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I NT. HOLDI NG CELL - PRE- DAWN

Di shevel ed ALCOHOLI C AND DRUG ADDI CT (man), skinny and
shaking VICTIM (fenale), DEBTOR (man) in a pin-striped suit,
PEOPLE PLEASER (worman) in business casual wings her hands,
DI STORTED SELF-1 MAGE (woman) in baggy cl ot hes, PERFECTI ONI ST
(woman) in a little black dress with jewelry, hair, and
nails to inpress, and CONTROL FREAK (man) constantly | ooks
around the room they' re lined up in adimy lit roomwth
their heads down, staring at the floor in shane.

The prisoners have bl ack tape over their nouths with the
wor ds addi ction, victim debtor, people pleaser, poor

sel f-image, perfectionist, and control freak witten on the
t ape.

PRI SON GUARD with a SOUTHERN DRAW. wears a scow on his face
as he wal ks by the new arrivals.

PRI SON GUARD
What have we here? Thought ya were
strong enough to beat the system
didn’t ya? Thought no one woul d
notice. Thought ya could run and

hide. Well, ya can’t run and
hide! Don’t ya know that? Ya' re
al | weak!

The prisoners continue to | ook down at their feet with
shanme. Victimprisoner releases a tear fromher eye and the
prison guard sees it. He wal ks over to Victim gets in her
face, and wi pes the tear from her eye.

PRI SON GUARD
It’s too late for tears honey.

Victimtakes a deep breath and rips off bl ack tape.

VI CTI M
It’s never too late. | will not be
a punchi ng bag agai n.

The prison guard is startled. The other prisoners begin to
rip off their black tape.

ALCOHOL AND DRUG ADDI CTI ON
Free, free fromthe needl es and

poi son.

DEBTOR
| free nyself fromthe shackles of
debt .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

PEOPLE PLEASER
| free nmyself fromputting others
bef ore ne and negl ecti ng ny needs.

DI STORTED SELF- | MAGE
To hell with what everyone thinks
about ne! | choose confidence.

PERFECTI ONI ST
" mnot perfect, and | don’t have
to be. | choose to show ny rea
face.

CONTROL FREAK
| relinquish the tight grip | have
on ny life and enoti ons.

PRI SON GUARD
Shut up! Ya can’t choose freedom
it doesn't work like that.

Victiml ooks at her fellow inmates and then at the prison
guar d.

VI CTI M
You' re wong! We control our
destinies, not you, not anyone. W
have the right to choose, to
change.

The prison guard noves and stands before Victimand peers
into her eyes.

PRI SON GUARD
" mwarning ya. One nore word out
ya and |’ m gonna. .

VI CTI M
Going to what? You can’t hurt ne
anynore than | hurt nyself or
ot hers have hurt nme. You have no
power over ne!

Prison guard is about to SLAP Victim across the face when
t he door BURSTS OPEN. A MAN dressed in a white suit enters
the room The sun is comng up and |ight begins to fal

t hrough the w ndows.

Man points at the prison guards.
MAN
Don’t even think about it! Step

away fromthese prisoners, they' re
free to go.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

Prison guard shakes his head.

PRI SON GUARD
VWhat ? No! | have ny orders. They
di sobeyed the | aw.

MAN
They’ ve acknow edged their
of fenses. They're free to go.

PRI SON GUARD
| won’t |et them go.

VAN
You will! Rel ease them now

The man and prisoners wal k outside; the prison guard foll ows
t hem
EXT. OUTSI DE HOLDI NG CELL - DAY

PRI SON GUARD
Mark ny words, all of ya will be

back.

VI CTI M
No, we won't. Freedomand |life are
precious. W' |l protect them at any
cost.

PRI SON GUARD
Gt out of here!

VI CTI M
W are freel Salvation is ours!

The prisoners hug each other in cel ebration because they’ ve
gai ned freedomfromtheir offenses.

FADE OUT



