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INT. BAR - NIGHT

TILLY, in her early 20’s, sits at the bar with a MARTINI. She 
looks around waiting nervously. In walks CHARLOTTE, also early 
20’s, smoking a CIGARETTE.  She stands at the entryway posing 
and looks around.  A male patron looks at her and she winks at 
him.  She spots Tilly and walks over to her casually. FRANK, 
the barman, walks over to her.

CHARLOTTE
(to Frank)

The usual thanks Frankie.

Frank frowns at the affectionate term. Charlotte ignores him.

FRANK
Sure Charlotte.

Charlotte looks Tilly up and down.  She touches the fabric of 
her dress.

CHARLOTTE
(to Tilly)

You look good. Is it new?

TILLY
Ah.. yeah. It’s done.

CHARLOTTE
(smiles)

Good.  Real good duckie. (WHISPERS) 
This time tomorrow night we’ll be 
the richest women in the country.

Frank hands Charlotte a MARTINI also. Charlotte stares at 
Tilly the whole time as she takes the glass.

CHARLOTTE (CONT’D)
Thanks Frankie.

TILLY
Do you think it’ll go smoothly?

Charlotte puts her finger on Tilly’s lips to silence her.

CHARLOTTE
Shh.  You’re the best thing that’s ever 
happened to me Tilly.  I don’t want to 
lose you. Understand?

TILLY
Yeah, but-
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Charlotte kisses her on the cheek and whispers in her ear.

CHARLOTTE
Don’t ruin it.

Charlotte raises her glass for a toast.

CHARLOTTE (CONT’D)
Here’s to us.

Tilly chinks her glass against Charlotte’s.

TILLY
To us.

Tilly nervously swallows. Charlotte quietly puts her glass 
down, turns away and heads to the door.

TILLY (CONT’D)
Where you goin’ Charlz?

Two policemen walk in. Charlotte smiles at them.

CHARLOTTE
Get her boys!

Charlotte struts out as the two policemen approach Tilly and 
place her under arrest.

TILLY
(yells)

Charlotte! What’s going on? (TO PO-
LICE) What are you doing?

Charlotte turns and looks at Tilly. She blows her a kiss then 
leaves.

TILLY (CONT’D)
You bitch. (TO POLICE) She set me 
up. It was all her. (TO CHARLOTTE) 
Why are you doing this to me? I 
loved you. Bitch!

The police walk Tilly off the premises crying.
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