
INT. TREEHOUSE - MORNING

Chris sits across a ratty card table from Gordie. Between 
them Sammy draws a card from a stack and discards one in 
their hard.

CHRIS
How do you know a Frenchman’s been 
in your back yard?

SAMMY
Hey, I’m French, okay?

CHRIS
Your dog is burying a loaf of bread 
instead of a bone.

SAMMY
Didn’t I just say I was French?

CHRIS
I knock.

Gordie draws a card and gets nothing helpful. Sammy draws.

CHRIS (CONT’D)
(continuing; laying down 
cards)

Twenty-nine.

SAMMY
(thinking they lost)

Twenty-two.

GORDIE
(slams their cards on the 
table)

Man!

SAMMY
(cheering)

Gordie’s out! Old Gordie just lost 
like a big fat loser!

We hear someone coming fast up the ladder nailed to the side 
of the elm tree. A fist raps on the underside of the 
trapdoor.

GORDIE
That’s not the secret knock.

A sequence of knocks is tried.



CASEY
I forgot the secret knock.

SAMMY
It’s Casey.

Chris throws open the trapdoor and Casey raises themselves 
into the clubhouse, out of breath.

CASEY
Oh man! Wait’ll you hear this.

Christ and Sammy continue playing cards.

GORDIE
Hear what?

CASEY
(breathing heavily)

Lemme get my breath. I ran all the 
way from my house.

CHRIS
Spit it out, Casey.

CASEY
Oh my God. You won’t believe this. 
Sincerely, I...

CHRIS
What is it??

CASEY
Can you guys camp out tonight? I 
mean if you tell your folks we’re 
gonna tent out in my back yard?

CHRIS
(begins to deal again)

Yeah, I guess so. But my dad’s 
pretty mad lately.

CASEY
You got to, man. Sincerely. You 
won’t believe this. Can you, 
Gordie?

GORDIE
Yeah, probably.

SAMMY
So what are you yammering about, 
Casey?
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CHRIS
I knock.

SAMMY
What?! You liar! You ain’t got no 
winning hand! You didn’t deal 
yourself no winning hand!

CHRIS
(smirks)

Play your cards, dummy.

CASEY
You guys want to go get a bag of 
diamonds?

Everybody stops and looks at Casey.

CASEY (CONT’D)
I was under the porch digging, you 
know, when I heard my big brother 
talking to that idiot, Charlie. 
Charlie said there was a bag of 
diamonds stolen from the jewelry 
store, and that it’s somewhere up 
on Back Harlow Road. The cops were 
even talking about it on the radio!

SAMMY
I know the Back Harlow Road. It 
comes to a dead end by the Royal 
River. The train tracks are right 
there. Me and my dad used to fish 
out there.

CHRIS
If they knew you were listening, 
they would’ve killed you.

Everybody nods in agreement. Then the idea begins to take 
hold.

CASEY
We could go up there and find the 
diamonds!

CHRIS
And if we did we’d probably get our 
pictures in the paper. 

CASEY
Yeah!
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SAMMY
We could even be on TV.

CHRIS
Sure, if we find it and report it, 
we’ll definitely be on the news.

SAMMY
We’ll be heroes!

CASEY
I dunno. My brother will know where 
I heard about it.

GORDIE
He won’t care. Because it’ll be us 
that find the diamonds, not your 
brother, or Charlie. They’ll 
probably pin a medal on you.

CASEY
Yeah? You think so?

CHRIS
Sure.

CASEY
But what will we tell our folks?

GORDIE
Just what you said. We all tell our 
folks we’re tenting in your back 
yard, and you’ll tell your folks 
you’re sleeping over at Sammy’s. 
And that the next morning we’re all 
going over to hang out at the drag 
races. We’re rock solid ‘til dinner 
tomorrow night.

CHRIS
My dad will be mad no matter what. 
It’s worth it anyway. Let’s do it. 
What do you say, Gordie?

GORDIE
Sure.

CHRIS
Sammy?

SAMMY
Let’s do it.
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