
Intercom Pops and male voice crackles out of it.

VOICE OF BANK
(slightly bored)

Thanks for choosing O. H. Federal 
Credit Union.  

Bonnie presses send, then watches as the bomb races up 
the tube towards the unsuspecting teller.

A wisp of smoke blows past Clyde unnoticed.

She leans over the door and presses the com button as the 
bomb makes its home stretch before appearing before the 
teller.

BONNIE
(seductively)

Good morning.

More smoke starts blowing past and though she can’t see 
it Clyde is starting to throw worried looks between the 
hood of their car and the back of Bonnie’s head.

VOICE OF BANK
Good morning, can I help... what 
is?

Bonnie remains focused on the teller as the smoke gets 
thicker.

BONNIE
Yes, yes you can.  You can help me 
by being very, very careful, about 
everything you do for the next 
five minutes.  

VOICE OF BANK
Excuse me?

BONNIE
It’s radio controlled, and I’d 
really hate to hurt you, but that 
won’t keep me from doing it.

VOICE OF BANK
Ma’am?

BONNIE
The bomb. I’m about to detonate 
it.  But, if you can take it in 
your right hand and hold both arms 
way up high, I won’t have to.

(CONTINUED)



VOICE OF BANK
Uhhhh...

BONNIE
I said do it!

She looks at the teller’s window to make sure he has 
complied.

He has.

BONNIE
Good boy.  Now all you have to do 
is send us $10,000 through that 
little tube, and we’ll be out of 
your hair in no time.

VOICE OF BANK
Ma’mmm?  

BONNIE
You’re doing fine.  Just pay 
attention, do what I say, and I 
won’t splatter you all over the 
inside of your little room.

Clyde suddenly leans away from the dash as actual fire 
starts licking out from underneath the hood.

CONTINUED:
2.


