
INT. PAROLE HEARING ROOM - DAY

OVER BLACK

WOMAN 
Would you state your name for the 
record, please?

JIMMY 
James Ray.

WOMAN 
James Ray, you’re reappearing 
before this board today, which will 
be your third appearance before a 
board of parole. Is that correct? 

JIMMY 
That’s correct.

WOMAN
You are currently serving a 15 year 
sentence following a guilty plea 
for armed robbery and aggravated 
assault with a deadly weapon. 
Correct?

JIMMY
Yes, ma’am.

WOMAN
I believe you have some medical 
files for us to examine, and that 
you have also prepared a statement 
you wish to read. Would you like to 
read it now?

JIMMY
Yes, ma’am, I would.

WOMAN
Very good. Go ahead.

FOR THE FIRST TIME WE CUT TO CLOSE UP ON JIMMY.

Jimmy ain’t no criminal mastermind, but he ain’t no goof 
neither. He’s at the kind of forties you start rounding up to 
fifty, but the eyes - he got them boyish blues no jail can 
put a shade on. But there’s also something deeper in those 
eyes that tells a sad story.

Jimmy’s pouring his heart out and we stay on him till the 
very last word.
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JIMMY
I had this long speech all planned 
out. I sat down and worked on it 
every day for almost three weeks 
now. I even did rehearsals, and not 
just mirror rehearsals: cellmate, 
wardens, even the prison doctor. 
Anybody who'd listen to me got to 
hear it.

(pause)
Sadly, you won’t be hearing it 
today. You see, life has its way of 
planning things.

(pause)
While I was writing my heartfelt 
confession about my glorious 
redemption courtesy of the Texas 
state correctional facilities, my 
love, Annie, got the death 
sentence...

(beat)
Lung cancer. The doctors gave her a 
year.

Off screen, we hear the board flipping through the pages of 
the medical files.

JIMMY (CONT’D)
I ain’t gonna talk to you about the 
huge mistake I made with that 
goddamn bank robbery. But I am 
going to ask you... no, I'm going 
to plead with you to let me out so 
I can give Annie, my sweet ol' 
Annie, the life I robbed from her.

(pause)
My Annie is an angel, she never 
gave up on me. We promised each 
other we’ll get married once I’m on 
the outside.

The parole board is puzzled. They exchange looks trying to 
figure out if Jimmy’s full of it or actually being honest.

WOMAN
Why wait so long?

Her words echo across the empty room to hit Jimmy on the 
other side.
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