
INGRID (more exasperated):  She said you could.

	Eva dramatically sighs and looks to her father.  
Suddenly, a distant laugh pulls Arthur’s attention toward the cafe.  
Eva’s eyes drift to the scene as well.

EXT. CAFE – CONTINUOUS 
Jutta is leaning over the family, speaking to the man at the table.  Her lilting tones can just be heard if not understood by Arthur and Eva.  

HENRI (O.S.):  Give me one of yours.

Eva examines the woman’s easy manner.  Eva’s eyes drift toward the family eating and rest upon a boy about her age rocking nervously in his seat.  
CLOSE ON Eva watching him. 

HENRI (O.S.):  Where are they?  Eva?

EXT. CITY SQUARE – CONTINUOUS

Eva turns back to her brother.  She releases her father’s hand and moves toward Henri and Ingrid.  Henri stands defiantly before the two girls.  Eva grins at Ingrid and then takes out a carefully tied package of caramels.    

INGRID:   See?

Henry reaches for one and Eva pulls the package away and laughs.  Ingrid laughs too.  Henri reaches again and Eva runs with the package, a giggling Ingrid follows.  Henri gives chase, following Ingrid and Eva as they run in front of the cafe and Jutta and then back to Arthur where they hide themselves.  
HENRI:  You said!  
Arthur is circled by the children.  Eva raises her eyes to her father to read his delight at her game.  Through his stern expression Eva detects a swallowed smile.

ARTHUR:  Eva, give Henri some of your caramels.  

EVA:  But poppy, he didn’t share his with us.

A sharp burst of laughter explodes from the cafe.  Arthur’s attention is split.  So is Eva’s.

EXT. CAFE – DAY

A few passersby are now standing near the scene at the cafe.  Jutta has the father of the family’s hat in her hand.

HENRI (O.S.):  Yes, I did share with you.

Jutta carefully unfolds the crease in the rim of the hat.  More laughter from some of the other tables. 

INGRID (O.S.):  No, you didn’t.

EXT. CITY SQUARE – DAY

Arthur’s attention returns to his family.  He strikes a disappointed tone with his daughter.  Eva’s attention is still fixed upon the cafe.

ARTHUR:  Eva. Give your brother a caramel. 

Eva turns to her father.

EVA:  Poppy, he never shares with us.

Arthur’s look to Eva remains displeased and firm.  Eva turns to her brother and unwraps her neat package of candy once again.  Henri snatches two caramels and runs off in the direction of the cafe.

INGRID:  What do you say?

Henri gives an exaggerated reply.

HENRI:  Thaaaaank yooooouuuu.  

Eva stares down at her dwindling supply of candy.

EVA:  Now there’s only three.

She takes one for herself and folds the package up.

A loud burst of laughter and clapping from the crowd at the cafe fills the air.  
Henri suddenly changes trajectory and runs toward the action.  Eva’s eyes follow him as he settles along the outside rim of a growing crowd.

ARTHUR:  Henri!

Eva, wide-eyed and excited to also be part of a spectacle, runs after Henri.  Ingrid chases her sister while Arthur follows at a walk.

EXT. CAFE – DAY:  First Eva, then Ingrid, line-up behind Henri and several adults who are quietly watching from the street.

Jutta places the now misshapen hat back on the man’s head.  Eva surveys the patrons at the cafe.  
Some patrons laugh, others merely watch.  
Another couple refuses to watch, instead focusing too intensely on their lunch.  Eva watches them. 

Eva’s examination is interrupted when she notices the father taking his hat from his head calmly and setting it beside his plate. 

One table of patrons bursts into laughter at an undecipherable remark.  Eva smiles too but her expression also betrays confusion.  She turns to find Arthur.  Her father is perhaps 20 yards from joining his children.  Arthur’s proximity comforts Eva so she returns her attention to the family.  

Eva observes that only the father eats. His pace is methodical and regular.  The family consists of a mother, LIESEL (36), a small DAUGHTER (6), a son, LEO (10), and a father, ALBERT (39).

The mother is tense and quiet.  The little girl senses her mother’s mood, she’s moments from crying.  

Leo is now still and utterly stone-faced as he watches Albert’s every movement.  
Eva examines Leo.  They are about the same age and Eva’s struck by Leo’s steady examination of his own father.

CLOSE ON Eva watching Leo.  

LIESEL (O.S.):  Albert, please.  

Liesel’s voice pulls Eva’s attention back toward the whole family.

Albert eats, speaks, and responds, calmly.  

ALBERT:  We paid for our meal.

LISEL:  Let’s just leave.  The children are frightened.

LEO:  I’m not.

ALBERT:  We will finish our meal like human beings.  I will not be chased away again.  I’ve eaten here since I was a boy.

He turns to Jutta.

ALBERT:  Since I was a boy.

Eva notices the cafe owners around the corner arguing.  She watches their jerky movements, the tightness of their faces.    

A man standing near Eva laughs.  
Ingrid turns and smiles at Eva.  
Arthur appears beside his daughter and quickly examines the scene.  
Eva waits patiently for her father’s reaction.   CLOSE ON Arthur taking in the scene.  
After a moment Arthur places a calming hand on the top of Eva’s head.  Eva’s reassured by his touch.  
She returns her attention to the family.  

Jutta now stands beside the young man who had been sweeping.  She holds his broom, brushing it against Albert’s leg as he eats.

JUTTA:  I’m sweeping out the trash.

Some patrons laugh.  
Eva notices another couple sitting nearby look away.  
Eva returns her attention to Albert.  Eva smiles.

Albert continues eating - rage is just beneath the surface. 

A man at another table slaps his friend’s back and laughs.  The man then turns toward the owners who are still quietly arguing in the corner. He offers them a smile, a nod.

The owner smiles back at the patron.  
His wife stiffly walks inside.  
CLOSE ON Eva watching the patron’s wife enter a door which swishes back and forth until it comes to a gentle stop.

Another large boom of laughter returns Eva’s attention to Jutta.  
Now Jutta’s broom sweeps up Albert’s leg.    Eva looks up at her father.  Arthur is smilingly slightly.  Eva smiles.  
She pulls out her package of caramels, unwraps one and places it in her mouth.  
Arthur lowers his gaze and watches her.  Eva offers her father a caramel.  He smiles kindly at his daughter and takes it. 
Arthur slowly unwraps the last of Eva’s candy and places it in his mouth.  
CLOSE ON Eva as she eats her candy. 

LIESEL (O.S.):  No more Albert, no more!

Eva immediately raises her eyes back to the scene.

Liesel has taken her small daughter’s hand and stands to leave.  
She drags her tiny daughter behind her.  
She reaches for Leo’s hand but he won’t move.  He clings to the table.  

LISEL:  Leo.  Leo!
Lisel attempts to pull her son from the table but he grips fiercely.  
Lisel looks to Albert for help.

LISEL:  Albert. 

Albert continues methodically eating.

Liesel stares a long moment at her son then picks up her young daughter and rushes away.  
A smattering of awkward laughter in the crowd. 
Eva follows Liesel’s exit until her eyes land on Ingrid.
Eva watches as Ingrid examines her shoes and spins.  She fidgets then squats with the abandon of a small child entertaining herself.  
More laughter steals Eva’s attention back to Albert and Jutta. 

Jutta now sweeps the broom up Albert’s arm, his back, to his face, but he offers absolutely no reaction.

Henri and Eva gently laugh now in chorus with many others.  
Arthur gives a slight laugh.  
Eva’s delight gently mounts into complete mirth.  Her eyes flit from observer to observer.  

A man and woman at a nearby table stand and leave.  Eva’s laughter lightens into a smile as she watches the couple’s obvious agitation.  
The woman’s eyes are locked on Leo as she walks away.  
CLOSE ON Eva following this woman’s gaze to Leo’s face.  

CLOSE ON Leo’s tight, terrified expression.  
CLOSE ON Eva’s light expression growing slightly serious.  

Jutta walks around Albert and sweeps the broom across the back of Leo’s head.  Fear blankets Leo’s expression.

Albert violently grabs the broom.

CLOSE ON Eva freezing.  She stops chewing her caramel.

Three men at nearby tables abruptly stand.

Albert stands.  
Eva moves in close to her father’s leg.  

Everything turns still and quiet.  

Leo moves to his father’s side.

Leo grabs his father’s hand.  
CLOSE ON Eva examining this gesture.  
CLOSE ON Leo holding his father’s hand.  

CLOSE ON Eva turning a questioning glance toward Arthur.  Arthur’s face is placid.  Eva’s slightly confused by this.  She turns back to the scene.

The men inch toward Albert.  Their movements are slow and intense.

Albert shakes his son’s grasp loose.

ALBERT:  Run home now, Leo!  Run home!

Leo grabs desperately for his father’s hand.  
Albert pulls his hand away violently.  

Eva turns to her father.  There’s no change in expression.  

She turns back to Leo.  Leo reaches for his father’s hand again.  Albert shakes him off.

ALBERT:  Go!  Now!

Leo’s breathing is thick and labored. He looks around confused then runs beyond the gathered crowd.  
Eva watches him as he disappears behind the spectators.

Arthur’s hand strokes Eva’s hair but Eva is tense and confused - not comforted by this action.  Eva returns to the scene.

Albert shakes his head and spits.  
He turns and begins to walk away.  
Three men surround him and begin pushing him between them.

Henri laughs out loud.

CLOSE ON Eva as she watches with a stone-faced expression.  

Then a tentative fist comes down upon Albert’s chest.  It surprises everyone including the attackers.  
There’s a moment’s pause after that first small blow.  The attackers look frightened.  Albert is still.

ATTACKER:  Why didn’t you just leave?

Silence.  Albert lifts his chin.

One of the men throws an intensely punishing blow right to Albert’s face.  

Eva, overwhelmed by the violence, turns her head just before the punch lands.  
She finds herself looking directly at Leo who stands just outside the crowd watching this brutal blow land on his father’s face.
Leo turns toward Eva, overwhelmed by what he saw.  His eyes are locked on Eva.      

The loud thump of another blow landing.  
Eva’s expression slowly morphs into a virtual mirror image of Leo’s - one of horror.   

Out of the frozen moment, more spectators gather, flowing in between them until Leo is completely obscured from Eva’s view. 

CLOSE ON Eva as she searches for Leo between them.

The few spectators between them suddenly push in closer but Leo is gone.

Slowly Eva turns her gaze to her father.   

CLOSE ON Eva as she coldly examines her father.  Arthur chews his caramel and watches.  He suddenly senses his daughter’s quiet examination.  
His eyes drift down to Eva.  He offers her a subtle smile in response.  

Eva’s expression remains blank.  

Arthur’s face slowly, gently falls.   

Arthur suddenly takes Eva’s hand and looks toward Henri.  

ARTHUR:  It’s time to go.

Eva examines her and Arthur’s grasp as they begin to move through the crowd toward her siblings.

Henri continues to watch eagerly.  Ingrid moves toward Arthur and Eva.  

ARTHUR (O.S.):  Henri.  Now.

Henri turns and follows.  


Eva continues her intense examination of she and Arthur’s grasp.

Albert and the children move away from the crowd and continue on their way.  
Eva looks up to her father as they walk away.  

Arthur stares straight ahead.  


Eva gently pulls her hand loose from his.  

Arthur falls slightly behind Eva as they both continue walking through the square.    
	EFX
Sound of birds fighting over food
Very distant human voices

Voices speaking, a few laughing
Specific voices can just be detected from the overall hum of conversation

Sound of plates being dropped into a dish tub

Slightly too loud sound of rhythmic sweeping.  Foley a sound just a little ominous

Conversation stops

Individual children’s voices laughing and playing fill what sounds like hollow space

Heavy echoing footsteps

Henri’s breathing heavily

Heavy echoing footsteps

Controlled footsteps reverberate through the space

Sound of the other two children running and playing in the distance

Sound of a person laughing a little too loudly at the nearby café

Sound of very distant conversation 

An undecipherable voice just slightly louder than the surrounding voices

Subtle sound of a creaking chair

Soft conversation disappears

Paper crinkling loudly; a ribbon being untied

Very low sounds of conversation when the children run in front of the café

Laughter at the café

The sound of conversing voices grow louder

Sound of felt softly folding and fingers on fabric

Pockets of laughter from different small groups and some individuals standing watching the scene unfold

Sounds of conversation stop
Sound of stiff paper being unwrapped 

Loud echoing footsteps in the empty square

Sounds of stiff paper being folded

Louder conversation and staccato laughter in the distance

The footsteps’ pace quickens and fades off as Henri gets farther away

Two sets of lighter footsteps echo through the square.

The hum of conversation and laughter grows as Eva and her sister arrive at the edge of the café

Two men laugh loudly as the sound of others mute slightly
Sound of forks clicking loudly on plates as the couple eats their lunch

Sound of one louder voice but still undecipherable

Several people laughing at once

The sounds of the crowd are slightly lowered when Eva’s attention is focused on her father

Rhythmically Albert’s fork hits the plate.  It’s a slow, deliberate beat.

As we focus on the family the sounds of conversation quiet.  It’s nearly silent in their world
Sound of fork hitting the plate grows slightly louder

Conversation level rises again but the fork hitting the plate stays at the same level for Eva

Liesel’s voice is louder than the low hum of conversation to Eva

Two people whispering an argument can just be heard above the scene’s other sounds

In CU their voices grow even louder a few words can be deciphered “want me to do…”  “no”  “fault”  “something… anything”

The man’s laughter is loud and the sound of the argument fades into the general crowd noise

This noise is slightly louder to Eva

It subtly grows into an uncomfortable discord

The sound of conversation grows more comfortable and softer, less discordant.  
Gentle sound of brushing can be heard just over the crowd sounds
Pockets of laughter across the assembled crowd
Sound of fork hitting a plate
Sound of slap followed by a deep laugh

Soft sounds of a whispered argument

Argument stops

Erie sound of creaking door being pushed open and then swinging and creaking until it closes

A woman’s voice laughing over the general crowd

Sound of sweeping is louder, more intense.

Sound of stiff paper crinkling

Cellophane bending

Slight sound of chewing

Chair grating against cement
Sounds of fork hitting plate grow louder

Sounds of feet hitting the pavement slowly fades

The crowd noise is growing quieter

The sound of shoes scratching cement as Eva twirls

Ingrid talking to herself quietly, entertaining herself

Loud burst of laughter here

The broom noise is very loud
Small bursts of laughter through out the crowd

Eva and Henri’s laughter slightly louder than the crowd’s

Arthur’s laugh slightly louder than the crowds

Rolling laughter from Eva and the rest of the crowd

The sound of a chair scratching the cement

Plates pushed back from the table

Money being thrown down on a table top

Women’s high heeled shoes clicking

The broom is loud and grating

This sound is quick and violent  

All other sound ceases in this moment

Chairs scraping against the floor abruptly

A chair scraping against the floor abruptly

Quiet

The sound of Leo’s shallow breathing

Leo’s breathing grows louder

Footsteps echo through the silence, they diminish and then abruptly disappear

The sound of a body landing against something solid

Dull thud of a fist landing softly

Sound of a violent punch to an unprotected face
Men’s voices muttering angry, not quiet decipherable lines “didn’t you leave…”
The voices fade into silence

Soft murmuring sounds of the crowd start to delicately grow into this silence

Crowd noise completely resumes

Men’s voices still threatening

Sound of a second punishing blow landing

Crowd sound subtly increases

The sound of the crowd begins to diminish as the family continues to walk away from the scene

Gentle sound of their footfalls

One last indecipherable voice is raised and then fades away to near silence between Eva and Arthur


	MUSIC
MUSIC over credits fading into birds
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Music cue:
End music:  to silence

Music cue:
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