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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!
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. And there's the match in the charcQal.

ZACH
Wh:i:ch-fami1y? The one wh§J;e..J;he..£ather
sneaks of;f:~-'''Car1ylewith a red-
headeCi VP and orders a bottle of
Perrier Jouet ana puts a do not disturb
sign on the door? Is that the family
I'm such a disgrace to? I'm sure Mom
has a different idea aboutwhat a
family .i.s-"'t;ban .that! .

Direct hit. Silence stUns the crowd. Sol wavers. He's been
. called out. . Called to the stand. Kid didn't hold his punches.

.BEVERLY
Zach--

A vo~ce .breaks the moment. EveryOne turns. Tri.scuit' s bugging.
There's BEVERLY at the doo];..in..her -nightgown.

BEVERLY
It's not your business, Zach.

(beat)
I know-

(off their stunned looks)
I don't need you to fight my battles.

So, now, here they are. The three of them. Plus an alternate.
Hore silence, backed by the hum of the fridge.

. BEVERLY
Tri.stan. .Please, g~ve us some privacy.

. (off his instant nod)
Do you need cab fare?

TRISCUIT
No, r'm coo1..

. ~iscuit nods,. bugs, and quickly skiddadles outta there. They
all watch him go, then turn back when the front door c1.oses.
We're left with the triumvirate. Father, Mother, Son.

.SOL
Did you steal the limousine?

ZACB
. What?"'

SOL
You heard me. Did you steal the
limousine?
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SOL
Did you steal it?

Zach looJ:c:s 'at his mother. He's fuming. Turns back.

ZACH
Hell, yeah, I did! And then I left it
on Slat street and threw the key away.

SOL-
That's it. No allowance until it's paid
off. That's about fifty ~and.

ZACH .

Allowance 1 You think that ma.tters?! You
t:hiJ11~;.,..Lgivea shi'fe ~my'
a..1l.owance?1 I don't need'your money!

SOL
Ob, you don't? And how do you plan to
live. You have no idea how to fend for
yourself. You can't even put on the
right shoes. You can't even stay in the
same school for more than a year.

.$AeH
How the hell wanld, you know! You never
even gave' me a chance. T"m just a thug.
A criminal. A disgrace to the family.

A beat. Sol's voice sinks. The bass in it raised.

SOL
You never earned it.

ZACH
So that's .how itis2.- I. have to 'earn the
love of my father?

Another beat. A standoff. Beverly steps forward.

BEVERLY
Zach, we'd like you to come home. We'd
like you be a part of the family'for
your senior year.

ZACH
You want.JIIe.>."to...ee'Jake for my .SeMo.r
year.

BEVERLY
That's not true.

SOL

I . I arranged a spot for you at Greeley.
They're w:i.lling to take you ~. .
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ZAmI
I ~ HOW much dj,d ~at cost you?

BEVERLY
-It's not about the money, Zach.

I
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Oh, J:.~.mut.e..."1;1::~ ~ o£-. <bhe"~ess
of their~,~t'tS':" You mow what? r don't
need it. I don't nee<i.Your hetp. I .
don't need any of this hypocrJ.sy.

And with that, he marches off into the living room, disappears
. up the stairs. Sol and BeverJ.y are le~ a1one.. Silence bounces

between them like a pinball. Until it's released.

.-

BEVERLY
You're not the only one, Sol.

SOL
What does that mean?

BEVERLY
You figure it out.

That's when Zach reappears in th~ living room with his backpack,
rushes to the door.

BEVERLY
Zachary! Where are you going?

. But he doesn't answer. She turns back to her husband, quivering. (~

BEVERLY
If you have any interest ~eft in this
marriage, you'll put your pride away
and tell your son you love him.

(off his look)
He's a chi1d, Sol!

IN!r. ELEVATOR- FOYER- ABRAMSAPARTMEN'r- MOMENTSLATER

'Bag over his shou1der, Zach waits .for the e1evator. That's when
Sol appears in the front door. Zach takes a step back.

SOL
Here. For your eye.

Sol. cautiously holds out a.- FROZEN STEAK wrap~d in cellophane.

ZACB
What the...he-ll is- that?

SOL
It's a hundred dol1ar steak from Japan.
But it's better than ice.

(MORE)


