79.

He eyes his sack lunch consisting of a sandw ch and
cooki es.

John, content, settles into his seat at the dining room
tabl e and uncovers hi s warm br eakf ast.

He stuffs some eggs into his nouth and enjoys them
CLUNK
John whi ps his head toward the back door.

FOREMAN (O S.)
Hey Tomry, put all the two-by-fours in a
pile on the side of the house.

CONNCR (O S.)
What are you building first?

Rl NG
The phone bl asts.

John qui ckly stands and | ooks at the phone.

EXT. SKILLPA HOUSE - BACKYARD - MORNI NG
The phone rings OFF- SCREEN t hroughout.
John pulls the door open.

JOHN
What are you doi ng?

Connor and a burly FOREMAN (45) stand on the porch
| ooki ng at the backyard. A pile of lunber is stacked off
to the side of the caboose.

A few other WORKMEN m | | about, stacking | unber and
noving bits of debris.

CONNOR
Good norning John, we’'re just starting on
t he grandst and.

FOREVAN
We need to nake sure that the caboose is
st abl e enough to have the platform-

JOHN
| said no, norally.



80.

Connor steps forward.

CONNOR
But Emma told ne yesterday that it was
okay.

JOHN
Emma?

John junps down off the porch, picks up a piece of
splintered wood and throws it angrily towards the
wr eckage.

JOHN ( CONT’ D)
Get out! Al of you!

CONNOR
John, there really is no need--

JOHN
Shut up!

Connor nods to the Foreman.
FOREMAN
Ckay fellas, let’s take a break. Head
out .

The shocked wor knen drop what they are doing and | eave
wi th the Foreman.

Connor turns to John.

CONNOR
kay M ster Skill pa, okay.

John pl ops down on the porch and studies the scene.
JOHN
M ster Black, you can’t let her ruin
everyt hi ng.
Connor fidgets with his watch, and then exits.

John takes a long hard | ook at the pile of |unber stacked
next to the caboose.

JUWP CUT TO





