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     1.

FADE IN:

INT. LAUNDRY ROOM -  DAY

SUSAN (30’s) is loading a washing machine from a laundry

basket. In the b.g., in the adjoining kitchen, BILL (30’s)

is making sandwiches. Susan takes a skirt out of the basket and stares at it, frowning.






BILL



Your lunch is ready.

INT. KITCHEN – DAY

Susan comes in from the laundry room, holding the skirt.






SUSAN



What’s this? What was this doing in the



laundry basket?






BILL



I let my sister borrow it when she was 



here. She’d forgotten to pack one and



was in a big hurry to get somewhere. She



said she was sorry about the stain.






SUSAN



This is wool, for God’s sake. It doesn’t



go in the washing machine. It has to be



dry-cleaned! And I wish you’d asked me.



The next time my brother comes, should I 



loan him one of your suits without

telling you?




BILL

Come on, that’s different. Your brother

wouldn’t get a little ketchup on it.

He’d wear it to change the oil in his 

truck.

She throws the skirt on a chair and goes toward her sandwich 

and glass of milk. Seeing a little spilled milk on the 

counter, she grabs a sponge, angrily mops up the milk, then

holds the sponge up to her nose.






SUSAN



This sponge stinks.






BILL



How about those bacteria, huh? You have



to hand it to them. They never give up. 
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They give each other unfriendly looks. She opens her mouth  

to make a rejoinder, but is stopped by the RINGING OF A 

DOORBELL.

INT. FRONT DOOR/HALLWAY – DAY

Bill opens the door, revealing a man of pleasant demeanor

(PLUMBER), wearing coveralls and carrying a tool kit. 






PLUMBER



Hi. I’m the plumber.






BILL



Oh, hi.






PLUMBER



Sorry I’m late.






BILL



No problem.

Bill leads him down the hall.






BILL (cont’d)



It’s under the bathroom sink.

INT. KITCHEN – DAY

Bill returns. Susan is eating fast and is almost finished.






BILL



Good news. The plumber’s here and he



says it’s an easy job.






SUSAN



Well, that’s something.






BILL



You seem to be in a hurry. Are you going



somewhere?






SUSAN



I’m supposed to look for a wedding dress



today. Remember?






BILL



Oh. Then why didn’t you tell me the



plumber was coming? How did you know I’d



be here all day?






SUSAN



I didn’t call them.
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BILL



You didn’t?






SUSAN



No.






BILL



Well, I didn’t.






SUSAN



Weren’t you supposed to?





BILL



I forgot.






SUSAN



Bill... That puddle of water you stood in



every morning when you brushed your teeth



never jogged your memory?






BILL



Well, he’s here and he’s doing the job.

A beat.






SUSAN



But why?






BILL




I don’t know. Sometimes we get lucky.

Susan goes to the kitchen door and closes it.






SUSAN



Don’t you think it’s rather strange? He



could be a burglar, for all we know. He



could be looking the place over. There 



are rings of these people.






BILL 



If you were a burglar, would you



impersonate a plumber? You’d have to



spread your tools all over the place and



then pack up without having fixed

anything. You’d blow your cover.

Plumbers have very specific skills.




SUSAN

He could be a former plumber.




BILL


Susan, plumbers make a lot of money. If

he’s ever been a plumber, he wouldn’t

need to become a burglar.
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SUSAN



Did he say he was from that company—-what



is it?—-Magical?






BILL



He didn’t say. I didn’t ask.

She grabs the skirt and heads for the kitchen door.






SUSAN



At least go look at his truck. He should



have come in a truck.

                 (opening the door)



See what it says on it.






BILL



       (raising his voice)



Don’t you think...






SUSAN

                 (interrupting)



Shh!

She tilts her head meaningly toward the hallway.






BILL




  (grimly resigned)



Never mind.

INT. HALLWAY/BATHROOM

At the door of the bathroom Susan pauses and stealthily looks

in. The plumber’s head is out of sight, hidden inside the 

cabinet under the sink, from which suddenly comes a loud

CLANK. Startled, she pulls back. Then she continues down the hall.

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE – DAY

Bill comes out.

HIS POV

Side of van parked at curb: “Magical Plumbing, Inc.”

INT. FRONT DOOR/HALLWAY – DAY

As Bill comes back in, Susan is coming back down the hallway.

She motions toward the kitchen.
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INT. KITCHEN – DAY

Susan closes the kitchen door behind them.





BILL



It says “Magical Plumbing." Now, don’t



you think that probably he just came to



the wrong house by mistake?






SUSAN



Yeah... You could be right... But how



do we know?






BILL



Somehow I don’t see you out there



knocking on all the doors in the



neighborhood, asking if anybody’s missing



a plumber.






SUSAN



No. I don’t have time.






BILL



But we could just go in there and ask



him.






SUSAN



No! Don’t. He might pack up and leave



without finishing.





BILL



He said it was an easy job.






SUSAN



That’s what they always say.

Bill throws up his hands and turns away.






BILL



    (muttering to himself)



And I’m about to get married...






SUSAN



What? What is that supposed to mean?

There’s a KNOCK ON THE KITCHEN DOOR.






PLUMBER (o.s.)



Hello?

Bill opens the door.






PLUMBER (cont’d)



All done. 
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They stare at him for a moment, stunned.

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE – DAY

Bill and Susan come out. She’s changed her clothes and has a purse and keys in her hand.






BILL



I just hope he doesn’t get into

trouble... Uh oh.

THEIR POV

The plumber’s by the side of the van, talking with a middle-

aged woman (NEIGHBOR) who stands with her hands on her hips and looks angry. He’s showing her a sheet of paper on a 

clipboard.

NEW SHOT

As Bill and Susan move cautiously toward them:






PLUMBER



     (patiently to neighbor)



There it is. They wrote down 2257



instead of 2275. I’ll call them right



away and see if they can send somebody



else. I have to go across town or I’d



come over now.






NEIGHBOR



Oh brother! I can’t wait any longer



today. I’ll have to call later myself.






PLUMBER



Well, let me give you something by way of



apology.

As the plumber opens the driver’s door and leans across the seat:






NEIGHBOR




(to the plumber, while giving

                Bill and Susan a dirty look)


Give me something? A spare monkey 


wrench?





BILL



(to neighbor)


We’re really sorry about this.

The plumber emerges with a bouquet of flowers and holds them

out to the neighbor. She looks at them.
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PLUMBER



Please... With my apologies.






NEIGHBOR



    (a little softened, taking the



     flowers)



Are these part of your standard equipment 



because the company messes up so often?






PLUMBER



No. I got them for my wife. But I know



she’ll understand.






NEIGHBOR




(quite softened)



Oh. That’s...very nice of you.












CUT TO:

MOMENTS LATER

Bill and Susan approach their garage door. In b.g. the van 

pulls away from the curb.






SUSAN




  (meditatively)



Do you think he knew he’d have time to



get more flowers for his wife before he



got home?






BILL



Uh... I don’t know.






SUSAN



I don’t think he did. Very nice man.






BILL



Yes.






SUSAN



I’ll make dinner tonight. What would you



like, sweetheart?






BILL



Susan, I’m playing softball tonight.



Remember?











   FADE OUT.



                 THE END


