
The Internal Dialogue of a Condemned Woman 
 
 

(The words written in bold should be read loud) 
 
 

Doris: “I don’t know how I got into this position. But I 

know it’s a pity they brought back the death 

penalty for murder last year.” 

Ivy: “It’s your own foolish fault you’re in here and 

are going to be hanged. I just wish I wasn’t 

here with you.” 

Doris: “I wish you weren’t here either.” 

Ivy: “Don’t worry; I’d go if I could.” 

Doris:  “I didn’t set out to kill him, you know that!” 

Ivy: “Still, you stuck the knife in him and walked off 

indoors.” 

Doris: “Well, there was a good reason for that.” 

Ivy: “Oh yeah, he was talking to that tart up the 

road.” 

Doris: “That right, it was all her fault.” 

Ivy: “Bitch.” 

Doris: “He was good to me.” 

Ivy: “What did he ever do for you?” 

Doris: “He bought me a DashCam for my birthday.” 

Ivy: “That’s how the police got the video evidence, 

you silly cow!” 


