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SCENE 3

(Set in the bank, mid robbery. In lights down, Max is standing stage left with a balaclava on holding a shorn-off shot gun. Three hostages are almost stage right in a huddle on the floor. On lights up, Samantha bursts in from stage right and marches to centre stage to confront Max)

MAX

(shocked and moves to centre stage)

Sam!

SAMANTHA

(walks straight up to Max oblivious of the gun)

What the hell are you doing? We had plans tonight! (PAUSE) Give me that (GRABS GUN FROM MAX) before you kill someone! 

MAX

(surprised)

Plans? What the hell...?

SAMANTHA

(interrupts)

Who do you think you are? Van Damme? How exactly did you expect to get out of here? Have you seen the police outside?

MAX

Of course I’ve seen the police outside! Did you come all the way down here to ask me these stupid questions? 

SAMANTHA

(angrily)

No, I did NOT come here to ask you about the police. And they are NOT stupid questions given we were supposed to have dinner tonight. But I guess you were just too busy planning a robbery to think about that? When exactly were you going to tell me you weren’t going to make it, huh? From jail when you call me up for your weekly conjugal visit?

MAX

What?! Conjugal visits?! You were just a fling you friggin’ psycho!

SAMANTHA

Excuse me?! How dare you call me a psycho?! You’re the one who is trying to rob a bank. Not me. You’re the one who could go to jail for this. Not me. And you call yourself a “professional”? Professional idiot, more like it! You’re the psycho one here, Max.

(Samantha paces away from Max and swings around for another rant)

SAMANTHA

(angry but thoughtful)

Although, if you ask me, you’re not doing a good job of robbing this bank anyway. Typical male; always doing things half-arsed. The news reporters say you are “considered extremely dangerous”. HAH! If only they knew you. (PAUSE) How the hell did you manage to pull off the previous bank jobs? Must have been pure luck because there is NO way it would’ve been due to any planning on your part. And where did you put all that money? I certainly didn’t see ANY of it when you were taking me out on those cheap-arse dates. Now I know what you really meant when you said you were in between jobs!

(pushes Max onto chair and rips the balaclava off his head)
SAMANTHA (CONT)

(vindictive and intense)

But look around you now, Max. You don’t even have the gun. I do. And I’m the one in control here. Not you. (PAUSE) Don’t you feel rather pathetic your EX-girlfriend had to come down here and rob this bank for you?

(Everyone freezes. Blackout)
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