I NT - N GHT. METROPOLI TAN NASHVI LLE POLI CE DEPARTMENT,
CENTRAL PRECI NCT.

A phone rings in the distance. A fluorescent light flickers
overhead. Enter OFFI CER PARKER, a young nman w th broad
shoul ders and a serious disposition, and OFFI CER DANVERS
whose nustache and wai stline are the only things w der than
his smle. They are | eadi ng ANASTASIE and SI MONE to the
drunk tank.

OFFI CER DANVERS
Thanks, Parker, | got it from here.
(nods toward the clock) You staying
on for the third?

OFFI CER PARKER
(Shaki ng head) No, sir! The wife
and | are taking the kids to a
wat er park tonorrow, | gotta be hone
when she wakes up or I'mfried. |I'm
finishing up ny DAR and then |’ m
outta here.

OFFI CER DANVERS chuckl es as he renoves the girls’ handcuffs
wWith care; SIMONE snatches her hands away the second they
are freed.

OFFI CER DANVERS
Now, that gentleman fromthe bar
was ni ce enough not to press
charges, but you two need to sober
up a little before we can safely
rel ease you. In the neantine, is
t here anybody you can call to cone
and getcha?

SI MONE and ANASTASI E share a | ong | ook; eventually, SIMONE
si ghs.

SI MONE
(Roll'ing her eyes) Fine, do it.

ANASTASI E
(Looki ng toward OFFI CER DANVERS
hopefully) Can I just, um use your
phone? Qurs are kinda... you know,
dead.

OFFI CER DANVERS nods, unl ocks the cell, and | eads a
cheerfully chattering ANASTASIE toward his desk.



I NT - NI GHT. CENTRAL PRECI NCT, A WH LE LATER

ANASTASI E and SIMONE are sitting side-by-side on a bench
both with their legs folded into a half-lotus and their
knees touching. The two wonen are having a quiet
conversati on.

SI MONE
It’s Iike Derby Weekend all over
agai n, except we didn’t even get
free food this tinme.

ANASTASI E
God, renenber those chicken
fingers? So good. Don't worry
t hough, that whol e thing about how
it would "never happen again" is

still working out really well.

SI MONE
| nmean, we didn’t have to cl ose our
tab, so I'’mstill considering this
a wn.

ANASTASI E

Al so, you know, we get to keep our
jobs. That’'s kinda the big ticket
item here.

SI MONE
| feel like the big ticket item
woul d’ ve been ne breaking his
fucki ng nose, but | guess there's

al ways next tine, right? ...Wit,
no, that’s not right. You know what
| nean.

I NT - N GHT. CENTRAL PRECI NCT, A WH LE LATER

ANASTASIE is |ying on the floor of the cell, enpty save for
the two wonen in the center. Beside her, SIMONE is becom ng
increasingly irritated, fidgting frequently and keeping a
wat chful eye on the cl ock

SI MONE
Honestly, how Il ong does it take to
put your pants on and get down
here? This is sone life or death
shit, we could have been in here
with a bunch of rowdy ass people.
lt’s Friday night! You said you
talked to Cole, right?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

ANASTASI E
| called him yeah

SOLOVON st eps through the door of the precinct and | ooks
around inquisitively before approaching the officer posted
at the front desk. The unnamed gentl eman directs himtoward
OFFI CER DANVERS. Bot h wonen spot SOLOMON as he crosses to
the officer’s desk; SIMONE casts a withering | ook at
ANASTASI E

ANASTASI E
Look, don’'t freak out. Cole wasn’'t
answering and | couldn’t call
anybody else. My dad’s got the
ki ds, and the only other option was
staying here all night.

SI MONE
No way, no fucking way. You weren’t
even gonna tell nme?

ANASTASI E
You woul d’ ve been nad t he whol e
time we were sitting here, and then
gotten mad all over again when he
showed up. It’s for the greater
good, you’'ll thank ne |ater when
we're stuffing our faces and not
sitting in the drunk tank.

COFFI CER DANVERS approaches the cell, still smling.
OFFI CER DANVERS
Well, ladies, |ooks Iike your
carri age awaits!
He hesitates before unl ocking the door.

OFFI CER DANVERS

Now, listen here. 1’ve been on this
job a long tinme, got daughters
close to your age. | know things

can get outta hand sonetines, but
maybe next tinme, try not to hau
off so quick? I'd hate to see you
getting all caught up, you seem
i ke such nice girls.

ANASTASI E nods; SIMONE rolls her eyes and offers a nock
sal ute

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ANASTASI E
W' re real sorry for the
di sturbance we caused, it was all
just a big m sunderstandi ng.

OFFI CER DANVERS and ANASTASI E bot h | ook expectantly at
SIMONE, who is scowing indiscrimnately. ANASTASI E nudges
her conpani on.

SI MONE
(Reluctantly) Yeah, what she said.
Real sorry, won't happen again. Can
we go?

OFFI CER DANVERS unl ocks the cell and leads the girls toward
hi s desk, where SOLOMON i s waiting.

EXT - N GHT. CENTRAL PRECI NCT, MOMENTS LATER

ANASTASI E and SI MONE, barefoot and not yet conpletely sober,
are clinbing into the waiting truck while SOLOMON conver ses
wi th OFFI CER DANVERS. Despite |eaning out the wi ndow to
listen, they can only hear one side of the conversation.

SOLOVON
Al right. Thank you, officer.
No, sir, | haven’t been drinking.
... Yes, sir. Right home, sir, |
promse. ... Aright, thank you,

sir. You have a good ni ght now.

SOLOVON gets into the truck, sighs, and | ooks at the two
passengers.

SOLOVON
You two alright?

SI MONE stares blankly at him snorts, and turns her gaze out
t he wi ndow.

ANASTASI E
Yeah. Hey, can we get Taco Bell?

SOLOMON turns over the engine and proceeds down the road.



