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!NT. KITCHEN - ABRAMS APARTMENT - SECONDS LATER

(Zaoh's sitting at the oounter, barely holding himself up as
Triscuit prepares an ice pack at the sink. No need for words.
That's when a light appears from the other room and footsteps
approach. In moments, SOL appears at the door. He takes stock,
sees his son-- bleeding, beaten, defeated.

. SOL
What happened to you?

..ZAOH
I.90tJIU;{ -ass ki.cke.dr- -whatta you think
happened to me.

Sol digests, frowns, turns, stares at Triscuit.

.SOL
Trie;tan, go home.

~'"

No. You can stay whereveJj;...yQu want.

Triscuit eyes them both. Caught in the middle.

SOL
Go home, Tristan. ~hi's is a family
moment.

ZACH
Wh~'YOU'~'1mow about famil..y moments?

SOL
You insolent little-- it's not always
about J!QI,I, Zachary!

(

ZACH
It's never about me-

(off ..JUs -lOok)
~ow could it be? There's only one way
teJ.-~ ft- in .t:his- house And we all know
whose way "that is, don' t we, Dad.

.SOL
You don't know what the hell you're
talk:ing about. . .

ZACH.
Stu;e..1: do. -SQ, XhatnoW?.Jake's (jone.
No more. h~ tQ the t:brone. No more pet
project. No more pride and joy. - ,

SOL
Don't you .dare ~ about him like .
that. You're a dist;frace to this family!




