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Rl CHARD
Just between us, this is really
much nore up ny street.

KAREN
Yeah, mne, too. [1'd forgotten.

She squeezes his hand, favors himwith a beautiful smle.

KAREN ( CONT' D)
Thanks.

A percepti bl e thaw has occurred. He is smtten
I NT. THE HOUSE UP FOR SALE -- AFTERNOON

Richard and Rob, in dirty jeans and tee shirts, work on

t he pi pes, having nade a huge, ugly hole in the wall. O
rather, Richard works, Rob relaxes with tea and sandw ches.
A can of baked beans with a spoon in it sits beside him

ROB
(sings, Irish tenor)
"The pipes, the pipes are
callin ..."

Rl CHARD
Don't strain yourself, mate.

ROB
| need ne nourishnent. House is
one great bl oody | eak.

Rl CHARD
Jack's a good bl oke. And besi des--

ROB
| know, | know. Mbney is noney.
Get busy with that w dow woman,
why don't you?

Beat. R chard |looks a little unconfortable.

Rl CHARD
"' mdoing nmy best.

EXT. THE HOUSE UP FOR SALE -- CONTI NUOQUS

Justin rides by on his bike and notices Richard s rental
car in the driveway. Curious, he disnmounts and sneaks up
to the house. He hears a |oud noise. He peers through
an open w ndow, sees Richard on his knees banging on the
pipes. Justin's puzzled and a little anmused.

Richard grunts, trying to wench a rusted joint free. It
gives way, spouting rusty water all over him Justin
hoots with [aughter. Richard thinks it's Rob.

Rl CHARD
Ch, good, am | entertaining you?
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Justin ducks out of sight. Filthy and disgusted, Richard
dabs at his shirt with a rag. The phone rings.

RI CHARD ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?

EXT. JACK'S CAR -- CONTI NUOQUS

Jack is on the cell phone in his BMN stuck in traffic.

JACK
Ri chard, thank Cod.

Rl CHARD
What is it?

JACK
There's a couple on their way to
see the house. | can't get there.
You'll have to show it.

Rl CHARD

Me?!  But | don't know anyt hing
about show ng real estate!

Jack i s desperate, pleading.

JACK
W tal ked about it the other day,
remenber? Col onial, 6 bedroons,
5 baths, a pool...Ch, shit,
Ri chard, say anyt hing.

Back in the house, R chard scans the ness, the broken
wal | and his own not-so-dapper appearance.

Rl CHARD
But--there's the matter of this
rather large hole, and that |eak..

JACK (V.0)
Keep them out of that room |
really need you to do this, buddy.

Richard hesitates. Rob, back with the nop, listens to
Ri chard's end of the conversation with al arm

JACK (V. Q) (CONT' D)
We could work out sone deal on
t he conm ssi on.

Rl CHARD
G ad to help. Wiat are their nanes?

Rob frantically mouths "No!" Justin, listening in from
out si de, does the sane.

JACK
Philips. Nelson and Linda Philips.
They' Il be there at 4 O cl ock
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Rl CHARD
4 Oclock. W'll look after them
JACK
Thanks, | owe you one, pal.
Ri chard hangs up
ROB

Are you daft?

Rl CHARD
Rel ax. Bags of tine.

He | ooks at his watch, crusted in gunk. Ten to four.
Justin looks at his. H's eyes w den.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
Bl oody hel I'!

EXT. THE HOUSE, THE STREET -- MOMENTS LATER

A Vol vo containing a couple in their 60's, NELSON and

LI NDA PHI LIPS, drives up the street. Linda holds a King
Charl es Spaniel and the directions. Nelson |ooks grumpy.
I NT. THE HOUSE UP FOR SALE -- CONTI NUQUS

Rob bundl es the lunch things into the kitchen trash bin.
Richard tears off his filthy tee shirt and puts it on
backwards to show the cl ean side, blue blazer over it.
Justin watches this wth amazenent.

Through the Philips's wi ndshield, the house cones in view
Ri chard slicks back his hair, picks out bits of debris.

In the driveway, Nelson hel ps Linda out of the car. Justin
wheel s his bi ke around the back of the house.

Rob finds a gardener's snock in the shed outside. He
shakes it out, releasing a flock of noths.

The Philipses march up the walk to the front door.

Rob nops near the hole in the wall. The doorbell rings.
Ri chard stuffs the tool box into the hole.

EXT. THE FRONT DOOR

Nel son and Linda wait at the front door. |t opens.
Ri chard, |ooking cal mand suave, smles graciously.

Rl CHARD
M. and Ms. Philips. Do cone in.
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I NT. THE HOUSE UP FOR SALE -- CONTI NUOQUS

LI NDA
You' re not the young man we net
wi th before.

RI CHARD
No, he was called away, |'m afraid.
I'mhis associate, Richard Lester.

LI NDA
Char ned.

She clearly is. Her husband | ooks around, all business.

Rl CHARD

May | offer you something? Tea?
LI NDA

Ch, a cup of tea would be |ovely.
PHI LI PS

Not hi ng for ne.
Rl CHARD

My man will see to it.

(cal l'ing)

OCh, Robert!

Rob energes solemly fromthe kitchen, his gardener's
snock buttoned up like a uniform his hair wet-conbed.
Justin sees this and silently cracks up.

ROB
You called, sir?

Rl CHARD
Wul d you fix a cup of tea for
Ms. Philips, please?
(to Linda)
How do you take it, M anf

LI NDA
M1k and two sugars.

Rob smiles uncertainly. Richard glares at him Rob bows.

ROB
Ri ght away, sir.

Rob shoots hima dark | ook on his way into the kitchen.
LI NDA
W were hoping to | earn sonething
about the history of the place.
He gl ances at Philips, who shrugs. This is Linda's thing.
LI NDA ( CONT' D)

You know, who |ived here, what
their lives were |ike...
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Rl CHARD
You wouldn't like to see the pool ?

Linda sits down, stares at him She will not be put off.
I NT. THE KI TCHEN THE LI VI NGROOM - - CONTI NUOQUS

Rob puts a battered pot on to boil and fishes a soggy tea
bag fromthe trash. He unsquashes it and bl ows off dust.

Back in the living room Ri chard paces the room expansively.

Rl CHARD
Wl 1, the house has a rather sad
history, Ma'am It originally
bel onged to a Captain...

He hides his crushed pack of cigarettes with his foot.

RI CHARD ( CONT' D)
... Kent. He |ived here with his
wife, Clara and their son...

He sees Rob's enpty tin of beans in the potted palm

RI CHARD ( CONT' D)
...Heinz.

L1 NDA
Hei nz Kent ?

Rl CHARD
Named after a Prussian general in
your War of Independence, M' am

LI NDA
| see.

RI CHARD
Sea. Yes. He was often at sea...

He | ooks out the wi ndow. Justin slips out of sight just
in time. There's a construction crane in the distance.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
At the helmof the dipper...Crane.

Justin turns and sees the crane. He smiles, getting it.

In the kitchen, Rob opens a crunpl ed pack of biscuits.

He pi cks out the unbroken ones and puts them and two nugs
of tea on a "tray", an oven rack with a di shtowel draped
over it. One nmug has a Brown University logo and the

ot her denonstrates sexual positions with a sheep.

RI CHARD ( CONT' D)
Clara would wal k this bal ustrade,
wat ching for his return.

Rob glides in with the tea tray, laid out quite nicely.



Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
Thank you, Robert.

Rob makes a point of giving the naughty sheep nug to
Ri chard, who conceals the design with his hand.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
On those days, this house was
full of rejoicing. But one day,
Kent did not return. The Crane
had been attacked by pirates.

Rob mouths, "Pirates?" in disbelief. Richard ignores him
Qut si de, Justin also nouths "Pirates?"

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
To save his ship and his crew,
the Captain gave hinself up. The
pirates took himand the cargo,
| eaving the Crane to find her way
honme, enpty of gold and of spirit.

He shakes his head sadly. Linda is at the edge of tears.
Her husband snores open nouthed in an arnchair.

LI NDA
Ch, no. And Cara?

Rl CHARD
She could not imagine life w thout
her husband. She clinmbed up to
this spot one last tinme, and hurled
hersel f onto the rocks bel ow

LI NDA
Oh dear!

Justin snorts. Aloud clatter is heard fromthe kitchen,
jolting Philips awake.

ROB (V.0Q)
Sorry!

Rl CHARD
But the Captain did not die at the
hands of the pirates. He taught
t hem better seamanship... knots,
that sort of thing. And in
gratitude they let himgo, giving
hima rich share of treasure. It
took the Captain nonths to reach
his bel oved honme, only to find
Cl ara dead, young Hei nz di sappeared
and this poor house abandoned.

Linda sniffles, reaching into her purse for her hanky.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
He had that put up in her nmenory.

66.
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He gestures to a very sexy marble nude by the sw nmm ng
pool. The lady's eyes wden. So do Justin's.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
Err..apparently theirs was a
nost passionate rel ationship.

Philips wanders off into the other room alarmng Richard.

LI NDA
Nel son, did you hear that?
(To Richard)
And you tell it so beautifully.

RI CHARD
Well, a house does have a soul
don't you agree?

PHILIPS (V.Q)
Forget soul, what about this hole?

L1 NDA
A hol e?

JUSTI N AND RI CHARD
(Each to hinself)
Ch, shit.

Richard and Linda go to the other roomwhere Philips has
di scovered the plunbi ng works.

PHI LI PS

Yes, right here in this wall
Rl CHARD

You weren't supposed to see that.
PHI LI PS

| bet I wasn't!
LI NDA

I's sonething wong with this house?
Rl CHARD

Wong? No! No, indeed! Actually,

one could call it an excavation.
PHI LI PS

An excavati on?

Rl CHARD
You renenber the pirate treasure
Captai n Kent brought back?

Rob is listening in the kitchen, incredul ous. Justin
also waits to see how he is going to get out of this.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
Legend has it that it was gold
doubl oons worth m|lions today.
( MORE)



68.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
The previ ous owner, a naval
hi stori an, had reason to believe
it was hidden in this house.

PHI LI PS
But he never found it.

Rl CHARD
Alas, no. He died before he could
conpl ete a thorough search

He reaches into the hole and pulls out his own tool box.

Rl CHARD ( CONT' D)
Here are his tools, poor fellow

Justin cracks an admring smle. Now Philips is very
interested. He shoots Linda a gl ance.

LI NDA

W' ve taken enough of your tine.
Rl CHARD

Not at all, a pleasure.

As they leave, Justin grabs his bike and cycl es away.
Rob energes fromthe kitchen. The nmen collapse next to
t he hol e, exhausted fromtheir "performance."

ROB
"Hei nz Kent ?"

He giggles. Just then, the pipes burst all over them
I NT. JACK AND ROQZ'S DI NI NG ROOM - - EVEN NG

Jack presides over the festive table. Roz, Karen and

Ri chard, Pam and her boring-Iooking husband, Chip and his
bl onde social x-ray date, two other couples. Richard talks
to Pam who lights up like a Christmas tree. He shares a
qui ck secret glance with Karen across the table. Chip

| oudly expounds to anyone in earshot on his favorite
subject, hinmself. Karen, sitting next to him takes the
opportunity to whisper teasingly to Richard.

KAREN
So, you're in the plunbing
busi ness, too, | hear?

Ri chard j unps.

KAREN ( CONT' D)
My spies are everywhere. Don't
worry, | know it's hush-hush.

She gives hima cute, saucy | ook.
KAREN ( CONT' D)

You're pretty handy, M. Lester.
I wonder what el se can you do?
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