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�
       FADE IN:


         


 1     EXT. WOODED AREA - NIGHT                                      1


         


       POV - searching through the woods.


         


       SUPERIMPOSE: BASED ON A TRUE STORY 


         


       Yelling out Josie Langmaids name, men in a search party are 


       carrying lanterns and torches, which do not reflect light for 


       a great distance. 


         


       The wood is a thick one with a great deal of underbrush, and 


       slow progress is made. They frantically call out Josie's name 


       with hopes of finding her.


         


                           DANIEL T. MERRILL


                     (in a loud voice)


                 Josie,Josie Langmaid


         


       OFFICER HILDRETH leads the search.


         


       JAMES LANGMAID and son WALDO are among the searchers, but 


       obviously more upset than the others.


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID


                 Josie!


         


                           LANGMAID


                 Josie, come on honey!


         


                           WARREN MARTIN


                 Josie,Josie Langmaid


       


       SUPERIMPOSE: PEMBROKE, NEW HAMPSHIRE, OCTOBER 4TH, 1875


       


       THOMAS BURLEIGH makes his way through bushes, trips over a 


       log.


         


                           DANIEL T. MERRILL


                 Josie,Josie Langmaid


         


       One man, DANIEL F. COPP, a little bit ahead of the others, 


       comes across something apparently horrid in the illumination 


       from his lantern.


         


                                                            CUT TO:





2     INT. LANGMAID KITCHEN - NIGHT                                 2


         


       A CLOCK indicates that the time is 8:45 PM as MRS. LANGMAID 


       sits uneasily at a table talking with Josie's teacher, MISS 


       BELLE LAKE.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Well, I was a bit concerned when Josie 


                 did not show up for her lessons today. 


                 It's not like her to be tardy or truant. 


                 Now, if we were talking about Sarah 


                 Prentice,


         


                           SARAH LANGMAID


                     (looking nervously at clock)


                 I don't get it.


                     


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 The entire matter baffles me. I asked 


                 Waldo at school about Josie's whereabouts


                 and he said that he did not know, 


                 Professor Walker told me Josie was 


                 supposed to tutor an underclassman, 


         


                           SARAH LANGMAID


                     (On the verge of tears and 


                      rising from her seat)


                 I just don't understand it. Where is she?  


                 She was fine this morning. I'm going to 


                 find her.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Sit down Sarah. The men will bring her 


                 back.


         


                           SARAH LANGMAID


                 I can't take this waiting, Belle.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                     (trying to be comforting)


                 Remember two years ago when Flora Stevens 


                 was missing and later it turned out that 


                 she had taken the coach to Concord, She 


                 had the entire town worried half to 


                 death!


         


                           SARAH LANGMAID


                 No, no, Josie is not like that. Something 


                 is wrong.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                     (pouring herself some TEA)


                 Tell me more about this morning.


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





3     EXT. LANGMAID FRONT YARD - MORNING - FLASHBACK                3


         


       WALDO and JOSIE are waiting for ADDIE to arrive so that the 


       three of them can walk to school together.


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID


                     (irritated, impatient)


                 Come on, it's gettin' late. Addie must be 


                 staying home today


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                 Be patient. She'll be here!


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID


                     (Starting to walk away)


                 Addie Holt is not gonna make me late for 


                 class.


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                     (GRABBING Waldo's arm)


                 Wait, or I'll tell everybody that you 


                 like Mary White.


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID 


                     (quietly)


                 Do not, Josie. 


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                 Do so! Frank Wolcott told me. 


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID


                     (PUSHING Josie Away)


                 If you say anything you'll wish ya 


                 hadn't.


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                 Do you think I'm afraid of you? I won't 


                 say anything, if you just wait a few more 


                 minutes.


         


                           WALDO LANGMAID


                     (turning and running away)


                 You had your chance.


         


                                                           BACK TO:





4     INT. LANGMAID KITCHEN - NIGHT                                 4


         


       MRS. LANGMAID and MISS BELLE LAKE continue the conversation.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 So when Waldo went on ahead, Josie was 


                 alone?


         


                           SARAH LANGMAID


                 Yes. When Addie did not arrive, I kissed 


                 Josie goodbye and,


                     (falling to pieces)


                 Why did I let her go alone? Where could 


                 she be?


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                     (moving closer to comfort 


                      SARAH)


                 She will be alright. You need to keep 


                 your head about this, Sarah.


         


                                                            CUT TO:





5     EXT. WOODED PATH - DAY - FLASHBACK                            5


         


       JOSIE, carrying SCHOOL BOOKS, is walking up a secluded path 


       on her way to school when she apparently HEARS something in 


       front that startles her a bit, causing her to slow her pace. 


       She SPEAKS out loud as if to try and comfort herself from the 


       silence of the wood.


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                     (meekly)


                 Waldo? Waldo, is that you?


                     (after a long pause)


                 Waldo, you're not being funny. I know its 


                 you!!!, Addie?


         


       As Josie TURNS to look over her shoulder, an arm reaches out 


       and GRABS her from the front. The only thing that is seen is 


       an arm and a quick shot of the perpetrator's BOOTS.


         


                                                           BACK TO:





6     INT. LANGMAID KITCHEN - NIGHT                                 6


         


       The CLOCK shows 9:35 PM as the kitchen door flies open. 


       Startled, Belle drops her tea cup. Two of the SEARCHERS step 


       through, moving to the side to reveal MR. LANGMAID, standing 


       in the doorway with his head hung low and BLOOD stains on his 


       clothing. WALDO is seen with blood on his hands. There is an 


       uncomfortable pause as MR. LANGMAID, makes eye contact with a 


       very concerned SARAH. He finally speaks as she gets up from 


       the table and instinctively moves to him.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                     (Placing his hands on her 


                      shoulders and looking her 


                      straight in the eyes)


                 I'm sorry Sarah.


         


       James pulls Sarah close in an embrace as she collapses, 


       sobbing uncontrollably, in his arms. Waldo does not make any 


       eye contact. The others present lower their heads and give 


       the couple room. James places his lips on Sarah's forehead, 


       as she tries to bury herself in the safety of his arms.


         


                                                     FADE TO BLACK.





7     EXT. TOWN SQUARE - DAY                                        7


       MONTAGE


         


       Title Music and Credit Sequence


         


       A variety of camera shots depict a quiet little New England 


       town with people out and about. 


       A man walks by carrying freshly baked bread, while another 


       hitches his horse, and a woman passes, etc., The camera 


       focuses in on a small group of citizens who are gathering 


       around a poster.


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





8     EXT. TOWN SQUARE - DAY                                        8


         


       The group reads a reward poster regarding information leading 


       to the arrest and conviction of the murderer of Josie A. 


       Langmaid.


         


                           HATTIE WARREN


                     (impressed, looking at the 


                      poster)


                 Can you believe it?! 2000 dollars!, 


                 Imagine what we could buy with that.


         


                           FRANK WARREN


                     (Scolding Hattie)


                 Oh Hattie, this is a grave matter. How 


                 can you talk of luxuries when an innocent 


                 girl's life has been stolen away.


         


                           HATTIE WARREN


                     (apologetically)


                 You're right, Frank. Please forgive my 


                 rash remarks.


         


                           FLORA STEVENS


                     (pointing to the poster)


                 That insane murdering tramp might still 


                 be lurking around here! Doesn't that 


                 scare you?


         


                           CAPITOLA SAWYER


                     (very sure of herself)


                 Of course it scares us; but with Officer 


                 Hildreth and Detective Dearborn on it, 


                 that monster is sure to be apprehended 


                 soon.


         


       CLARENCE COFREAN rides in on a horse.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                     (excited, holding out a 


                      newspaper)


                 Hey, I  got the Monitor. Listen to this,


                     (Reading from the paper)


                  "Shocking Murder in Pembroke! A School 


                 Girl Waylaid, Ravished, Murdered, 


                 Beheaded and Secreted in Broad Daylight. 


                 Arrest of suspected Assassins."


         


                           HATTIE WARREN


                     (Intrigued)


                 Read on, quickly.


         


       The assembled group crowd in around Clarence as they listen 


       intently to every word.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                 I am, give me a chance, Hattie


                     (Continuing to read)


                 One of the most diabolical murders ever 


                 perpetrated in New England, was committed 


                 Monday morning, within a quarter of a 


                 mile of Pembroke Academy, upon a road not 


                 much traveled. 


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





9     EXT. WOODED AREA - NIGHT - FLASHBACK                          9


         


       As Clarence reads, a flashback depicts the discovery of the 


       body.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                     (V.O.)


                 discovered the body lying under a small 


                 white maple tree, with other small trees 


                 thickly clustered around it, and about 10 


                 rods from the highway. Almost at the same 


                 instant the father caught sight of the 


                 body, and the scene was a heart rending 


                 one as he threw himself upon the lifeless 


                 form of his murdered daughter.Her head 


                 had been cut entirely from the body, and 


                 also her person had been mutilated.


         


                                                           BACK TO:





10     EXT. TOWN SQUARE - DAY                                       10


         


                           NELLIE SIMPSON


                 Oh please, this is absolutely dreadful! 


                 But, do go on.


         


       The crowd is totally engrossed by the description as Clarence  


       continues to read.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                  "A post mortem examination was made by 


                 Drs. B. H. Phillips, Geo. H. Larabee and 


                 C. F. Hildreth. Severe blows were found 


                 on each side of the head, and the right 


                 hand had evidently been thrown up to ward 


                 off a blow, as three of the bones of the 


                 hand were broken, and also the thumb. 


                 There were cuts on the side of the head, 


                 near the top, and also on the left cheek. 


                 The print of a boot heel was also 


                 distinctly found on the right cheek and a 


                 cast of it taken. 


                 The head was severed from the body 


                 between the first and second vertebrae, 


                 and must have been done when she was 


                 alive and with a sharp instrument. 


         


                           HATTIE WARREN


                 What say it about the arrest?


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                 Well,,


         


       MISS BELLE LAKE, briskly APPROACHES the crowd.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Halloo! I can tell you all you need to 


                 know.


         


                           FLORA STEVENS


                     (Sarcastically)


                 Well, well if it isn't Miss Belle Lake. 


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 I was at the Langmaid residence all last 


                 evening and I gave testimony this very 


                 morning before the Coroner's jury. I know 


                 who killed her. I even witnessed when it 


                 all started.


         


       The crowd is awed and many people encourage her to tell more.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                     (inquisitively)


                 You saw the murder?


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Well close


         


                           NELLIE SIMPSON


                 For Heaven's sake, Belle, what exactly 


                 did you witness?


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                     (confidently)


                 One afternoon June last, I was walking 


                 from Mr. Sullivan's down the main street 


                 of Suncook, on my way to Mr. Emery's 


                 store. Saw in front of me, it being then 


                 almost dusk, and six rods or more ahead 


                 of me, a young woman whom I thought to be 


                 Josie Locke, of Suncook


         


       She stares into the distance as if she remembers something 


       else


         


                           CAPITOLA SAWYER


                 Well Belle, do go on. Was it she?


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Oh my, as I was saying, I said halloo, 


                 Josie. She said halloo and she looking 


                 round, I saw it was Josie Langmaid and we 


                 went along talking. 


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





11     EXT. STREET - DAY - FLASHBACK                                11


         


       JOSIE LANGMAID and MISS BELLE LAKE talk as they walk along 


       the street towards Mr. Witkins's picture room.


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                     (smiling,happy, and carrying 


                      FLOWERS)


                 It is such a lovely day. By the way, I 


                 have finished reading the Whitman poems 


                 you suggested. I received great pleasure 


                 from them; but the Poe story was a bit 


                 too disturbing for my taste.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 We will be discussing all of the readings 


                 during the fall semester. I am glad that 


                 you have continued to be so studious, 


                 Josie; but do not forget to take some 


                 time to enjoy the summer.


         


                           JOSIE LANGMAID


                 Yes and speaking about time, I must place 


                 these flowers in water before they wilt.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                     (looking at the flowers)


                 That is a fitting idea.They are so well-


                 favored. It would be such a shame to have 


                 them succumb before their time.


                     (looking across the street at a 


                      man)


                 Look yonder. There is William Drew.


         


                                                           BACK TO:





12     EXT. TOWN SQUARE - DAY                                       12


         


       The group is growing impatient with Miss Belle Lake's windy 


       explanation.


                  


         


                           ARTHUR GAULT


                 For goodness sake woman, get on with the 


                 story.


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 I was just getting there, Arthur, keep 


                 calm. When Josie saw Wm. F. 


                 Drew of Pembroke, whom I had known 


                 personally a long time, she began to 


                 tremble and looked pale and frightened. I 


                 asked her why she trembled. Josie said, I 


                 will tell you if you will not divulge it. 


                 I promised I would not but of course, in 


                 a time like this there are exceptions and 


                 I said can I not tell Sara Cochran? She 


                 said no.


         


                           CLARENCE COFRAN


                     (addressing Miss Lake 


                      impatiently)


                 Please, Miss Lake!!! What does this have 


                 to do with Josie?


         


                           MISS BELLE LAKE


                 Anyways, Josie said: Don't tell any one, 


                 for mother won't let me go across to 


                 school. She said that one morning, as she 


                 was going to the school and had got about 


                 half way to the Academy, Drew stepped 


                 suddenly in front of her and that she put 


                 up her sunshade and hit him. I asked what 


                 he said. Josie said it was too bad to 


                 tell. Josie said that after she hit him, 


                 he said: " By God I will be even with 


                 you. I will chop your damned head off."


         


                                                     FADE TO BLACK:





13     INT. PEMBROKE JAIL - DAY                                     13


         


       OFFICER HILDRETH and DETECTIVE DEARBORN are questioning 


       WILLIAM DREW about the murder of Josie Langmaid in a small 


       interrogation room inside the jail.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 Why did you bring me here? What have I 


                 done?, I,


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (arrogantly, interrupting Drew)


                 Let's get something straight from the 


                 start, Drew. I'm the one who asks the 


                 questions and you answer them. Now, tell 


                 me what you know concerning the murder 


                 yesterday morning?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (surprised, eyes widening)


                 What? What Murder?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (matter of fact)


                 Make it easy on all of us and stop 


                 playing games. You know that I'm talking 


                 about Josie Langmaid. 


                 Firstly, what were your whereabouts and 


                 what were you doing during the morning 


                 and forenoon?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (Thinking carefully before 


                      speaking)


                 Let me see, I was at my shanty working.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (Turning to Detective Dearborn 


                      and mocking Drew)


                 I guess we got the wrong guy; because he 


                 was "at his shanty working!"


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (sarcastically, addressing 


                      Drew)


                 And what may I ask were you working on?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (confidently)


                 I was laying a stone wall with my father 


                 until 11 o'clock when I went into Suncook 


                 village to get a physician to visit my 


                 mother. She had injured herself with a 


                 pitchfork. Just ask my father. He will 


                 tell you,I swear.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Come on Drew, you have to do better than 


                 that. Everybody in town knows that you 


                 are both notorious liars.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (addressing Officer Hildreth)


                 Hmm, you have to give him credit for such 


                 a creative alibi, though it is so, poorly 


                 corroborated.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (responding to Detective 


                      Dearborn's comment as if Drew 


                      were not present)


                 Yes, pretty funny for a man who is going 


                 to hang for First Degree Murder.


                     (Turning to face Drew)


                 Is it not true, Drew, that your shanty, 


                 which you want us to believe that you 


                 were at all morning, is a half mile from 


                 the scene of the murder and about equal 


                 distance from the Langmaid home.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (Not showing any nervousness)


                 Yes, That's about right.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (trying to catch Drew in a lie)


                 I thought you said earlier that you 


                 didn't know about the murder?  So, how do 


                 you know where it happened?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (taking the lead)


                 Unless,You killed her Drew.


                     (Moving in closer to Drew and


                     looking him straight in the 


                      eyes)


                 Did you use a knife or an axe to remove 


                 her head?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (vehemently)


                 You're crazy. I am innocent!!!


         


       Drew rises to get up but is pushed back down.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 We know that you have often been in the 


                 employ of Mr. Langmaid, a fact that would 


                 be futile to deny,we also are aware that 


                 you frequently went to Mr. Langmaid's to 


                 see him about work and to collect pay, 


                 and in this way you are well acquainted 


                 with the entire Langmaid family.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 So, What's your point?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Well Drew, It is clear to us that you 


                 were watching for the chance, and 


                 yesterday morning found it, to entrap 


                 Josie alone at the point where the deed 


                 was perpetrated.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 That's a lie.


                     (Pleading)


                 I told you ,ask my father!


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 Nobody will place any credence in what he 


                 has to say


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (Impatient, looking at his 


                      pocket watch)


                 Drew, I'm getting tired of this,We know 


                 that you are guilty and we can prove a 


                 motive. A rank one citizen, has provided 


                 testimony that you, William F. Drew, 


                 threatened to cut Josie into inch pieces.


         


       At this time a large MOB is heard making Anti-Drew REMARKS 


       outside of the Jail House.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (getting a little out of 


                      control, and standing)


                 Listen to me, I did not do this murder. 


                 You've got the wrong man. You cannot 


                 continue to hold me here because I have 


                 not been arraigned. I am innocent and 


                 would appreciate it if you would just let 


                 me outta here, now!


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (Laughing, as he looks out the 


                      window)


                 Do you really want to face that angry mob 


                 outside? I think you are safer, here, 


                 behind bars, where you will remain until 


                 we get a written confession, sit down, 


                 


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (addressing Drew)


                 Law requires that we must arraign you in 


                 public and since the people of Pembroke 


                 feel so strongly against you and are 


                 convinced that you committed the crime, 


                 as we are, it is too dangerous to arraign 


                 you now.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (aggressively)


                 Your charges are rumors, lies, I want a 


                 lawyer.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (raising his voice)


                 The only person that lies around here is 


                 you, Drew.


         


       The crowd continues to yell for Drew.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (looking at Drew's Boots)


                 Drew, are those your boots?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 No, they're my wife's


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 Where are yours?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 I don't own a pair. I can't afford my 


                 own, so whenever I go into town I wear my 


                 wife's.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (looking to Detective Dearborn)


                 You would think that an experienced liar 


                 could do better than that.


         


       Detective Dearborn nods in agreement


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (addressing Drew again)


                 Could it be, that after brutally 


                 ravishing and killing Josie Langmaid, you 


                 realized that you left a heel mark from 


                 your boots on the victim's swollen 


                 face?,and decided that you had better get 


                 rid of the evidence? Where did you hide 


                 them, Drew?


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (angrily)


                 I told you, I don't own boots.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (informing Drew)


                 Dr. Larabee took an imprint of a boot 


                 heel with five nails from Josie's cheek. 


                 We will find your boots and prove that 


                 they correspond exactly to the the marks.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                     (Irritated)


                 I don't care what you do or think, 


                 because I did not do it!


         


       The MOB outside begins to get LOUDER and Drew appears to be 


       more nervous.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Drew, why don't you just confess?


                     (turning to Detective Dearborn)


                 Detective, please go dispatch the mob 


                 while I finish up with Drew.


         


       Detective Dearborn heads out the door.


         


                                                       JUMP CUT TO:





14     EXT. PEMBROKE JAIL - DAY                                     14


         


       As DETECTIVE DEARBORN makes his way outside, a large mob is 


       gathered in front of the Jailhouse demanding that Drew be 


       immediately hanged.


         


                           MOB MEMBER 1


                 Bring him out!


         


       The entire crowd is chanting "Bring Drew out, Bring Drew 


       out!"


         


                           MOB MEMBER 2


                     (Holding a rope)


                 Let's lynch Drew now!


         


                           MOB MEMBER 3


                 Drew is a monster! Let justice be served!


         


                           MOB MEMBER 4


                 Hang him high, Hang him high!


         


       Detective Dearborn is compelled to draw a revolver on the 


       crowd to settle them down enough to talk to them.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 Okay, Okay everyone! I know that you are 


                 upset; but we have everything under 


                 control. Please go home.


         


       A reporter from the Concord Monitor pushes his way to the 


       front of the crowd and begins to ask Detective Dearborn 


       questions about Drew.


         


                           REPORTER


                 Detective, is it true that Drew's cast-


                 off bloody clothes have been found?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 I have no comment at this time.


         


                           REPORTER


                 The Manchester paper is reporting that a 


                 handkerchief containing Josie's missing 


                 body parts was found in a haystack in 


                 Drew's barn. Can you confirm this?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 Let's just say that we are building a 


                 strong case against the prisoner.


         


                           REPORTER


                 Will the case be solved by the funeral on 


                 Wednesday and what about the 2000 dollar 


                 reward?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (ignoring the reporter)


                 Okay, break it up. Go home, everything is 


                 under control.


         


       A man pushes his way through the dispersing crowd and hands 


       Dearborn a TELEGRAM. Dearborn silently reads it.


         


                                                      FADE TO BLACK





15 I/E. MONTAGE - SCENE OMITTED                                     15





16     EXT. GRAVEYARD - DAY                                         16


         


       The Langmaid family and a large number of citizens stand 


       around Josie's grave as the reverend begins his sermon. Many 


       in attendance are visibly upset and saddened.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN


                     (gentle voice, holding Bible)


                 We are all gathered here today under 


                 God's watching eyes, in untimely sorrow, 


                 after the tragic murder of Josie A. 


                 Langmaid. 


                     (pausing to gather his 


                      thoughts)


                 Josie A. Langmaid, loved by all and known 


                 as a respectable young lady, yielded up 


                 her young Christian life at the verge of 


                 adulthood. Josie would have been 18 years 


                 of age on the 7th of November next, but 


                 instead, Death lies on her like an 


                 untimely frost upon the sweetest flower 


                 in all the field.


         


       The citizens listen in silence as Mrs. Langmaid closes her 


       eyes tightly in pain. Mr. Langmaid tries to comfort her in 


       his arms.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 We have got to ask ourselves whether this 


                 act of lust, murder, and mutilation is, 


                 after all, exceptional;


                     (raises voice, very powerful)


                 and if it is not, than to what baleful 


                 influence, to what public sin of 


                 commission or omission, is it to be 


                 ascribed? Who, or what is Responsible?


                     (talking directly to the 


                      assembled funeral attendants)


                 Is it because we are too lenient toward 


                 criminals, or because we are too severe? 


                 Is it because the laws are too loosely 


                 observed, or because they are too 


                 strictly enforced. Is it because we have 


                 taught humanitarianism and forgiveness, 


                 rather than the doctrine that God is just 


                 and that transgression must and will be 


                 punish&eacute;d?


         


       A pan of the assembled mourners shows the grief written on 


       all faces and the fear in many of the women present. A close 


       up of Waldo is a stylistic exclamation point as the Reverend 


       emphasizes the word "punish&eacute;d


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 Is it an outcome of the late civil war,


                 and a result of indifference to human 


                 suffering which wars always engender?


         


       OFFICER HILDRETH quietly JOINS the gathering, standing toward 


       the back. He appears to have something of importance 


       occupying his mind and though respectful, he demonstrates a 


       slight inpatients towards the ceremony.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 Or, is it due to the prominence given to 


                 criminal affairs and to noted criminals 


                 by the sensational press of the country, 


                 making heroes out of criminals, and 


                 giving them a notoriety deeply 


                 fascinating to a certain class of minds.


         


       Many of the assembled women are showing outward expressions 


       of fear and sorrow.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 How much of it, indeed, is due to the 


                 looseness which the marriage relation, 


                 and family ties generally, are coming to 


                 be regarded even in what is called good 


                 society.


         


       OFFICER HILDRETH quietly and discretely looks at his POCKET 


       WATCH and appears to be even more impatient.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 We as a community must further the ends 


                 of justice. 


         


       In pain, Mrs. Langmaid squeezes her husband's hand as a 


       lonely, gentle tear trembles slowly down her pale white 


       cheek. Mr. Langmaid does his best to keep himself together as 


       he comforts his wife. Officer Hildreth, impatiently, 


       continues to wait behind the crowd. Many women are crying 


       into their handkerchiefs.


         


       The Reverend pauses and continues with all eyes upon him.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 We all pray that the innocent soul of 


                 Josie A. Langmaid may ascend to Heaven 


                 above, and be kept in the bless&eacute;d arms of 


                 God, a rose in the most precious of all 


                 gardens.


         


       A small choir of girls from Pembroke Academy prepare 


       themselves to sing.


         


                           REV. T. H. GOODWIN (cont'd)


                 In remembrance of Josie A. Langmaid, may 


                 this moment of peace rise with her soul 


                 to Heaven in the Highest


         


       The CHOIR SINGS "Amazing Grace." 


         


                                                      FADE TO BLACK





17     INT. OFFICER HILDRETH'S OFFICE - DAY                         17


         


       Officer Hildreth sits behind his desk, facing James Langmaid 


       who sits directly across from him. Mr. Langmaid is obviously 


       tired and distraught from the morning funeral. As they make 


       eye contact, Officer Hildreth begins to speak.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (concerned manner)


                 How ya holdin' up, Jim?


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                 I'm doing as well as I can,haven't been 


                 gettin' much sleep. How about you?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (reassuringly)


                 We're working hard, Jim , to leave no 


                 clues unchecked. In fact, that is why I 


                 asked you here on such an untimely day.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                     (understanding)


                 Did you get more evidence implicating 


                 Drew?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 No, that is why I wanted to speak with 


                 you. There are so many rumors flying 


                 around town that I want you to feel that 


                 you are being properly informed. In the 


                 27 years that I have served this town, I 


                 have not witnessed anything close to the 


                 amount of sadness, fear and chaos that 


                 this horrible tragedy has brought upon us 


                 to bare.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                     (a bit confused)


                 What are you trying to tell me?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 There has been a crucial new development 


                 in the case.


                     (pausing as if remembering 


                      something)


                 But before we begin,Tell me something? 


                 How has Waldo been since the tragedy?


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                 He has taken it very hard; but keeps a 


                 lot of the grief inside. He hardly 


                 speaks, except when spoken to, Why do you 


                 ask?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Just wonderin', he does not look well at 


                 all,, but that's understandable.


                     (moving back to the original 


                      topic)


                 I received a note from the police 


                 department in St. Albans, Vermont.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                     (his mind coming around from 


                      some other thoughts, as he 


                      works hard to concentrate on 


                      what Officer Hildreth is 


                      saying)


                 What? What says it?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (picking up the note)


                 They express their condolences first, 


                 then they go on to describe a similar 


                 murder that happened in their town a year 


                 or two ago.


                     (reading from the note in a 


                      matter of fact tone, stressing 


                      some key points)


                 The victim was a schoolteacher, killed 


                 while on her way from school, over a 


                 lonely road to visit a friend. One Joseph 


                 LePage, an illiterate Canadian-Frenchman, 


                 wood chopper, was arrested and later 


                 discharged due to lack of sufficient 


                 evidence to indict. There were no other 


                 suspects in the matter. LePage was not to 


                 be found the day after the murder; when 


                 police tried to capture him he ran away; 


                 when he was captured he had scratches 


                 over his face. He explained them by 


                 claiming that he'd been poisoned by ivy. 


                 LePage left Vermont shortly after his 


                 release and it is thought that he is 


                 living , still, within New England.


                     (putting down the telegram and 


                      talking directly to Mr. 


                      Langmaid)


                 We have LePage in custody. He has been 


                 living on Front Street, just two doors 


                 down from here.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                 But what about Drew?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Don't worry Jim, We're keeping him locked 


                 up tight until all questions have been 


                 clearly answered.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                 What's your take on this man?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Dr. Larabee is bringing us the tracing of 


                 the heel imprint and we will test it for 


                 a match.


         


                           JAMES LANGMAID


                 And if it fits?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (confidently)


                 I think we have all we need to convict.


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





18     INT. PEMBROKE JAIL - DAY                                     18


         


       OFFICER HILDRETH and DETECTIVE DEARBORN are interrogating 


       LEPAGE who is sitting on a chair with his hands handcuffed 


       behind his back.


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                     (staring at Officer Hildreth 


                      with penetrating eyes)


                 Me no bad man, no talk, no proof


                     (demanding)


                 Gim'me French Priest


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Not until you tell us how you killed her?


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                 No, no kill girl


                     (moving his head and hands as 


                      he speaks to indicate 


                      direction)


                 road go here, I go there, the girl lay 


                 there.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Did you use the two bloody razors or the 


                 long knife, that we recovered during the 


                 search of your house?


         


       LEPAGE sits and STARES at OFFICER HILDRETH with looks to 


       kill; but says nothing


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH (cont'd)


                 You say that you were lost in the woods 


                 and wandered all the forenoon?


                     (restating for emphasis)


                 Lost in the woods? You lie, LePage and 


                 lie from necessity. No sensible Frenchman 


                 or Yankee could be lost there. 


                 You admitted to working for Mr. 


                 Daignault, chopping wood in his lot, and 


                 therefore must have walked over Academy 


                 Road and directly by the scene of the 


                 murder for several months, yet on this 


                 day, you get lost? How can this be?


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                     (calmly)


                 No say, no prove.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN 


                     (enters with print)


                 You don't have to say anything, LePage, 


                 because the evidence speaks for itself. 


                 Your guilt is as black as night.


         


       LePage attempts to get up from his chair and lashes out at 


       Officer Hildreth. As Detective Dearborn holds him down, 


       LePage is very uncooperative.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (continuing to restrain LePage 


                      in the chair)


                 Frank, you check the print whilst I hold 


                 him down.


         


       Officer Hildreth fights to get LePage's boot in the right 


       position to match the print and finally manages to check the 


       imprint. It is a perfect fit. As he realizes that it 


       corresponds he speaks directly to LePage.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (disgusted and angered)


                 You sick Bastard!


         


       LePage spits in Officer Hildreth's face and Hildreth slaps 


       LePage across the face.


         


                                                           FADE TO:





19     INT. PEMBROKE JAIL - DAY                                     19


         


       Drew, sitting in his cell, looks up as HILDRETH and DEARBORN 


       enter.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 All right Drew, get up! You're lucky this 


                 time 'cause it looks like LePage is gonna 


                 Hang instead of you.


         


                           WILLIAM DREW


                 Well, it's about time. I told you I 


                 didn't do it.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (Looking insulted and then 


                      smiling)


                 You're lucky we didn't let you go any 


                 earlier. That mob woulda lynched you the 


                 second you got to the door.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (Looking stern/impatient)


                 Hurry up Drew. We don't have all day! And 


                 keep your nose out of trouble because we 


                 will be right behind you! You will be 


                 shadowed.


         


                                                           FADE TO:





20     EXT. TOWN SQUARE - DAY                                       20


         


       Mrs. Langmaid is spotted by a group of woman as she walks 


       across the square.


         


                           MARY PICKERING


                     (to the others)


                 Poor Sarah. I can't imagine how she is 


                 surviving all of this. It is bad enough 


                 to go through it once; but to have the 


                 trial going on just pours salt in the 


                 wound. 


         


                           ANNIE WHITTEMORE


                     (looking at Mary)


                 Did you read about LePage in the Monitor? 


                 Everyone's saying he is a fiend. And from 


                 the published picture he has evil enough 


                 eyes to have done the deed, if you ask 


                 me. Moreover, Hattie Gault says she saw 


                 him at the Academy with an ax.


         


                           MARY PICKERING


                     (not wanting to be shown up)


                 Yea?, but what about what Miss Belle Lake 


                 said. She said, as plain as as the dress 


                 Sarah Cochran wore to the Strawberry fest 


                 last Spring, that Josie clearly told her 


                 in God's English that she was threatened 


                 by Drew.


         


       Mary is interrupted by Jenny Potter.


         


                           JENNY POTTER


                     (getting her two cents in)


                 Well, I heard that Belle used to have a 


                 thing for Drew, Ella Prescott told me 


                 they had relations and that Drew left her 


                 for that unfortunate girl he married. 


                 Seems to me that maybe Belle saw this as 


                 a way of gettin' even.


         


                           ANNIE WHITTEMORE


                     (regaining control of the 


                      conversation)


                 That's why I stopped going to sewing 


                 circle. You fine ladies are too occupied 


                 with idle chatter.


         


                           JENNY POTTER


                 I thought you stopped goin' 'cause you 


                 have been spending so much time helping 


                 out Dr. Phillips, now that his wife has 


                 taken ill?


                     (Looking at Mary and winking)


         


                           MARY PICKERING


                     (playfully)


                 And the Doctor has never looked so good 


                 in the 20 years that I have known him.


         


                           ANNIE WHITTEMORE


                     (throwing her head back and 


                      acting aloof)


                 Adieu, Ladies. I have important matters 


                 to attend to.


         


       Annie briskly exits and when she is at a safe distance, Mary 


       and Jenny giggle.


         


                           JENNY POTTER


                 Speaking about Dr. Phillips,I hear that 


                 he has been to Buck Street to the 


                 Langmaid's several times this week.


         


                           MARY PICKERING


                     (concerned)


                 I was wondrin' how the Langmaid's are 


                 holding up, Is it Waldo that requires the 


                 attention?


         


                           JENNY POTTER


                     (very willing to share her 


                      information)


                 Yes, he has not been the same since the 


                 tragedy. Mrs. Holt says he has dwindled 


                 in weight and has been a bit peculiar.


         


                           MARY PICKERING


                 Well I will continue to keep him in my 


                 prayers. If the Monitor has it right, the 


                 Jury should be in deliberation by the end 


                 of the week. Let's pray that a righteous 


                 judgment will be handed down.


         


                                                     FADE TO BLACK.





21 SCENE OMITTED                                                    21





22     INT. COURTHOUSE - DAY                                        22


         


       JUDGE RAND sits against a black background, as if in a dream, 


       reading from a piece of paper.


         


                           JUDGE F.D. RAND


                 As the servant of the law, the court 


                 decrees that you be imprisoned in the 


                 State Prison at Concord until the 19th 


                 day of January, in the year of our Lord 


                 1877, and that on that day, between the 


                 hours of 10 in the forenoon and 2 in the 


                 afternoon, you be hanged by the neck 


                 until you are dead.


         


       Le Page stands, also against a black backdrop. he looks angry 


       as he hears the sentence being read.


         


                           JUDGE F.D. RAND


                 Order. Order in the court.


                     (Focusing on LePage)


                 Pardon me if I say that all the days that 


                 are to come to you in this life must be 


                 full of sorrow. 


         


       INTERCUT -- shot of William Drew, standing where Le Page was, 


       then Waldo -- as if all are hearing the same sentence.


                 


                 Let the sorrow be softened by penitence, 


                 so that that other life that opens out of 


                 the dark Valley, and is so full of 


                 shadows, may not be without the light of 


                 hope. The Court stands adjourned!


         


       The Judge pounds his gavel.





23     INT. OFFICER HILDRETH'S BEDROOM - NIGHT                      23


         


       OVERLAP AUDIO: the sound of the GAVEL over Officer Hildreth 


       sleeping restlessly with his wife in bed. The Gavel sound 


       becomes the sound of KNOCKING at the door. It takes him a 


       moment for Hildreth to wake from his dream. As he slowly 


       rolls out of bed, he pulls his pants on and quickly throws on 


       a shirt, not bothering to button it. His wife is in a mixed 


       state of sleep and consciousness.


         


                           MRS. HILDRETH


                     (half asleep)


                 Frank, what is it?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (almost in a whisper)


                 Go back to sleep, honey. It's just 


                 somebody at the door, I'll take care of 


                 it.


         


                           MRS. HILDRETH


                 What time is it?


         


       The KNOCKING is heard again, this time a little stronger.


         


       Hildreth goes to the door and discovers that it is DETECTIVE 


       DEARBORN.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (looking for a good 


                      explanation)


                 What is going on?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (apologetic, but also excited)


                 Sorry, I know it is late, but I have been 


                 at the prison making sure that everything 


                 is in order for the scheduled Execution 


                 tomorrow and


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (buttoning his shirt, looking a 


                      bit concerned)


                 Don't tell me that the Governor has 


                 decided to grant a pardon at this hour!


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 No, on the contrary, the Bill of 


                 Execution is signed and delivered. I saw 


                 it with my own eyes two hours ago.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 So what brings you here at this hour?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 I'll tell you on the way.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (Confused)


                 Way? Where?


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                 To the prison. I will get your horse 


                 while you dress.


         


                                                           FADE TO:





24     INT. STATE PRISON - DAY                                      24


         


       LePage is seated with Father Congen. Also present are Warden 


       Pillsbury, Officer Hildreth, Detective Dearborn, a prison 


       guard, and a person responsible for writing down the 


       confession.


         


                           FATHER CONGEN


                     (addressing all)


                 Gentleman, now that you are all present, 


                 Mr. LePage, has something to say. I told 


                 him that I would translate,but he wants 


                 to try it in English.


                     (looking at LePage and giving 


                      him the go ahead with a nod)


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                     (in his best broken English, 


                      wanting to be understood)


                 ...I will die tomorrow, oui?


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 That's right.


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                 Hattie Gault lie. I no have ax. I no at 


                 Academy!


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 The jury decided she didn't lie. it's too 


                 late for this.


         


       Hildreth starts to get up.


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE (cont'd)


                 Non...	


                 	(long pause; Hildreth waits)


                 ... girl have collier, me take and hide 


                 in hole in tree. Me bury moussior


         


                           FATHER CONGEN


                     (clarifying)


                 That's a handkerchief


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                     (continuing)


                 under tree,me bad man.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (referring to a MAP)


                 Can you show us on the map where you hid 


                 the items and the route you took the 


                 morning of the murder.


         


       LePage traces out his route and points to where he hid the 


       items as the witnesses look on and the recorder takes notes.


         


                           DETECTIVE DEARBORN


                     (watching LePage)


                 If LePage did take the short-cut through 


                 Gile's swamp, Hattie Gault would not have 


                 seen him at the Academy Corner, as she 


                 testified to.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                 Did you use the knife that we found at 


                 your house?


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                 Oui. No ax , knife ... 


                     (pointing again to the map and 


                      then acting out the scene in 


                      pantomime)


         


                                                       DISSOLVE TO:





25     EXT. BROOK - DAY - FLASHBACK                                 25


         


       JOSEPH LEPAGE washes his hands and face in a brook and 


       attempts to clean the bloody KNIFE by stabbing it several 


       times in the dirt.





26     INT. STATE PRISON - DAY                                      26


         


                           JOSEPH LEPAGE


                     (continuing)


                 Me bad man, me kill pretty girl. Me kill 


                 two girl. Pardon, pardon.


                     (breaking into sobs on the 


                      floor)


         


       Father Congen moves to comfort him; but the others are 


       unmoved by his confession.


         


                           OFFICER HILDRETH


                     (to the others)


                 So, he did kill Marietta Ball in St. 


                 Albans.


                     (to the warden)


                 I will go immediately to try and recover 


                 the hidden items. If they are there, we 


                 will know for certain that Justice will 


                 be carried out today at the gallows.


         


                                                           FADE TO:





27     EXT. PRISON YARD - DAY                                       27


       


       MONTAGE:


       SUPERIMPOSE: JANUARY 19TH, 1877.


         


       A large crowd of people are assembled to witness the 


       execution of Joseph LePage for the murder of Josie A. 


       Langmaid. Mrs. Langmaid, standing with Mr. Langmaid, is 


       holding a newborn baby; a symbolic sign that life for the 


       Langmaid's will continue to move forward. There is almost a 


       carnival like atmosphere surrounding the event. A noose is 


       placed around LePage's neck. A single flower grows from a 


       clump of nearby weeds. 


       The Langmaid's burst into tears as Officer Hildreth is seen 


       presenting them with Josie's necklace and handkerchief.


         


       A Drum roll is heard and all eyes are upon LePage who remains 


       cool and collected. At a signal from the Warden, the fatal 


       drop occurs. The Langmaid's are seen as the drop takes place 


       and then LePage's boots are seen swinging in the air.


         


ROLL CREDITS


