MARVIN’S ROOM (Miramax, 1996)

113. INTERIOR. DR. WALLY’S OFFICE – DAY

Bessie enters.

BESSIE: Hank.  I thought you’d be at home.

HANK: No, I’m here.

B: Where’s your mom?

H: She went over to the mall.

B: Where’s Charlie?

H: He’s in back already.

B: Are you here to be with Charlie?

H: I’ll probably get tested too.

B: Nervous?

H: No.

B: These offices used to be infested with bugs.

H: Bugs don’t bother me.

B: No?

H: They crawl out of the drain in the boys’ shower.  They hide in the junk pile in auto shop.  They float in the soap basins on the sinks.  You get used to them.

B: I wouldn’t.

H: One dude in my room.  There’s twelve of us in this room and this one dude catches bugs and puts them on a leash.

B: A leash?

H: A hair leash.  He pulls out a strand of his hair and ties it around the bug and the other end he tacks down under his bunk.  He had this whole zoo of bus walking in little circles under his bed.

B: Hank.

H: Till this other dude smashed them all with the back of his cafeteria tray.  It was funny.

B: Why do you make up these stories?

H: What?

B: These stories.  Razors under the tongue, hair leashes.

H: I’m not making anything up.

B: Why did you pretend you weren’t going to get tested?  Why did you put me through that?

Hank walks out of the doctor’s office.  Bessie waits a moment, then follows.

114. EXTERIOR. DR. WALLY’S OFFICE - DAY

H: I haven’t told you shit.  You don’t know anything about where they’ve got me.

B: Well, you can tell me if you want.

H: You don’t know.

B: Then tell me.

H: You don’t know.

B: I was in the hospital.  It was boring.  I was scared and it was boring.

H: There’s this one dude – 

B: Hank, if this is another tall tale, I’m not interested. (Silence) I’m going back, in case Charlie is done.  (She leaves)
115. INTERIOR. DR. WALLY’S WAITING ROOM – DAY

Bessie is reading.  Hank comes in.

HANK: I played in a pool tournament in my ward.  Did Mom tell you?

BESSIE: No.

H: I came in fourth.  It’s true.  She doesn’t think it’s such a big deal.

B: That’s great.

H: I got my toe broken in there.

B: How?

H: Guy threw a garbage can at me and it landed on my foot.

B: Why’d he do that?

H: No reason I know of.  A lot of drugs float around in there.

B: Do you take them?

H: Most of the time I keep to myself.  I think about not being there.  I think what it would be like to be someone else.  I’d have this house with all this land around it.  And I’d get a bunch of dogs and I’d let them run wild.  And I’d build a go-cart track.  Those places pull in the bucks.  I’d be raking it in.  And nobody would know where I was.  I’d be gone.  Most of the time I just want to be someplace else.

B: Why aren’t you?

H: Huh?

B: Why aren’t you someplace else?

H: What do you mean?

B: You’re the one who told me people only do what they want.

H: Yeah.

B: So you must want to be in there.

H: No.  No way.

B: Then show them you don’t need to be in there.

H: It’s not easy like that.  People start thinking of you a certain way and pretty soon you’re that way.

B: I don’t want you wasting your life in there.

H: Neither do I.

B: Then why are you still there?

H: They put me there.

B: Why did they put you there?

H: Because I burned down the house.

B: Why did you burn down the house?

Dr. Wally enters.

DR. WALLY: Hank, do you want to come on back?  We can get you started while we’re waiting for the anesthetic to start working on little Sammy.

H: Charlie.

DR. WALLY: I’m sorry.  Did I call you Hank?

The doctor exits.  Hank starts to follow, then stops.

H: Would you like to come back there with me?

B: Sure I would.

