TOM-KURTIS-paris



Lara


Excuse me.


[Kurtis doesn’t even look up from his paper.]


Lara


And excuse you too.








Lara


Do you know a Louis Bouchard?


[Kurtis speaks from behind his paper.]


Kurtis


I’m a stranger round here.


Lara


Don’t let me distract you from your paper.


[Kurtis doesn’t’ respond and Lara moves back to Pierre at the bar.]








If Lara insists and tries again.
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