| NT. GARAGE - EVEN NG

The Mechanic is about to turn away when he sees Theresa
out si de the door, holding her head, wearing a frantic | ook
and pleading with him He GROANS with frustration and steps
toward the door, unlocks and opens it.

MECHANI C

Sorry, mss. W're closed.
THERESA

But ny car--
MECHANI C

It's okay. You can leave it here
overnight. There's sone nice hotels
around here. Tell you what. I'Il drop
you off at the Best Western.

THERESA
No! 1've got to get out of here
toni ght! You've got to help ne!
MECHANI C
(amused)
Oh yeah? And why is that? Did you rob
a bank?
THERESA
No! 1...l] saw...

She bursts into tears. The Mechanic | ooks upon her in
synpat hy, glances at the Fiat and sighs.

IN THE WAI TI NG ROOM

The Mechanic cones into the bright roomfromthe now lit
garage, stands at the counter, glances at Theresa, now
wearing a sweatshirt over her tank top, sitting on the couch,
magazi ne i n hand.

MECHANI C
You're all set, mss.

THERESA
| an? It's fixed?

MECHANI C
Just a bl own hose. You were smart to
pull off the highway. Could have
total ed your whol e engi ne.



THERESA
(st andi ng)
Oh ny God. Thank you so nuch. How nuch
do I owe you?

MECHANI C
Don't worry about it. Like |I said, it
was just a broken hose. | also topped

off the tank. After what you' ve been
t hrough, mss. ..

Theresa | ooks at himwith tears of gratitude.



