
ARIELLE (cont'd)
Okay. Bye now!

Arielle sees a jar marked "Skittles" sitting on the counter.
She grabs a handful of baggies as she walks out of --

EXT. DISPENSARY - CONTINUOUS59 59

Still one continuous shot as she walks away from the store,
pulls her hood and sunglasses off and lowers the bandana to
reveal a great big smile.

She gets into the car. She holds up one of the baggies.

ARIELLE
Skittle?

Dean, already in the driver seat, LAUGHS. He puts the car in
gear and they take off into the night.

EXT. PARKING LOT - MORNING60 60

Dean slides open the action on the black and silver Colt
Defender as Arielle watches.

They're in a parking lot -- abandoned and overgrown with
weeds -- standing at the back of an old pick up truck.

The gun and truck owner, a real 2nd Amendment type named
TIM, leans against the side of the truck, chewing tobacco.

TIM
Put a few rounds through her but
she's alright.

DEAN
Trigger pull?

TIM
'Bout five pounds. Got a nice roll
on it too, sneaks up on ya.

DEAN
Magazines?

TIM
Got two more in addition to the one
currently in the gun.
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ARIELLE
whispering( )

Whaddya think? Look good?

DEAN
Yep. You like it?

Arielle nods. He hands it to Arielle. She admires her new
gun.

DEAN (cont'd)
$400?

Tim nods and spits.

While Dean counts out the cash, Arielle takes a selfie sans
face of her holding the gun. She types: "New Toy. Watch out"
and posts the image.

DEAN (cont'd)
You have any ammo with you?

TIM
Whaddya looking for? Hollow point?

DEAN
If you got it. We'll take a couple
hundred rounds. .45 and 9mm if you
got it.

Tim pulls several boxes from the front of his truck. Dean
counts out more cash -- hands it over.

DEAN (cont'd)
Now. Anybody comes asking about this
gun, what are you gonna say?

Tim looks at Dean for a second -- considers.

TIM
I'm gonna tell 'em the great State
of Florida says it ain't none of
their goddamn business.

Dean smiles. They shake hands.

Arielle and Dean walk over to their car, carrying the
merchandise.

DEAN
Goddamn, I'm gonna miss Florida.
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