     INT. POLICE STATION - HALLWAY - DAY

          Jones walks quickly down the hall, trying to look interested

          in a clutch of papers in his hands, Christine following after.

                               CHRISTINE

                     He's not my son.

                               JONES

                     Mrs. Collins --
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                               CHRISTINE

                     I don't know who he is, or why he's

                     saying he's Walter, but there's

                     clearly been some kind of mistake.

                               JONES

                     We agreed you would give him time

                     to adjust --

                               CHRISTINE

                     He's four inches shorter than Walter.

                     Boys his age don't shrink. If

                     anything, he should be taller.

                               JONES

                     Maybe your measurements are off.

                     Look, I'm sure there's a reasonable

                     explanation for --

                               CHRISTINE

                     He's circumcised. Walter wasn't.

          Jones glances back, uncomfortable about discussing circumcision

          with a woman in public view. He lowers his voice.

                               JONES

                     Mrs. Collins...your son was missing

                     for four months. For at least part

                     of that in the company of an as-yet

                     unidentified drifter. Who knows

                     what such a disturbed individual

                     might have done? He could have had

                     him...circumcised... might have --

                               CHRISTINE

                     Made him smaller? Captain, please --

          He's on the move again, stepping into --
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          -- and getting behind his desk as Christine follows him in.

                               CHRISTINE

                     -- why won't you listen to me?

                               JONES

                     I am listening, damn it, I --

                         (beat, calmer)

                     I am listening. And I understand

                     your feelings. He's changed, no

                     mistake. You've both been through

                     a terrible experience. That's why

                     he needs your support and love to

                     bounce back.
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                                 CHRISTINE

                       Captain, that boy wouldn't bounce

                       back as my son if you coated him in

                       rubber and dropped him off the roof.

          He sits, shaking his head.

                                 JONES

                       Why are you doing this, Mrs. Collins?

                       You seem perfectly capable of taking

                       care of the boy, your work pays you

                       enough to attend to his personal

                       needs...so I don't understand why

                       you're trying to run away from your

                       responsibilities --

                                 CHRISTINE

                       I'm not running away from anything,

                       least of all my responsibilities.

                       I'm even taking care of that boy

                       because right now I'm all he has.

                       What worries me is that you've

                       stopped looking for Walter.

                                 JONES

                       Why should we look someone we've

                       already found?

                                 CHRISTINE

                       But you haven't found him. He's

                       still out there somewhere, lost,

                       maybe hurt....

                                 JONES

                       His identity has been confirmed by

                       the best minds in the field of child

                       identification, people who know

                       what they're doing.

                                 CHRISTINE

                       And I don't? Captain, look, I don't

                       want to cause trouble for you or

                       the department. Honestly I don't.

                       I know you've done everything you

                       can...but there's been a terrible

                       mistake, and I need your help if

                       we're going to correct it...before

                       it's too late. Please.

          She exits.   Annoyed, Jones paces, then picks up the phone.

