
INT.  A ROOM 
 
ISRAEL ZILBAR stares up and sings. 
 
    BONNIE 
   Excuse me, sir. 
 
In front of him, BONNIE, a nervous mother, clutches the hand of JOSH, a little boy. 
 
    BONNIE 
   I noticed your sign. 
 
    ZILBAR 
   Where's your camera? 
 
    BONNIE 
   No. Not a picture. My son would like  
   to play a game with you. 
 
Bonnie holds a dollar.  Zilbar looks at the boy and snaps the bill out of the mother's hand. 
 
Josh sits.  Zilbar moves.  Josh moves.  
    ZILBAR 
   It's over.  You lose. 
  
Josh gets up.  No disappointment.  No regret. 
 

 


