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INT. VISITING ROOM / JAIL - DAY
HARRY sits behind the glass partition wearing an inmate’s
jumpsuit. SAMANTHA talks to him via the phone.
SAMANTHA
I gotta tell ya, Harry.
Yeah?

HARRY

SAMANTHA
Orange isn’t your color.
HARRY
I’ll be sure and speak to the tailor.
SAMANTHA
So when did they change the setup?
How’s that?

HARRY

SAMANTHA
I realize it’s been a while since I’ve
had to bail you out, but as I recall, the
drunk tank was as far down the hole as
they’d stick you. Don’t tell me you hit a
cop or something.
HARRY
Nope. Well, not yet anyway. There’s a
couple ‘a bulls in here that could use
some manners.
SAMANTHA
So, what’s the beef then, Harry?
HARRY
Near as I can figure, I stuck my mitt in
a pot that someone didn’t want stirred.
SAMANTHA
Well. You always were handsy with the
dames.
HARRY
Not this time, Sam.
No?

SAMANTHA
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HARRY
Near as I can figure this has got
something to do with insurance.
SAMANTHA
Insurance? You changed your business
cards without dropping me a dime?
HARRY
The racket’s the same. Seems the
customers are getting a lot less
friendly.
SAMANTHA
Worse than the cheating husbands you
trained your camera on?
HARRY
A sock to the jaw I can take, Sam. Not
sure how I’d handle a stint upstate for 710.
SAMANTHA
Jesus, Harry. You’ve got yourself in some
kinda fix.
HARRY
That’s where you come in.
SAMANTHA
You lookin’ for a cake with a file in it?
You know my hands were never much good in
the kitchen.
HARRY
You did just fine with your hands as I
recall.
SAMANTHA
Stop it, Harry. You’re gonna make me
blush. Besides. Not sure there’s gonna be
many takers left for what I can serve up.
HARRY
You’re smart, Sam. Smart and loyal. Now
you willing to pull out your ace in the
hole -- throw it down for me -- I might
just have a shot at beating this rap.
My ace?

SAMANTHA
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HARRY
Samantha, out of all the broads that came
through my door, not a one could come
close to you for what I need.
SAMANTHA
Gotta admit, Harry.
Yeah?

HARRY

SAMANTHA
You got me intrigued. And besides. You
used my full name. How’s a girl to
resist.
INT. APARTMENT / DINING ROOM - NIGHT
REBECCA, mid 30’s, enters from the kitchen carrying a
tray with two martinis on it. SAMANTHA stands staring out
the french doors.
REBECCA
I can’t believe you agreed to help him
out.
SAMANTHA
It’s gonna kill you, you know.
REBECCA
What? I thought you said you wanted one.
SAMANTHA
That anger. Eat your guts out faster than
that gin you love so much.
REBECCA
Don’t worry. Yours is vodka.
SAMANTHA
I do worry, Beck. I’m not always gonna be
around to keep you in check.
REBECCA
Keep me in check? You’re the one going
back to the well. It’s like you don’t
even want to learn.
SAMANTHA
Listen, kid -- someone you love’s in
trouble -- you do what you can. We lose
that -- what’s the point?
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