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FADE | N:

I NT. CITY BUS - EVEN NG

Dusk sits behind a city that noves to the stop and go of a
near enpty city bus. The blight of the area comes into
focus as the ride picks up pace.

POV on a youthful pair of hands as they slowy twirl a
fol ded pi ece of paper, then suddenly stop and open it.

| NSERT: Handwitten note which reads, LOOK FOR THE MEAN | N
THE GOLD OF THE SUN, WHEN ASKED, THE ANSVWER TO 50 I S

601. END OF THE LI NE TUESDAY, AT 6:50 SHARP, FIND MR

Rl CHARD HE' S WHERE YOU START.

ELECTRONI C VO CE (V. O
Next station, end of the
line. Thank you for riding RTA

Looki ng back at us in the mrror is the BUS DRI VER, (55),
who brings the bus to a slow stop.

We follow CALVIN WATT, (14) not big, not small, just right,
as he shoul ders a uni que backpack and heads for the door.

BUS DRI VER
You sure you're on the right bus
ki d?

CALVI N

Yes sir, 11th and Hazel right?

BUS DRI VER
Yup. This is a rough spot this
time of night kid, be careful.

CALVI N
Thank you, | wll.

EXT. CITY SI DEWALK - EVENI NG

A plunme of heated exhaust pushes Cal vin down the sidewal k
and up to a trio of honel ess nen, LEON, JULES, and AL as
they settle in for the night.

LEON
Hey. Wathca got in that bag kid?

JULES hol ds up a bum w apped bottl e of whiskey.



JULES
Betcha ain’t as good as |’'ve got in
m ne.

AL steps right in Calvin's path and stops himwth a
chal I engi ng | ook and a near toothless snarl.

Calvin slowy backs up a step or two. He takes a quick | ook
at the three nmen and grips the shoulder strap of his
backpack.

AL
| believe ny associate axed you a
gquestion, little man.

JULES

Don’t go makin’ my man ask you
again, he don't like repeatin
hi ssel f.

Cal vin stops.

In a quick notion he pulls the bag off his shoul der, unzips
it, and pulls out two pieces of paper froma bl ank
not ebook.

Taki ng a knee, Calvin props the bag on his other knee and
qui ckly sets to folding the paper in a nyriad of ways.

The honel ess nen | ook at each other, perplexed.

Wth a quick pull of odd ends of the fol ded paper, Calvin
reveal s a perfect PAPER HOUSE

It sits alnost majestic on his palmas he hands it to the
man bl ocki ng his way.

CALVI N
Here, you can have this sir...
grandfather used to tell ne that
the easiest way to tell the
di fference between a coward and a
hero is by the nunber of worldly
possessi ons they hide behi nd.

Naked to the world, the nmen are stunned by this kid s
W sdom

Jul es drops the whiskey bottle in a SMASH of gl ass.

Al takes the house fromCalvin as if were a bar of gold and
steps back off the sidewal k.



LEON
Can | get one of denf

JULES
Me to00?

The honel ess nen sit and stare at one another as Cal vin dons
t he backpack again and starts back up the sidewal k.

He continues to walk until he reaches a snmall buil ding
tucked away fromthe sidewal k.

A single bulb marks its presence.

EXT. CTY LI BRARY - EVEN NG

Overgrown weeds with an accent of trash help nmake the
exterior facade of the Library the dull, drab place it is.

As Calvin wal ks up to the door he takes a quick |look at a
sign displaying the hours.

| NSERT - Library Hours Sign. Every day reads CLOSED in an
ugly font except Tuesday, which reads 6:43 pmto 7:09 pm

Checking his watch, Calvin sees its 6:49 pm Made it.

The Library door opens, and then closes with a nasty CREAK

INT. CITY LIBRARY - EVEN NG

Silence, just as a library should be. There's not nuch to
the place, a few rows of shelves house a sparse book
collection, a fewugly tables are honme to even uglier broken
chairs.

The main counter is absent anyone, and it appears as though
Calvin is here al one.

CALVI N
Hel | 0?

Not hing. Wth a shrug, Calvin heads for the REFERENCE
section and the scant collection of books it’'s made up of.

A quick scan of the titles and eureka. This could be it.

| NSERT - Amazingly thick book titled, GREAT DI SCOVERI ES I N
PHI LOSOPHI CAL AND SCI ENTI FI C HI STORY



It takes Calvin both hands to pull this one out, and just as
he gets it off the shelf, we're startled to hear a crisp
femal e voice in a Scottish accent conme from behind him

LI BRARI AN ( Q. S)
That is a reference book young
man. You may not check it out, nor
make a mark of any kind inits
pages.

Calvin drops the book in a quick start, and spins to see
who’ s there.

It’s our LIBRARI AN, (40's), smart, beautiful figure, dressed
like a 40’s school teacher, including a pair of horn rimed
gl assed that adorn a beautifully made up face.

CALVI N
Yes ma’am | know. |I'm
researching a thing called the
gol den nean, and | think this book
can help ne.

LI BRARI AN
The gol den nean?

CALVI N
Yes.

LI BRARI AN

Hmm do you have a library card
young man?

CALVI N
Yes, | do.

Cal vin reaches into a back pocket, produces a Library card,
and hands it to The Librarian who quickly scans it, then
rai ses an eyebr ow.

Cal vin bends down to pick up the book; he struggles but
manages to set it down on a table.

He attenpts to open the book, but no | uck.

Tries again, sane.

Quite confused, he |ooks back at the Librarian for help.
LI BRARI AN

Do you have a library card for this
Li brary, specifically?



CALVI N
Unm aren’t all the Library cards
in the city connected?

LI BRARI AN
For all other Libraries, yes, but
for this Library specifically, NO

CALVI N
O..K.. Howdo | get one for this
library? Specifically?

L1 BRARI AN
You nmust conplete a library card
application. Once it has been
submtted for approval, sonewhere
around 600 nonths, you will receive
alibrary card, for this library
specifically.

CALVI N
|’msorry ma’am Did you say 600
nont hs?

LI BRARI AN
Correct.

CALVI N

That’ s Iike 50 years. That seens
like areally long tine for

a... Wit.
LI BRARI AN
Yes?
CALVI N
50 years... My | see an

appl i cation pl ease?

LI BRARI AN
You may.

She hands hima piece of paper which reads APPLI CATION in
bold at the top, but is otherw se bl ank.

Calvin pulls a pencil out of his bag and wites 601 on the
paper and returns it to the Librarian, who smles
delightfully in seeing it.

LI BRARI AN
Wel come M. Watt. | amthe
Li brarian, Ms. Sonerville. Here
is your card back.



Taking the card fromher hand, Calvin is stunned to see it’s
now made of gold, his nane enbossed directly into it in
silver.

He rai ses an eyebrow, then turns his attention to the book,
whi ch now opens with no effort.

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
That is a fine work you’' ve sel ected
M. Watt, but | do believe |I have
anot her selection which would aid
your search nore precisely.

Looki ng around the shoddy room Calvin | ooks back at her
wi t h doubt.

CALVI N
Uhhhm | think this book should be-

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
There is an exceptional vol une
penned by a certain M. Richard
that will no doubt take you where
you need to go.

On the words M. Richard, Calvin lights right up.

CALVI N
Do you know of his work? M.
Ri char d?

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
| amwell| acquainted, yes. Albeit
penni |l ess, wetchedly poor
actually, M. R chard does possess
a remarkable mnd. Positively
pricel ess.

Cal vin glows in excitenent.

CALVI N
VWhere is it?

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
You'll find it located in section
601 of course.

Calvin leaps fromthe table and quickly runs by a few
shel ves, then back a few steps, |ooks up, down, left, right,
t hen stops.

On the shelf we see an ancient volune titled, POOR Rl CHARD S
ALMANAC 1752.



CALVI N
Ugh! O course!

Retrieving the book fromthe shelf, Calvin goes back to the
table, pulls a notebook out of his backpack, and reaches for
t he book cover.

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
Two hands M. Watt.

CALVI N
Excuse ne?

MRS. SOVERVI LLE
Books in this library require two
hands in opening them One on the
front cover, and one... on the
back. If you would pl ease.

Ms. Sonmerville shows the correct notion with her hands as
she tal ks.

Cal vin grabs the book with both hands, gives a quick ook to
the Librarian and opens it with a squint as if sonething is
going to junp out of it and hit him

Not hi ng. Looki ng back at her again, she returns a know ng
smle just as a bright Iight shoots fromthe center of the
book.

As it gets brighter and brighter, the entire roomstarts to
shake.

As Calvin continues to hold onto the book, a strong w nd out
of nowhere starts to blow the pages back and forth |like a
deck of cards in the hands of a nmgician.

Suddenly, the room begins to spin around Calvin and his
book, round and round. The whol e scene spins faster and
faster.

Table,_shelves, Ms. Sonmerville, table, shelves, Ms.
Sonerville, over and over.

That scene nelts into just Calvin, the book and the
table. Everything else is now an open field.

As the spinning slows, the table, chair and book al so

di sappear until all that remains is Calvin, who is now
wearing an 18th century style coat and breeches, along with
a dark three point hat.

W're up close on Calvin, his arnms swng out as he scans his
new | ocation and clothes in utter anmazenent.



CALVI N
Holy Shhh-

A CRACK OF THUNDER censors Calvin’s speech as THE FRAVME PANS
VWAY QUT to show the field is nearly endl ess and cl oaked in
dark, towering thunderheads that fill the sky.

In the distance, a man cones into focus, and it |ooks |ike
he’s flying a kite.



