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I NT. ROD'S MOTHER S HOUSE — NI GHT

Rod and Eve sit quietly at the kitchen table.

Rod' s Mbt her

enters carrying a tray with a pitcher of fresh | enbnade and

three gl asses. She sets it on the
Takes a seat.

Her eyes nove from Eve..

...to Rod.

ROD S MOTHER
VWhere's Ni ssi?

RCD
She's at the house.

t abl e.

Rod's Mdther gives hima |ook. Rod i mediately catches it.

RCD
Don't start. This is Eve

. Marcus

i ntroduced us. | just got with her

t oday.
Seeing he's not hel ping matters,

EVE

Eve | eans forward.

' m here because people are trying to

take your famly's | and.
is in Rod s nane. | cane
needs to under stand what

The property
because he
's happeni ng.

Rod' s Mot her studies Eve. Long enough to make her

unconf ort abl e.

RCD S MOTHER
And how d you find your way into all
this?
EVE
My grandf at her knew your not her.
RCD S MOTHER
H s name?
EVE
Most peopl e knew himas Wendell... H's

real nane was-
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CONTI NUED:

ROD S MOTHER
Wendel | Wi ght.

Eve stops. She's surprised.

EVE
You knew hi nf?

A faint smle crosses Rod's Mother's face. A nenory.

ROD' S MOTHER
You could say that. (beat) How is he?

Eve's smle fades.

EVE
He passed away a few nont hs ago.

Rod's Mot her |owers her eyes. She seens truly hurt by that
news.

ROD S MOTHER
|"'msorry to hear that. (a beat)
know who you are. O course you were a
little thing last time | saw you.

Si | ence. Then.

ROD' S MOTHER
How nuch do you know?

EVE
Enough.

Rod' s Mot her | ooks to Rod.

ROD S MOTHER
And hi nf?

EVE
Not hi ng.

Rod's Mdther slowy exhales. She taps one finger against the
tabl e. Thi nking. She | ooks at Rod.

ROD S MOTHER
M. Wendell and | agreed years ago.
You weren't to know anything until
keepi ng you ignorant becane nore

( MORE)
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CONTI NUED:

ROD S MOTHER ( CONT' D)
dangerous than telling you the
trut h. (pause) Thought we have nore of
an adjustnment period. But we don't and
the tine i s now

She studi es Eve.

ROD' S MOTHER
| s he | ooking for ny son?

Eve nods.

EVE
It's only a matter of tine.

Rod's Mot her cl oses her eyes for a brief nonment. She al ready
knew. She stands. Wal ks into another room Rod | ooks at Eve.

ROD
If | sign the papers for the land al
of this ends right?

EVE
No, it all begins.

Rod gets up. He starts pacing. Trying to make sense of
ever yt hi ng.

ROD
If this Morelli guy wants it so bad..
Wiy don't we just sell it? Take the
nmoney. Wal k away. End all of this.

Rod's Mother returns carrying a small wooden box. She gently
sets it on the table. Looks directly at Rod.

RCD S MOTHER
Because it isn't yours to sell. (beat)
It's yours to protect. Then... to pass

down. Just |ike every generation
bef ore you.

Sil ence. She opens the box. As she does she | ooks at Eve.

ROD S MOTHER
VWho' s i nvol ved?

EVE
By now... probably everybody.
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CONTI NUED:

ROD S MOTHER
Well that's not good.

Eve | ooks at Rod's Mother in the eyes as if she wll
under stand the magni tude of what she's about to say.

EVE
He' s al ready maki ng noves. He thinks
Marcus is the grandson.

ROD S MOTHER
And how did that happen?

EVE
Mar cus showed up | oud, pretending to
be Rod.

ROD S MOTHER

And where i s he now?

EVE
We don't know. He took off.

Rod' s Mot her nods once. She reaches into the box. Pulls out
an old brass key. Its edges are worn snooth with age. She
places it in Rod' s hand.

ROD S MOTHER
Your grandnother wanted you to have
this. Don't ask what it opens cause |
don't know. Guess you will when it's
tinme.

Rod stares at the key. She reaches back into the box. Renoves
a smal | weat hered not ebook.

ROD' S MOTHER ( CONT' D)
This belonged to her. It won't answer
every question... But it'll help you
ask the right ones.

She reaches into the bottomof the box. One last item A

weat hered zi ppered canvas bag. She places it in Rod s hands.
It's surprisingly heavy. Rod slowy unzips it. Neatly bundled
stacks of cash. Small velvet pouches tucked between them He
opens one. Loose di anonds sparkle in the kitchen |ight. Rod

| ooks up. Speechless. His nother isn't watching the noney.
She' s wat chi ng hi m
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CONTI NUED:

RCD
This can't be real
ROD S MOTHER
Oh... it's real.
She | ooks at Eve.
ROD S MOTHER

Coul d you give us a mnute?

Eve nods. She heads for the front door. She | ooks back at
Rod.

EVE
|'l1l be outside.

The door quietly closes.
Si | ence.

Rod's Mot her wal ks to the kitchen wi ndow. She gently parts
the curtain. Looks outside.

A beat .
She lets it fall closed. Rod noti ces.

RCD
What ?

She doesn't answer. | nstead.

ROD S MOTHER
Do you trust ne?
RCD
You know | do.
She turns. Her eyes fill with enption. Not fear. Acceptance.
ROD S MOTHER

Then don't ask questions. Not tonight.
Just listen. Hear me good Rod.

Rod nods.
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CONTI NUED:
ROD S MOTHER ( CONT' D)

560 Leave. Right now. Don't conme back
here. Don't call nme. Don't try to
protect me or Nissi. |I've known this

day was comng for a long tine. Trust
me |'mready. Do you understand nme?

Rod shakes hi s head.

RCD
561 | can't just |eave nom
ROD S MOTHER
562 And you can't stay baby. You won't
live to see whatever you think you got

here.

She steps closer. Places her hands on his face.

CUT TO
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