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TEASER

INT. OFFICES OF "STAGE RIGHT INVESTMENTS" -- DAY

THE HAMMONDS (70s) - a sprightly retired couple - sit on one
side of an elegant desk, looking slightly apprehensive.

MRS. HAMMOND
We're so sorry to drag you in at the
weekend -

DANNY MIDDLETON (27) - self-effacing, well-dressed and
personable - sits across from them.  He has an ENGLISH ACCENT.

DANNY
Not at all, don't even think about
it.  Now, what can I do for you?

MR. HAMMOND
Well... we just found out our
daughter's getting married -

DANNY
Oh!  Congratulations.

MR. HAMMOND
- To an actor.

MRS. HAMMOND
Guess we thought she'd know better,
after what we went through, huh?

DANNY
Come on... what was it, 90 years on
stage between the two of you?  Can't
tell me you didn't love it.

(as they grin)
And now your retirement's all sorted
out, so no need to worry any more. 
'Stage Right Investments' has things
well in hand.

MR. HAMMOND
That's just it... thing is, we gotta
pay for the wedding, then they'll
wanna buy a house together, so...

MRS. HAMMOND
We don't want to invest any more.

Danny's smile fades, his expression distinctly cool.

MR. HAMMOND
We can still change our minds - right?
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DANNY
(slowly)

Mr. and Mrs. Hammond, you've picked
an excellent fund.  If you decide
not to invest in it: well, personally,
I think you'll be missing out.

(his face softens)
But in my time I've seen a lot of
people convinced into something they
didn't want, and I promised myself
that's not how I'd operate here.

Danny stands up with a rueful smile.

DANNY (CONT'D)
Your check's in the safe in my
partner's office.  Just wait in here,
and I'll be right back.

As Danny leaves, the Hammonds exchange a look.

MR. HAMMOND
Nice kid.

MRS. HAMMOND
Too soft, though.  He'd never make
it in showbiz.

Her husband shakes his head, grinning.

MR. HAMMOND
No, he would not.

INT. DANNY'S PARTNER'S OFFICE -- CONTINUOUS

Danny enters the room --

And stops dead at the sight of THE SAFE SITTING WIDE OPEN. 
Panicked, he rushes to it and looks inside -- IT'S EMPTY.

Then he notices the DESKTOP COMPUTER... with a BANK WEBSITE
on the screen.  He enters his PASSWORD with shaking hands.

"ACCOUNT BALANCE -- 0.00"

Danny stares at the computer screen in horrified shock.

END OF TEASER



3.

ACT ONE

EXT. OFF OFF OFF BROADWAY THEATER -- EVENING

A SIGN reads: "Sophie Devereaux IS Joan of Arc: 1 Night Only!"

INT. THEATER -- CONTINUOUS

SOPHIE DEVEREAUX (40s) - the team's alluring English 'grifter' -
gleams on stage in SHINY MEDIEVAL ARMOR as she smiles and
bows to SCATTERED APPLAUSE.  Her gaze fixes on --

NATE FORD (50s) - functioning alcoholic and team 'mastermind' -
as he gives her a NOISY standing ovation --

-- While the THREE SEATS next to him sit EMPTY.

INT. NEW YORK BAR -- EVENING

Sophie enters in a CHIC EVENING DRESS, and hardly takes a
step before Nate appears, a glass of champagne in his hand.

NATE
Congratulations, Sophie.

SOPHIE
Thank you, Nate.

ELIOT SPENCER (30s) - the team's tough yet bighearted 'hitter' -

ALEC HARDISON (20s) - the team's wisecracking geek / 'hacker' -

and PARKER (20s? 30s?) - the team's kooky daredevil 'thief' -

all suddenly appear next to Nate wearing over-bright smiles. 
Sophie looks surprised but pleased.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
Oh, you all made it!  

NATE
Well of course they did.  They
wouldn't come all this way to see
your off off... off Broadway debut,
and then miss it.

SOPHIE
So, what did the three of you think? 

An awkward pause.  Then --

PARKER
I love your costume.

NATE
Parker -
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Ignoring Nate's rapidly shaking head behind Sophie's back,
Parker runs her hand over Sophie's dress.

PARKER
Velvety.

SOPHIE
Hardison?  What, uh, what did you
think?

HARDISON
Me?  Oh - I - uh - I thought it was
amazing how you, ah... you know, how
you portrayed Saint Joan... 

Hardison snatches a covert look at his program.

HARDISON (CONT'D)
...as a mute and all.

He does a double take, looking back at the program.

HARDISON (CONT'D)
Really?  

(recovering himself)
I mean... amazing.

Sophie gives Hardison a withering look and turns to Eliot.

SOPHIE
And how about you, Eliot?

ELIOT
Honestly, Sophie.....  My cab broke
down on the way over here.

HARDISON
Yeah, mine too!  I didn't wanna say,
cos - you know - their union gets
kinda upset if you spread it around.  

PARKER
And I came with them.  One of them.

(she points randomly)
Him!

Sophie glares at them.

SOPHIE
So all three of you missed it!  Great!

(turning to Nate)
At least you showed up, even if...

Her eyes widen as she spots someone behind Nate.

NATE
Even if what?
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SOPHIE
Danny?  Danny - oh my goodness!

Danny Middleton stands awkwardly a few feet away.  He grins
happily at Sophie as she runs up and pulls him into a hug.

DANNY
You were fantastic tonight.

PARKER
(to the others)

Do we know him?

HARDISON
Maybe he's an old flame...

(catching Nate's frown)
Or not!  Just spitballing here...

SOPHIE
Danny, these are my friends Nate,
Eliot, Hardison and Parker.  Everyone,
this is Danny.

NATE
So... how do you know Sophie, Danny?

DANNY
Well... I guess you could say I used
to be her son.

The others stare at him.  Sophie rolls her eyes, grinning.

SOPHIE
Oh relax!  Danny was my 'apprentice'
when he was just a teenager, back in
London.  The jobs we pulled.....

HARDISON
Huh.  I'm getting a real "Oliver
Twist" vibe here.

SOPHIE
More like the Artful Dodger!  Best
little goniff I ever worked with.

ELIOT
Goniff?

NATE
Pickpocket... thief.

PARKER
(aside to Hardison)

She means until me, right?

Hardison's face says 'of course, no question!'
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DANNY
I didn't have the greatest family. 
Sophie took me in when I had nowhere
else to go.

NATE
I never knew about this.

SOPHIE
Well, I do still have some secrets,
you know.

NATE
What broke up the partnership?

DANNY
Sophie persuaded me to go back to
school, get an education.

ELIOT
So basically, you turned him straight.

SOPHIE
Do you have to put it like that?

DANNY
I got a degree in theater arts, then
came out here to do a masters in
business, and I've stayed ever since.

SOPHIE
Danny runs a specialized investments
company.

NATE
Really?  

DANNY
Yes - we, uh, find strong investments
for retired actors who haven't tucked
enough savings away.

SOPHIE
Isn't he marvelous?

Danny's face falls.  He looks uncomfortable at the praise.

DANNY
I wouldn't say that.

SOPHIE
(concerned)

Danny?  What's the matter?

DANNY
Oh - no - I don't want to ruin your
evening.  Your friends are here -
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SOPHIE
Just barely.

NATE
Hey, I resent that -

SOPHIE
Nate, you slept through the entire
third act!  It's the only time I
speak.

Sophie links her arm in Danny's and turns on her heel.

SOPHIE (CONT'D)
Come on.  Let's get out of here and
you can tell me all about it over a
big ice cream.

DANNY
Could we make it something stronger?

SOPHIE
Awwwhhh... you poor thing!

Sophie rubs Danny's arm sympathetically as they move away. 
Parker watches them leave.

PARKER
Think we should have told Sophie
what really happened?

The others turn to Parker, answering as if with one voice:

NATE, HARDISON AND ELIOT
No!

INT. NEW YORK HOTEL SUITE -- MORNING

Sophie animatedly explains something while the others listen
from a large sofa, Nate looking slightly hungover.

SOPHIE
So poor Danny's liable for everything,
and unless he can find his snake of
a partner the entire pension fund's
gone for good.

HARDISON
I.e., the life savings of hundreds
of people.

SOPHIE
So?  What do you think?
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NATE
Yeah, well, Sophie, it sounds like
the kind of thing we might wanna
look into -

SOPHIE
Good, because I already told Danny
we'd help him.  Run it, Hardison.

Hardison walks toward the MASSIVE TV.  Nate glares at him.

HARDISON
What?  You try saying no to her!

Hardison's laptop is connected to the TV.  He clicks the
remote and a PHOTO of a man appears on screen.  This is:

TEDDY DAVID (44) - double chin, fake tan, whitened teeth,
his photos showing all the signs of excess and indulgence.

HARDISON (CONT'D)
Okay, meet Danny's former partner,
Teddy David.

Hardison clicks through photos and documents showing Teddy
living the high life:

HARDISON (CONT'D)
Turns out Teddy here likes the finer
things in life.  Luxury spas, fancy
restaurants, a box at the racetrack -
and that's before he cleaned out the
pension fund.  Must have been skimming
it from the start.

SOPHIE
(horrified)

He hasn't spent it all already?

HARDISON
No - 

SOPHIE
Well how much is left?

HARDISON
Just... just whoa there, I'm getting
to the good stuff, 'kay?

(beat)
So, I worked my magic and found out
where Teddy put the money.  

He clicks on.  A photo of an IDYLLIC BEACH fills the screen.  

NATE
He buried it?
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ELIOT
Should we call Captain Sparrow?

PARKER
Garrr, me hearties!

HARDISON
No - no!  He transferred it to the
Bahamas.  That's where he is too. 
Bought himself a one-way ticket.

ELIOT
Bahamas.  Nice this time of year.

NATE
Wait... guys... the US has an
extradition treaty with the Bahamas. 
There's a legal way for Danny to get
the money back.

SOPHIE
Oh that'll take forever!  Besides...

(uncomfortably)
...I told him not to report it.

NATE
Why not?

SOPHIE
He has a juvenile record from before
we met.  If the cops start digging
into his past, they might think he
was in on the scam himself.

PARKER
He got caught?  Well that was stupid.

SOPHIE
He was eleven, Parker.

PARKER
No excuse.

NATE
(to Hardison)

How much did Teddy take?

HARDISON
Some of the retirees put in a few
thou, others a lot more... altogether,
just under twenty million dollars.

SOPHIE
Think of all those poor actors forced
out of their homes, surviving only
by staging sidewalk vaudeville shows -
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ELIOT
Can we, uh, prevent that, please?

PARKER
And I want to search for treasure-!

NATE
Alright, alright!  We'll take the
case.  Hardison, any way you can get
the money back electronically?

HARDISON
Nah, nah - the Bahamas are pretty
much hackproof.  Once money gets
there, it stays put.

PARKER
What if you were inside the bank?

HARDISON
Did I not mention the Bahamas?  Those
buildings are sealed up tight, baby.

NATE
No... no, we need Teddy to give the
money back to us.  All of it.

SOPHIE
Con a grifter like him out of
everything?  That'll be tough.

NATE
Hardison, go back to those first
pages you showed us.

Hardison flicks through photos showing Teddy's love of luxury.

NATE (CONT'D)
How long would the money last at his
current spending rate?

HARDISON
Uhh... maybe forever.  Twenty million
dollars - plus interest - goes a
pretty long way.

NATE
Yes it does... assuming you spend it
wisely.

SOPHIE
Oh, no - Nate, not a casino con...

NATE
No - no, see, I'm betting Teddy would
burn through all that money in two, 

(MORE)
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NATE (CONT'D)
three years, even if we did nothing. 
The trick is to make him realize
that now.

SOPHIE
You're saying we need to convince
Teddy he's not rich enough?

Parker SNORTS at how obvious this concept is.

PARKER
Everyone knows you can never have
enough money.

NATE
Hardison - do we know where Teddy's
staying?  

HARDISON
The Emerald Millennium hotel.  Not
too shabby.

NATE
But it's not his own private island,
is it?  No... we need to go out there
and show Teddy how the obscenely
rich live -

SOPHIE
And dazzle him until he can't resist
the chance we'll give him to become
one of them.  

PARKER
Oh... like putting on a show?

SOPHIE
Exactly, Parker.

NATE
Okay then...  

Nate stands up energetically, hangover forgotten.

NATE (CONT'D)
Let's go steal ourselves a lifestyle!

END OF ACT ONE
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