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Stirling appears. He's weighed down with a pile of BOOKS.

STARX —P e
Hiya.

RKIT
iya-
HAY: .
STIRLING
These are from your room.

Stirling suddenly SNEEZES LOUDLY, dropping the books.

STIRLING (CONT'D)
Serry. It's the dust.

He begins to pick them up.

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

j?’ STIRLING

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

KIT
It‘s alright. I'm fine about it.
Really. I can get more writing done
here. It’'s less...

STIRLING
Pink?

She smiles. He smiles.

KIT
My mother logves it.

STIRLING
Mine toe.f What deo you write?
i
EIT
The Tree House Newsletter. It’'s soxrt of
a daily article about...my observations.

STIRLING
Do you write it for your family?

KIT
And a couple of reporter friends of mine.

STIRLING

(jaw dropping)
You know reporters?
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STIRLING
¢ I've never met another kid who works at *
the newspaper, and reads the newspaper *

STRUNG ScENE 4 g =

KIT
I work at the Register.
STIRLING
You write for the newspaper? *
KIT
I sweep up. Do errands, but I plan on *
writing, one day. They read my articles *
and give me pointers. *

He sees piles of NEWSPAPERS stacked in the corner.

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

KTT .
(a little shy) T Lo, ///

[t’'s my favorite.

swzaﬁﬁa \

¥ou know, it’s not\ so bad up here. 2
(His goes tofggiﬁ;induw] 5}
You can easily get to your tree house

from that window. See? All you have to
do is...

Taw) N

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

STIRLING (CONT'D)
.+.3tep onto your roof, grab that branch (
and you're there. No one would even see

»
v
you come or go. Just like Robin Hood. .é'
She looks at the tree and then at Stirling. )

KIT
(Smiling)
Yeahhh.

\

KIT (CONT'D) '
Hey, 8Stirling? -
(he turns)
Why didn't you ever talk to me before?

He turns to leave.






