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1.

INT. BUSY CHINESE RESTAURANT - DAY
Two homicide detectives, TANNER and J, sit at a small
table in a crowded section of the busy restaurant.
TANNER
You know why I love eating here, J?
J
Cause you've got Yellow Fever?
TANNER
(rolls eyes)
That was one time.
J
You talked about it long enough.
TANNER
...It was a very good time.
J
Maybe I should warn our waitress.
Listen.

TANNER

J
(beat)
...Uh - yeah?
Well?

TANNER

J
Well, what? You said “listen.” Then you
didn’t say anything.
TANNER
No. (indicates) Listen. (beat) What do
you hear?
J
Uh, restaurant noise. Weird, huh? Seeing
as we’re in a restaurant?!
TANNER
Where’d we eat lunch yesterday?
J
What? You trying to test my memory now?
Giraldi's. It was Tuesday.
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TANNER
And what was going on?
J
What do you mean?
TANNER
In the restaurant. What was going on in
the restaurant?
Nothing.
Nothing?

J
TANNER

J
We ate our meal. You complained that I
was taking too long.
You were.

TANNER

J
Some of us appreciate our food, Tanner. I
know they call it "foodie" now - stupid
term - but back in the day someone like
me was considered a gourmand.
TANNER
You were eating a meatball sub.
J
One man’s sub is another man’s filet
mignon.
TANNER
(shakes his head)
Everything’s a filet mignon for you, J.
J
Like I said - gourmand. Or an epicurean.
Fancy words.

TANNER

J
Don't be intimidated. Not everyone can
develop a finer sensibility, Tanner.
TANNER
So, seeing as you are so... well attuned - what happened in Giraldi's?
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J
We ate our food. We left.
TANNER
Not with us. In the restaurant.
J
What do you mean? Nothing -- wait -There it is.

TANNER

J
You mean when Sal yelled at his son for
being late? Or... or, wait - are you
talking about that chick at the table
near ours that broke it off with her
boyfriend? He had it coming. You could
see that a mile away.
TANNER
Yes, you could.
J
So? Which was it?
All of it.
All of it?

TANNER
J

TANNER
All of that shit, and more I'm guessing,
just pushed its way into your head. And
you didn't even realize it.
J
So? What's the big deal? It's just life.
What we deal with partner.
TANNER
No. We deal with death. It's a lot
quieter. And this place... we may as well
be in China.
J
Yeah - it's a Chinese restaurant. It's
full of Chinese people.
TANNER
That’s right. And they’re all
speaking...?
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J
Uhh... Chinese?
TANNER
Which means that it doesn't matter how
noisy it gets in here. Cause I don't
understand a single word. It's all just
white noise. Which is almost as good as
silence.
Beat.
J
(smirks)
"Yellow noise." (Off Tanner's look)
Come on. It’s not like they’re gonna
understand me.
Tanner sighs deeply then motions his head slightly to the
side. J turns and sees an older Chinese couple staring at
J. J squirms. Eventually.
J (CONT’D)
(to couple)
You gotta try the Hot ‘N Sour soup.
The couple look back at each other as the older man
shakes his head.
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