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I NT. 1930S OLDER HOVE/ KI TCHEN | N BACK OF BARBER SHOP -
NI GHT

Ciff, 28 years old, dark hair, dark eyes, is on his hands
and knees. Behind himan open w ndow gives the only |ight
into the room

The wi nd can be heard bl owi ng through the open w ndow.
Ciff remains still. He puts his hands out around him
feeling into the darkness. He touches the greasy, gas stove
besi de him

The sound of a streetcar is heard runbling past.

The sound of a clock ticks away on the wall. A gl eam of

I ight shines on the grandfather clock as it chimes. It is
2: 30am

AAiff freezes.

The streetcar runbl e fades away.

The sound of his heart beat rises, blood punping in his
veins.

The wi nd continues through the cracks in the w ndows.

Ciff stands and noves softly forward. He opens the curtain
that divides the back of the shop to the front and peers

t hrough with one eye.

| NT. BARBER SHOP - NI GHT

A light froman outside street |anp shines through a w ndow
above blinds. A row of chairs and a couch are visible. The
shop is brighter than the kitchen.

Ciff noves the curtains aside quietly.

He steps forward, silently, confortably out of the darkness.

He si ghs.

A board creaks under Ciff’'s left foot and he noves quickly
off it.

A second board creaks under his rapidly noving weight.

Ciff stands still as the creak sound dies away. He tries to
swal | ow.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 2.

There is a creak that cones fromthe front of the shop and a
shadow flickers in the gl ass above the blind. It is just the
awni ng outside flapping in the w nd.

aiff sighs.

Ciff noves alongside the stairway toward the shop’s counter
where the till is visible.

A noi se cones from above him

Cliff |ooks up and noves silently underneath the stairway
and crouches.

He | ooks at the curtai ned doorway.

The wind continues to how as the creaks in the floor grow
| ouder .

A figure appears at the head of the stairs. diff’s heart
beats | ouder, his breathing increases.
| NT. BARBER SHOP - DAY (FLASHBACK/ | NTERCUT)

BURNS t he barber grabs Ciff as Aiff puts his hand in the
till. Aslip of paper falls.

BURNS
i don't think that’s a good idea
aiffl!

CLI FF

What are you going to do? Call the
cops? Maybe they shoul d know you do
nore than cut hair? Do you really
want them knowi ng about your ot her
busi ness?

BURNS
You bastard! You wouldn't?

CLI FF
Try ne.
| NT. BARBER SHOP - NI GHT
Li ght footsteps are heard in the kitchen.

Ciff holds his breath. The curtains nove and a cat energes,
purring.

Ciff remains still, watching the cat.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 3.

Wat er splashing in a sink upstairs. A glass clinks. The
fl oorboards begin creaking with the sounds of footsteps.

Cliff |ooks up and |i stens.

The sounds end very suddenly. diff waits and watches the
cat.

| MAGE FLASH OF: Burns standing, listening, wggling the ends
of must ache.

Cliff’s legs begin to ache fromthe cranped position. He
shifts unconfortably, clenching his teeth to nuffle the
sound.. The cat cones over purring and rubs agai nst him
Ciff waits, half-stooped over, breath held, heart poundi ng.

A car passes outside. The noise of a streetcar is heard
appr oachi ng.

The Iight on the wall fromthe upper part of the windowis
steady except for the one corner which is the shadow of the
awni ng in the breeze.

The distant sound of the striking bell is heard.

Cliff panics and | ooks at his watch. It says 2:35am

The cat is now laying at his feet. diff steps over it on
his way to the till.

| NT. BARBER SHOP - DAY (FLASHBACK/ | NTERCUT)

BURNS
(to i ff - grinning)
Sorry Aiff, but I - | didn't get

it intime. | didn't get your bet
pl aced. Too bad really. Wuld have
pai d out big for you. Maybe next
time, eh?

| NT. BARBER SHOP - NI GHT

Ciff gets the till open with sone difficulty. He grabs the
rolls of bills and stuffs theminto his pocket.

The fl oor over head creaks.

Ciff noves quickly and quietly under the stairs. He | ooks
up at the stairs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 4.

He starts to breath heavily and his heart starts to pound as
he touches the wad of noney in his pocket.

The sound of approachi ng footsteps becones louder. diff’'s
heart pounds faster and | ouder.

The approachi ng footsteps stop very close to diff at the
head of the stairs.

Al is silent except for the the sound of Ciff’s heartbeat.
The person descends the stairs with every heartbeat.

Cliff remains crouched, nuscles tense. The cat gets up and
rubs against the stairs.

The footsteps suddenly stop at the foot of the stairs. A
formcomes into view between Aiff and the door to the
kit chen.

It s BURNS.

Cliff holds his breath watching Burns.

Burns | ooks suspiciously at the front w ndow.

Ciff grimaces silently as his nuscles are paining from
bei ng crouched for so | ong.

Burns turns and goes into the back room diff can hear him
nmovi ng around. Burns cones back and steps forward m d-fl oor
and peers ahead. He cautiously wal ks around the chairs.
Ciff, tense and sore fromcrouching, shifts quietly.

Burns noves towards the back of the room He stands not 3
feet away. H s gaze is comng around the roomtaking in
ever yt hi ng.

Adiff crouches further back into the corner and his heart
starts to pound again. He puts his hand on the noney.

Suddenly, everything snaps as Burns stoops to | ook beneath
the stairs.

Burns slowy turns and sees diff.
aiff

H TS

Bur ns.

Bur ns staggers back.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 3) 5.

The sound of Burn's shuffling feet makes Ciff | ook around,
to see if anyone conmes running.

Burns stunbl es back to the couch and slides to the fl oor.

Burns lies in the fetal position on the floor. diff |ooks
around. There is nobody at the wi ndow. He peers at the
street then wal ks |eisurely back to the kitchen, not caring
about the squeaking floor boards. He pauses before going out
the wi ndow, taking one | ook back at the still room

The sound of the streetcar passing by is heard.

The cat has gone.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE BARBER SHOP - N GHT

Ciff pulls his collar up against the piercing cold. Snow
has fallen since he was inside.

The sound of the wi ndow closing with a nuffled thunp is the
only sound heard in the silence of the night.

Cliff presses hinself against the wall, |ooking around for
anyone who may be wat ching him

The creak of the gate is heard as Cliff opens it and goes

t hrough. He | ooks to the yard beyond which | eads to the
street. It provides good cover as it is crowded with noving
vans.

He edges toward the street, crouching and alert. H's heart
i s pounding, his breath | abored. The fresh snow nuffles his
f oot st eps.

The street is deserted. The street |anps shine coldly and
the circles of yellow light fall on the unbroken whiteness
of the fresh snow.

Ciff | ooks up and down the street and sees nothing nove. He
stares into the shadows.

CLI FF
Hel I, its nothing.

He noves up the street. Hs boots nmake little sound in the
snow. There is no echo.

The sky is scattered with clouds and bare spots show stars
poki ng t hrough.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 6.

Ciff pulls his cap | ower down against the cold. He noves up
to the side-street counting his footsteps while keeping an
eye out for police and keeping his hand on the roll of noney
in his pocket.

Ciff bends down to pick up sone snow in his hands to drink
but realizes he will |eave a mark. He | ooks behind him
pani cked, realizing his feet have left tracks in the snow.

He | ooks anxiously toward the sky. It isn't snow ng anynore
and the clouds are clearing awnay. His tracks are quite
visible in the snow

Aiff starts wal king where there is no snow. Wen he gets to
the corner he starts to follow the porches since they are
bare of snow.

Cliff clinbs over an iron fence and easily conmes down onto
t he porch and goes al ong crouchi ng, keeping an eye out for
anyone that m ght see him

He accidentally kicks a mlk bottle and it runbl es across
the porch. diffs stops and crouches for a few m nutes,
hol ding his breath, watching to see if soneone is peering
out a w ndow.

Not hi ng noves. diff continues, stopping in between porches
to scrutinize the street.

Ciff finally nmakes it to his hone. He | ooks behi nd him
Nothing is noving on the street, not a sound is heard except
for Aiff’s breath.

He opens the door and goes in.

I NT. CLIFF S HOUSE, FRONT HALLWAY - NI GHT

Cliff steps inside. It’s the hallway of a dimy lit room ng
house. Al that can be heard is the sound of a tap dripping.
Cliff pauses and listens for a nonent.

CAiff carefully tiptoes on the hard wood floor to the stairs
and steps onto the carpet. There are 14 stairs - the 11th
has a squeak. Cdiff steps over it and continues counting
under his breath

CLI FF
11...12...13...14...

H s foot conmes down with a heart-stilling thunp. He waits,
hol ding his breath. No sound or novenent is heard. He
conti nues on.



Cliff opens the door to his room

I NT. CLIFF S BEDROOM - NI GHT

The bedroomis cold. W can see an irregular heap in the
bed.

Ciff hesitates to turn on a light. He noves to the w ndow
and | ooks out on the street. He sees only dark col umms of
trees in the shine of the street lights. Nothing noves on
the street.

Ciff undresses for bed, leaving his clothes on the floor by
the bed. The wad of noney is visible through the clothes. A
picture of a new hone falls fromone diff’s pockets and

| ands beside the pile of clothes.

Ciff slowly gets beneath the quilts and curls up.

The irregular heap stirs and turns sleepily to diff. This
is BETTY.

BETTY
You're late, diff.

Cliff pretends to be sl eeping.

BETTY (cont’ d)
Adiff? Youre | ate.

CLI FF
| had to take a guy to Branpton.

Pause

BETTY
VWhat’s it |ike out?

CLI FF

(curtly)
Al right.

BETTY
Col d?

CLI FF
(remenbering the snow and his
footprints)
It snowed a little.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 8.

BETTY
Snowed, did you say?
CLI FF
(worried)

Yah.
Ciff grits his teeth and tosses in bed.
He hears Betty rai se her head suddenly.

BETTY
Did you want sonething to eat?

CLI FF
No.

BETTY
But after the drive?

CLI FF
|"malright!

Ciff tosses hinself and turns his back to Betty. Betty
settles to sleep.

Ciff shifts to another position. He is finding it hard to
fall asleep. He |ooks towards the noney still in his
clothes. He turns back to | ook at Betty.

A grandfather clock chinmes 4. The ringing echoes through the
house.

Ciff'’s eyes are wide open. Betty is breathing heavily in
sleep next to him diff tosses, |looking for a confortable
position to fall asleep.

He finally sleeps and dreans he is at the garage, dozing in
a chair, waiting for a call. The guys are sitting around

t al ki ng.

The sound of his chair scrapes and runbl es across the fl oor.
Then it goes dark.

Ciff's eyes suddenly open. He | ooks around, confused, at
the ceiling, the lace curtains, the tie-rack.

Ciff | ooks over at Betty trying to see where the sound is
comng from The sound of the chair runbling is comng from
the door. There is knocking at the door.

Cliff gets out of bed, grabs his housecoat and pulls it
tightly around him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 3) 0.

He opens the door and sees the sl eepy-looking face of the
ol d I andl ady, MRS. MCBRIDE. She is rough, untidy, not happy
at being woken up in the mddle of the night.

MRS. MCBRI DE
Man to see you M. Barker.

She | ooks questioningly at Aiff.

CLI FF
Thank you Ms. MBride.

He ignore her questioning | ook. MRS. MCBRDI E shuffles off
down the hallway.

CLI FF stares at the man standing in front of himnow He has
a hard stare and a very carefully trimred nmustache. He is
wearing a black coat wwth a hard collar. H s eyes are hard
with no friendliness in them The voice is calm

DETECTI VE THOVAS
Adiff Barker? I'ld like to talk to
you.

diff tries to force a smle

CLI FF
What do you want ?

DETECTI VE THOVAS
(wth a curl in his lip)
Take it easy. You don’t want to
wake the house. |1’ m Detective
Thomas. | nust say, you were
certainly smart. It was smart work
on your part.

Ciff gives up. He knows he’s caught.

CLI FF
How did you find ne?

DETECTI VE THOVAS
You left your tracks in the | anes
and in the front of the house.
Hurry up!

Ciff | ooks down the stairs. The sound of the | andylady’s
steps descendi ng down the stairs fade away.

Ciff now sees a second policeman in the stairway.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 4) 10.

Cliff turns back to the room Betty is still sleeping. He
deci des not to wake her. He starts to get dressed. He

pl aces the pictures of the new home on the dresser. He can
hear the nuffled voices of the policenen in the hallway. He
| ooks to see if they are | ooking through the keyhol e.

Ciff is conbing his hair when Betty wakes up.

BETTY
(sl eepily)
Where are you goi ng?
CLI FF
(not turning fromthe mrror)
| got a call. I'll be back soon.
You needn’t wait. (to hinself) You
left tracks .. that was sl oppy ..
sl oppy wor k!
BETTY
Do you want breakfast before you
go?
CLI FF

No, I'malright. Don’t worry.
Ciff |ooks at Betty downhearted as he pulls on his cap.
BETTY
(smling at him
Pul | your cap nore to the other

side. Poor Ciff. They have you
wor ki ng too hard.

Cliff kisses her and squeezes her hand.

BETTY (cont’ d)
What’s it doing out?

Ciff |ooks outside. The sun is com ng up and warm | ooki ng.
A drop of water falls. The snow is nelting.

CLI FF
Don't wait for ne.

Ciff goes out of the apartnent.

AS THE DOCR CLOSES, CLIFF CATCHES A GLI MPSE OF BETTY
SETTLI NG DOWN.

He stares hard at the door closing for a nonent and then
turns to face the policenen

The door cl oses behi nd.



THE END

11.



