
FADE IN:

INT. RESTAURANT -- DAY

A small Italian restaurant; red checker tablecloths and
rickety wood chairs fill the space.

A couple passes a table, squeezing between the aisle to get
through.  They move past two MEN; a WHITE MAN, LOUIS, and a
BLACK MAN, SILAS.

SILAS and LOUIS are seated near the front door, watching
someone at one of the other tables.

LOUIS speaks first.

LOUIS
I don't accept this.

The other MAN, SILAS:

SILAS
Doesn't matter if you accept this or
not.

LOUIS
It matters if the old man allows
this to happen.

SILAS
It's happening, Louis...nothing left
for him to allow.

LOUIS looks at him.

SILAS (CONT'D)
Look at how they are together.

LOUIS looks at who SILAS is referring to and we see:

A young BLACK MAN, MARCUS, and a young WHITE WOMAN, REBECCA,
seated at one of the tables in the middle of the small
restaurant.

LOUIS
The old man has a decision in what
she does.

SILAS
He can't decide anything.

Silence.

LOUIS
If I didn't know better, I'd think
you were trying to shut him out.
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SILAS
You'd be wrong.

LOUIS
He'll do what he can to get her back.

SILAS
He'll lose.

LOUIS looks at SILAS.

LOUIS
Neither you or him has anything even
close to enough resources for that.

SILAS
He has her...that's all he needs.

Beat.

LOUIS gets up suddenly, banging the table loudly with his
leg.

MARCUS and REBECCA look over and SILAS looks at LOUIS and
then looks back at MARCUS.

MARCUS and SILAS look at each other a moment and then MARCUS
turns to REBECCA.

REBECCA
Where did he go?

MARCUS looks at REBECCA a moment.

MARCUS
I don't know.

She watches SILAS a moment and then turns back to MARCUS.

REBECCA
He looked angry.

MARCUS looks at her.

MARCUS
What are you thinking?

She turns to him.

REBECCA
Why did you ask me that?

MARCUS
Because I was wondering what you
were thinking.
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She looks at him a moment and then looks back at the table
where SILAS is sitting.

REBECCA
Was that about us?

Beat.

MARCUS
Why would you think that?

She looks back at him.

REBECCA
(Referring to a
previous question)

Why did you ask me that?

MARCUS
Why did you answer like that?

Silence.

MARCUS (CONT'D)
What?

REBECCA
I don't want to be here.

MARCUS
What are you talking about?

REBECCA
I want to leave.

She goes to stand up.

MARCUS forcefully holds her hand down on the table so she
can't stand.

REBECCA looks at him.

A couple of diners at the next table look at them.

Beat.

MARCUS slowly takes his hand away; and then:

REBECCA runs; fast: something in it tells us something about
it is too fast.

MARCUS is up out of his seat as she passes SILAS.

MARCUS runs past SILAS and glances at him and is out the
door.
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