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S'ti:rlinq appears. He's weighed down with a pile of BOOKS.

STIRLING

Biya.

KIT
Hiya. /

STIRLING
These are from your room.

Stirling suddenly SNEEZESLOUDLY,dropping the books.

STIRLING (CeNT' D)
Sorry. It's the dust.

He begins to pick them up.

KIT
Just leave them. I'll put them away.

STIRLING

I 'm sorry we put you out of your room.

KIT
It's alright. I'tnfine
Really. I can get more
here. It's less...

about it.
writing done

STIRLING

She smiles. Be smiles.

Pink?

KIT
My InOthe

:J

l as it.

STIRLING
Mine too. What do you write?

KIT
The Tree Bouse Newsletter. It's sort of
a daily article about...my observations.

. STI1U.ING
Do you wxite it for your family?

KIT
And a couple of reporter friends of mine.

STIRLING
(jaw dropping)

You know reporters?
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nT
I work at the Register.

STIRLING
You w.rlte for the newspaper?

KIT
I sweep up. Do errands, but I plan on
writing, one day. They read my articles
and give me point~rs.

Be sees piles of NEWSPAPERS stacked in the corner.

STIRLING
I've never m.et another kid who works at
the newspap~r, and reads the newspaper
and. . .

(Be picks up a book)
...the adventures of Robin Hood.

KIT
(a little shy)

:t's my favorite.

,/

STImknow, it's no so d up here.
(Bis goest - window)

You oan easily get to your tree house
from that window. See? All you have to
do is...

Be POINTS to the LARGE BOUGH that hangs onto the roof.

STIRLING (CONT'D)
...step onto your roof,. grab that branch
and you're there. No one would even see
you come or go. Just like Robin Hood.

She looks at the tree and then at Stirling.

Kr1'

(Stniling)
Yeahhh.

He turns to leave.
-----

KIT (CONT'D)
Hey, Stirling?

(he turns)
Why didn't you ever talk to me before?
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Pull back to see we are:

In. JlBWSPAPBROI'rICK - DAY

Billy, ~ho is seated behindthe typewriter
ticle. Kit, broom in hand, walks over

KIT
I don't hate them anymor.

...
BILLY

If you wantto~ri for the
eed to broaden ur scope.
.nk. Go on. 0 him.

Kit her

Register you
Do Gibson,

front of Billy.
throad

Kit

Kit stops.
r

i1 he seeS their faces. He
. GIBSON, 60's EDITOR IN CHIEF.

around, revealing:

down, continues SWEEPING.

.MR. GIBSON
Whatwereyou saying I Mr...

HANK
Peabody, sir. Hank. Peabody.
'l '" '" j" T If! T', 1._;;11.l --, 1 .Lug
newsman needs an angle. Sir.

s-r\e.ue:. I,
23.

SCAWI. 1
Be shruqs.

STIRLING

t.
Whydidn' t you ever talk to me?

.,.,
Tne general public probably doesn't care
that you hate house guests,Kit.
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MISS HART

!'

KIT
That's a swell idea, Stir.
we'll make paper hats, a
it will be just like t
used to have -

(quietly)
Except Charlie a

~ 1 And
stx:'eamers, and
irthdays we

MISS HART
You have to go where the ~
And Stirling's father happen,

~

notice StirlinC] has walked away from them.

.rIlnC]? What's the matter? Somethinq's
the matter? You're moving already. You
didn't want to tell me. Is that it?

STIRLING
I hate the mailman, and mail, and
letters, and pensf and words. I hate
words.

KIT
What are you talking...

MISS HART
Sbhhh.

STIRLING (CONT'D)
Because you believe them. Even when
they're not true.

(Be looks to them)
She just needed to hear from him. Once.
To know he remeJnbered. That he cared.

MISS HART

You're talking about your mother?
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