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I NT. SALLY'S DI NER - NI GHT
DI NG,

The door cl oses behind the | ast guest of the night. HARRI SON,
48, lets out a WHOOP and turns the GRILL off.

HARRI SON
Anot her day done. Good busi ness t oo!
(beat)
Lucy?

LUCY, 23, pops her head out from bel ow the counter.

LUCY
Still here, Harry. Just cleanin' up
sone spilled mlKk.

Harri son CHUCKLES, wal ki ng around from behind the grill. He
wi pes his hands on his APRON. He hel ps her close the
restaurant by turning off the lights and | ocking the front
door whil e she sashays around the dining room sweeping.

Lucy pulls a Cl GARETTE PACK from her SERVER APRON

LUCY
Care to join me for a mdnight drive?

HARRI SON
VWhen have | ever said no before?

EXT. SALLY'S DI NER - BACKLOT - N GHT

They | ean agai nst her old 2000 CHEVROLET | MPALA. Harrison is
agai nst the passenger door, Lucy on the drivers' side. It's a
nightly routine by now.

Lucy takes a drag of her ClIGARETTE, tilting her chin up and
bl owi ng the SMXKXE i nto the night sky.

HARRI SON
You know those' Il kill vyou.

She shrugs and flicks ash onto the gravel beneath her feet.

LUCY
VWhat's it matter anyway?

Harrison CLI CKS his tongue at her.



HARRI SON
Cone on, now. You've got that
beautiful little girl at hone.

Don' t cha wanna |live for her?
Si | ence.

HARRI SON ( CONT' D)
(hesitantly)
What's wong, Luce?

She SNI FFLES and HI CCUPS. Wthout a word, she clinbs into the
car and SLAMS the door. Harrison follows through the
passenger side, keeping his eyes on her the whole tine.

CUT TGO
I NT. LUCY'S CAR - N GHT

The drive is quiet. Only the RADI O can be heard faintly in
t he background.

HARRI SON
Tell me what's wr - -

LUCY
She has cancer.

HARRI SON
Who?

Lucy wi pes the tears fromher face and throws the cigarette
out the w ndow.

LUCY
My baby. Charlie. She has brain
cancer.
( sobbi nQ)

| don't know what to do, Harrison.

She pulls over to the side of the road. Harrison i nmedi ately
junps out of the car and runs around to her side, pulling her
out and into a tight hug. He holds her for a few m nutes and
lets her CRY into his shoul der.

Once she cal ns down, he pulls back and | ooks her straight in
t he eyes.

HARRI SON
| "' m gonna get you that noney,
sweet heart. | prom se.



LUCY
(sniffling)
How? You barely make enough in that
di ner to pay for your apartnent.

Harri son LAUGHS and RUFFLES her hair gently.

HARRI SON
You know exactly how.

She stares at him eyes w de, nouth agape.

LUCY
(exasper at ed)
What- No! Harry, you can't start
robbi n" banks agai n!
HARRI SON
And why not? This is a great reason to
pull off one last big heist.
(softly)
Your little girl deserves to live. Let
me do this for you

Lucy | ooks away fromhimin thought. After pondering for a
few nmonments, she nods.

LUCY
Are you sure about this? 17 years in
the sl ammer before, potentially
anot her sentence for this one. Al for
alittle girl that isn't yours.

HARRI SON
(noddi ng and confi dent)
Absol utely. You're |ike ny daughter
now, Luce. | want to do what | can for
you two. |'ve got no one left. You're
my famly now.

Lucy nods, agreeing.
Cl i nbing back into the Inpala, they close the doors and drive
of f. The PURR of the engine fades in the distance. Sonething
fromHarrison's side of the car flies out. It's a BUSI NESS
CARD. On it reads:

JAM SON BQzGOS, PAROLE OFFI CER

CUT TO BLACK.



