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         PIRATE TREASURE
                       WRITTEN BY :  Andrew Lightfoot
EXT. BEACH - DAY

Two young boys frantically dig in the middle of the beach with shovels. Waves of sand fly over the edges as the hole get deeper.

A jet black box sits close by. A MOTHER sits on it watching the boys impatiently.

Mother

Alright, alright! That's good enough.

Both boys rush out of the hole, the mother jumps off the box and immediately tries to push it in, with the boys help they succeed.

With a dull thud the box hits the bottom of the hole. All three try to bury it as quickly as possible. A slow evil laugh causes them to stop.

Hidden by rocks sits a old scar-faced pirate GREELEY. A cruel grin shows teeth of gray and yellow. He hops off.

Greeley

That there be my box boys. What are ya plannin' on doing with it!

All three freeze in terror, Greeley begins walking towards them.

GREELEY 

I'll be takin' it back now.

Suddenly one of the boys grabs a shovel and sends it hurling towards Greeley, but it lands short. Greeley takes aim and shoots, the boy cripples over.

MOTHER

NO!

The mother crouches down to cradle her dying son. The second boy makes a break for it and heads up the hill towards his home. With a loud bang he drops too.

Greeley smiles as the mother cries even harder, he moves closer to her as he loads his pistol once again.

GREELEY

Now it's just you and me beautiful.

Behind her back the mother's hand gropes around until it finds the shovel. With Greeley now inches away she lunges and swings with all her fury.

Greeley looses balance at topples over into the sand, his pistol goes flying, mouth all bloody.

GREELEY

There's more fight in ya then yer husband.

Greeley shakily gets up only to realize his own pistol is being pointed at him.

With a unstable hand she has difficulty aiming, no shot rings out.

Greeley smiles a bloody sandy smile as he laughs.

GREELEY

You expect a woman to handle a man’s weapon?

Greeley now turns serious and approaches the mother, she backs up.

GREELEY

Give it here!

The mother puts it behind her back.

GREELEY

Give it here and I'll spare yer life. 

The mother looks towards both her dead sons, tears well up in her eyes, she drops, sobbing.

Greeley takes this opportunity and snatches the pistol from her.

GREELEY

Never trust a pirate.

With a quick motion he points the pistol at the mother and shoots, she falls over on her stomach.

Greeley                                 (to himself)

Never trust a pirate.

He drops the pistol and crouches down by the mothers body, he turns her over and inspects her face, putting his dirty hand through her soft brown hair.

With lust he gazes over her body, his hand moves down her arm.

GREELEY

Would've been better if you were alive beautiful.

With a gaze all around to make sure the coast is clear he stands and fumbles with the button on his paints.

The mother stirs, in her hand is Greeley's third bullet.

Suddenly he hears a CLICK, eyes go wide.

MOTHER

A man should know if his weapon is loaded!

With a loud BANG Greeley falls to the ground, dead. 

                                              

                                                  THE END.
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