ALL THAT G.I TTERS
by Daryl Henry
FADE | N:
EXT. SPANI SH- STYLE VI LLA - SANTA BARBARA - N GHT

Domi nating a noonlit cliff a few feet back fromthe Pacific
Ccean on excl usive Padaro Lane, white-walled and red-tiled, 30
shuttered roons secluded in a forest of eucal yptus.

OPENI NG CREDI TS
BEG N OVER

AT THE GARDEN WALL

Carrying a smal |l packsack, wearing jeans, a mdnight blue

turtle-neck sweater and cotton gl oves, his gaunt tface bl ackened

w th shoe polish, ANDREW MACBECK pushes a fenal e Labrador
E@trlever atop the adobe perineter wall, drags hinself up after
er.

MacBeck, with hair the color of brass, eyes as green as

weat hered copper and a |0P5|ded grin, is a man of sweeping

vi sion but narrow nmeans, |ounging insouciantly on the precipice
of mddle age. He takes the nmeasure of the cactus garden bel ow
then junps down, |ooks up. The Lab leaps into his arms,
bow i ng them both over backwards. Before MacBeck can extricate
himsel T a ferocious SNARL shatters the silence. He freezes.

VI LLA GARDEN

An enornous ALSATI AN | eaps at MacBeck, who curls into a ball,
protecting his head. His Lab scanpers away.

MACBECK
MIlicent, come back!

The Lab returns, subm ssive. |Intrigued, the Alsatian stops
chewi ng on MacBeck, sniffs at MIIlicent instead.

MACBECK ( CONT' D)

Good girl.
MacBeck clinbs to his feet, |inps throuPh the trees to a _
terrace. On the way he passes a long black Mercedes parked in

t he shadows.
ON THE TERRACE

MacBeck takes a grappling hook and a nylon rope fromhis
packsack, sw ngs the hook up to the roof where it catches. He
tests it, then begins clinbing the wall.

( CONTI NUED)



THE WALL

Level with the 2nd floor he begins to swing back and forth,

trylng to reach a wwndow sill off to one side. Suddenly there

Is a SCREECH as the graﬁpllng hook slips a few inches. ~MacBeck

glances up, wincing. The hook holds. He resunes SMADgInﬁ.
bustkasfhe's about to grab the window sill the grappling hook
reaks free.

MacBeck sails sideways through the air, pauses brieflg at the
top of his arc, then crashes to the ground in a heap beneath a:

STAI NED GLASS W NDOW

In the process he knocks an ornate flower pot fromthe sill.
The pot shatters. He opens one eye to see:

BROKEN FLOAER POT

Sticking out of the dirt is a door key.
W DER

MacBeck drags hinself to his feet, clanbers up to the front
porch, tries the key in the:

FRONT DOOR

The key unl ocks the door. He turns the wought iron |atch.
The door CREAKS open.

INT. VILLA - NI GHT

MacBeck steps inside the entrance hall, [ooks around. Nobody
in sight. el i eved, he noves across an ornate Persian rug

t oward t he:

LI VI NG ROOM

Where he descends two steps into a high-ceilinged room cranmed
with antiquities. He hurries through the m niature nuseum
toward the:

LI BRARY

Where he scans the paneled interior wwth a squeeze-to-operate
flashlight, settling on a Iar?e sunrise phot ograph of the west
facade of the GREAT PYRAM D of G za. Discovering an alarm
circuit in the rosewood frane, he carefully bridges it with a
 engt h of copger w re he takes fromhis pocket, renoves the
Ehotograph. uilt into the wall behind Is a |arge safe.
istenin cIoseIK, MacBeck begins to mani pul ate the dial
unm ndf ul' that the thumb of his right glove has a hole
After some nonents his safe-cracklnﬁ attenpt ends in fai
Then he notices the caption under the photograph. Squin

t.
e.
g
t hrough a pair of drugstore gl asses, he reads:

n i
| ur
tin
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I NSERT: PHOTO CAPTI ON

"The G eat Pyramd of G za, 40 stories tall, covering eight
football fields, six mllion tons of stone, 45 centuries old."

BACK TO SCENE

MacBeck | ooks fromthe inscription to the photograph then back
again, frowning. Then, fromupstairs, the faint sound of what
coul d be sonebody-- or sonething-- MOANING He tenses
Silence. Conposing hinself, MacBeck tries the series of
pKran1d_stat|st|cs on the dial... left four tines to 40, right
three tines to 8, etc. The safe opens. He reaches inside,
extracts the contents: several $10,000 bundl es of hundred-
dollar bills. He dunps themon a |ion-footed gold inlaid
coffee table behind him Suddean, an i nhuman SCREAM fills the
house. Inpelled to investigate, he | eaves the noney on the
tabl e, noves cautiously toward the:

HALLWAY

Wiere he stops to listen. After a nonent an even nore soul -
pi ercing SHRI EK cascades down the stairs. Unable to ignore the
terrible plaint, he takes the steps two at a tine.

MASTER BEDROOM

MacBeck bursts in to discover a withing WOMAN chai ned naked to
t he canopi ed bed-- chal k-white skin, pur&le-eyes, raven hair
flung across silk pillows. A hul king MAN stands over her,
wearing a scarlet cape and a bl ack eye mask, his arns raised as
t hough to strike her.

MacBeck picks up the nearest chair-- a delicate exanple of
M noan tonb furniture. He is about to smash it over the
assai l ant's back when the woman HOLLERS at him eyes fl ashing:

WOVAN
Put that down-- it's 3000 years ol d!

Amazed at her coherence under the circunstances, MacBeck knocks
the attacker flying wth an al abaster urn instead. The man
goes linp. The woman gl ares.

WOVAN ( CONT' D)
Wio the hell are you?

MacBeck shrugs, enbarrassed.

MACBECK
I'"d rather not say.

MacBeck | ooks fromthe outraged woman to the inert man on the
floor. The man is wearing black tights under his cape. On his
chest is a yellow lightning bolt. ef ore MacBeck can react,
the injured giant clinbs to his feet, grunting, nostrils
flarlnﬁ. MacBeck backs toward the door, turns, then bounds
down the stairs. The man staggers after him
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