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EXT. STORAGE GARAGE - DAY

REMY (30ish, bedheaded, dressed for comfort) and PERRIN 
(also 30ish, lanky tomcat) walk towards a runsty old garage 
door with 3B painted on it.

PERRIN
--Remember that guy Dorian with the 
eyepatch? Well he bought a barn once 
in an auction. Five hundred pounds, 
but it was locked, see, no one knew 
what was inside. Could have been 
nothing, could have been an 
unexploded bomb. He cracked that 
place open and you know what he 
found?

Remy rolls his eyes at the story.

PERRIN (cont'd)
An aeroplane! This is like that.

REMY
You told me that story before, 
Perrin, when you traded our TV for 
that locked safe. Remember what was 
in that? Nothing.

PERRIN
Not nothing, Remy, spiders eggs. 
Look, this guy's in a wheelchair and 
he lives up on the third floor. We're 
doing him a favour, we take him this 
one little thing and we get to keep 
everything else in the garage.

REMY
All right, well open it up then.

The garage door slides open loudly and we see the contents--

INT. STORAGE GARAGE - DAY

--Clutter.

The garage is packed tight with old boxes, stacks of 
newspapers, and old furniture covered in dust cloth.

REMY
Oh good. Dusty old crap. We really 
hit the jackpot this time.

(CONTINUED)



Perrin starts opening boxes with a pen knife.

PERRIN
We're looking for a coin. That's it.

Remy starts inspecting things. He picks up an old scratched 
painting and blows the dust off.

REMY
How the hell are we supposed to find 
a single coin in all this?

PERRIN
It's probably in a display book or a 
lock box.

There is a shelf filled with old, dust covered photos of a 
young man and woman.

REMY
So it's rare? Valuable?

PERRIN
I assume so, he was very specific.

He takes out a slip of paper and reads from it.

PERRIN (cont'd)
An 1887 shilling. That's pretty old. 
Must be valuable.

REMY
Oh look, spiders eggs.

Remy pulls a dust cloth off what turns out to be an antique 
grandfather clock. Its seen better days.

REMY (cont'd)
Maybe it's sentimental. The first 
coin he ever earned or something.

PERRIN
One hundred quid worth of 
sentimental? No, this thing is the 
real kind of valuable.

REMY
I don't know. Maybe when you get old 
these little touchstones are things 
you end up valuing the most.

He pulls a dust cloth off something else. Something large.

(CONTINUED)
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REMY (cont'd)
Perrin, did this old man happen to 
misspell the word "shilling"?

Perrin looks again at his piece of paper.

REMY (cont'd)
Maybe S-C-H?

PERRIN
How the hell did you know--

Remy moves out of the way and we see what he has found. An 
antique piano. Written on the headboard in gold leaf is the 
name: SCHILLING

Perrin starts laughing.

INT. STAIRWELL

Remy is pulling and Perrin is pushing the old piano up the 
narrow flight of stairs. Perrin seems delighted at the 
development.

PERRIN
I'm telling you, Remy, he knew. This 
devious old geezer knew that I 
thought he meant a coin and he went 
on letting me think he meant a coin. 
The word "piano" never left his 
nicotine stained lips.

REMY
Did he ever say it was a coin?

PERRIN
You know, it actually makes me like 
him more. Have I ever told you that 
the word pianist makes me 
uncomfortable?

REMY
That speaks volumes, Perrin. Are we 
almost there?

INT. OLD MAN'S FLAT

The old door flings open and Remy and Perrin maneuver the 
piano in through the doorway.
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The flat is old and bare. The carpet and wallpaper clearly 
haven't been changed since the early Seventies.

Once the piano is inside Perrin leaves it to go into the--

LIVING ROOM

The OLD MAN is sitting in a wheelchair by the window, a 
respirator over his face. He is absent-mindedly staring out 
the window.

PERRIN
-- I tip my hat to you, sir. I 
understood shilling to mean coin and 
I believe you knew that I--

REMY
Perrin, stop.

Remy goes over to the old man and puts his hand on his 
shoulder.

REMY (cont'd)
Sir?

Remy checks the old man's pulse. He looks up at Perrin. His 
look says it all.

The old man is dead.

Remy looks in the old man's hand. He is holding an old 
photo. It shows a young woman, the same woman from the 
photos in the garage, sitting at the piano happily playing a 
song.

PERRIN
He was alive when I left him, I 
swear!

Remy looks around the room. There's a television set, a 
stained coffee table and very little else.

REMY
Come on. I have an idea.

INT. OLD MAN'S FLAT - LATER

Remy dusts the top of the old painting and hangs it on an 
old nail in the wall.
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He looks a framed photo that we saw in the garage. It shows 
the young couple in their flat.

He looks around and we see that all the stuff from the 
garage has been moved into the flat. The other framed photos 
now lining the mantle.

They have arranged things as closely as they could with the 
photo.

They go through the front door and look back inside at the 
old man.

PERRIN
Well we didn't make any money but 
it's nice to know our hours of hard 
work will at least freak out his 
relatives.

Remy shuts the door.
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