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FADE | N:

BEG N TI TLE

Fal | i ng newspapers advertise a series of random hone
robberies. FRANCIS (62) headlines each one as the w onged
homeowner accusi ng one nan.

We finish on one advertising a feather duster as the newest
clue - NEATLY SWEPT SHELVES BETRAY S| NI STER PRESENCE

END TI TLE

CUT TO
EXT. HOUSE - DAY
A rundown hone, isolated, with a "SOLD' sign in front. Two
sil houettes stare: one downstairs, one upstairs. The blinds
SNAP shut .

CUT TO
| NT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A stack of noving boxes sits in the corner. A record player
per ches at op one, BLASTI NG nusi c.

A hand reaches into frame and swaps out the record. W pan up
to reveal JOHN (22), a handsone |ad grooving to the beat.
He's in all-black, slightly worn, yet well-fitted clothes
with thin plastic gloves. A feather duster sticks out of his
back pocket.

CUT TO
| NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY
Slightly nore lived in. A closet of black clothes in the
corner. ROBERT (21), in all black, also with a feather
duster, paces the room

CUT TO
I NT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

John's phone, adorned with a conpany's seal, BUZZES. He
answers.

JOHN
Now s not a good tinme. I'mat the



pl ace. It's huge.

CUT TGO
| NT. HOUSE - HALL - DAY - CONTI NUOQUS
He wanders into the hall.
JOHN
Don't worry about him
CUT TO

| NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

Robert's | eani ng out when he stunbles, catching hinself with
a finger.

ROBERT
Damm it!

A sudden silence fromdownstairs. Robert backs up. John
bursts in.

JOHN
| know you're in here!

Silence. He waits. Gathers up his courage.

JOHN
That's right. Stay hidden!

He bounces on his feet, preparing for a fight. Nothing.
Sl ow y, he backs out of the room Under the bed, Robert SIGHS
inrelief. He heads to the door.

CUT TO
I NT. HOUSE - HALL - DAY - CONTI NUOUS
At the bottomof the stairs, Robert pauses. He scans the

hall. At the end - a door! Freedom Robert begins to creep
down the hall. At every slight SHUFFLE or SCRAPE, he freezes.

CUT TO
| NT. HOUSE - HALL - DAY - SI MULTANEQUSLY
Robert flies into a room The hall is enpty. After a beat,
John pokes his head out to | ook down the hall. He retreats

just as Robert pokes his head out to | ook down the hall.



Robert retreats.

Slowy, the two enmerge fromtheir respective roons, backs to
each other. They stare down their sides of the hall. A slight
BREATH of relief fromeach as they take a step back - right
into each other.

They freeze. A slowturn to stare at the other. Shock. And
t hen each adopts an air of superiority.

JOHN
You!

ROBERT (OVER HI' M
What are you -

JOHN (OVER H M
The nerve -

John lunges at Robert, who trips over hinself getting out of
the way. Robert pulls out his phone while scranbling back.

ROBERT (OVER H M
I"mcalling -

JOHN (OVER HI M
Oh you're calling - ?

Robert junps to his feet and runs. John foll ows.
CUT TO
I NT. HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

Robert enters, SLAMM NG t he door in John's face and | eani ng
against it. He slips his phone back in his pocket and scans
the room

JOHN (O S)
You' re gonna be sorry!

ROBERT
Wbul d you shut up al ready?

Robert | ocks the door and steps away. He begi ns shaking the
wi ndows. They' re stuck.

JOHN (O S.)
| got you right where | want you! And
|*"'mcalling ny peopl e!
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O f-screen, the phone BEEPS as John enters a nunber. Robert
tries the | ast wi ndow. Al so stuck

ROBERT
You' ve got to be kidding ne.

Robert, frantic, goes back to the door as John enters the
| ast nunber.

JOHN (O S.)
Karen? Look -

There's no voice on the other end. Robert SN CKERS with the
realization. He | eans against the door frane.

ROBERT
You're not calling anyone.

John spins away.
JOHN (O S.)
You won't believe it! There's a nan
her el

Robert LAUGHS, and casually whi ps open the door.

CUT TGO

I NT. HALL - DAY - CONTI NUOUS

JOHN
And he's laughing! Like I"Min the
wr ong!

Robert strolls up and SLAPS the phone away. It CLATTERS to
t he ground.

JOHN
You di ck!

ROBERT
You' re not fooling anybody.

JOHN
You shoul dn't be here.

ROBERT
Says the person making up a phone
call.
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JOHN
It doesn't matter-

ROBERT
It's MY place.

JOHN
And yet you haven't called anyone-

ROBERT
Because | can prove it.

JOHN
Sur e.

Robert pulls out his phone with a snug expression.

ROBERT
You' re the one who nade a fake phone
call. Ball's in your court...buddy.

John stares at the phone, considering. H's eyes neet
Robert's.

JOHN
Fi ne.

| NT. HOUSE - BEDROOM - DAY

Robert enters the room and wal ks over to the cl oset.
points at the clothes and then at hinself snugly.

ROBERT
See?

John | ooks at the cl ot hes.

JOHN
That's your proof?

He points to his own all-black clothes.

JOHN ( CONT' D)
" mwearing the same thing. This
proves not hi ng.

ROBERT
Um ..

CUT TGO

He
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John strides over to the closet and flips through the

cl ot hes. Robert regains sone confidence. He crosses his arns.

ROBERT
VWhere's the nudroonf?

JOHN
The nudr oonf?

ROBERT
You keep tal king and tal ki ng about how
much of a m stake | nmade. What about
you? Any honeowner shoul d know where
the nudroomis

JOHN
The hell is a nudroonf

ROBERT
You' re proving ny point.

JOHN
O you're just an idiot. No one calls
it a nmudroom

Robert waits.

JOHN ( CONT' D)
Fine. You'll be sorry you asked.

He | eads Robert out of the room

| NT. HOUSE - HALL - DAY - CONTI NUOUS
They wal k down the hall towards a door.

JOHN ( CONT' D)

Qovi ously | know where the "nudroont
is. Do you know how nmuch | paid for
this house? You' re going to be so
sorry when the service cones back
"1l tell themall about the strange
man i n ny house who woul dn't | eave,
and cl ai ned that he bel onged, and
asked ne the stupidest questions -

CUT TGO

John throws open the door with a flourish. It's the living

room He pauses in astonishnent. Robert LAUGHS.
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Robert wal ks over to a different door in the hall. He pauses
for enphasis, and then, still LAUGH NG throws that door
open. It's a bathroom H's LAUGH falters. The two stare at
each ot her.

ROBERT
(shaki ly)
| had soneone el se buy the place for
ne.

John stares himdown. He nods slightly.

JOHN
Sane.

The two | ook at each other, hunting for weakness.
BEG N MONTAGE:

John frantically draws a floor plan of the house. Robert
stands behi nd him hol ding a stopwatch counting down from 30
seconds. The watch goes off. John has only conpleted two
roons - the rest are question marks.

Robert turns on a faucet and pronptly burns his hand. John
LAUGHS, waves him away, and tries. He also burns hinself.

The two sword fight with their feather dusters in the |iving
room

END MONTACGE
CUT TGO
I NT. HOUSE - LI VING ROOM - DAY

The two stand on opposite ends of the living room exhausted.
The feather dusters |ay beside them Robert peels his gloves
of f and sticks themin a back pocket. John does not.

ROBERT
So, if it's your place, why are you
wearing gl oves?

JOHN
Ger maphobe. You?

ROBERT
Just in case | need to sword fight an
i ntruder.
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15

The two share a brief smle

A car pulls up outside. The two turn to the wi ndow i n uni son
and then back to each ot her.

ROBERT
Who?-

The BEEPI NG of an alarmpad is heard. The two leap to their
feet and run.

CUT TO
EXT. HOUSE - BACKYARD - DAY

They rush out the back door, catching their breath at the
edge of the yard.

They | ook at each other, disbelief passing between them

JOHN
So you. ..

ROBERT
No. ..and you?. ..

JOHN
No.

They LAUGH. Shake their heads.
CUT TO
| NT. HOUSE - FRONT ENTRANCE - DAY

Francis enters the house, WH STLING He flips on a |light and
sees the damage. The suitcase THUDS to the fl oor

FRANCI S
Not agai n.

FADE QUT.
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