13

L4

"ME . MONE AND

—]

T NU LG et

CLORILA
Nob you.

Zloria CRICKS the watch. Kasineky slLariua #ating the fggs!
Quickly. bkling. One atter anathe;g,’%tottlemeycr and
Disher are disgustcd, but Lhey can't ak away.

GLOR1IA  (CQON
11. ..

ol
(Lo Stottle
Yo wanna eg

CAPT. STOTTL
tching Kauinsky,
stunned)

m nob goirngg anywhere,

DISHER

LT,

Me neither.

WHEELWRIGHT JEWELERS -- NTGHT (NIGHT 2)

ish: a high-class JEWELEY STORE, in an upsac
neighborhood o= Iote. The store ls closeaa.

InNr.  WHERLWRIGHT JEWELERE - BACK OQFIICE -- SAME TIME

Inside . All i1s guiet. The slore manager, JOHN ELIOT, is

alone, doing inventory. He's sarting LOOSE CEMS inco Lrays.

Behind him 1z an OPEN SAFE.

Ellot HEARS: a gcratching sound. He turns. It'se coming
from a BACK DOOR, which leads outside.

The deorknob turns. Seoeone is gpening it with a key!

ﬁ;t‘“F:K 1T QT
'*——p Hello?

An INTRUDER enters, waving a handgun! He wears a 2KI MASK
and LATEX GLOVES.

ELIOY
Ch my God- !

MASKED INTRUDER

(disqgulsling hiag voige)
(3ef away from the window! Move!

(CONTINUED]
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14 CONTINUED:

The Intruder seems vo koow his way around. He RIPS a phone
cord from a wall! e tosses a CLOTH SACK onto the tabkle.

MASKED INTRUDER (CONT'D)
Stones in Lhe bDag.

Eliot 1s terrified.

ELIOT
Yeah. 8Sure. No probhlem. Anylhing
yoll Want,

Eliot nervously scoops up the loose stones. He pufs Chem in
Lhe zack.

MASKED TINTRUDER
The emaeralds toeo.  And the pearls.
{(indicatss the gafe)
From there!

ELIOT
(puzzled)
How do you know about.. .7

Elior thinks he recocgnizes the Masked Intruder!

ELTOT
jecrge?

MAGKED INTRIDER
JUsT PO IT! NOW |

ELIOT
George? What are you deoing?

The Intruder sighs. He removes his ski mask. Eliot was '
right: he's George Keyves, our Bad Neilghhor.

GEORGE KEYES
Frobably for the best. 1 couldn'tc
breathe in this thing.

Eliort realizes: he's in even more danger!

ELLOT
(terrifiad)
Just- just take evervthing, George.
Take 1t all. I won't tell anyone, I
sweay-

GRORGE EEYES
You gob that right.

(CONTINUED)
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BLAM! Keyes calmly pulls the trigger. Lllot collapses,

dead.

END 01 ACT TWO {/ﬂ)b
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