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FADE | N:
EXT. MECKLENBURG COUNTY COURTHOUSE, CHARLOTTE, NC - DAY
An inpressive, triangular building fromthe Bush 2 era.

Thi ngs | ook quiet on this hot Novenber day...until one car
across the street snmashes i nto anot her.

I NT. MECKLENBURG COURTROOM - DAY

An oct agonal skylight brightens this already-striking
room..one where TWO ATTORNEYS (a man and a wonman) sit at a
desk api ece.

M A DE LOS SANTOS (15) sits in handcuffs and an orange
junpsuit...al ongside her fidgeting |awer.

ROBERTA BIVINS (52, Black) presides over a trial that craws
toward an end.

She eyes M A'S RELATI VES and NElI GHBORS seated in the first
two rows.

CAVERA OPERATORS fromall of Charlotte's newsgathering TV
stations (and from Court TV!) catch footage of the trial.

Roberta turns to THE JURY...six nmen and six wonen; sone | ook
as if they've got better things to do.

Everyone wears casual clothes except Roberta, Ma, the
def endant’'s | awyer, and the prosecuting attorney.

ROBERTA
Ladi es and gentlenen of the jury,
this is a long and conpl ex case.

Jurors HEATH HAZELTON (55, tactful, Wiite), ANWAR ABDELWAHAB
(54, quiet; Egypt-born, Anerica-raised), and LAWANDA TAYLOR
(55, thoughtful, Black; New York accent) nod.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
Fi rst-degree nurder.

Fromthe jury box, LESHON FRANKLIN (25, serious, Black) grits
his teeth...fellow jurors VANNA LEE HASLAM (31, stuck-up
White) and JOHN WAYNE NEWTON (55, hateful, Wite) cast "well,
duh" | ooks.

Juror EARLENE CULPEPPER (50, resentful, Wiite) seethes.



ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
You've all listened to the
testinony...and it's up to you to
get right down to the facts.

CALE SHOUSE (46, fun-loving, White; strong Tar Heel twang)
grins...fellow jurors JUAN TRUJILLO (48, hunorous, Brown) and
SUNSHI NE " SUNNY" TIU (33, perky, Asian) smle.

Earl ene's scow w pes Sunny's and Juan's sm | es away.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
Pl ease be honest, careful, and
t houghtful as you deliberate.

SABRI NA MCCLOUD (35, dogged, no-nonsense, Bl ack) watches
fellow juror MADONNA MALDONADO (30, a bit shallow, Brown) sit
i n opennout hed shock.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
This is a real court...not the
court of public opinion.

Lawanda's nod is a slow, understandi ng one.
Sabrina's hard stare closes Madonna's nout h.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
If you have any reasonabl e doubts
as to the guilt of young Ms. De Los
Santos, then you nust find her not
guilty of this nurder.

John Wayne shakes his head "no."
Earl ene's scowl grows.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
And if you have no reasonable
doubts at all about the guilt of
this young woman, you nust find her

guilty.
John Wayne's all smles.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
Al twelve of you must cone to a
unani nous decision. If you find the
accused guilty of nurder, the death
sentence will be carried out.

Earl ene nout hs out an affirnmation.



Ma and her attorney (the he) cast gl um |l ooks.
ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
Ladi es and gentl enen of the
jury...thank you and good | uck.

One by one, the twelve jurors file out of the courtroom
Roberta wat ches them saunter away.

ROBERTA ( CONT' D)
(in a near whisper)

| hope the popcorn in the jury room

is fresh.
Some peopl e chuckle...others sit in shock.
MAI N TI TLES APPEAR OVER ACTI ON
I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY
Not your parents' jury roomat all
Anwar, Cale, Earlene, Heath, John Wayne, Juan, Lawanda,
Leshon, Madonna, Sabrina, Sunny, and Vanna Lee wander into a
roomthat boasts sixteen rather cushy |ounge chairs.
Fl oor-to-ceiling wi ndows form a border.

Anwar scans and scans the room..he | ooks inpressed.

CALE
Day- am!
EARLENE
(wags finger at Cale)
Not her e!

Lawanda eyebal | s Earl ene.

LAVWANDA
You' ve gotta admt...this is really
swank.

Earlene's is a listless nod...Cale's is a toothy nod.

She and her fellow jurors settle into their seats...but Sunny
bolts up fromher chair (and earns John Wayne's evil eye).

JOHN WAYNE
You gotta go pee or sonethin'?

SUNNY
No. It's okay.



Sunny renoves a bunch of name tags from her pants pocket. She
passes a nanme tag to each col | eague, then keeps a tag for
hersel f before she pockets her spare tags.

Lawanda, Heath, and Cale AD LIB their thanks.

Sunny sits back down.

SABRI NA
(to Sunny)
Wiy the tags?
SUNNY
Well...l figured you could put your

nane on the tag and then stick the
tag on your shirt.

Sabri na shakes her head "yes."

ANWAR
Good idea...good icebreaker.

EARLENE
This is a murder trial, not a
Tupperware party!

MADONNA
(eyebal I'i ng Earl ene)
don't know about you, but I'm
I

|
filling out ny tag.

Al twelve jurors fill out their name tags...all except John
Wayne put their first and | ast nanes.
John Wayne | abels his nanme tag "AMERI CAN CI Tl ZEN. "

Juan wat ches John Wayne slap his own tag onto his own shirt.

JUAN
Good one.

JOHN WAYNE
Li ke you woul d know.

Heat h wal ks over to John Wayne.
HEATH
W'd really like to know who you
really are.

Sunny strides her way to John Wayne.



SUNNY
Heath's right.

Heat h nods as Sunny hands John Wayne a new nane tag.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
Just go ahead and put your real
name on this nane tag.

A seet hing John Wayne accepts the new card and puts his
actual nanme on it as A GUARD (a man in his 60s) anbles into
t he room

The guard counts heads when John Wayne affi xes the new nane
tag to his shirt...above his old nane tag.

GUARD
Good. . . everybody' s here.

Some jurors nod.

GUARD ( CONT' D)
Don't forget about the vending
machi nes in the kitchen next door.
And there's free popcorn at two.

Madonna breaks out her cell phone...Earlene stares her out of
t he acti on.

GUARD ( CONT' D)
And there's a mni-arcade in the
upper level. And we've got a quiet
roomjust in case.

Vanna Lee's eyes |ight up.

GUARD ( CONT' D)

Now...if there's anything el se you
need, I'mright outside the door.
LESHON

(to the guard)
Thanks...it's all good.

LAWANDA
We really appreciate you

The guard gestures his gratitude before he closes the door
behi nd hinself...and | ocks it.

The jurors eyeball each other.



VANNA LEE
A m ni -arcade. .. pinball machi ne,
here | cone!

Earl ene stares Vanna Lee down as all the jurors take seats.

JOHN WAYNE
So...who's the foreman? Who's
runnin' this damm circus?

Al'l twelve participants stare each other down a while.
Sabrina rai ses her hand.

Earl ene sl aps her own forehead...John Wayne gri maces. .. Vanna
Lee stares Sabrina down.

VANNA LEE
You?

SABRI NA
G ves nme a chance to put ny
coaching skills to the test.

Some jurors | ook |ost.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
I"man assistant girls' basket bal
coach at West Charlotte.

JOHN WAYNE
Yeah. Right.

SABRI NA
| am
(points at John Wayne)
And another thing: Wile we're in
here, we don't use the word
"foreman." We use the word
"supervisor."

JOHN VWAYNE
Wy you uppity--

John Wayne charges after Sabrina...

ANWAR
John Wayne. .. cal m down.

...but returns to his seat.

Madonna breaks out her cell phone again...to stare at it.



MADONNA
Vinnie Politan's in town...|l can't
wait to take a selfie with him

Most of Madonna's col | eagues | ook | ost.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
From Court TV. He's covering this.

LAWANDA
Conme to think of it, Madonna, |'ve
heard of him

MADONNA
Think of all the hits I'Il get on
ny YouTube channel .
VANNA LEE
(wags finger at Madonna)
Listen...it ain't gonna happen. He

ain't got no tinme for you--

CALE
Vanna Lee, you don't know that!

Vanna Lee wags her digit at Cale...Anwar scans the
room .. Madonna pockets her cell phone.

SABRI NA
Here's what | know. We'd better be
tal king about the trial.

Leshon and Lawanda nod.

VANNA LEE
This better be fast.

LESHON
You can't rush sonething |like this.

VANNA LEE
Leshon...the Hornets are playin'
t he Nuggets tonight. It's gonna be
on TV, and they're tippin' off at
seven fifteen

EARLENE
They' re gonna | ose. You know that.

JUAN
Who' s gonna | ose?

Juan earns a scornful | ook from Earl ene.



MADONNA
Juan. .. whatcha think of the
prosecuting attorney?

JUAN

Well...uh...
MADONNA

She handl ed the case |i ke a boss.
JUAN

Well...l can go along with that.
VANNA LEE

Let's vote, y'alll

John Wayne exhal es.

JOHN VWAYNE
This is pretty dam stupid. A girl
kills her mama. A fifteen-year-old
girl! Piece of--

EARLENE

You're right, John Wayne! | just
cain't figure it out.

Earl ene touches the arm of whoever's to her right.
That juror flees to an enpty seat.

JOHN VWAYNE
Pretty damm stupid! W |let them
illegals invade our country from
t he sout hern border--

LAVWANDA
Ma was born and raised right here
in Charlotte...just |ike both of
her parents.

John Wayne gi ves Lawanda that skeptical | ook

CALE
And their folks before that. Her
gr eat - grandf ol ks noved here after
Wrld War 2 to find work in them
textile mlls.

Cal e receives John Wayne's |-doubt-it | ook.



CALE ( CONT' D)
If they'd a-noved to Wnston-Sal em
or Durham they woul da worked in a
cigarette factory.

VANNA LEE
Wiy don't we vote?

SABRI NA
Al'l right then, let's vote...let's
all see where we stand.

Vanna Lee, John Wayne, and Earl ene appl aud.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Just renenber: If we all vote
guilty, it's the death penalty for
M a De Los Sant os.

JOHN WAYNE
Yeah! Let that dam kid fry!

HEATH
John Wayne...they don't fry people
here in North Carolina anynore.

ANVAR
(with a nod)
That's right. They went to | etha
injections in 2018.

John Wayne groans.

SABRI NA
kay...let's do it. It's gotta be
unani nous.

Anwar scans the room whil e sone heads nod.
SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Rai se your hands if you think Ma's
guilty of first-degree nurder.

John Wayne, Earlene, Sabrina, Vanna Lee, and Madonna rai se
t hei r hands.

Juan, Anwar, and Cal e send their hands skyward.

Heat h, Leshon, and Sunny hesitate...before they put their
hands in the air.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
So...who thinks Ma's not guilty?



10.

Lawanda rai ses her hand.
El even sets of eyes stare her down.
John Wayne rises fromhis seat...he hurries toward Lawanda.

LAWANDA
Cone on...chill.

He swi ngs at Lawanda...who ducks his punch.

SABRI NA
Sit back down! Right now

JOHN WAYNE
Make nel

John Wayne's col | eagues junp up to surround him

He throws his hands up and returns to his seat...the other
jurors follow suit.

LAVWANDA
You know...we can always talKk.

SUNNY
You're right, Lawanda.

EARLENE
(scow ing at Lawanda)
You' d better have a real good
expl anation for why you voted not

guilty.

LAWANDA
I don't know, Earlene...l've just
got a feeling...

EARLENE
You were in the sanme courtroomwth
the rest of us! You heard all the
evi dence! What aren't you getting?

LAWANDA
She's fifteen.

EARLENE
So what? The little hussy killed
her own mana.

CALE
Yep...it's as plain as the nose on
mah face.



11.

EARLENE
Chew on this, Lawanda: Don't you
renmenber the two-year-old boy that
grabbed his nmama's gun outa her
purse at a Walmart and killed her
stone col d dead?

LAWANDA
| remenber. It was an acci dent.

Heat h's and Anwar's heads nod.

HEATH
It was.

EARLENE
(wags finger at Heath)
Stay outa this!

Heath's mouth flies open

ANVWAR
Earl ene... M a used a knife.
Earl ene wal ks toward a still -seated Lawanda.
EARLENE

Did you hear what Anwar sai d?

LAWANDA
Doggone right | did.

EARLENE
So...Little Ms. Not Guilty...they
proved M a killed her mama. They
proved it in nore ways than you can
shake a stick at.

Lawanda's is a heavy nod.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Let ne count the ways.

LAWANDA
No. You don't have to. | just want
us to talk.

Alistless Earlene sits back down.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)

Leshon had a point when he said you
can't rush a decision like this.



LESHON
Thanks.

JOHN WAYNE
G nmme a break!

EARLENE
Me, too!

John Wayne stares daggers at Lawanda.

JOHN WAYNE
| suppose you believe that damm
kid' s story.

LAVWANDA
Maybe. . . maybe not.

VANNA LEE
Wl |, then, Lawanda Tayl or, why'd
you vote not guilty?

LAWANDA
| just thought...l just thought if
we' re gonna deci de whether Ma gets
a lethal injection or wal ks away
i nnocent, we need to think | ong and
hard about it. Think it through.

VANNA LEE
There ain't a thing to think about.
The girl's guilty.

LAWANDA
Vanna Lee...we're tal king about
sonmebody's life.

Vanna Lee bl ows an imagi nary bubbl e.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Thi nk about all the people on death
row who didn't really deserve to be
there...because they didn't really
commt the crine.

VANNA LEE
Hogwash!

LAVWANDA
No, it's not hogwash. It happens
all too often.

Leshon shakes his head "yes."



LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
And if we're not careful, it could
happen here, too.
Some jurors eyeball each other...John Wayne seet hes.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Let's take all the tine we need.

Earl ene gestures her di sapproval.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
And besides...l know you don't
wanna m ss out on that popcorn
Cale flashes a mllion-dollar grin.
JUAN
Well...sonetines, it gets stuck in
nmy teeth.
Anwar, Cale, Heath, and Sunny | augh.
Earl ene, John Wayne, and Vanna Lee scow .
SABRI NA
Al'l right, jurors. Wio wants to
talk this out?
Dead silence...for alittle while.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Anybody?

Several jurors turn to Lawanda.

LAWANDA
You first.
JOHN VWAYNE
You'll never guess what | saw on X

t he ot her day...
Hal f the room | ooks | ost.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Formerly known as Twitter! Dam it!

LAWANDA
That's not why we're here.

13.



14.

JOHN WAYNE
Okay, Little Ms. Not Guilty. Wy
the hell are we here?

LAWANDA
| don't know

Vanna Lee and John Wayne groan.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
| know that Ma's had it bad al
her life. Her dad died when she was
seven...a drug overdose. She was in
a foster honme for a couple of years
because her nromwas in jail for--

EARLENE
Break out the tiny violins.

LAVWANDA
Ma's nomwas in jail for arned
robbery...I don't know. |'m not
willing to throw Ma away.

JOHN VWAYNE
(standi ng up)
well, I am

HEATH
Come on, man. People aren't
garbage. They're not trash.

JOHN WAYNE
You don't know peopl e, Heath.
SABRI NA
(points to John Wayne)
Sit down.
JOHN WAYNE
Make ne!
JUAN

You asked for it!

The ot her el even jurors converge on John Wayne...who sits
back down.

When he takes his seat, the others sit back down.



15.

JOHN WAYNE
Y all know who you're dealin' wth,
dont' cha? You know damm good 'n'
wel|l Mexico ain't sendin' their--

CALE
(to John Wayne)
You need to stop talkin' that
stuff! Ma's fromright here! And
that's the truth!

Cale turns to Earl ene.

CALE (CONT' D)
Way don'tcha cone down on John
Wayne for all his cussin'?

Earl ene flashes that deer-in-the-headlights |ook..

CALE (CONT' D)
You came down on ne for just one
single "day-am!"

...that intensifies.

SABRI NA
Peopl e...we've gotta get back on
track here.

HEATH
And di scuss the facts.

Several heads nod in agreenent.

MADONNA
Sabrina's right...the sooner we get
this done, the sooner | can take
that selfie with Vinnie Politan

Vanna Lee gl ares at Madonna.

VANNA LEE
Look here: If anybody's gonna take
a selfie with Vinnie Politan, it's
gonna be ne.

MADONNA

No, Vanna Lee. It's gonna be ne.
VANNA LEE

You' re wrong, Madonna. | used to be

a Carolina Panthers cheerl eader - -



16.

Sabrina claps her hands in disgust.

SABRI NA
| shoul d' ve brought a whistle.

A few jurors | augh

MADONNA
Anyway. ..just |ike Vanna Lee's
trying to convince me |I''mnot gonna
get that selfie with Vinnie...we're
trying to convince Lawanda t hat
she's wrong about M a.

Twenty-two eyes turn to Lawanda.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
Maybe if we took a m nute each.

General agreenent reigns in the jury room

SABRI NA
Okay. ..who wants to go first?

Nobody answer s.
SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
How about we go in al phabeti cal
order? First nanme...Ato Z

El even sets of eyes turn to Anwar.

ANVWAR
Vell...l guess I'mit.

JOHN WAYNE
Vel |, duh!

ANVWAR

| just think Ma's guilty. Nobody
coul d di sprove that.

LAWANDA
Nobody's got to disprove that. It's
all on the prosecuting attorney.

Madonna shakes her head "yes."

SABRI NA
Cale, what would you like to say?



CALE

Wth all due respect, Ah' m gonna

pass.
John Wayne stares daggers at Cale.
SABRI NA

Okay. .. Earl ene, you're next.

EARLENE
Thank you ki ndly.

(wags finger at Lawanda)

You want facts? You got facts.

Li sten up.

Lawanda grits her teeth.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)

Let's tal k about the old wonan who
lived in the basenent...right
where the nurder took place.

Sonme heads nod.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
At about eleven forty-five the
ni ght of the nurder, she heard

bel ow

noi ses fromupstairs. She heard a
fight...then she heard Ma shout:

"I"mgonna kill you!"
LESHON
kay.
EARLENE

Then...the old woman heard a body
fall to the floor. She went
upstairs and saw the little hussy

run out of the house.

Heath's is a |listless nod.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)

The ol d wonan then call ed the
police. They found Ma's mana with

a knife in her chest.

SABRI NA

According to the coroner,

t he

mur der took place around el even

forty that night.

17.



EARLENE
So there you are, Lawanda.

Earl ene touches the arm of whoever's next to her..

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
You cain't fight facts. Right?

...but that juror jogs to an enpty chair w thout giving
Earl ene an answer.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
That little hussy's guilty. And I
don't care if she's fifteen. She's
gotta answer for her sins.

VANNA LEE
You got that right, Earlene.

SABRI NA
kay, Heath. Let's hear what you've
got to say.

Those around Heath lean in to hear him
He takes a deep breath...then:

HEATH
|"ve gotta be honest...it just
struck nme that Ma's story just
couldn't hold water.

JOHN WAYNE
Dam ri ght!

HEATH
She said she went to a bar when the
nmur der took place. She said she
wat ched a football gane...but she
coul dn't remenber the highlights.

CALE
Maybe they were playin' the NFL
Network at the bar. Or ESPNU

Faces of disbelief stare at Cal e.
CALE (CONT' D)

Sometinmes, they'll be rerunnin’
whol e football ganes--

18.



SABRI NA
Cale...l thought you had nothing to
say about the nurder.

Earl ene junps out of her seat.

EARLENE
Never mnd that! | just wanna know
what in God's name that little
hussy was doing in a bar. And by
hersel f, at that!

SUNNY
(with a nod)
Vell, | heard this albumby Lily
Tom in...the one where she pl ayed
l[ittle bitty Edith Ann.

Cale's and Juan's eyes light up.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
Sometime during the album Edith
Ann and this wonan she net wal ked
into a bar...

EARLENE
Did this Edith Ann kill her mama?

Wiile a few jurors |augh, Sunny shakes her head "no."

HEATH
Here's the thing about it: No one
saw M a go into or |eave the bar.

CALE
And besides, it was a sports bar.
Sonethin' |ike Buffalo WId Wngs.
"Cept it was a local sports bar

An enbarrassed Earl ene sits back down.

JOHN WAYNE
Hey, Heath, what about that man
across the street? You know he was
tellin' the truth.

JUAN
Yeah! He actually saw the killing!

JOHN WAYNE
Li ke you woul d know.

19.



JUAN
Wait just a mnute!

SABRI NA
Peopl e, we've gotta get back on
track here.

Sabrina eyeballs the name tags on her fellow jurors.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
John Wayne...it's your turn.

John Wayne casts a snug | ook

JOHN VWAYNE
This man across the street's lyin'
in his recliner. He cain't sleep.
(junmps out of his seat)
He | ooks out the front w ndow of
hi s house...and he sees Ma stick
that knife into her nmana.

Now John Wayne wal ks ar ound.

JOHN VWAYNE ( CONT' D)
Right at eleven forty-five that
ni ght. Another thing: He's known
M a ever since she was knee high to
a...to a...well, you know.

Lawanda's i s a sl ow nod.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
He saw the kid do it.

LAWANDA
Ri ght through the wi ndows of a
| ar ge passing bus.

JOHN VWAYNE
Yeah. Wasn't nobody on the bus. The
lights were on inside the bus, but
that didn't make no difference.

John Wayne sits back down.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
They proved you can | ook through
t he wi ndows of the |ast bus before
m dni ght on that route and stil
see what's goin' on across the
street. You know they proved it!

20.



21.

VANNA LEE
Sure hel ps that the wi ndows on that
bus ain't tinted.

LAVWANDA
(to John Wayne)
Mnd if | ask you sonet hi ng?

JOHN WAYNE
VWhat ?

LAVWANDA
If you don't believe Ma, what
makes you believe that man? They're
bot h Latinx...renenber?

Yep. ..John Wayne charges toward Lawanda.
The ten remaining jurors rise up to block his path.

JOHN WAYNE
Al right! Al right! Al right!

Al'l eleven of Lawanda's col |l eagues sit back down.

SABRI NA
W' ve gotta cal m down here.

JUAN
You're right, Sabrina.

SABRI NA
Juan, it's your turn.

Juan | ooks around the room a few seconds.

JUAN
Nah...that's okay.

Sabrina's nouth flies open.

SABRI NA
Lawanda...let's hear what you' ve
got to say.

John Wayne and Earl ene shoot Sabrina dirty | ooks.

MADONNA
Aren't we supposed to go around the
room convi nci ng Lawanda she's
wr ong?



JOHN WAYNE
Yeah! That!

SABRI NA
I"'minterested in what Lawanda's
got to say.

HEATH
It's only fair.

MADONNA
Fai r not hi ng!

SABRI NA
(to Lawanda)
Go right ahead.
(to Madonna)
Thi s oughta be interesting.

Twenty-two eyes stare Lawanda down.

LAVWANDA
Hey, I'min the sanme boat as
everybody else in this room

VANNA LEE
You got that right.

LAWANDA
Ma's guilty according to all the
testi nony. Maybe they're right.

Lawanda | ooks around before she rises from her seat.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
W' ve spent the |ast four days
listening to all the evidence...and
all the wi tnesses seened so
sure...so doggone sure she did it.

EARLENE
She did it! Period!

LAWANDA
But | got to thinking about sone
guestions | would' ve liked to ask
if I were the defense attorney.
(wal ki ng around)
I don't think he asked enough
qguestions...or the right ones.



JOHN WAYNE
They're | awyers! They know dam
good 'n" well what they're doin'!

LAWANDA
Not al ways.
(points to John Wayne)
Lawyers are human, too. Just like
the rest of us.

John Wayne seet hes. .. Lawanda heads for her seat.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
And just like the rest of us human
bei ngs, | awers make m stakes, too.

SUNNY
(to Lawanda)
You nust've met this clerk at the
hobby shop I go to.

Lawanda sm | es. .
SUNNY ( CONT' D)

He just couldn't figure out that a
woman woul d be i nto npdel cars.

...then nods.
LAWANDA
| just kept putting nyself in Ma's
place. I would ve insisted on the

best defense | awyer in the
busi ness. .. soneone who coul d sock
it to the prosecuting attorney.

MADONNA
Huh?
LAVWANDA
O at least try.
HEATH
Lawanda, | see your point.

Vanna Lee and Earl ene give Heath icy | ooks.

LAWANDA
Al'l egedly, only one person saw the
mur der. Another person clains to
have heard the killing, then saw
Ma take off. That was it.



EARLENE
That's all the prosecuting attorney
needed.

LAWANDA

But what if they were wong?

EARLENE
They weren't w ong!

LAWANDA
Earl ene...don't you renmenber the
O J. Sinpson trial?

EARLENE
VWi ch one?

LAWANDA
The one from 1995.

LESHON
I wasn't even born then.

SUNNY
I was in preschool.

Juan chuckl es...John Wayne casts a "so what?"

LAWANDA
kay. .. mybe you renenber the
George Zimerman trial.

VANNA LEE

(junmps from her seat)
Don't wake that up!

Lawanda gestures Vanna Lee into sitting down.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
It happened in ny birth
state...Florida.

LAWANDA
VWhat |'mtrying to get at
is...Ma's on trial for her life.
What if those two witnesses got it
all wong?

MADONNA
Lawanda, you nust be high.

| ook.
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LAWANDA
No, Madonna. |'m as sober as sober
can be.

Madonna shows doubt .

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Maybe those two were w ong.

JOHN VWAYNE
They took an oath! God!

LAVWANDA
Yes, they did, John Wayne...and
they're just as human as all of us
in this room They' re people |ike
anybody on this Earth.

CALE
Yep.

LAVWANDA
And peopl e nake m stakes...and
maybe those w t nesses were w ong.

MADONNA
No way!

LAWANDA
How do you know?

MADONNA
Wll...it's not rocket science.

LAWANDA
(sl ow, slow nod)
No...it's not rocket science.

EARLENE
W need to get to the point here.

VANNA LEE
You can say that again.

EARLENE
W need to get to the point
here...what about the knife?
Sone jurors burst into |aughter.

ANVAR

Wait a mnute...it's Leshon's turn.
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SABRI NA
You're right, Anwar. Leshon, you've
got the floor.

Leshon receives withering stares from Earl ene,
John Wayne.

LESHON
It's all good. Think I'll pass.
SABRI NA
It's all right. How about you,
Madonna?
MADONNA
You know ne. |'ve said all |'ve got
to say.

Lawanda' s nout h hangs open.

So does Vanna Lee's.

SABRI NA
Vell...Sunny, it's your turn.
JUAN
Sabrina, aren't you gonna take a
turn?
SABRI NA
No. |I'mthe supervisor.

John Wayne grits his teeth.

HEATH
"Supervisor” is a gender-inclusive
word...like "chairperson.”
JOHN WAYNE
Don't get nme started on that bull--
SUNNY
Well...early onin the trial, | was

convi nced about Ma's guilt.
Earlene's is a snmug | ook.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
But she had to have a reason to
kill her nmom And those two
wi t nesses had a point.
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VANNA LEE
(wags her finger)
There you are!

SUNNY
The ol d woman downstairs said
sonet hi ng about an argument between
Ma and her nom She said it
happened around six o' cl ock.

JUAN
Actual ly, Sunny, it was seven.

SUNNY
(noddi ng at Juan)
One thing's for sure: Ma and her
nom were eating dinner and wat chi ng
the news on TV when that argunent
br oke out.

LAWANDA
Yeah...it was seven. The old woman
heard an argunent, all right...but
she couldn't figure out what they
wer e sayi ng.

Sunny nods.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Then she heard the nomhit M a
three tines. Then the old wonan saw
M a | eave the house.

SUNNY
Ckay. . .

LAWANDA
You said it reveal ed a reason for
Ma killing her nom The
prosecuting attorney nade the same
poi nt .

SUNNY
She sure did.

LAWANDA
Didn't seemlike a strong notive to
me...after all the tines Ma's been
hit in her life.

HEATH
Maybe...just maybe...that last tine
was the tipping point for M a.



Lawanda shrugs.

SABRI NA
Let's see...let's hear from Vanna
Lee.

Juan junps up to high-five a surprised Sabrina.

JUAN
You're a poet and you don't even
know it!

Cal e and Sunny chuckl e as Juan sits back down.

VANNA LEE
(1 ooks around the room
Vell, yall said it all.

ANWAR
Ve di d?

VANNA LEE
Ma's got plenty of pendin' cases
in juvenile court involvin'
previous violent acts...like when
she hit a teacher with a textbook
back in the fifth grade.

EARLENE
I't figures.

VANNA LEE
Last year, she was arrested for
fightin' with a knife.
(exhal es)
You tal k about a | oser!

LAVWANDA
Her nmom had been beating Ma up
ever since she was five.

Cal e | ooks dunbf ounded.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Ever since Ma was five.

VANNA LEE
She had it comn'.

LAVWANDA
Vanna Lee, you know that violence
beget s vi ol ence.



Earl ene waves Lawanda off.

EARLENE
This is a nurder trial, not a
church service!

A few jurors |augh

LAWANDA
M a | earned fromher nomthat
violence is the only way people can
sol ve probl ens.

EARLENE
Chew on this, Lawanda: Soneti nes,
ki ds need a good Ii cking.
Especially today's Kkids.

Heath rests his chin on his hands.

LAVWANDA
Define a good |icking.

EARLENE
I don't have to define diddly...you
got any kids?

LAWANDA
Just one.
EARLENE
Well, I've got one, too. She's

twenty...and she ran away froma
fight when she was ten. Boy at
school tried to rape her.

LESHON
(to Earlene)
Maybe she did the right thing...l'm
gl ad she got away from him

Earl ene stands up and wags a finger at Leshon.

EARLENE
BULL!

Dead sil ence reigns.
Earl ene sinks back into her seat.
EARLENE ( CONT' D)

She shoul d' ve punched that little
punk out.
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EARLENE( CONT' D)
Wul d' ve taught that young Harvey
Weinstein a | esson.

(j unmpi ng back up)
And | told her that!

Sabrina's is a sl ow nod.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
| told nmy daughter: "If you don't
stand up to these perverts...if you
don't fight fire with fire...you
ain't gonna survive."

CALE
VWow
EARLENE
| taught nmy daughter how to fight.
SABRI NA
kay.
EARLENE

When she was fifteen, she and | got
into an argunent...and we ended up
comng to blows. She punched ne in
t he gut.

Heat h gri maces.

LAWANDA
How s she doi ng?

EARLENE
| haven't seen her since she |eft
for college...in Hawaii .

SABRI NA

And where's that dirty rotten punk
who tried to rape her?

EARLENE
He's still here in North
Carolina...trying to build a career
maki ng novi es.

Madonna gi ves Earl ene a hopeful | ook.

MADONNA
VWhat ki nda novi es?

EARLENE
Sl asher novi es.
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Heat h and Lawanda groan

VANNA LEE
I think we need to get back on
track...like Sabrina says.

SABRI NA
Thank you!

VANNA LEE
Thing about Ma is...she cones from
a broken hone in a | owincone
nei ghbor hood. That's where all the
crimnals cone from

JOHN VWAYNE
You' re dam right!

Leshon seet hes.

VANNA LEE
If they took all the | owincome
nei ghbor hoods here in Charlotte and
took a bulldozer to 'em-

LESHON
Freeze, Vanna Lee!

Vanna Lee's nouth flies open...Leshon gestures her into sone
sort of quiet.

LESHON ( CONT' D)
I"'mfromthe Lockwood ar ea.

John Wayne shakes his head sideways.

LESHON ( CONT' D)
One of those nei ghborhoods you' ve
been di ssi ng.

Vanna Lee grits her teeth.

LESHON ( CONT' D)
Good people cone fromthere, too.
Just |ike good people cone from
every part of town.

JOHN VWAYNE
Hey, Leshon...if Lockwood's such a
great nei ghborhood, then why in
Hell is there so nuch crine?
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LESHON
Why does any nei ghbor hood have
crinme...even those white-collar
communi ti es?

JOHN WAYNE
Now wait a m nute--

LESHON
You sound |ike you don't have a
probl emw th white-collar
crine...like that man with ninety-
one felonies--

JOHN VWAYNE
Wait a damm minute, you--

John Wayne cones after Leshon...but Sabrina junps up and
throws her arnms outward to block the forner's path.

He pushes her arns away...she grabs his arns.

SABRI NA
John Wayne, you need to cool off.

A fum ng John Wayne stares daggers at Sabrina.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Ri ght now.

Some other jurors rise fromtheir chairs to surround the two.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Take a deep breath. Do sonet hing.

John Wayne attenpts a deep breath.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Now. ..sit down.

JOHN VWAYNE
Get your hands offa ne.

Sabrina lets go of John Wayne's arns.
He continues to stand there.
SABRI NA
Sit down...or you won't get any of
that great-tasting popcorn.

John Wayne shrugs his way to his seat...Sabrina and ot her
standing jurors sit back down.
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SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Now | et's get down to business.

EARLENE
Let's do that.

Sone jurors AD LIB their agreenent with Earl ene.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
So let's tal k about that knife.

LAVWANDA
You bet. Let's get that knife in
here so we can |look at it.
John Wayne casts an inpish | ook
Sabri na knocks on the door...the guard opens it.

Result: A hushed, AD LIBBED conversati on between the guard
and Sabri na.

EARLENE
Lawanda, | just wanna tal k about
the knife. | don't wanna see it.
LAWANDA
You did bring it up.
EARLENE
Wl |, excuuuuse ne!
HEATH

(eyes Earl ene)
She's got a right to see the
evi dence.

A noddi ng Earl ene gri maces.
MADONNA
Evi dence...the knife's real strong
evi dence. So's the way M a bought
it and where M a bought it.

LAVWANDA
["1l buy that.

Some jurors chuckl e.
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MADONNA
Okay! Check this out: Ma said she
| eft the house at seven ten PMthe
ni ght of the nurder after being
cl ubbed three tines by her nom

LAVWANDA
Actual ly, she was hit. Not cl ubbed.

Madonna | ooks baffl ed.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Her nmom used her bare hands on M a.

MADONNA
Then Ma ran to a hardware store
and bought a Swiss Arny Knife.

A few jurors shake their heads "yes."

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
It wasn't your run-of-the-mll
Swiss Arny Knife...nore like a US
Arny Knife.

Cal e and Juan | augh.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
This knife was, at first, only
avail abl e online at the hardware
store's Website. The custoner who
pl aced the order didn't pick up the
knife...and it was placed in stock.

HEATH
Just intine for Ma to buy it.

LAWANDA
You' re both right.

MADONNA
(with a nod)
Now. . . about eight o' clock, Ma ran
into her BFFs in front of a
conveni ence store.

LAWANDA
Yes, she did.

Earl ene puts one hand on the arm of whoever's beside her and
points to Lawanda wi th her other hand.



EARLENE
See that? Cain't fight facts.

The juror beside Earlene noves to an enpty seat.

MADONNA
M a and her BFFs hung around that
conveni ence store 'til about eight
thirty. They checked out her
knife...and in court, they said it
was the sanme knife Ma killed her
nmom wi t h.

Lawanda's is a sl ow nod.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
She didn't get hone 'til nine. Now
the State of North Carolina says
sonet hing different.

CALE
(to those flanking him
This is where it starts to git rea
interestin'.

MADONNA
Now. ..M a says she stayed hone 'ti
about ten PM then went to that
bar...sports bar. When the bar
cl osed up, she caught a bus to the
Charlotte Transportation Center

A smling Anwar shakes his head "yes."

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
The buses quit during the one
o' cl ock hour. She caught the | ast
one and rode hone on it.

Madonna junps from her seat to stroll the room

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
She didn't get honme '"til about two
AM . . and when she got home, she
found her nom dead.

EARLENE
Tell 'em what happened to the knife
that little hussy had on her.
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MADONNA
According to Ma, the knife fel
out of her pants pocket sonetine
between ten PM and two AM

JOHN WAYNE
You know what, Madonna? | don't
think that damm kid went to no
sports bar.

VANNA LEE
O set foot at the Charlotte
Transportation Center.

Madonna gestures her agreement with Vanna Lee and John Wayne.

MADONNA
No one at the bar identified
her...and that's one of the busiest
sports bars in town.

HEATH
And. ..she couldn't renenber the
hi ghli ghts of the game she saw.

MADONNA
Check out what really happened: M a
stayed hone...she and her nom got
into it again...she stabbed her
dead at eleven forty-five PM..and
ran out of the house.

VANNA LEE
And for good neasure, she even
wi ped of f the knife!
The door opens...and reveal s the guard.
Madonna sits back down.

The guard totes the Swiss Arny Knife in question (a tag hangs
fromit).

This knife features a gray handle (not the famliar red
one)...plus a five-inch bl ade.

Heath takes the knife fromthe guard...the two nmen AD LIB
pl easantries before Heath cl oses the door.

The jurors HEAR t he door | ock.

As Heath brings the knife into the room John Wayne's eyes
light up.
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HEATH
John Wayne...don't get any ideas.

John Wayne rests his chin on his fists.
Sabrina eyes him then the ten remaining coll eagues.

SABRI NA
|"ve got an idea.

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - KI TCHEN - DAY

Sabrina and Co. stroll into a rather inviting space that
features tables for threesones or foursones, a row of vending
machi nes, and a bl ack-and-white-tile floor.

SABRI NA
It's about lunch tine, anyway.

The six wonen and si x nen take seats.
Heath starts the Swiss Arny Knife around.

VANNA LEE
Lawanda, all the witnesses in this
case identified the knife.

LAWANDA
Yes, they did, Vanna Lee.

VANNA LEE
So...what nmakes you think this here
knife fell through a hole in the
girl's pants pocket...and sonebody
picked it offa the street, went to
M a's house, and killed her nmama?

A few jurors |augh
LAWANDA
Maybe M a did lose the knife...and
maybe soneone with a simlar knife
killed the ol der De Los Santos.

JOHN WAYNE
Yeah. Right.

The kni fe now reaches Earlene...who plunges its blade into
t he tabl e.

Some of her fellow jurors sit there in shock.
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CALE
Ah can just hear sone taxpayer
scream n' right now.

Earl ene oh-so-carefully lifts the knife out of the table,
t hen hol ds the weapon aloft for all to see.

Cal e studies the newl y-created hol e.

EARLENE
(standi ng up)
Li sten up, everybody!

El even peopl e perk up.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Take yoursel ves a good, good | ook
at this knife. Al the Swiss Arny
Knives |I've ever seen inny life
prior to this trial have had red
handl es. .. not gray ones.

JUAN
Sane here.

EARLENE
This is the first gray-handl ed
Swiss Arny Knife the clerk that
sold that little hussy the knife
ever saw in his life.

Earl ene continues to hold the knife. She now uses it to point
to Lawanda.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Get a cl ue!

HEATH
Ear | ene. ..

Sunny junps from her seat and hurries toward Earl ene.

SUNNY
Here, Earlene. Let nme have it.

Earl ene stares daggers at Sunny.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
By the handl e.

JOHN WAYNE
Hey! | ain't had no turn with the
knife yet!



39.

JUAN
(to John Wayne)
Uh...not a good idea.

LESHON
Especially right now.

A reluctant Earl ene hands Sunny the knife. The latter grabs
it by the handle, then returns to her own seat.

Sunny passes the knife to the juror next to her: Lawanda.

LAWANDA
(studies knife)
Maybe sonebody else killed Ma's
nom Maybe it's possible.

EARLENE
Get a freakin' clue!

Lawanda passes the nurder weapon to Leshon.

As he | ooks at the knife, Lawanda stands up, goes to her
pants pocket, and...yanks out a second gray-handl ed Sw ss
Arny Kni fe!

Thi s one boasts a five-inch bl ade, too.

LAWANDA
Leshon, is it all right to see the
mur der kni fe agai n?

LESHON
It's all good.

Lawanda plunges the second knife into the table, accepts the
first knife fromLeshon, and...sticks the first knife into
t he sane table

CALE
Three taxpayers screamn'.

Most of the other jurors sit opennout hed.
Earl ene wal ks over to Lawanda.

EARLENE
What's the point?

Sunny gestures toward the two Swiss Arny Knives.
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SUNNY
(eyebal I'i ng Earl ene)
Maybe you'd better take yourself a
good | uck.

Earl ene gl owers while AD LIBBED chatter fills the kitchen.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
No sl ei ght - of - hand needed.

EARLENE
Lawanda, where'd you get that other
knife at?

LAVWANDA
Well, | went to the sane hardware

store M a shopped at.

EARLENE
What's your point?

LAWANDA
Turns out those gray Swi ss Arny
Knives with the five-inch bl ade
have becone so popul ar that the
store decided to stock 'emright
there in the store.

Earlene's nod is |listless.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)

You can still buy "emonline, too.
EARLENE
| still don't see your point. Same
ki nd of knife.
JUAN
Still one heck of a co-inky-dink

for soneone el se to have nade t hat
ki nd of stabbing with the same kind
of kni fe.

EARLENE
(wags finger at Lawanda)
Cain't fight that, can you?

VANNA LEE
You' d have better odds wi nnin' at
Power bal | than you' d have with
sonebody el se killin'" sonebody wth
the sane knife Ma used.



LAWANDA
It still could ve happened.

Most jurors gaze at the two knives in the table.

SABRI NA
Know what, everybody? Let's eat.

General agreenent greets Sabrina's suggestion.

CALE
As long as it's finger foods...not
kni f e-and-fork foods.

Juan, Lawanda, and Sunny | augh.
SAME SCENE - A BIT LATER

The jurors finish lunch...the two Swiss Arny Knives rest
counter and out of harnm s way.

At one table, Anwar turns to Lawanda.

ANWAR
You | ucked out finding the sane
ki nd of knife M a bought.

From anot her table, Earlene eyes the twosone.

EARLENE
I wanna know why M a bought t hat
kind of knife in the first place.

LAWANDA
Wl l, she said that--

EARLENE
She bought it for one of her BFFs.
One of those fornmer Grl Scouts.
She | oves to go canping. She was
gonna go canpi ng the next day.

LAWANDA
VWl |, she does. And she was.

EARLENE
That's a pack of |ies!

Anwar | ooks bew | der ed.
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EARLENE ( CONT' D)
They probably ki cked her out
because she didn't sell enough
cooki es.

One of Earl ene's tabl emates chuckl es.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
And this canping trip supposedly
t ook place two weeks before the
nmur der .

Sonme heads around Earl ene nod.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
So how cone that little hussy
bought that knife about a half hour
after her mama gave her a |icking?

Vanna Lee overhears the conversation from anot her tabl e.

VANNA LEE
Maybe she wanted to take it out for
a test stabbin'.

John Wayne | aughs...sone around himstare hi mdown.

LAWANDA
Cone to think of it...if Ma bought
the knife to kill her nom why did
she show the knife to her BFFs over
three hours before the killing?

EARLENE
Look, Lawanda: She |i ed!

JOHN VWAYNE
Dam right she |ied!

VANNA LEE
Ma lied |ike a cheap rug!

LESHON
I don't know. ..

Those around Leshon stare at him
One of them John Wayne.
JOHN WAYNE

You |l et that Lawanda brai nwash you
or sonethin' ?

42.



43.

Leshon shakes his head "no."

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Get one thing straight: Sonebody
saw that damm kid kill her nmama.
And that's all there is to it!

Earl ene and Vanna Lee AD LIB their agreenent wi th John Wayne.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Let's get this done so I can watch
Jesse Watters and Laura | ngraham
and Sean Hannity!

Lawanda and Heat h groan

VANNA LEE
And | still wanna watch that gane!

EARLENE
Vanna Lee...they're gonna | ose.

JUAN
Who' s gonna | ose?

SABRI NA
People, we're losing tine.
(to Lawanda)
Whaddya say?

Twenty-two eyeballs turn to Lawanda.

LAWANDA
How about anot her vote?
MADONNA
No way!
LAWANDA
"1l drop out.
MADONNA
Yes way!
HEATH

And we can do it by secret ballot.
SABRI NA

Good idea, Heath...but we don't

have enough ti ne.

Sunny rises up and goes to a napkin dispenser.
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She doesn't |ike what she sees.

SUNNY
O napki ns.

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY
The six men and six wonen recline in those cushy seats.
SABRI NA
kay, everybody...w th Lawanda
abst ai ni ng, how many of the rest of
you still think Ma's guilty? Raise
your hands.
Earl ene, John Wayne, and Vanna Lee send their hands upward.
Anwar, Juan, Madonna, and Sabrina raise their hands.

Heat h, an equally-reluctant Leshon, and Sunny put their hands
inthe air.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Who's voting not guilty?

Cal e's hand shoots up...and triggers angry gestures from
Vanna Lee, Earlene, and John Vayne.

Madonna grits her teeth.

CALE
Ah can expl ain. .
VANNA LEE
Don' t bot her.
CALE

Ain't no bother at all.
John Wayne strides over to Cale's chair.

JOHN WAYNE
You heard the | ady!

SABRI NA
John Wayne, sit down and let Cale
have the fl oor.

JOHN WAYNE
Make el

Ten jurors rise fromtheir seats (Cale doesn't) to confront
John Wayne...who wanders back to his own chair.



The other standing jurors return to their seats.

SABRI NA
Cale, the floor is yours.

Cal e nods at Sabrina. .

CALE
Thanks a bunch.

...before he turns to the other jurors.

CALE ( CONT' D)
Wai |, Ah saw Lawanda out here,
stickin' out like a sore big toe.

Lawanda beans.

CALE (CONT' D)
Now she ain't sayin' Ma ain't
guilty...she's just sayin' she
ain't shore. Lawanda just wants to
hear nore evidence...and Ah cain't
say Ah bl anme her.

Sonme heads nod.
EARLENE
Cale, Cale, Cale...you had to drink
t he Kool - Ai d.

CALE
Just be gl ad nobody spiked it.

Cale's remark brings |laughter to sone col |l eagues.

MADONNA
It's ten to two in favor of giving
Ma a lethal injection.

John Wayne grunts.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
Sonmebody' s doing a great job of
bei ng an infl uencer.

JUAN
That's what you do for a living.
Ain't that right, Madonna?
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MADONNA
I'"ve not only got a YouTube

channel...l'"malso on Ti kTok and
I nst agram
ANWAR
Influencer...l was taught the right

termwas "influence." Like one
person being an influence on
anot her person.

JOHN WAYNE
So, uh, Anwar...where the hell did
you go to school ?

Anwar's eyes sparkl e.

ANVAR
| received a bachelor's degree from
Fresno State University.

JOHN WAYNE
Before that?

ANWAR
G aduated from high school in
R verside, California.

JOHN WAYNE
Bef ore that?
HEATH
(to Anwar)

You don't have to answer that.
Heat h and John Wayne watch Anwar nod.

JOHN WAYNE
See that? These damm bl eedi n'
hearts |iberals.
(points to Lawanda)
Like Little Ms. Not Guilty! Sellin’
all that bull sh--

Lawanda's nouth flies open.

SABRI NA
Now j ust back up, John Wayne!

JOHN VWAYNE
And | done had enough of your
uppi ty-ass--
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John Wayne junps up to go after Sabrina...who rises up to wag
a finger at him

SABRI NA
One nore outburst fromyou and
you' re not gonna get any popcor n!
Sabri na catches John Wayne's sm rk.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
"' mnot joking!

A cringing John Wayne sits back down... Sabrina does, too.

Vanna Lee stares Lawanda down.

VANNA LEE

Are you really a sal esperson?
LAWANDA

No...l run a recording studio.

Several jurors | ook inpressed.
John Wayne nutters to whoever's next to him

JOHN VWAYNE
Ei ght hours of gangsta rap a day.

LAWANDA
Not necessarily. All kinds of
perforners have laid tracks at our
studio...like that forner Panthers
cheer| eader who plays a nean
cl assi cal piano.

Confusion grips Vanna Lee.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
She was a Pant hers cheerl eader
during the tine Carolina played in
Super Bow 38.

VANNA LEE
One thing about her: Even she
woul da understood Ma's guilty.

LAWANDA
Maybe. . . maybe not.

Heat h and Sunny shake their heads back and forth.



SUNNY
Super Bowl 38. Wasn't that the gane
where they had a wardrobe
mal function during the halftine

show?
LAWANDA
Yes, it was. And the gane itself
was great.
HEATH
If you were a New Engl and fan.
SUNNY
You think we'll go into
overtime...like Super Bow s 51 and
58 did?
LAWANDA
I don't know.
MADONNA
Al I knowis: Ma's guilty.

Quilty, guilty, guilty. Hands down.
Vanna Lee nods.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
We shoul da been done with this.

VANNA LEE
Darn tootin'!

MADONNA
(eyebal i ng Lawanda)
You really think she's not guilty?

LAWANDA
Maybe. . . maybe not.

MADONNA
W need to wap this up.

Madonna pulls out her cell phone to pose for a selfie.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
|"ve got a date with Vinnie.

VANNA LEE
Wong, Madonna. |'ve got that date
with Vinnie Politan

Now Vanna Lee yanks out her own cell phone...
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VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
You and Lawanda are w ong. Some
ki nda wrong.

...as if to take her own selfie.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
Pur e- dee wrong.

LAWANDA
Maybe...if you two put yourselves
in Ma's shoes..

MADONNA
Nope. Not going there.

VANNA LEE
Me, too. Don't wanna get no
athlete's foot.

Madonna funbl es her cell phone.

CALE
(to Vanna Lee)
Ain't heard that in a long tine.

SABRI NA

Al'l right, everybody. Let's get
back on track.

Quite a few heads nod.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Who wants to get us back on track?

Sunny rai ses her hand.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
kay, Sunny. You've got the floor.

SUNNY
Ma had to have a reason to kill
her nom | nean, who el se had a

reason to kill Ma's nonf
LAWANDA
Wll, as far as | can tell, we're

here to decide whether or not Ma's
guilty beyond any reasonabl e doubt.
As far as a notive i s concerned,

that's for the cops to worry about.



HEATH
That's true, Lawanda...but | still
see Sunny's point, too.

Lawanda smles...Sunny puts on an ear-to-ear grin.
HEATH ( CONT' D)

Who el se mght've had it in for the
ol der De Los Santos?

EARLENE

Sinmple. Ma's daddy.
JUAN

He' s al ready dead. Renenber?
EARLENE

Wl |, excuuuuuse ne!

John Wayne, Madonna, and Vanna Lee | augh.

HEATH
Lawanda. . . who el se do you think
mght've killed Ma's nomif Ma
herself didn't do it?

LAWANDA

That's a good one. | don't know.
JOHN VWAYNE

Ch, God!
LAWANDA

Zoraya De Los Santos was in jail

for armed robbery. It cost her
custody of Ma...and Ma's attorney
really stressed that.

CALE
He shore did.

LAWANDA
Zoraya did her share of drugs, too.
And she coul d've been killed by a
drug dealer...or one of her fell ow
inmates. O even a parent of one of
Ma's cl assnates.

VANNA LEE
That' s hogwash!

John Wayne cringes...Lawanda turns to Vanna Lee.



LAWANDA
Heat h asked nme who el se coul d' ve
killed Zoraya.

Heat h shakes his head "yes."

EARLENE
Cal e!

CALE
Huh?

EARLENE

I've got a question for you.
Cal e perks up.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Since you're now Little M. Not
Quilty, chew on this: The old woman
that lived in the basenent heard

the little hussy say: "I'm gonna
kill you!"

CALE
Yep.

EARLENE
Then the ol d woman heard a body hit
t he fl oor.

(stonps on floor)
Then she saw the little hussy run
outa the house. What's it all nean?

Cal e shrugs before he eyebal |l s Lawanda.

LAWANDA
I was just wondering how clearly
the old wonman coul d've heard M a's

voi ce from downstairs.

EARLENE
She didn't hear it through the
cei ling.

LAVWANDA

Anot her thing: The people in the
house next door were playing |oud
nmusi c.

Earl ene gestures her di sagreenent.
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SABRI NA
The old woman did identify Ma's
voice in court...out of three other
Voi ces.

LAWANDA
She knows M a's voice very well.
She's been renting from Zoraya ever
since Ma was a toddler.

VANNA LEE
Darn tootin'.

LAWANDA
But to identify a shouting voice
i ke that fromdownstairs... mybe
the ol d woman was wrong.

VANNA LEE
You' re tal kin" hogwash agai n.

LAWANDA
Maybe the ol d woman assunmed M a was
upstairs...and thought the voice
she heard was M a's.

EARLENE
Yeah. And they don't grow tobacco
here in North Caroli na.

The room breaks out in strong | aughter.
John Wayne stares Lawanda down.

JOHN VWAYNE
Look here, Little Ms. Not Quilty--

SABRI NA
Renmenber, John Wayne: Popcorn.

JOHN WAYNE
(gritting his teeth)
She heard the damm... M a's mama's
body fallin', then saw Ma run outa
t he house. Geez!

Madonna nods at John Wayne, then studi es Lawanda.

MADONNA
And don't forget that man across
the street. He saw the whol e thing
t hr ough an open w ndow.
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JUAN
You're telling the truth, Madonna.

MADONNA
(pointing to Lawanda)
Now. . . what nore do you need?

LAWANDA
Oh, you' d be surprised.

Ear|l ene exhal es.

JOHN WAYNE
The man saw the killin" through the
wi ndows of a | arge passin' bus.

HEATH
He renmenbered everything right down
toa T. That's hard to argue wth.

EARLENE

Al'l right, Lawanda. Let's hear it.
LAVWANDA

To tell you the truth...l don't

know i f it sounds right.

LESHON
(nods at Lawanda)
And | don't know if Ma would ve
shown her homies the knife at that
tine.

Leshon receives a cross | ook from Vanna Lee.

VANNA LEE
So?
LAWANDA
Vel |, maybe, how about this?

A di sgusted Earl ene shakes her head si deways.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
How | ong do you think it takes one
of those | arge CATS buses to cross
a certain point while going the
speed Iimt?

Enotions fromrage to bewi |l derment to glee grip Lawanda's
fellow jurors.



LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Come on. Take a guess.

Nobody answer s.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Charlotte Area Transit--

SUNNY
Four seconds.

LAVWANDA
That sounds about right.

EARLENE
What's your point?

CALE
(to Earl ene)
The house where the killin' took
pl ace. That's the point.

Some jurors | augh.
LAWANDA

A |l arge CATS bus passes a certain
point in four seconds...mybe five.

In fact, | used to live along a bus
route.
EARLENE
Get to the point!
LAVWANDA
Vel | ...buses can get pretty noisy.
JUAN
Uh. . . yeah.
LAVWANDA

Speaki ng of noise...you ve got the
old woman downstairs. She heard M a
say: "lI'mgonna kill you!™ Then a
second |l ater, the old wonan heard
Zoraya's body hit the floor.

ANWAR
That's what happened.
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LAWANDA
Then you' ve got the man across the
street...who | ooked out of his open
wi ndow and saw t he nurder happen
t hrough the wi ndows of a passing
CATS bus. Nobody was in the bus.

John Wayne's is an enphatic nod.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Now...it takes four or five seconds
for a bus like that to pass a
certain point.

HEATH
Got it.

LAVWANDA
Wth that in mnd, we can say that
the body fell to the floor just as
t he bus passed by. Al while |oud
nmusi ¢ was bl aring next door.

Some jurors stare one another down.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
According to what the old wonman
said, she would' ve heard M a yel
out while the bus was roaring and
t he nusic was bl aring next
door...but it's not that possible.

Dead sil ence.

Cal e,

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Clark Kent could've heard M a.

Heat h, Juan, and Sunny | augh.

EARLENE
Look: You don't need superpowers to
hear a yell like that.

LAWANDA

You really believe that, Earlene?

EARLENE
She said the little hussy screaned
it out. And | believe the old | ady!
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LAVWANDA
If she heard anything, she couldn't
have identified the voice with al
t hat noi se around her.

Earl ene rises and wags a finger at Lawanda.

EARLENE
I'"ve got news for you: Nobody can
be that picky...that precise!

LAWANDA
Vell, testinmony |like the kind we
heard had better be precise.

Lawanda wat ches Earl ene cri nge.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
We don't wanna give a letha
injection to sonmebody who doesn't
deserve it.

LESHON
You know, | don't think she
coul d' ve heard it.

SUNNY
Sane here, Leshon.

A still-cringing Earlene sits down...and stares Sunny down.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
I"ma professional clown...and I
work a lot of parties. Al kinds of
parties...and the nusic gets pretty
| oud sonetines.

Earl ene scans the room

EARLENE
Now | see why sone people are
afraid of clowns.

LESHON
Sunny's got a point.

EARLENE
On her head!

Sunny's nout h drops.

JUAN
Just an everloving mnute--



EARLENE

Wiy in God's nane would the old
lady |ie?

Jurors eyeball each other...until:

CALE

Maybe she liked all the attention
she was gittin'.

AD LI BBED comments take over...Earl ene shakes her head "

SABRI NA
Cal e, what you said was really
interesting. You wanna unpack that?

CALE
Shor e.

Twenty-two eyes bear down on Cal e.

CALE (CONT' D)
Ah | ooked at her for a very |long

time...and Ah couldn't help notice
her hai rdo.

HEATH
VWit a mnute. ..

CALE
It was a cross between, uh, Phyllis

Diller, Farrah Fawcett, and Hillary
Rodham Cl i nt on

Heat h breathes relief.

CALE (CONT' D)
This witness is a proud wonan...one
t hey' ve been puttin' down all her
life. Guess that's how Ah saw
her...soneone sick and tired of al
t hem put downs.

Sonme of Cale's cohorts nod.

CALE ( CONT' D)
And this trial bein' on TV shore
didn't hurt.

VANNA LEE
Cal e, back up

Cal e nods.
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VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
You tryin' to say she lied so that
she could have her fifteen m nutes?

CALE
Not at all. But nmaybe she wanted to
nmake herself believe she heard M a
screamn' like that.

Earl ene wal ks over to Cal e.

EARLENE
Can you say "pack of lies?"

Cale flashes that mllion-dollar grin.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Where'd you get such a cockamam e
story like that?

CALE
Mah mama was the sane way that old
worman downst airs was.

Heat h, Lawanda, and Sunny nod in understandi ng.
And Earl ene sits back down.

CALE (CONT' D)
See...when mah mama was growi n' up,
she wanted to be herself instead of
tryin' to copy G dget and them
i dentical cousins Patty Duke played
on TV.

JUAN
Oh. .. boy. ..

CALE
Back in high school, nmah mama
want ed one of them shiny red,
superstock cars...like the one Jan
& Dean sang about in "The Li'l' A"
Lady (from Pasadena)."

John Wayne's nouth flies open.
Lawanda beans.
CALE (CONT' D)
It's true! Mah mama was t he one

that got ne interested in cars.
Taught ne howto fix "emand all.
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HEATH
That's very interesting.

CALE
She even naned ne after both Cal e
Yar bor ough and Richard Petty.

Leshon nods in understandi ng.

LESHON
Thanks a |l ot for sharing
that...from nechanic to nechanic.

CALE
(pointing to Leshon)
You, too? Wiere you work at?

LESHON
I work at a Jiffy Lube. The one on
West WT. Harris Boul evard.

EARLENE
Leshon, don't you have sonething to
say that has to do with this trial?

LESHON
Yes, | do...1'd like to change ny
vote to not guilty.
VANNA LEE
Say what ?
John Wayne grunbl es.
LESHON
That's what | said.
SABRI NA
You' re sure about that, aren't you?
LESHON
Yes, | am
SABRI NA

There it is...nine to three in
favor of qguilty.

AD LI BBED chatter ensues...Vanna Lee stares at

VANNA LEE
How cone?

Leshon.
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LESHON
| got to taking another |ook at the
bus and the two wi tnesses and the
| oud nusi c.

VANNA LEE
It's just |ike Earlene says:
(tries to mmc her)
"Cain't fight facts.”

Leshon's is a sl ow nod.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
Well, you cain't! It's plain to see
all the facts point to Ma bein
guilty. Even the girl's own | awyer
coul d see that!

LAWANDA
Hey, it happens sonetines...all the
facts in a case point to a nurderer
bei ng caught.

VANNA LEE
(glaring at Lawanda)
Li ke right now

LAVWANDA
But once in a while, the real
nmur derer cones in and
conf esses...and the one who was
convi cted goes hone free.

VANNA LEE
You' re tal kin" hogwash agai n!

LAWANDA
No, it happens all too often.

Sabrina, Leshon, Heath, and Anwar AD LIB their agreenent with
Lawanda. . . Ear| ene groans.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Remenber when | said Ma's attorney
probably didn't ask enough
questions...or the right ones?

EARLENE
That agai n.
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LAWANDA
Maybe he didn't wanna be here.
Maybe he wanted to stay home and
wat ch "The Price Is Right."

Juan | aughs. .. Earl ene stares hi m down.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Maybe he didn't want the case...and
the state assigned himto it.

JOHN VWAYNE
You gotta be kiddin'.

John Wayne rises to wal k toward Lawanda. . .

SABRI NA
Renmenber: Popcorn.

...only to sit right back down.

JUAN
Hey, everybody, | think |I've got
sonet hi ng.

VANNA LEE

Juan, it better not be contagious.

A few jurors |augh

JUAN
But, no...l1 did alittle texting.
And | just wanted to share it.

Sabrina gives Juan a concerned | ook.

JUAN ( CONT' D)
Don't worry. It's still about the
case we're working on

Juan yanks out his cell phone...and goes to his texts.

JUAN ( CONT' D)
| texted sone notes to nyself.

Those around Juan try to sneak peeks at his notes.
JUAN ( CONT' D)
Anyway...|'ve been trying to listen
cl osely. ..

Vanna Lee, John Wayne, and Earl ene shoot Juan dirty | ooks.



JUAN ( CONT' D)
To the trial!

Cal e shakes his head "yes."

JUAN ( CONT' D)
And |'ve gotta admt that Lawanda's
been nmaki ng sone good points.

LAVWANDA
Vel | ...thanks. Just wanna hel p.

JUAN
On the surface, Ma |ooks guilty.
But if you check nore closely..

JOHN VWAYNE
That damm...she's guilty. Period.

JUAN
Ckay...we assunme M a killed Zoraya.
Her mom M a stabbed her in the
chest, then took off. It happened
at eleven forty-five that night.

VANNA LEE
Darn tootin' she did.

JUAN
Ma said she didn't conme hone 'ti
two in the norning.

VANNA LEE
You got that right.

MADONNA
(pointing to Juan)
And she was caught by the two
of ficers who were in an unnarked
pol i ce car parked outside the De
Los Sant oses' house.

JUAN
But, Madonna...why would M a cone
back hone two hours and fifteen
m nutes after the nurder?

VANNA LEE
Maybe she wanted to finish the job.

A fewjurors titter...others sit opennout hed.

Madonna shrugs.
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VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
You know...put an exclamati on point
on her work.

EARLENE
| thought she already did. You
know. "1'm gonna kill you!"

Titters grow into full-blown | aughs.
Lawanda and Heat h | ook annoyed.

HEATH
Maybe M a freaked out after she
killed Zoraya...so she ran out.
Then she cool ed off, went hone, and
realized the knife was still hone.

JUAN
She had to be cal mlong enough to
make sure no fingerprints were on
the knife in case soneone el se
found it.

John Wayne | ooks ticked off.

JUAN ( CONT' D)
Now. . .when did M a freak out?

JOHN WAYNE
That...Ma cane honme to get the
knife and then get rid of it.

JUAN
Two hours and fifteen m nutes after
t he nmurder?

JOHN VWAYNE
Duh!

JUAN
Me, | woul da stayed away fromthere
a whole lot longer. | wouldn't want

the cops to catch ne.

JOHN VWAYNE
You oughta know, Juan.

Cal e shoots John Wayne a dirty | ook...Madonna follows suit.

MADONNA
I woul d' ve gone in there.



A few heads nod.

MADONNA ( CONT' D)
I woul d've figured no one woul d' ve
seen ne or the dead body...or the
kni fe. Not until norning.

JUAN
| remenber the man across the
street testifying that after he saw
the killing, right after the bus
went by, he cursed at the top of
his lungs, then called the cops.

CALE
Yep.

JUAN
M a woul dn't have gone back home if
she heard himscream..if she'd
been the one who killed her nom

MADONNA
Maybe M a m ght not have heard the
guy yelling in her state of panic.
And if she did hear it, she m ght
not have connected it with her own
act. 1'mjust saying.

EARLENE
(gesturing toward Madonna)
You said that right.

LAWANDA
Maybe.

John Wayne and Earl ene grunt.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Maybe M a actually did kill her
nom Maybe she didn't hear the nman
yelling. Maybe Ma ran out of the
house in panic. Mybe she cane back
over two hours later for the knife.

JOHN VWAYNE
Ain't no maybes!

LAVWANDA
Maybe all of these things
happened. . . maybe not.



65.

JOHN VWAYNE
They did, too!
LAWANDA
John Wayne, |'mjust saying there's

enough doubt for us to wonder if
Ma actually was there at the tine
of the killing.

Lawanda wat ches John Wayne seet he.

JOHN WAYNE
Yeah! And I'm..I'm..never m nd.

SABRI NA
(to John Wayne)
Thi nk about that good-tasting--

JOHN WAYNE
No! Let's think about the--

SABRI NA
Popcorn.

John Wayne tries to take deep breaths.

LAWANDA
Sabrina, how do you feel about us
t aki ng anot her vote?

Wil e John Wayne grits his teeth, Earlene takes deep breaths.

VANNA LEE
W need anot her vote like Cap'n
Picard needs a w g.

Some jurors laugh...Leshon draws a bl ank | ook.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
Ckay. A toupee.
(to Leshon)
You happy?

LESHON
I"m not particular.

Leshon earns sonme goodnatured | aughs.

SABRI NA
Let's get right dowmn to it,
everybody. Raise your hands if you
think Ma's guilty.
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Vanna Lee, Madonna, John Wayne, and Earl ene waste no tine in
rai sing their hands.

Anwar, Heath, Sabrina, and Sunny lift their hands up.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Rai se your hands if you think she's
not guilty.

Lawanda, Leshon, and Cale do just that.
Juan follows suit.
Earl ene and Vanna Lee stare hi m down.

VANNA LEE
Wy ?

EARLENE
And you better have a good, good
reason why you're taking that
l[ittle hussy's side.

JUAN
(with a grin)
I've now got a reasonabl e doubt in
ny mnd about Ma's guilt.

Her col | eagues watch Earlene storminto the kitchen. She
returns with Lawanda's Swi ss Arny Knife.

Earl ene holds the knife out for Juan to see.

EARLENE
Look at this!

Juan shakes his head "yes."

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
This is the knife that little hussy
bunped her mama of f with.

Earl ene thrusts the knife further into Juan's vi ew.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Pay attention!

HEATH
Ear | ene!

SUNNY
That's not the knife in question.
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JUAN
Yeah!
(pointing to Earlene)
The one you're thinking about's got
atag on it. Renenber?

Earl ene studies the knife in her hand...then cones away with
t hat deer-in-the-headlights | ook.

She hurries back into the kitchen to put the knife back.

When Earlene returns fromthe kitchen, she jogs to her
seat...and earns a stare from Juan

JUAN ( CONT' D)
It's Iike you keep saying: Can't
fight facts.

Most jurors |laugh...Earlene and Vanna Lee seet he.

VANNA LEE
(standi ng up)
What's wong with you peopl e?
Were're y'all's heads at?

Vanna Lee strides toward Lawanda.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
You got everybody thinkin' this kid
didn"t kill her mana.

LAWANDA
Not everybody. You' re one of eight
who just got through voting guilty.

John Wayne shakes his head "yes."

VANNA LEE
| suppose you think Joe Biden won
in 2020.

LAWANDA
He did.

Ei ght of Lawanda's col | eagues cheer and/or nod.
Earl ene and Vanna Lee shrug Lawanda off.
And then there's John Wayne.

JOHN WAYNE
The hell he did!
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SUNNY
He won, John Wayne.

John Wayne stares in anger at Sunny...Vanna Lee does |ikew se
at Lawanda.

VANNA LEE
You tryin' to tell us that old | ady
didn't see that brat tearin' outa
t he house fifteen seconds after the
killin"'? And the old | ady was j ust
showin' off 'cause she was on TV?

LESHON
Vanna Lee, you wanna freeze for a
m nute or two?

Vanna Lee switches her wathful gaze to Leshon.

LESHON ( CONT' D)
Did the old woman say she ran to
t he door?

VANNA LEE
Maybe she junped on a drone.

SUNNY
She said she ran to the door. .. at
| east that's what | got from her.

LESHON
| don't see how she could run

JOHN WAYNE
The ol d | ady said she ran from
downstairs to the front door

LAVWANDA
Sabrina...l'd like to take a | ook
at the diagramof the house's main
fl oor and basenent.

Sabrina's is a sl ow nod.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
And t he photos, too.

SABRI NA
Just give me a few m nutes.

Sabrina strides toward the door...Vanna Lee sits back down.
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VANNA LEE
(to Lawanda)
The Hornets are playin' at seven
fifteen tonight.

EARLENE
And they're gonna | ose.

JUAN
Who' s gonna | ose?

JOHN WAYNE
We ar el

Earl ene, Juan, Lawanda, and Vanna Lee eyeball John Vayne.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
W're losin' tinme here!

Sabrina knocks on the door. It opens...and reveals the guard.
The twosone go into an AD LI BBED conversati on

LAWANDA
(eyebal i ng John Wayne)
| just wanted to see if an old
woman who had a knee repl acenment
| ast year could get fromdownstairs
to the front door in twenty
seconds. That's all | wanted.

EARLENE
You nean twenty-five seconds.

LAWANDA
She said twenty seconds.

EARLENE
Twenty-five!

LAWANDA
Twenty, Earl ene.

JUAN
Maybe she's got one of those cheap
wat ches they sell at--

CALE
(to Earlene)
She did say twenty seconds.
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EARLENE
Wel|l, Cale, she's an old | ady.
Maybe she's got Al zheinmer's. Mybe
she's got a | oose brick in her--

Cale's nmouth flies open.

HEATH
You need to think about what you've
sai d, Earl ene.

Earl ene stares through a floor-to-ceiling window as the guard
comes back with a thick fol der

He holds up the folder for all jurors to see...and tries to
keep the contents from slipping out.

GUARD
Hope this is what you wanted.

Sabrina strides over to the guard, who hands over the folder.

SABRI NA
Just what we're | ooking for.

Lawanda sm | es at the guard.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
(accepts fol der)
Thanks.

GUARD
You' re wel cone.

Some jurors nod.

GUARD ( CONT' D)
Don't forget the free popcorn.

SABRI NA
Got it!

John Wayne |icks his chops as the guard shuts (and | ocks) the
door behind hinmself on the way out.

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - KI TCHEN - DAY
The two Swiss Arny Knives continue to rest out of harms way.
Al'l twelve jurors crowd around two tables...one where a | arge

drawi ng of the De Los Santoses' |iving roomand basenent
rest. The other table has photos of the two spaces.



Lawanda catches Earl ene's exasperated | ook.

EARLENE
What's the point? The old lady said
she saw that little hussy running
outa the house.

LAVWANDA
| just wanted to see if she was
right.

EARLENE

She was right!

LAVWANDA
As soon as Zoraya's body hit the
floor, the old wonman heard
footsteps running to the front
door. She heard the door open.

ANVAR
Yes.

LAVWANDA
She got to the front door as fast
as possi bl e.

A few heads nod.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
She said it couldn't have been nore
t han twenty seconds.

Earl ene opens her nouth...Sunny gestures her out of

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
What if the nurderer began running
right fromthe start?

MADONNA
Maybe she didn't.

LAWANDA
The old woman said she did.

Lawanda points to the draw ng.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Here's the |living roomwhere the
nmur der happened.

Most jurors shake their heads "yes."

it.
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LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Here's a diagram of the two roons
on top of each other...and the
stairs connecting the basenent and
the living room

HEATH
| see.

LAWANDA
Now here's a Google map of the De
Los Sant oses' house and the street
the house is on. The street's part
of a bus route.

JOHN WAYNE
Vel |, duh!

LAWANDA
The ol d woman was in bed in the
basenent. She said she got up, went
up the stairs, and | ooked up just
intime to see Ma race out the
front door. Are you with ne?

EARLENE
Keep goi ng.

LAWANDA
It was twenty seconds after she
heard Zoraya's body fall.

JUAN
| get it.

Lawanda takes a closer | ook at the diagram

LAWANDA
It's fifteen feet fromthe head of
the old woman's bed to the
stairway. The stairway itself is
about fourteen feet long fromthe
basenent to the living room

HEATH
Absol utely right.

LAVWANDA
Do you really think the old woman
coul d' ve wal ked from her bed
downstairs to the house's front
door in twenty seconds?
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JOHN WAYNE
Dam right | do!

JUAN
Even after knee surgery?

JOHN WAYNE
She ran track in high school...not
long after Title N ne cane in.

John Wayne grits his teeth.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Don't get nme started on that--

SABRI NA
(to John Vayne)
Wul d you like to take twenty | aps
around this kitchen?

Sabrina fields John Wayne's angry stare.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
How about twenty w ndsprints?

And John Wayne hyperventil ates.
I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - UPPER LEVEL - DAY

At the mni-arcade, Anwar, Cale, Earl ene, Heath, Juan,
Wayne, and Madonna watch Vanna Lee pl ay pinball

JOHN VWAYNE
This is pretty dam stupid.

Vanna Lee gl ances at John VWayne. ..

VANNA LEE
You take that back! Ain't nothin'
stupi d about pinball

...then back at the pinball machine.
EARLENE
Vanna Lee, he's tal king about
Little Ms. Not Guilty's | atest
stunt. It's not about you.

Earl ene catches Vanna Lee's big smle.
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I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY

Lawanda stands at the foot of the stairs. Behind her: Sunny
(with her cell phone ready to record), Sabrina, and Leshon.

LAVWANDA
| just wanted to see how long it
t ook the old woman.

LESHON

| sure hope this works.
LAWANDA

It will.
SABRI NA

As long as you're playing your
cards right, Lawanda.

Lawanda nods at Sabrina, then turns to Sunny.

LAVWANDA
Ready?
SUNNY
(noddi ng)

Ready. . .set. .. go!
When Lawanda takes off, Sunny hits "RECORD. "
Leshon and Sabrina foll ow Sunny and Lawanda up the stairs.
I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - UPPER LEVEL - DAY
Lawanda, Leshon, Sabrina, and Sunny arrive.
SUNNY
(shuts phone off)

Thirty-five seconds.

John Wayne, Heath, Madonna, Earlene, Juan, and Anwar stare
t he foursone down.

A nodding Cale grins.
And Vanna Lee continues to play pinball.
When her gane ends, she eyeballs her coll eagues.

VANNA LEE
Thirty-five seconds of what?



I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY
Al'l dozen jurors sit in those plush seats.
Twenty-two eyes gaze upon Lawanda.

LAVWANDA
Here's what | think happened.

EARLENE
Make your point.

LAWANDA
The ol d woman heard M a and Zoraya
argue a few hours earlier

MADONNA
Check.

LAWANDA
Wil e she was in bed, she heard
Zoraya's body fall to the floor
upstairs...then heard the man
across the street yell.

Sonme heads nod.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
She got up, tried to reach the
door, heard sonmebody running, and
figured it was M a.

JUAN
Al of that while | oud nusic was
bl ari ng next door.

SUNNY
(noddi ng at Lawanda)
| see your point.

LAWANDA
And all of that considering how far
back fromthe street...and how far
apart from each other...those
houses on Hovis Road are.

A seething Earlene junps from her seat..

EARLENE
You tal k about a pack of I|ies!

...and charges toward Lawanda.



LAWANDA
Are you gonna call a Google map a
pack of |ies?

EARLENE
(wags finger at Lawanda)
I"'mcalling all that slop you're
spreadi ng a pack of |iesl!

ANVAR
Earl ene. .. pl ease...sit down.

Earl ene points to Anwar.

EARLENE
Stay outa this!

Anwar | ooks stunned.
Earl ene wags that digit at Lawanda.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
You can fool sone of the people in
this room but you' re not gonna
f ool ne!
(leans in on Lawanda)
That little hussy's guilty! Get
t hat through your--

SABRI NA
Earl ene Cul pepper, sit down or
you' re not gonna get any popcor n!

Sabrina fields Earlene's wathful gaze.
EARLENE
Oh, yeah? Well then, take that
popcorn and shove it!
A few jurors titter.

JUAN
(to those around him
Twel ve bags of popcorn...ten people
to share it--

Earl ene noves to the mddle of the room

EARLENE
You think this is funny?

Juan smirks...Cale grins.
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EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Wl |, guess what?
(wal ks around)
This is a nurder trial, not a
circus!

JUAN
That's three things this nurder
trial ain't.

Most of Juan's col | eagues | augh.

CALE
That's funny...John Wayne cal |l ed
this a circus.

The | aughter increases while sone fol ks stare at John Wayne.
Earl ene stops in her tracks.

EARLENE
Do you people realize we're letting
this little hussy back out on the
streets...so she can nurder again?

Jurors eyeball one another...the |laughs cone to a halt.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
This little piece of you-know what
needs to |l earn her | esson! That
little hussy needs to fry!

John Wayne's nod is enphati c.

HEATH
Cone on, Earlene. You know they
don't fry people here in North
Carolina anynore. They use | etha
i nj ecti ons now.

EARLENE
And 1'd certainly love to hold the
needle...so | can give that little
hussy that injection.

Al eyes turn to Earl ene.
Leshon shakes his head "no."
LAWANDA
(to Earlene)

What woul d you get out of being the
one hol di ng the needl e?
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Earl ene stares Lawanda down for a few seconds...then:

EARLENE
Sati sfaction.

Lawanda's is a sl ow nod.

LAWANDA
You just wanna see Ma die. Period.

Earl ene studi es Lawanda. ..
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
And it wouldn't matter to you what
the facts of the case are.
...then lunges at her.
Sabrina rushes over to grab Earlene's arns.

EARLENE
Let me go! I"1II--

But Sabrina tightens her grip on Earl ene.
John Wayne grabs Sabrina's arns.

Cal e gets hold of John Wayne's torso.

The door opens...and reveal s the guard.

GUARD
Is everything all right?

Earl ene, Sabrina, John Wayne, and Cal e break the chain.
Leshon eyes the guard.

LESHON
It's all good.

Anwar strides into the kitchen..

SUNNY
Earl ene, John Wayne, Cale, and
Sabrina were just doing the conga.

JUAN
Yeah. A silent conga.

...and returns with the folder of info as well as the tagged
Swi ss Arny Knife.
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ANVAR
Thank you for letting us use these
items. W don't need them anynore.

The other jurors watch Anwar give the guard that material.

GUARD
(accepts material)
You' re very wel cone.

The guard hangs onto the folder and the knife for dear life.
GUARD ( CONT' D)
Now i f there's anything el se you
need, just let me know.

CALE
You bet cha.

Four or five jurors breathe relief as the guard exits and
| ocks the door behind him

Lawanda junps up to go to the kitchen
SAME SCENE - A BIT LATER
Al'l twelve jurors sit in those nice chairs.
SUNNY
Sabrina...how do you feel about
t aki ng anot her vote?

Sabrina | ooks at her el even coll eagues.

SABRI NA
Any objections?

Mbst shake their heads "no" or AD LIB their answers.

VANNA LEE
I like takin' out the sane piece of
gum and chewin' it over and over.

Sunny, Juan, and Cal e burst into | aughter.

SABRI NA
Al'l right, everybody. You know what
to do. Raise your hands if you find
Ma guilty.

Earl ene, Vanna Lee, Heath, Madonna, Sabrina, and John Wayne
[ift their hands up.



Vanna Lee, John Wayne, and Earl ene stare Sunny down.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Rai se your hands if you don't find
Ma guilty.
Leshon, Cal e, Lawanda, and Juan rai se their hands.
Sunny puts her hand up...Anwar follows suit.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
There it is...it"'s six apiece.

John Wayne stares daggers at Anwar.

JOHN WAYNE
Wiere'd you say you went to school ?
HEATH
John Wayne...don't start that
agai n.
ANWAR
(to John Wayne)
If it"ll make you feel any
better...l'"ma history professor at
the University of North Carolina at
Charlotte.
JOHN WAYNE
Yeah. Right.
ANWAR

| used to be a standup com c.
Juan's eyes |ight up
John Wayne groans.

VANNA LEE
Anwar, if you wanna make us | augh,
why don'tcha tell us why you
changed your m nd?

ANVAR

I just got to thinking about al
the details that didn't conme out.

Vanna Lee's nouth flies open.

ANWAR ( CONT' D)
Deet s.
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Madonna smiles...Earlene's | ook wi pes away that smle

JOHN VWAYNE
(shaki ng his head "no")
A col | ege professor.

ANVWAR
I've been one since 20009.

JOHN WAYNE
A col l ege professor...that's the
wor st ki nda woke in the world.

Heat h exhal es.

ANWAR
You feel the sane way about the
profs at Liberty University?

John Wayne | ooks per pl exed.
ANWAR ( CONT' D)

A school started by a
tel evangelist. A right-w ng--

Earl ene turns her facial wath to Anwar.

ANWAR ( CONT' D)
The fact is...my job is to deal in
facts. And when new facts cone to
the light, I need to run with them

A few jurors nod.
ANWAR ( CONT' D)

It's just like you always say,
Earlene: "Can't fight facts."

Earl ene casts a brief smle...
EARLENE
You're right. And there's only one
fact that counts...
...that norphs into a scow .

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Ma What' s-Her-Nane is guilty!

Vanna Lee and John Wayne cheer.

Lawanda shakes her head si deways.
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Leshon rests his chin on his fists.

LAWANDA
In the end, Ma De Los Santos m ght
end up being found guilty.

EARLENE
(wags finger at Lawanda)
Wl |l then, act like it!

LAWANDA
Earl ene, we need to nmake sure we've
got all the informati on we can
possi bly use so that we can make an
i nformed deci sion. W need to go on
facts...not feelings.

Earl ene junps out of her seat as if to go after
again...but sits right back down.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Al the facts.

Sabri na nods at Lawanda, then turns to Earl ene.

SABRI NA
When |''m not one of the girls’
basket bal | coaches at West
Charlotte, | teach journalism

John Wayne offers Sabrina an |-doubt-it | ook.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
It's true...and |'ve gotta dea
with facts in that job, too. And
teach ny students to do the sane.

EARLENE
Yes.

SABRI NA
Don't worry...nobody from our
school newspaper's covering this.

Some jurors | augh.

ANWAR
(to Earlene)
Does your job require you to dea
with facts...or feelings?

Dead silence...for alittle bit.

Lawanda
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EARLENE
Mostly...feelings...beliefs.

Juan studi es Earl ene.

JUAN
Don't tell ne...let ne
guess...you're a psychiatrist.

EARLENE
"' m gonna need one when we're
t hr ough here.
(shakes head si deways)
I"'mthe office nmanager at one of
t he nmegachurches here in Charlotte.

AD LI BBED reactions result.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
A very respectable church. My job
is a respectable one...only the
pastor outranks ne. And |'m here
trying to do ny civic duty...trying
to be respectable.

Earl ene eyebal | s Lawanda...then | ooks at the carpet.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
How s it gonna | ook when the rest
of the staff finds out |'ve been
t aken down by a lady that records
rappers for eight hours a day?

LAVWANDA
Earl ene...you forgot about the
Carol i na Pant hers cheerl eader -
t ur ned- cl assi cal pi ani st.

Vanna Lee grits her teeth.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)

If any of you want it, 1'll be glad
to give you one of her CDs.

MADONNA
A ..CD?

Earl ene shows a deer-in-the-headlights | ook.

L AWANDA
Madonna...l've got it on an MP3.
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MADONNA
You've got...a...what?

JOHN VWAYNE
W' ve got a hung jury.

Cal e waves John Wayne off.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
You see any one of us talkin' to
t he judge?

CALE
VWail, no, but--

JOHN WAYNE
Then we oughta haul off 'n' tel
her we cain't come to no deci sion.

LAWANDA
That's not gonna happen.

SABRI NA
We need to cone to a unani nous
decision. Al twelve of us.

Earl ene gives John Wayne a strong nod.

EARLENE
We can get twelve people off the
street, bring "emin here, and
they' Il cone to the conclusion that
that little hussy nust fry...take a
| et hal injection.

VANNA LEE
Earl ene, maybe you oughta get them
twel ve peopl e outa your church

You'll have better odds.

JUAN
Sorry...it's gotta be our deci sion.
Us twel ve.

HEATH

And it's gotta be a decision made
wi t hout a reasonabl e doubt.

Vanna Lee hi sses.

John Wayne groans.
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VANNA LEE
There's that |ine again.

A few jurors shake their heads "yes."

LESHON
Wl |, Vanna Lee, that's the key.

SUNNY
It's just |ike Judge Bivins said:
If we've got any reasonabl e doubt
as to Ma's guilt, we've gotta find
her not quilty.

Vanna Lee charges over to Sunny.

VANNA LEE
(wags finger at Sunny)
Looka here, clown: Ain't no doubt
innmy mnd that that kid' s guilty!
Reasonabl e or unreasonabl e!

SUNNY
Cone on...take a deep breath..

VANNA LEE
I"'mnot takin' no deep breath!

SUNNY
Thi nk about that popcorn--

VANNA LEE
(leans in on Sunny)
I"mnot thinkin" 'bout no popcorn!

SABRI NA
Vanna Lee...take a break.

Now Vanna Lee wheel s around...and gives Sabrina the evil eye.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Sit down...chillax.

Vanna Lee just stands there..

VANNA LEE
The only thing that oughta be
poppin" is the vein that needle's
gonna go in that takes Ma out!

SABRI NA
Sit...down.
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...and stands there..

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Ri ght now.

...until Cale, Heath, Lawanda, and Sunny gesture Vanna Lee
into a sitdown.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Now. . . who' s got sonet hi ng
nont hreatening to say?

A now seat ed Vanna Lee gl ares at Sabrina.
Lawanda rai ses her hand.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Lawanda, you've got the fl oor.

LAWANDA
Thanks, Sabri na.

Sabri na nods while Lawanda scans the room

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
The prosecuting attorney nmade a big
t hi ng about the fact that Ma
coul dn't remenber the highlights of
t he game she was watching at the
sports bar she said she was at
during the killing.

Heat h shakes his head up and down.

HEATH
| just wish Ma could ve fleshed it
out nore.

LAVWANDA

Heath, 1'd like to try sonething.

HEATH
kay.

Earl ene, John Wayne, and Vanna Lee cast suspici ous | ooks.

LAWANDA
If you were Ma, would you be able
to remenber all the details after a
traumati c experience...like getting
punched out or sonething |ike that?

Twenty-two eyes stare Heath down.



HEATH
Maybe...it all depends.

VANNA LEE
On what ?
HEATH
Wll...Ma couldn't renenber which

two teans were playing. She wasn't
at the bar that night.

LAVWANDA
The police questioned her right
there in the sane |iving room where
Zoraya was killed. What if you were
in that kind of situation?

HEATH
I think | could renenber all the
detai |l s.
LAWANDA

Even if you're all stressed out?

HEATH
I think | coul d.

Heat h stares out the wi ndow, then turns to Lawanda.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
| renenber one night when | was
ten, both my parents were passed
out on the floor after snorting
coke and snoking joints and
drinking Jack Daniel's.

Leshon's nouth flies open.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
Wiile listening to Ringo Starr's
"The No No Song" over and over.

EARLENE
Wiy weren't your parents put in
jail for that?

HEATH
They probably woul d' ve been...if
the county sheriff hadn't been
right there snorting coke and
snmoki ng joints and drinking Jack
Dani el ' s al ongside 'em
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Earl ene scow s...Leshon's fl oored | ook conti nues. .. Anwar,

Juan, and Sunny | augh.

LAVWANDA
Ma did renenber the football game
in court. And she remenbered the
two teans...and the final score.

MADONNA
(to Lawanda)
Her | awer had two nonths to
prepare for this whole thing. You'd
be surprised how nmuch prep you can
do on a case like this.

John Wayne smrKks.

HEATH
| see your point, Madonna. |'d feel
nore confortable with the testinony
of the officer who talked to Ma
right after the nurder.

JUAN
Just as long as that officer wasn't
snoki ng dope or all coked up or al
boozed up before talking to M a.

A few jurors |augh

SUNNY
O all three.

The | aughs grow | ouder.

LAWANDA
Heath...l hope it's all right to
ask you a personal question.
HEATH
No probl em

Vanna Lee scowl s at Lawanda.

LAVWANDA
What were you doing |ast night?

EARLENE
Be careful, Heath!

Heat h waves Earl ene of f.
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HEATH
Lawanda, | was hone. My wife and I
were wat ching TV.

LAVWANDA
How about the night before that?

HEATH
Sane thing. W were both watching
TV.

LAVWANDA

Al'l right...how about Monday ni ght?
John Wayne | ooks i ncredul ous.

VANNA LEE
Screw that! Get to Wednesday,
January sixth, 2021.

Dead silence...John Wayne cracks a snile (and earns stares
fromall his colleagues but Vanna Lee, who eyes the floor).

HEATH
(eyebal i ng Lawanda)
Monday night...ny wife and | were
wat ching TV. It was the Monday
Ni ght Foot bal |l gane.

LAVWANDA
VWhat two teans were playing?

HEATH
The Tanmpa Bay Buccaneers were
pl aying the Kansas City Chiefs.

VANNA LEE
G eat gane!

LAWANDA
Who won that gane?

HEATH
The Chi efs won.

LAWANDA
How d they do it?

HEATH
Patri ck Mahones handed off to
Kareem Hunt, who scored the w nning
t ouchdown i n overtine.



LAVWANDA
How | ong was the gane-w nni ng
t ouchdown run?

HEATH
Two yards.

LAVWANDA
Now. . . how di d t he gane-w nni ng
drive get started?

Heath stares into space.

HEATH
Uh...the Chiefs won the toss and
took the ball to start the OI.

LAWANDA
How d the gane go into overtine?

One nore glance into space for Heath.

HEATH
Let ne see...uh...uh...Baker
Mayfield threw a one-yard touchdown
pass to M ke Evans.

Heath sits there with a slight grin.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
No...it was Ryan M|l er.

Lawanda nods. .. Heat h exhal es.

LAVWANDA
And you didn't get stressed out.

A smling Heath shakes his head "yes."
Cale notices Heath's smle, then turns to Lawanda.

CALE
Ah see what you were tryin' to do.

JOHN WAYNE
(glaring at Cale)
Then you cain't see worth a dam.

CALE
Ah still see what Lawanda was
tryin' to do.
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JOHN WAYNE
So ol' Heath here couldn't remenber
t hem gane hi ghlights. Big deal

CALE
Coul d be.
JOHN WAYNE
Next you'll tell ne it proves that

damm kid went to that sports bar

CALE
Not really...but it shows that you
cain't prove Ma didn't go to that
sports bar.

John Wayne grits his teeth.
Earl ene' s nout h hangs open.
Vanna Lee rolls her eyes.

CALE (CONT' D)
Ah nmean...if Heath can forget a few
detail s and nmaybe have to backtrack
to renenber, Ma can, too.

JUAN
Makes sense to ne.

Sone jurors AD LIB their agreenent with Juan.

JOHN WAYNE
Only thing that nakes sense is that
damm kid's guilty of nurder

Vanna Lee and Earl ene perk up.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
So you can take all this fake news
and stick it up your--

SABRI NA
Hey, everybody, | just got to
t hi nki ng about sonet hi ng.

MADONNA
VWhat ?

SABRI NA
| got to thinking about the
counsel or who got involved in the
case.



JOHN WAYNE
Ch, c¢'non!l G mMme a break!

SABRI NA
Hear nme out, John Wayne.

John Wayne shakes his head sideways.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
Anyway, the counselor testified
that Ma spent half her tine
t hi nki ng about killing sonmebody.
Maybe forty percent of the tine.
Fits the description of a killer.

VANNA LEE
No tellin" what that kid thought
about the rest of the tine.

LAWANDA
(to Vanna Lee)
Maybe M a thought about typical
t eenage things the rest of the
tinme.

EARLENE
She's not a typical teenager. She's
a murderer.

ANWAR
To tell you the truth,
Earl ene...we've all got the
potential to be nurderers.

Jurors stare at each ot her

EARLENE
Anwar, that's a | oad of bull

ANVAR
Thi nk about all those procedura
shows on TV...all those "NC S" and
"CSI" and "FBI" shows.

Earl ene's eyes |ight up.

ANWAR (CONT' D)
Thi nk about how popul ar those shows
are...and how powerful and how
influential they are.
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LESHON
(noddi ng at Anwar)
You' ve got a point.

ANWAR
Subconsciously or not...any of us
can learn howto kill from TV shows
li ke that.

VANNA LEE

Here we go again with that hogwash!

ANVWAR
And | didn't nention the novies.

Several heads nod.
Vanna Lee waves Anwar off.

VANNA LEE
W need to wap this thing up. Sick
and tired of this gibberish.

Juan stares Vanna Lee down.

JUAN
Ain't heard that in a long tine.

VANNA LEE
And besides...the Hornets are
pl ayi ng the Nuggets tonight.

SUNNY
Don't sweat it, Vanna Lee. We'll| Dbe
done way before that.

VANNA LEE
(wags finger at Sunny)
You better be right.

Sunny's all smles.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
You renmenber how |l ong the O J.
Sinmpson trial |asted?

EARLENE
VWi ch one?

VANNA LEE
You know...the one from 1995.

Heath puts on his readi ng gl asses, then checks his watch.
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HEATH
(to Vanna Lee)
There's plenty of tinme before they
tip off.

Cal e, Madonna, and Sunny pull out their cell phones and find
it's 2:00 PM

CALE
It's that tine!

Cale junps out of his seat...his colleagues rise fromtheir
chairs to follow himinto

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - KI TCHEN - DAY

Earl ene, Vanna Lee, Heath, and John Wayne sit at one table.
Anwar, Sabrina, Cale, and Sunny occupy the second table.

At the third table: Leshon, Madonna, Lawanda, and Juan.
Everybody enjoys popcorn...a bag for each juror.

HEATH
Well, the judge got her w sh.

Vanna Lee watches Heath scoop up a handful of that fresh,
great-tasting popcorn.

VANNA LEE
At | east sonebody got her w sh.

Lawanda notices her Swiss Arnmy Knife remains on the counter.
She retrieves the knife, flicks it open and shuts it, and
sticks it back in her pocket.

Anwar observes the whol e thing.

ANVWAR
You mind if | see that?

LAWANDA
Way not ?

H s tabl emates watch Anwar open that knife.

ANVAR
Sonet hing |'ve been thinking about.

CALE
Long as it don't spoil our snack
time.



It's just
about the

ANVAR
that 1've been thinking
stab wound M a made. .. how

it's got an upward angl e.

Earl ene | ooks up from her popcorn. She eyeballs Anwar.

EARLENE

That's right. Beat that dead horse.

ANVAR

| know they made a big deal of it

in court..

.but it doesn't sound

right to ne.
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John Wayne and Vanna Lee join Earlene in giving Anwar the

evil eye.

After all,

ANWAR ( CONT' D)
Ma's five inches taller

than Zoraya. And it | ooks weird to
stab upward at the chest of
sonebody who's shorter than you.

JOHN WAYNE

Fi gures you' d know sonet hi ng about

t hat .

HEATH

John Wayne...don't you wanna eat

sone nore

of this great popcorn?

Heat h catches John Wayne's toothy grimace.

LAVWANDA

(to her table buddies)

' m gonna

grab anot her soda. Can

get you three anything?

Juan and Leshon shake their heads "no."

MADONNA

Nah. |'m good.

Lawanda junps up to

Ear|l ene wat ches her

go to the pop nachi ne.
before she turns to Anwar.

EARLENE

Let nme see that.

Onh. . . kay.

ANVAR
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A reluctant Anwar hands the knife to Earl ene as an envi ous
John Wayne | ooks on.

EARLENE
(rises from seat)
Now. .. pay attention.

And Earl ene starts toward Lawanda.

At the pop nachi ne, Lawanda nakes her paynent, then punches
her sel ecti on.

The other ten jurors watch knife-w el ding Earl ene saunter
toward Lawanda, who's about to grab her purchase...when..

HEATH
Look out, Lawandal

Lawanda turns around...only to spot Earlene, who raises
Lawanda's knife upward as if to stab the knife's owner

Lawanda hol ds her arns out to bl ock Earl ene.
The pop bottle/can/cup remains in the machine.

LAVWANDA
You' ve got to be Kkidding.

Earl ene | owers that Swiss Arny Knife...

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Did John Wayne or Vanna Lee put you
up to this?

EARLENE
No.

...then she closes it.
Lawanda pl aces her hands on her hips.

Eight jurors breathe relief...exceptions Vanna Lee and John
Wayne just stare at each other.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
| wanted to give Anwar a little
denonstrati on.

LAWANDA
| truly hope you're right.

Earl ene addresses the ten seated jurors.



EARLENE
Li sten up!

The ten seated jurors perk up.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
That little hussy's five inches
taller than her mama...just like
Anwar said.

Anwar nods.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
And I"'mfive inches taller than
(points knife at Lawanda)
Lawanda. .. gi ve or take an inch.

CALE
kay.

EARLENE

About the length of one of those

one- hundred-twenty-mllineter

cigarettes.
JUAN

(to Madonna)
She's a church | ady?
Leshon gi ves Juan a nod...Madonna stares into space.

EARLENE
Al'l right...watch this.

Earl ene's and Lawanda's audi ence perks up again.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Pay attention.

Now Earl ene reopens the Swiss Arnmy Knife.

Stony silence takes over as Earlene adjusts her grip.
The two erect wonen eyebal | each ot her

Earl ene thrusts hard in an underhanded noti on. ..

HEATH
WATCH OUT, LAWANDA!

...and stops not even an inch short of Lawanda's chest.

Lawanda doesn't nove.

97.
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Earl ene grins.

Heat h, Cal e, Sunny, Sabrina, Leshon, and Anwar hurry over to
Earl ene's and Lawanda's si de.

Anwar stares daggers at Earl ene.

ANWAR
Better give ne the knife.

SABRI NA
(to Earl ene)
Before you do that, close that
thing up first.

Earl ene closes the knife before she gives it to Anwar...who
passes it back to Lawanda.

ANVWAR
You gonna be all right?

Lawanda's is a slow, sl|low nod.

LAWANDA
(accepts knife)
It's funny...l saw this in a novie
t he other day on one of those
cl assi ¢ novi e channel s.

Cal e eyes Earl ene.
CALE
Tal k about spoilin" sonebody's
snack tine.
Lawanda stuffs her own knife back into her pants pocket.

JUAN
Earl ene...is that megachurch you
work at really one of those cults?

Earl ene's grin w dens.

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY

Sabrina, Anwar, Earlene, Heath, Leshon, Sunny, Vanna Lee,
Lawanda, Cal e, John Wayne, Juan, and Madonna sit in those
pl ush chairs.

Sone jurors continue to nunch popcorn

EARLENE
So that's it. Up and in.



MADONNA
Up and in.

SABRI NA
Wth that kind of delivery, Ma
woul d' ve been a great softbal
pi tcher.

EARLENE
Me, | woul d've gone down and in.

Now t he munchi ng of popcorn is the only sound in the
room..for a few nonents.

Then:
LAWANDA

Earl ene...where'd you get all that
experti se about how to handle a

kni fe?

EARLENE
One of our churchnenbers found
Jesus when he was still in prison

Sone jurors chuckle...others | ook skeptical.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
When that churchnmenber was still in
prison. He was put in jail for
robbing a pizza delivery driver

Lawanda nods.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Wth a knife.

JUAN
Wasn't a Swiss Arny Knife, was it?

John Wayne and Vanna Lee stare Juan down.

EARLENE
No. It was a butcher knife...a
common, ordinary butcher knife.

CALE
Day- am!

EARLENE
Rem nds ne of one of those
procedural shows | |ike to watch.

99.
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Anwar, Cale, Juan, and Sunny | augh.
Vanna Lee | ooks inpatient.

VANNA LEE
Y all know what ?

Several jurors turn to Vanna Lee.

VANNA LEE ( CONT' D)
Y all are wastin' all sorts of
time. We coul da been done with this
an hour or so ago.

SUNNY
And we woul d' ve m ssed out on this
great popcorn.

Sunny eats a handful of popcorn

VANNA LEE
I"mvotin' not guilty.
EARLENE
VHAT?
VANNA LEE
| said I'mvotin' not guilty. I'm
sick of this.
EARLENE
That's not good enough, Vanna Lee!
VANNA LEE
Well, that's good enough for ne!

A grimaci ng John Wayne shakes his head "no."

LESHON
Vanna Lee, dig yourself.

VANNA LEE
(wags finger at Leshon)
Butt out!

LESHON
Now just wait a mnute--

VANNA LEE
(striding toward Leshon)
No! You wait a flippin" mnute! You
changed your vote to not guilty!
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LESHON
| changed ny vote only because |
had to take another | ook at the
evidence. | had to think about it.

Juan nods at Leshon before he eyes Vanna Lee.

JUAN
He's right.

Vanna Lee seet hes.

JUAN ( CONT' D)
Thi nk about what you're doing.

VANNA LEE
| already did.

JUAN
First of all, you voted guilty with
the rest of us...alnost the rest of
us...because you just couldn't wait
to watch the Hornets on TV tonight.

A grin forms on Vanna Lee's face.

EARLENE
You know t hey're gonna | ose.

That grin falls off Vanna Lee's face. She sits back down.

JUAN
Vanna, you're in no danger of
m ssing that gane.

VANNA LEE
Yeah, but--

JUAN
Gane cones on at seven. They tip
off at seven fifteen.

VANNA LEE
Yeah, but |'ve got a whole routine
I go through to get ready for the--

SUNNY
Vanna Lee, why not think about Ma?

Vanna Lee bolts straight up..



102.

SUNNY ( CONT' D)
If you're gonna change your vote,
doit with Ma in nind...not the
Charl otte Hornets.

...then flashes a stunned | ook.
She sl unps back into her seat.

VANNA LEE
School ed by a cl own.

Twenty-two eyes gaze at Vanna Lee.

HEATH
Now...with Ma in mnd...what nade
you change your vote to not guilty?

Vanna Lee stares into space...at her fellow jurors...at the
wi ndow. .. at the floor.

VANNA LEE
Uh...all of a sudden...l don't
think she's guilty.

Sone fol ks nod.

ANWAR
That's good enough for ne.

Vanna Lee slowy | ooks up at Anwar.

LAWANDA
Sabrina, how do you feel about
anot her vote?

John Wayne groans.
Earl ene stares daggers at Lawanda.

SABRI NA
Works for ne.
(1 ooks around the room
Any objections?

Ten jurors shake their heads "no" or AD LIB their answers.

JOHN VWAYNE
Let's get it on.

SABRI NA
kay, everybody...raise your hands
if you think Ma's guilty.
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Earl ene and John Wayne rai se their hands...Heath does, too.
John Wayne hyperventil ates.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
If you think she's not guilty, |et
nme see your hands.

Lawanda, Leshon, Cale, Juan, Anwar, Sunny, and Vanna Lee hold
t heir hands al oft.

Sabrina rai ses her hand...so does Madonna.

SABRI NA ( CONT' D)
It's nownine to three in favor of
not guilty.

A livid John Wayne junps fromhis seat.

JOHN WAYNE
You tal k about woke!

He charges to a spot in m droom

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
You're drinkin' that damm Kool - Ai d!

John Wayne walks in a circle, his arnms wildly waving.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
You're lettin' that damm kid con
you, talkin' that stuff about that
damm knife fallin' outa her
pocket...and her goin'" to that damm
sports bar!

Cal e counts "DAMNS' on his fingers.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
| keep tellin' y'all that dam
Mexico ain't sendin' us their best
citizens--

LAWANDA
Come on, John Wayne! M a and her
parents and grandparents all were
born right here in Charlotte!

JOHN VWAYNE
(stops in his tracks)
Where'd her great-grandfol ks cone
fron? Huh?
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LAWANDA
Lar edo.

JOHN WAYNE
It figures.

LAWANDA

Laredo, Texas...USA.
Most of the jurors |augh as John Wayne resunes his wld wal k.

JOHN WAYNE
Look! That damm kid and all her
damm fol ks ain't no good!

Lawanda shakes her head si deways.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Matter of fact, ain't none of 'em
any good! None of 'em

Madonna and Juan rise fromtheir seats to | eave the room
Lawanda fol |l ows t hem

JOHN VWAYNE ( CONT' D)
They' re drug
dealers...rapists...nurderers..

HEATH
(to Sunny)
|l can't listen to this.

Heat h, Sunny, and Leshon get up and wal k away fromthe room
John Wayne stops to eyeball them

JOHN WAYNE
HEY! Where y'all goin'?

SUNNY
We're not telling.

It's WId Wal k Tine again for John Wayne.

JOHN VWAYNE
They shoul da built that damm wal |
and finished it! Matter of fact,
t hey shoul da built that damm wal |
years ago!

Anwar junps up and gestures Cale and Sabrina out of their own
chairs.
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Those three jurors sneak their way out of the room
John Wayne's audi ence now consi sts of Earlene and Vanna Lee.
He stops in his tracks.

JOHN VWAYNE ( CONT' D)
i ke you keep sayin', Earlene:
f

It's
[ i ght facts.

I
Cain't

EARLENE
Yours aren't facts.

Earl ene | eaves the room
JOHN VWAYNE
(to Vanna Lee)

I like what you said about

bul I dozin" every bad nei ghbor hood

here in Charlotte--
Vanna Lee waves John Wayne off on her way out of the room
I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - QUI ET ROOM - DAY

Sabrina, Anwar, Earlene, Heath, Leshon, Sunny, Vanna Lee,
Lawanda, Cal e, Juan, and Madonna occupy this intinmate space.

The door's shut.

VANNA LEE
I"d play sone nore pinball...but I
ran outa quarters.

LAVWANDA
I think I can fix you up, Vanna

Lee.

Vanna Lee's nouth flies open as Lawanda exam nes her own
wal | et or purse for |oose change.

Lawanda pulls out two quarters. She hands themto Vanna Lee.
LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
| don't know how nuch time that'l
get you, but...

VANNA LEE
Hey, thank you, Lawanda.

Vanna Lee stuffs the noney into her pants pocket.
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Cal e checks his owm wallet for change. He finds three
quarters. ..

CALE
(to Vanna Lee)
Here...you can have 'em

...and gives themto Vanna Lee.

CALE (CONT' D)
Cars are mah thang...and Ah know
pi nbal I 's your thang...or one of
‘em

VANNA LEE
Cal e, thanks a bunch.

Vanna Lee puts those three quarters into her pants pocket.

CALE
You' re wel cone.

VANNA LEE
Let's get outa here.

HEATH
It's kinda stuffy in here.

JUAN
At least this was the one place we
could get away from John Wayne and
his alternative facts.

These el even jurors head out. ..

SABRI NA
You nean |i es.

...only to find a sheepish John Wayne on the other side of
t he door.

I NT. MECKLENBURG JURY ROOM - LOWER LEVEL - DAY

Madonna, Juan, John Wayne, Cale, Lawanda, Vanna Lee, Sunny,
Leshon, Heath, Earlene, Anwar, and Sabrina return to those
pl ush seats.

VANNA LEE
Soon as | get a chance, |I'm gonna
get online and find nme a pinbal
machine |i ke the one | played
upstairs.
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Cal e and Lawanda nod.
John Wayne's sheepish | ook returns...Lawanda sees it.

LAWANDA
It's hard...it's hard to keep
prejudi ce out of a process |ike
this. Prejudice is part of human
nature. And it sucks.

LESHON
Big tine.

LAVWANDA
Prejudice...bigotry...racism..and
sexism..they all play with facts.
They all get in the way of facts.

SABRI NA
You're telling the truth, Lawanda.

Lawanda beans.

LAWANDA
And all twelve of us are supposed
to go on facts as we deci de whet her
Ma's guilty or not.

A few jurors finish eating popcorn.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
W mght be sending a guilty
t eenager back out on the streets.

Those jurors wad up their enpty popcorn bags...

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
We m ght not...but what we do have
i s reasonabl e doubt .

ANVAR
Thank goodness the system accounts
for reasonabl e doubt.

...and, one by one, they go to the kitchen to throw the enpty
bags away.

LAVWANDA
Ma can't get that lethal injection
unl ess all twelve of us are sure
she deserves it.

Those jurors return fromthe kitchen...one by one.
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LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Heat h. .. Earl ene...John Vayne. . .if
you don't mnd, the other nine of
us would like to get your thoughts
about why you're sure Ma's guilty.

John Wayne and Earl ene eye each other, then gaze at Lawanda.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
If you don't mnd.

HEATH
I'd like to take a stab at it.

An enbarrassed Heath covers his nouth for a few seconds.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
Il nmean...l'd like to take a crack
at it.

LAVWANDA
Heath, it's all right.

Heat h takes his reading gl asses off, rubs his nose, and puts
hi s readers back on.

Cal e noti ces.

HEATH
Lawanda, you've made sone great
poi nts. And Madonna had a good
poi nt, too.

Madonna and Lawanda sm | e.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
It's just that | still believe
Ma's guilty of nmurder. And |I'm
goi ng on what the man across the
street fromMa's house saw.

EARLENE
Cain't fight that at all.

HEATH
And the man described the stabbing
toaT...right dowmm to how M a used
an under handed delivery on Zoraya.

EARLENE
That's for surel

John Wayne beans.
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HEATH
This sane man said he went to bed
at ten thirty that night. He slept
in the lounge chair in his living
room t hat night.

EARLENE
He couldn't sleep in his bedroom
that night...so he tried the |iving
room And that didn't even work.

HEATH
He was about to turn his TV on when
he | ooked out the front w ndow at
el even forty-five and saw M a stab
Zoraya to death. And for good
nmeasure, Ma turned the lights off.

JOHN WAYNE
Cain't beat that for testinony.

HEATH
Those of you who've voted not
guilty...what do you think?

Anwar, Leshon, Vanna Lee, Madonna, Sabrina, Cale, Lawanda,
Sunny, and Juan stare into space.

John Wayne stares daggers at all nine.

JOHN VWAYNE
Y all gotta be kiddin'!

Leshon shakes his head "no."

EARLENE
Sabrina, let's call it quits. Let's
tell the judge this is a hung jury.

SABRI NA
No.

Heat h renoves his readers to rub his nose again.

CALE
Heath...y"all right?

HEATH
Yes, | am
(puts readers back on)
What's on your m nd?
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CALE
Wail, Ah got to thankin' 'bout how
you' ve been rubbin' your nose a
whol e | ot .

John Wayne rests his chin on his hands.

CALE ( CONT' D)
(still eying Heath)
Ah got a cousin that rubs his nose
a lot...and he wears gl asses.

HEATH
Ckay. . .

EARLENE
Cale, what's the point?

Cal e gives Earlene that enornous smle of his.

CALE
The man that saw the killin' across
the street has them nmarks on his
face fromwearin' glasses. Just
| i ke mah cousin.

Heat h takes his glasses off again. He feels between his nose
and eyes.

HEATH
Just |ike ne.

John Wayne groans.

CALE
Anot her thang: The man that saw the
killin" kept rubbin" his nose in

court. On national TV.

LESHON
To tell you the truth, he did.

JOHN WAYNE
Bi g hairy deal

CALE
(to John Wayne)
VWail, Ah thank so.

Some j uror heads nod.
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CALE (CONT' D)
Man that saw the killin" |ooks
about fifty...kinda |ike Shel don
from"The Big Bang Theory."

JUAN
He does?

CALE
Mah guess is he's been wearin’
gl asses ever since he was |i'l".
And he got tired of his classmates
makin' fun o' himfor his gl asses.

Sunny shakes her head up and down.

CALE ( CONT' D)

Usual ly...and Ah' m guessin'...he
wears gl asses in public. But not
this tine.

HEATH
kay.

CALE

He wanted to | ook cool this
tinme...what with himbein" on TV.

Juan, Sunny, and Anwar chuckl e.

SABRI NA
| saw those marks on his face, too.

EARLENE
WIIl you people get to the point?

CALE

Cain't nothin' else but glasses
make them marks on a person's face.

Cale points to Heath whil e addressing Earl ene.

CALE (CONT' D)
Ask nmah cousin...ask Heat h.

Heat h catches Earlene's w thering | ook.

HEATH
Cale's right.

Some jurors AD LIB their reactions as twenty-two eyes focus
on Heat h.
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EARLENE
Doesn't prove that little hussy's
i nnocent .

LAWANDA
Not by itself.

EARLENE
But chew on this: The man across
the street that saw the killing
wasn't out in public when he saw
the killing. He was hone al one.

Wth his glasses off.

A few heads nod.

LAVWANDA
Heath, if | may ask...have you ever
worn your glasses to bed? As if you
wanna read yourself to sleep?

HEATH
Well...no.

EARLENE
That's a stupid question

Cal e shakes his head si deways.

CALE
Not really.

Earl ene stews.

CALE (CONT' D)
One of mah aunts used to wear her
gl asses to bed. She tossed and
turned so nuch she kept breakin’
the stens off.

John Wayne puts his chin in his hands...Vanna Lee tries to
hi de a chuckl e.

CALE ( CONT' D)

It got to the point where she up
and cal |l ed 1-800- CONTACTS.

The room breaks out in |aughter.
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LAWANDA
So...it's safe to say the man
across the street wasn't wearing
his gl asses while he was in that
recliner while trying to sleep.

EARLENE
Prove it.

LAWANDA
Really, it's just a guess.

Earl ene bl ows an imagi nary bubbl e.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
It's al so a guess that he didn't
put on his glasses on his way to
| ook out the w ndow.

Heat h nods.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
He even said the nurder happened as
he was | ooking out. He also said he
didn't have tine to stick his
gl asses on...it happened that fast.

Lawanda wat ches Earl ene shake her head back and forth.

LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
Maybe the man saw a bl ur

EARLENE
Just how in God's nane do you know?

LAWANDA
I don't know...but I do know his
eyesi ght's an i ssue now.

JUAN
He had to be able to identify
soneone fromthat far away...at
ni ght...w thout his glasses.

ANWAR
That's not enough evidence to put
sonmebody on death row

LAWANDA
Clark Kent could' ve done it.

JUAN
Wth or without his glasses.
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Some jurors | augh.

LAWANDA
Cl ark Kent woul dn't have nade a
m st ake. .. but maybe the man across
the street did.

EARLENE
You' re wrong, Lawanda! Pure-dee
wr ong!
LAVWANDA
You don't think he mght've nade a
m st ake?
EARLENE

He didn't make a m st akel!
Lawanda saunters over to Heath.

LAWANDA
You think the nan across the street
fromMa mght' ve nade a m st ake?

Heath stares in space for a few seconds, then eyes Lawanda.

HEATH
Vel l...he mght have...he's just as
human as anybody el se on Earth.

Lawanda's i s a sl ow nod.

HEATH ( CONT' D)
I no longer think Ma's guilty.

EARLENE
(throwi ng her hands up)
well, | still do!
Now Lawanda strolls over to John Wayne.

LAVWANDA
Do you still think Ma's guilty?

John Wayne stares Lawanda down.

Earl ene shoots hima hopeful | ook.

He slowy shakes his head back and forth...back and forth...
JOHN WAYNE

The Proud Boys are gonna toss ne
out on ny ass for this.
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Ear |l ene seet hes.

JOHN VWAYNE ( CONT' D)
And the Cath Keepers.

John Wayne eyeballs a still-livid Earl ene.

JOHN WAYNE ( CONT' D)
Wul d you like to buy my MAGA cap?

EARLENE
' VE GOT ONE ALREADY!

Lawanda strides over to Earl ene, who rises fromher seat.

LAVWANDA
W' ve both got one thing in comon
now. We've stood al one.

EARLENE
So? It's nmy Constitutional right!

LAWANDA
O course it is.

EARLENE
| don't care what anybody el se
says! | still think that little
hussy's qguilty!

LAWANDA
Just tell us why you feel that way.

One by one, Sabrina, Anwar, Heath, Vanna Lee, Sunny, Leshon,
Cal e, John Wayne, Juan, and Madonna rise fromtheir seats..

EARLENE
| told you why! Now get a cl ue!

...and surround Lawanda and Earl ene.

LAWANDA
W' re not convi nced.

Most cohorts gesture or AD LIB their agreenent with Lawanda.

EARLENE
The ol d woman' s testinony...she saw
that little hussy run outa the
house. ..the nman who saw t he nurder
fromacross the street...that Sw ss
Arnmy Knife...all that...she's
guilty as sin!
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The other jurors catch Earlene's | ook of frustration.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Any fool can see the little brat's
guilty of killing her mama, but you
peopl e have twi sted all the
evi dence! Nitpicked it to death!

Earl ene | ooks around for supporting faces...all in vain.
EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Al'l this stuff about that knife
falling out of that hussy's
pocket...her going to a sports
bar...all this nonsense about
gl asses. ..
El even col |l eagues turn their backs on Earl ene.
Al'l eleven sit right back down.
EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Al the facts are right here! Wy
don't you get an effing clue?
Earl ene | ooks out at el even uninpressed faces.
Nobody noves...no one says a word for a while.
EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Al'l right...okay...you win! She's
not guilty!
A still-erect Earlene stares at a partition.
Al'l twelve jurors hear A KNOCK on the door.

Sabrina answers the knock. She opens the door...and finds the
guard on the other side.

Madonna, Juan, John Wayne, Cale, Vanna Lee, Sunny, Leshon,
Heat h, Anwar, and Sabrina make their way out.

Lawanda strolls over to Earlene, who still stands there.

Lawanda hugs Earlene...who, in total reluctance, conpletes
t he enbrace

The guard nods as Earl ene and Lawanda fil e out.
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EXT. MECKLENBURG COUNTY COURTHOUSE, CHARLOTTE, NC - DAY

Anwar, Earlene, Leshon, Vanna Lee, Heath, Mdonna, Sabri na,
John Wayne, Cal e, Lawanda, Sunny, and Juan stroll their way
out of the building. (The jurors no | onger wear nane tags.)

LESHON
Vanna Lee, you got a m nute?

VANNA LEE
Uh...what's up?

Vanna Lee and Leshon stop in their tracks.

LESHON
| |ike basketball, too.

A noddi ng Vanna Lee smi | es.

VANNA LEE
Did you play hoops in high school?
LESHON
Nope. | could shoot, but | couldn't
dribble worth a crap.
VANNA LEE
| see..
LESHON
Anyway. ..|'ve got both the NBA and

WABA apps if you need 'em
Leshon and Vanna Lee pull out their cell phones to Iink them
Madonna | ooks for Vinnie Politan...only to shrug in failure.
Lawanda catches up to a still-shaken Earl ene.

LAVWANDA

Hey, come on. At |east we did our

civic duty...and we did it the way

Judge Bivins wanted us to.

EARLENE
V. . . did.

LAVWANDA
How do you feel about us exchangi ng
phone nunbers?

Earl ene's is a sl ow nod.
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LAWANDA ( CONT' D)
No reason we can't be friends.

EARLENE
Al right.

Lawanda and Earl ene break out their cell phones.
The | atter checks her text messages...and shows surprise.

EARLENE ( CONT' D)
Lawanda, take a | ook at this.

Earl ene shows Lawanda a picture of the two-car collision from
earlier today.

LAVWANDA
And it happened right across the
street from here

EARLENE
Do you suppose illegal inmmgrants
were driving those two cars?
Lawanda's nouth flies open.
LAWANDA
Earl ene, maybe you'd better scrol
down and find out.
Earl ene scrolls down, all right.
FREEZE FRAME as Earl ene | ooks shocked...and Lawanda sm | es.
FADE QOUT.

THE END



