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La Ciociara, Parte III  

English title: “Two Women” 

Regia di Vittorio De Sica (1960) 

 
It’s a new day. People are carrying suitcases and packages. The boys run and shout, “The 
Americans are coming!” It looks like the refugees are going home at last.   
 

But Michele has not returned. Everyone tries to comfort his parents with different 
explanations of where he might be waiting for them. 

 

Cesira offers to go with them and find out what happened to Michele. But, they advise her to 
go to Rome. 
 

Gathering their baggage, the refugees walk down the mountain to the road. The war is ending, 
but not over, and we still hear bombs in the background.  
 

When the Americans appear on the road, marching and singing, everyone runs to greet them. 
A soldier standing in a tank is taking photographs. He asks Cesira to show her legs. Laughing, 
she tells him (in Italian) to ask his sister. The soldiers throw food to the people.  
 

Suddenly there’s a roar and the sky darkens. It’s a German bomber.  
 

The crowd scatters as the Nazis begin shooting from the plane. The Americans shoot back. 
Finally, after dropping a bomb in the distance, the aircraft flies away.  
 

The siren sounds the all-clear. Everyone gets up. Somebody says that it will be impossible to 
get back to Fondi because the Germans are bombing along the road. Many of the travelers 
head back to Sant’Eufemia. Michele’s parents decide to go look for him. But Cesira doesn’t 
join them. She’s going to start her long journey to Rome. Rosetta wants to stay and find 
Michele, but finally she agrees to join her mother. 
 

CAPTION: Rosetta has learned how to balance things on her head during her time in the 
countryside.   



 

Li conoscevo bene: Il blog per gli studenti di lingua italiana –– e per quelli che parlano italiano –– che amano i film.      www.liconoscevobene.net  

 

They stop along the way to eat something. Cesira picks Rosetta up like she’s a little girl and 
sets her to sit on a wall. They take off their headscarves and wipe the sweat off their necks. 

 

As they eat their bread and cheese, a convoy of jeeps drives by, loaded with soldiers wearing 
turbans. The soldiers call out to them. Cesira wonders who the soldiers are. “They’re Allies, 
Mamma,” Rosetta explains.  

 

Looking for shade and a place to rest, they go into a church.  
 

In the darkness, Cesira sees that the inside of the church has been destroyed. Rosetta, who is 
very religious, makes the sign of the cross. Cesira walks around the church, looking for 
something to rest on. Kneeling before the altar, Rosetta again makes the sign of the cross. 
 

Cesira finds an overturned bench. She sets it upright and starts to clean it off. Inviting Rosetta 
to take a nap, Cesira rolls up her scarf to make a pillow. She tells Rosetta to lie down and she 
takes her head in her hands.  
 

Through a hole in the ceiling, Rosetta watches birds flying noisily overhead and then drifts off 
to sleep. Cesira sets up another bench, wipes it off and lies down herself.  
In the next shot, we see shadows of men with guns in their hands. They gesture among 
themselves silently in the doorway and then run off. 
 

Startled by a sound, Cesira sits up. She sees a smiling Moroccan soldier lurking over the 
sleeping Rosetta. The man, discovered, steps away. 

 

Cesira then gets up and wakes her daughter. “Rosetta, did you see? We have to get out of 
here.”  
 

But it’s too late; the soldiers have entered the church. Mother and daughter fly into each 
other’s arms. But the men tear the two apart.  
 

Cesira runs desperately after the soldiers who have taken her daughter.  
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Other soldiers in the doorway laugh at the sight. 
 

Somehow, Rosetta breaks away from them. Cesira tries to fend them off, but it’s no use. Each 
of them is encircled by a crowd of men. Rosetta screams for her mother.  
 

From the floor, seeing that the soldiers are holding Rosetta down, Cesira screams. A soldier 
who is on her covers her mouth with his hand, and she bites it. Then he pounds her head 
against the stone floor until she loses consciousness. 
 

A dissolve takes us from Rosetta’s terrified face to Cesira’s body later that day, after the 
soldiers have left. 

 

Cesira slowly regains consciousness. She gazes up through the broken ceiling. The birds are 
gone; all is silent. Then she sees Rosetta’s inert body on the other side of the room.  
 

A slow tracking shot follows her as she walks to her daughter. “Rosetta,” she whispers. 

 

Cesira cradles her daughter in her arms. Her pose resembles Michelangelo’s pieta. The girl’s 
eyes are open, but she simply stares vacantly as her mother wipes the blood from her mouth. 
 

In a motif that we have seen throughout the film, Cesira begins to comb her daughter’s hair. It 
seems that is all she can do right now. 
 

She asks Rosetta if she thinks she can walk and Rosetta says yes. Cesira picks up all of their 
suitcases. Rosetta walks slowly as if she could break. 
 

As they are walking a US Army jeep approaches. Cesira throws her suitcases aside and steps 
in front of the jeep to stop it.  

 

She screams at the soldiers inside. “Do you know what your great soldiers have done in a holy 
church under the eyes of the Madonna? You ruined my little daughter forever!” The officer 
tells her to calm down, but she can’t. Finally, the jeep drives around her. She throws a rock 
after them, screaming, “Rotten crazy bastards!” 
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CAPTION: In an iconic shot, mother and daughter grieve in the mountains. 
 

As Cesira sobs, Rosetta walks off the road into the tall grasses. When she realizes that her 
daughter is gone, she panics.  
 

She finds Rosetta at a nearby stream, washing herself. She offers to help. 
 

She says, “Baby, please speak to me.” 

“What should I say?” 

“Are you in pain, my daughter?” 

“No.” 

“Tomorrow we’ll be in our house, I’m sure of it. We’ll find a place to sleep and leave 
tomorrow.” 

Rosetta replies, “What’s the use?” 

 

Cesira continues to console her daughter. “We’ve been through terrible things together. This 
will pass.” 

  
Rosetta turns away from her and sobs, “Mama don’t talk about it anymore!”  
  
Cesira gives up then. “Come on, my sweet angel. We left our things up on the road. Someone 
might steal them.” 

 

The two find a ride with a truck driver, Florindo (Renato Salvatori), who sings gaily and 
loudly. But the two passengers are silent. The mother asks her daughter to lean on her. But it 
seems that Rosetta cannot bear to be touched.  
 

The driver asks, “You had nothing to do with those Moroccans?” 

Cesira replies, “I told you: no.” 

“At Vallecorsa this morning, they raped half the village.” 

She doesn’t respond, she asks where he’ll drop them. He says he’ll leave them after Fondi, but 
that his mother has an extra bed if they want to stop there. Cesira wants to move on but he 
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dissuades her. He replies, “Don’t even dream of it! Let the Americans go first and then you 
can travel safely." 

 

The man asks Rosetta if she likes to dance. Cesira tells him brusquely to leave Rosetta alone; 
she is only 13. He tells her there will be a little victory party that evening. Cesira responds that 
she and her daughter need to get some sleep. 
 

The driver looks again at Rosetta. “Do you like to sing?”  
“Yes,” she answers, “I do.” 

“So, let’s sing!” and he suddenly breaks again into singing his song. 
At first the girl doesn’t respond, but then, tentatively, quietly, she joins him. 

 

It’s nighttime. Cesira sleeps uneasily and awakens with a start. Rosetta is not in bed! Cesira 
calls out for her and runs to the window. 
 

She puts on a robe and goes outside into the dark, calling out for her daughter. 
 

A man comes out on his balcony; another approaches Cesira to find out what the trouble is. 
She answers, talking to herself, “She must have gone to Fondi to look for Michele. My 
daughter out alone at night!” She asks how far it is to Fondi and the man at the balcony offers 
to take her. She says she needs to go to Filippo’s grocery store, and the man goes for his car. 
 

But then a man at a window reports, “They killed Filippo’s son. They found him up in the hills 
tonight. His mother is dying of sorrow.” 

 

Cesira breaks out crying for Michele. Suddenly a woman calls out from another window, 
“Signora, your daughter went out with my son, Florindo.” 

“How do you allow it?” exclaims Cesira. “She’s only a little girl. I’m going to stab your son.” 

 Insulted, the woman responds, “If she went it means she liked him. He didn’t force her!” 

 

“My little girl has changed. What have I done wrong? What have I done?” 

“She’ll come back soon!” the other woman reassures her. 
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It’s daybreak now. Cesira is still waiting up for Rosetta, first at the roadside, then in her room. 
 

A truck pulls up. Rosetta enters the house. 
“Why didn’t you tell me what you were doing?” 

“You were asleep.” 

“You two arranged this yesterday evening!” 

“Yes.” Rosetta tosses a package down. 
Cesira opens it and takes out the contents; it’s a pair of nylon stockings.  
 

“Who gave these to you?” 

“Florindo.” Rosetta’s tone is sullen; she doesn’t even look at her mother when she speaks. 
“And what can you do with them?” 

“I’ll wear them.” 

“You’ll wear them?” 

“Yes,” she answers defiantly. 
 

“Don’t ever say ‘yes’ to me with that face!” Cesira screams and rips the stockings apart. Then 
she slaps Rosetta, throws her down on the bed and slaps her behind over and over. “You will 
not wear these stockings! You will not wear them! Now I’m going to smash his face in , that 
dirty pig!” 

 

She goes running out of the house, but she can’t find Florindo. The neighbors, stand at their 
doorways and windows, observing her. 
 

She returns to their room, where her daughter is sitting hunched over on the bed. She stares 
ahead vacantly, the cut on her lip still visible. “She doesn’t even cry,” murmurs Cesira. 
 

“You haven’t even asked about Michele,” Cesira says. 
 

“Michele is dead!” 

 

Finally, Rosetta is able to respond. She turns and looks at her mother, she covers her mouth 
with her hands and begins to sob. 
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Then she throws herself down on the bed. Cesira gazes at her, not sure if she should touch her 
or not, but then she sits down next to her, putting her hand on her hair. Rosetta turns over 
and grasps her mother’s hands, “Mamma!” 

 

“Daughter, my golden daughter, forgive me. Now please stop, that’s enough. Come here, 
Rose. Come, sweet angel.” 

 

The camera pulls away, and the sounds of bombs in the distance gradually give way to soft 
violin music, as Rosetta continues to weep and Cesira murmurs, “Sleep, my daughter, sleep.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


