MARTIN

I need to talk to him alone

PSYCH

I think there’s something we should discuss.

MARTIN

I need to be alone with my client.

<PSYCH leaves, Martin turns off videocamera>

MARTIN

Do you trust me?

AARON

Do—Yeah, y-yes, of course I do.

MARTIN

Good, because I don’t trust you.

I’ll lay it all out for you.

I’m losing this case. You know why I’m losing this case? Cause my fucking client is fucking lying to me.

AARON

I nev-nev-never—

<Martin gets angry, shoves table out of the way>

MARTIN

That’s bullshit!! That’s it. No more bullshit. No more games.

Everybody thinks you did this. EVERYBODY!!

I’m the only one who believes you, and I am that close!!

So I want it all out, all of it, right here.

< AARON’s head hurts>

MARTIN

Did you underline that book?

Hey, HEY!! Look at me!

Did you underline that book?

AARON

N-n-no, no I didn’t.

MARTIN

I don’t believe you. That is bullshit!!

AARON

I told you—

MARTIN

I don’t fucking believe you!

I saw the tape!

I saw the tape. I know what he did to you.

Now I want to hear it from you.

AARON

No, no, no!

MARTIN

Don’t fucking do this. I want to hear the whole thing. Tell me the truth. And don’t even think about it. You fucking killed him, didn’t you?

You’re so full of shit! You did it, didn’t you?

Tell me the truth, don’t lie to me. You little fuck! You killed him! You son of a bitch! You fucking killed him!

ROY

No! What the hell you want from me now? Quit ur cryin!! I can’t understand a goddamn word ur sayin!

You little sissy! You make me sick!

<turns around to see MARTIN>

ROY

Well looky here. Who the fuck are you?

MARTIN

Who the fuck are you?

ROY

Hey! This is my cell, Jack!

Who the fuck are you?

I got you now. You’re the lawyer. You his lawyer, ain’t you?

Yeah, with your fancy suit. I heard about you.

Well my my.

You really fucked this one up, counselor!

Sounds to me they’re gonna shoot Aaron so full’a poison it’s gonna come out his eyes!

MARTIN

Where is Aaron?

ROY

Aaron’s cryin off in some corner somewhere. You scared him off. You gotta deal with me now, boy.

I oughta give you a beatin on principle!

Look at me!

You come pullin that tough guy shit on Aaron again I will kick your fucking ass to Sunday.

You understand me?

MARTIN

I understand you. Aaron gets in trouble, he calls you. You’re the man.

ROY

Well, Aaron couldn’t kick his own ass. I mean, you’ve seen him with the duh-duh-duh.

Jesus Christ. He can’t handle anything.

He sure as shit couldn’t handle all that preacher’s blood, could he?

If he’d done like I told him, we wouldn’t be in this mess!

But he got scared and, “Duh.”

Ran off and got himself caught. Stupid little shit.

MARTIN

So Aaron did kill Rushman.

ROY

Hell no!! Jesus Christ! Where’d they find you? Ain’t you been listenin to me? Aaron don’t have the guts to do nothing. It was me boy. It was me.

MARTIN (smiling)

It was you.

ROY

Yes, it was.

MARTIN

It was you.

ROY

He come cryin to me like always, stutterin and whining, “I can-can’t take it no more, Roy. You, you got—got to help me. Please, please Roy.”

I said “Shut your mouth, you little girl! Grow Up.Be a man. Take care of yourself.”

MARTIN

Be a man. Yeah.

So your name is Roy?

ROY

Oh, jeez, I’m sorry. Yeah.

What is it, Marty?

MARTIN

Yeah.

ROY

Listen, Marty, I’m dyin for a smoke.

Do you have a cigarette on you?

MARTIN

No, I quit.

ROY

Fuck that. I can’t live without them.

<PSYCH starts to come back, Martin holds finger up, “Hold On”>

ROY

There’s gotta be a butt around here somewhere.

MARTIN

Roy. Roy, tell me about—about Linda.

ROY

Linda?

MARTIN

Linda, yeah.

ROY

Well who the fuck cares about Linda?

MARTIN

Well, I care. I’d like to know about Linda.

ROY

That little tramp. I tell ya, everybody had a piece of her. Now she had Aaron wrapped up so tight he actually thought she was his girlfriend.

It was pathetic. She broke hi heart.

MARTIN

So that’s why you had to kill Rushman?

Because of the sex stuff?

ROY

You seen the tape.

<Slaps Martin to the ground>

Answer me, you son of a bitch!!

Do you think I’m playin with you?

I will break your fuckin neck!

I’ll ask you again.

Have you seen that tape?

MARTIN

I saw the tape. Yeah, of course I saw the tape.

ROY

Goddamn it. Goddamn it!

I told him, “Get the mother fuckin tape! It’s motive you asshole!”

This is gonna fuck everything up Marty!

Don’t you show that tape to a goddamn person!

You understand me?

MARTIN

Yes!!

<Throws Martin against the wall>

PSYCH

Aaron!

< AARON/ROY falls to the ground>

AARON

Mis—Mr. Vail?

MARTIN

Yeah. I’m right here Aaron.
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