. MARUDI SOUK - NIGHT

KARDEC leads JOHN and HELEN through the crowds. The Bazaar
is a sgquare in the center in the old part of town, low tile
rocfed buildings surround it and a riot of shops and stalls
fills the building porticos and the center of the square.
KARDEC indicates a booth.

KARDEC
Edible birds nests, very expensive in the
Chinese restaurants. ©nly found here in
Borneo. Swiftlets, it's something about
their saliva.

An IBAN WOMAN moves through the crowd, her earlobes elongated
to her shoulders with brass weights. JOHN avoids her as much
as possible in the crowd.

They pass stalls selling fancy parangs, the combination
machete, head hunting sword of the Borneo natives, men
sitting cross-legged working silver into boxes and jewelry,
and huge stacks of rattan mats and furniture.

HELEN
This is wonderful.
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out of the corner of his eye Kardec spots a pair of MALAY
KIDS dedging in and out of the crowd. They c¢lose on HELEN
and as they run by one of them stumbles into her, pushing her
into the other who is cutting around behind.

KID
Sorry. Very Sorry.

She almost laughs at their youthful exuberance until

KARDEC grabs the KID she bumped by the collar, spins him
arcund, and pries something from his hand. The CTHER KID
stops and comes back, neither looks afraid, in fact they are
a bit belligerent.

KARDEC
(In Malay - Don't give me any
trouble you little thief. Now
get out of here!)

KARDEC lets the KID go and gives him a shove.

KARDEC (cont'd)
(Gol)

The KIDS back away into the crowd and then run off. FKARDEC
hands HELEN the wallet that the kid lifted from her purse.

HELEN
Well

Thank you.

JOHN
That was fast work.

KARDEC
(grins at them)
Be careful, things are not always what
they seem around here.

KARDEC scans the crowd.

KARDEC (cont'd)
Here he 1is.

JOHN and HELEN peer over KARDEC’S shoulder at the man.

JOHN
You’re joking.








































































































































































































































































