Jane at Dawn
By: Mac Smith

Fade In

Int. Courtroom – Dusk

The courtroom is full of people, sitting quietly, watching as the Jury Foreman hands a piece of paper to the judge who is sitting sternly on his chair. The accused woman named Jane is sitting with her lawyer named Bob. Horizontally across from them is the Prosecutor named Agnes Smith. 

Judge

Foreman may you

Please read the verdict

The Foreman stands up and is given the piece of paper which he had just given the Judge.

Foreman

We the Jury, find Mrs. Jane

Jackson guilty of Murder in First 

Degree

The victim’s family stands up, and hugs each other, well other people leave the courtroom, and Jane is handcuffed and escorted by the court police to the Jail.

Judge

We will come back for sentencing 

On the 31st of May, Court is adjourned 
Int. Prison Meeting Room – Afternoon

Jane is wearing an orange prison jump suit, and is sitting at a table, directly across from her at the table is her lawyer Bob.

Jane

I didn’t kill that

Man

Bob

I know, but you were

Found guilty of murder

In the first degree!

Who would want to

Do this to you? 

Jane

I don’t know!

Bob

Your alibi didn’t check out,

Your story didn’t check out,

And the evidence points directly

Towards you, and you know how

Vicious this murder was, your 

Facing the death penalty Jane

Jane

I know

Jane starts crying into her hands

Bob

Sentencing is tomorrow

Jane, I really hope you

Pray tonight because you

Will need it

Int. Courtroom – Afternoon

The courtroom is empty; the only people in the courtroom are the Judge, Agnes, Bob, Jane, the Courtroom Manuscript Woman and the Courtroom Security Guard.

Judge

Counsel what do you

Believe is a suitable sentence
For the defendant 

Agnes

We believe that the 

Defendant in question

Deserves Life in Prison without

The possibility of parole

Judge

Defendants

Bob

Mrs. Jackson, 

Was a the wrong place

At the wrong time, she was

Accused and there was no solid 

Evidence, that’s why she deserves, 

2 years of parole after a year of home 
Arrest, we also have reason that 

The Prosecutors tampered with evidence.

Judge

Defendants, those accusations

Should have been used during the 

Trial, because of that and because

Of the seriousness of the crime

Committed and the brutality of how

The crime was committed gives me no

Other choice but to sentence Mrs. Jane 

Jackson to be executed on December 25th
Of this year

Jane is sitting in her chair, shocked by the sentencing, her chest is barely moving, and her hands are trembling in fear.

Int. Death Row Cell - Dawn
Jane is lying on her bed, staring at the gray ceiling

Jane 

(V.O)

It’s now July, and 

I have six months to live,

I may be guilty of a lot of

Things but I didn’t kill him,

I wouldn’t even try to hurt him,

I loved him, he loved me, and it’s 

Hard, very hard to let go, but in six
Months I will be with him, in the afterlife

Int. Prison Meeting Room – Late Afternoon

A prison guard is standing beside Jane, who is sitting at a table. Jane is wearing an orange jumpsuit. 

Guard

Do you know whose visiting?

You today, Jane

Jane

I’m not sure

A boy and Bob enter the room, and walk over towards Jane

Guard

That looks like your

Lawyer

Jane

That is my lawyer

Guard

Is that his son?

Jane
No, it’s my son

The boy and Bob, are at the table, and sit on the two chairs, at the table. The boy is 8 years old.

Jane

Charlie!

Charlie

Mommy 

Jane

May, May I hug my son?

Guard

I’m Sorry, we have hands off

Policy

Jane

Charlie, how are you?

Charlie

I miss you

Mommy, when are

You coming home

Jane

Soon enough

Int. Death Row Cell - Dawn
Jane is lying on her bed, staring at the ceiling 
Jane

(V.O)

I lied to my 

Son last month,

It’s now October

And my execution seems 

So distant, even though it’s 

Only three months away, my lawyer

Went to the appeals court, but the 

Appeal was denied, I only have time

On my side, as I wait, for the fateful day

Of my Execution

Int. Basketball Court – Afternoon

Jane is alone, she is bouncing an orange basketball, taking shots at the net but missing every time, there is a prison guard standing at the basketball court’s door
Jane

(V.O)

Exercise, it feels

Nice to do something else

Besides thinking and waiting,

The courts are still determining

How I will die, but I don’t care 

Right now, the only thing I care about

Right now is how many shots I can get in

The basket, in a row

Int. Prison Meeting Room – Morning

Jane is sitting at a table; she is wearing an Orange Jumpsuit, and sitting at the table is her lawyer Bob
Bob

The courts have decided

Your fate

Jane

Which is?

Bob

You’re going to be

Stoned on Christmas

Jane

Is that ethical 

Bob

You will be the first

Person in America to ever

Be stoned on U.S soil, by

The U.S government

Jane

Why not the Electric

Chair or hanging?

Bob

Because of how, he

Died

Jane

This isn’t ethical,

This isn’t right

Int. Death Row Cell – Afternoon
Jane is leaning against the wall, staring at her bed in boredom.

Jane

(V.O)

Stoning, that is how I am going

To die, that is how my life will

End, it’s now November and the last time

I saw my son Charlie was in September

I really hope he comes and visits me 

One last time, Bob tried and failed again

At Appeals court, trying to see if at least I wasn’t

To be stoned and I was not to die on Christmas

However, all I can do is wait, for when I’m set to die

Int. Prison Meeting Room

Jane is sitting, in her orange jumpsuit, at a table, Bob her lawyer is sitting across from her.

Bob

It’s December 18th, Jane you have 

One week left to live, and I have some
Unfortunate news

Jane

What is the bad news?

Bob

Your family will not be visiting 

You, and this is my final visit 

Jane I just want to be clear with you

Jane

No Charlie?

Bob

No, Charlie, Jane

Jane

No, you

Bob

Yes, I won’t be

Back

Jane

You have tried your hardest

I hope, I guess this is my 

Final goodbye to you

Bob

Good-Bye Jane

Bob gets up from his chair and exits the room

Guard

Jane, Get Up

You’re going back to

Your cell

Int. Death Row Cell - Afternoon
Jane is sitting on her bed, her head resting in her hands which are on her knees; her hair is curly and dirty. A chef is standing at her ceil door
Chef

I’m here to ask

You what your final meal will 

Be?

Jane

I want dirt

Chef

We can’t give 

You dirt miss

Jane

I’ll take a

Plate of Pizza

With Anchovies with a 

Lemon cake and a beer on the side

Chef

No Alcohol

Jane

Give me a Shirley

Temple then

Chef 

Alright, Miss

The Chef Exits, and Jane is still sitting on her bed

Jane

(V.O)

All I wanted was dirt,

It seemed like a good

Choice for a meal, as

I was used to the taste 

From the crappy meals the

Prison serves, I really hope they

Don’t fuck up the Pizza like they

Do with a simple baloney sandwich

All I know, right now is that the

Jane

(Cont’d)

Date is December 24th
And I have a very short

Time to live, less then 48 hours

Until my last breath

Int. Death Row Cell – Dusk – December 24th
Jane is sitting on the toilet, taking pee, when suddenly; a Rex the Guard knocks on her prison cell door. 

Rex the Guard 

The state mandated Priest is

Here

Jane

I’m no religious

Rex the Guard

I don’t care, he’s 

State mandated you can 

Just talk to him 

Jane

Can you wait, one fucking

Second 

Rex the Guard

That’s no way to take

To a guard

Jane

Does it matter, I’m going to die

Soon, very soon and I won’t be your

Problem anymore

Rex the Guard

He’s coming in

Rex the Guard, unlocks the Prison Cell door. Entering slowly is a Priest who is wearing a black rope with gold trim; he has white hair and is clinching a bible in his hands.

Priest

Hello, Mrs. Jackson

Jane

What do you want?

Priest

I’m here to relinquish you of

Your sins, so that when you die

You will have a spot in heaven

, Any sins to confess my daughter?

Jane

I have non you 

Fucking Priest

Priest

You may be angry, but

I am not judgmental 

Towards any of the words

You speak during this time

We are sharing together

Jane

Really, Your 

Not Judgmental 

Priest

Yes

Jane

I’ve never told anyone 

This but I did kill

Him

Flashback

Int. Living Room – Midnight

Jane is wearing a yellow dress; she is wearing red lipstick, and red nail-polish, her hair is blonde and it is in a ponytail. Jane is obviously, drunk. 
Jane

How could you, 

I love you

Jane is talking to another Woman, her name is April she is wearing a black and white dress; her hair is short and clearly dyed black. She has black lipstick on, and has green nail-polish on. 

April

I’m sorry

Jane

Your Sorry, that’s

All you can say

April

I didn’t mean it

Jane

You didn’t mean it,

You’ve cheated on me

Before, once with a him

And now with a, her!

April

She was drunk, she

Came on to me

Jane

Once a cheater, always

A cheater is what my 

Mother always told me

April

You’ve been an

Outcast in your family

For years

Jane

I had you

And now I have nothing

April

We have Charlie

Jane

We? I have Charlie

April

We have custody together

Jane 

Not for long

Jane exits, and walks out of the house

April

Come back

Ext. Garden – Midnight

Jane walks out of the house in her dress, and walks into the garden, crouching she picks up a rock, and slowly walks back inside the house

Int. Living Room – Midnight

Jane enters the house, her feet are muddy from walking in the garden, and her right hand is behind her back, clinching the rock tightly. April is standing in the living room fearfully. 

April

What are you Doing?

Jane reveals the rock, and lunges towards April. April falls onto the ground. Jane with the rock smashes the rock on Aprils face.

Jane

You lying bitch

End Flashback

Jane

So, there I did it

I murdered him in

Cold Blood

Priest 

Was it spontaneous?
Or planned? 

Jane

Once a Cheater,

Always a cheater

Priest

I hear you

Have a son

Jane

I did

Priest

Where is he

Jane

I don’t know,

I haven’t seen him

Since September

Priest

I’m sorry

Jane

Don’t Be

Rex the Guard, enters the cell

Rex the Guard

It’s time to go

Rex the Guard, signals at the Priest, he gets up and exits the cell, Rex the Guard then locks the cell. 

Jane

(To Herself)

Less then 24 

Hours to go

Jane lies down on the bed, and closes her eyes. 

Int. Death Row Cell – Dawn

Jane is asleep on her bed; there are no covers over her. There is a sudden banging at her Cell door, and a skinny white prison guard is standing by the cell door, holding a folding table. 

Table Guard

Get Up, It’s time 

To eat

The Table Guard enters the cell and unfolds the table, placing it beside the bed, the Chef then enters, he is holding a pizza box, a slice of lemon cake, and a glass with a Shirley temple in it.
Chef

A little help

The table guard takes the pizza box and places it on the table, opening the box

Table Guard

There you go chef

Chef

Thank you

Table Guard

No Problem

The Chef exits the cell

Table Guard

(Cont’d)

Get up Jane

Jane slowly awakens to the smell of the pizza

Jane

Thank you 

Table Guard

Eat Up, you have

Very little time left

Jane takes a slice of pizza, and quickly takes a bit from it.

Int. Death Row Cell – Morning – A little bit later

Jane is finished eating, there is no pizza left in the pizza box, and there is one bite left of the lemon cake and the Shirley Temple drink is half drunken. Jane is lying on the bed, her hands over her stomach.

Guard #1

It’s time, you need

To come with us

Guard #1 and Guard #2 enter the cell and place handcuffs on her wrists, and ankle-cuffs on her ankles. She is escorted out of her cell, the cell door is closed, and only the sound of people walking down a hall can be heard. 

Ext. Execution Wall – Afternoon

Jane is escorted to the execution wall; her hands are tied to ropes that are attached to the wall. Jane’s feet are incased in wet cement. Standing in front of her are twelve men, each with a rock in there hands. The sun is glaring down on Jane’s face as she silently stands in front of the wall. There is also a well dressed man standing behind the Rocking throwing men, talking on a cell phone. Guard #2 is standing beside Jane.
Guard #2

We need to wait for

The cement to dry before

We can proceed with the

Execution Mrs. Jackson

Jane

Call me Jane

Guard #2

Alright, Jane

Cell-phone Man

(Talking on the phone

Loudly)

Alright, Governor you think

It’s time

Cell-phone Man signals to Guard #2, Guard #2 walks and stands beside the Cell-phone Man.

Guard #2

(Yelling)

Start the Rock 

Throwing

POV Jane, A rock from an undetermined thrower, hits Jane in the face, right between her eyes.

Fade Out 

