Mr. & Mrs. Smith
INT. SMITH HOUSE. NIGHT

John arrives home. He looks through the windows. But no sign of Jane. His eyes narrow, suspicious.

He ENTERS through the backdoor and SUDDENLY Jane appears with two drinks in her hands.





JANE



Perfect timing.





JOHN



As always.

She hands him one of the drinks.





JOHN



Nice surprise.





JANE



You’re home early.





JOHN



I missed you.





JANE



I missed you too.

She turns and leads him towards the dining room. John scans her, looking for clues, but he finally sees his wife for the first time in years.





JANE



Shall we?





JOHN



Yes.

As John follows, he spots a container of Draino on the kitchen counter, gets suspicious of his drinks and dashes it in a plant.

Jane pulls out a chair for John at the table, and offers it to him. John noticing something on the table:





JOHN



I thought you only broke these out for a special occasion.





JANE



This is a special occasion.

John sits. Jane heads into the kitchen and come back with a dish of pot roast. She places it on the table and pulls out a large knife to cut it. John springs to his feet.




JOHN



Allow me, sweetheart. You’ve been on your feet all day.





JANE



Thank you.

Jane maneuvers to the other side of the table and pulls out another large knife that she uses to cut the bread.





JOHN



So, how was work?





JANE



Actually, there was a little problem with the commission.





JOHN



A problem?





JANE



A double-booking. With another firm.

John has return to his seat, and Jane approaches him with a dish of green beans.





JANE



Green beans?





JOHN



No, thank you.





JANE



Have some.

She dishes out green beans onto his plate.





JOHN



I hope everything works out okay.

Jane returns to her seat.





JANE



It hasn’t yet, but it will.

John motions to the pot roast.





JOHN



Mmmm. Pot Roast- my favorite…



…Sweetheart, could you pass the salt-



Ha.

John spots the salt in front of him. Trying to prolong eating… even as he spots a POISON sign through the mirror or behind him. Finally, he feels obligated to eat, and does so. As he chews:





JOHN



Try something new?





JANE



Hm-huh.





JOHN



Hmmm.





JANE



How was Atlanta?





JOHN



Had a problem ourselves. Some figures just didn’t add up.





JANE


Big deal?





JOHN



Life and death.

They lock eyes.





JOHN



I almost forgot. I brought you a present.

Jane distrusts. Covers.





JANE



For me? John! What have you done with my husband?

John quickly retrieves the present from the kitchen. He hands it to her.

Jane opens the present, and pulls out a beautiful dress.





JANE



It’s beautiful.





JOHN



Why don’t you try it on?

JANE exits into the bathroom and changes as John snoops around the living room. She returns in the new dress- unzipped in the back.





JOHN



So, what do you think?





JANE



John, you shouldn’t have.

He smiles.





JOHN



Honey, you deserve it.

She turns around- showing off the dress.





JANE



So, how do I look?
She is looking into the bathroom mirror and John approached from behind to zip up the dress for her.





JOHN



Like a whole new woman.

When John finally touches the zipper, Jane turns around and quickly throws John’s arms away from her- reflexively- self-defense instinct.

It spills the glass of wine in John’s hand.

They both know what this means, but cover with pretending to care about the spilt wine.





JOHN



I got it.





JANE



I’ll get a towel.

John dashes into the bathroom.

Jane quickly exits through the back door.
John returns with gun pulled, looking for Jane, who is gone.

