PRIMAL FEAR

Scene 1
Bartender:
I’m afraid you’re gonna have to put that out.

Janet:

It’s a bar, for Christ’s sake

Marty:
I thought you quit

Janet:

I cut down

Marty:
You look beautiful.  Cut your hair?

Janet:

Yeah, a few months ago.

Marty:
Want to dance

Janet:

There isn’t any music.

Marty:
Sure there is. (Starts to hum As Time Goes By)  All you have to do is turn around

Janet:

I thought you liked it better like this.  That way you don’t have to look at the person.

Marty:
Oh, mean.  Look at me.  Come on, let’s go find a bar you can still smoke in.

Janet:

Thanks for the invite, but I don’t like one-night stands much.

Marty:
We saw each other for months.

Janet:

It was a one night stand Marty. It just lasted six months.

Scene 2
Janet:

What’s the matter, Marty, lost your faith?  Looking for a little religion?

Marty:
Now tell me counselor, which one of us is the true headline chaser here?

Janet:

Unlike you, I was assigned to this case.

Marty:
Yeah, think you’re up to it?

Janet:

Sell the book rights yet, or are you waiting?  Want to see some pictures?  Come on, they’re kind of cute.  I think you’ll agree they clearly show the heinous nature of the crime.

Marty:
A small piece of advice,  don’t use the word “heinous” in court.  Half the jury won’t understand it.

Janet:

One small piece of advice,  I’m not sitting second chair to you anymore. In case you hadn’t noticed, I graduated.  I had no reason to leave.

Marty:
You had every reason to leave.  How can you still work for them?

Janet:

What, you really expect me to trot out after you, Marty?  Quit just because you did?  I don’t need a Mercedes. I don’t need to see my face on the evening news.

Marty:
You knew I was coming here, didn’t you?  You knew I would defend him.  That’s why you took the case. You asked Shaughnessy for this.

Janet:

Oh, please. What’s the matter, you nervous?  Been a while since you rubbed up against a woman with a brain?

Marty:
What is the matter with you?  You tired, haven’t been sleeping well?

Janet:

You’re the one with the score to settle, Marty.  And I sleep great at night.

Scene 3
Marty:
Hey

Janet:

Where’d you get it?  Steal it from the crime scene?

Marty:
I don’t know anything about this tape.

Janet:

You are such a liar.

Marty:
Think about it.

Janet:

I have.

Marty:
If this tape really has on it what you say, last thing I’d do is give it to you.  It gives you motive.

Janet:

You had to give it to me.  

Marty:
Why?

Janet:

You couldn’t introduce it in court.  The jury would despise you for dishonoring the bishop’s memory.  But if you get me to show it, motive or no motive, I’m the one who looks bad and you gain sympathy for your poor little abused boy.

Marty:
You think so.

Janet:

I hate you.

Marty:
Don’t use it.

Janet:

I have no intention of using it.  Usual, Stu.

Stu:

You got it.

Janet:

You’re up to even more than that, aren’t you?

Marty:
I’m not up to anything.

Janet:

You’re opening up a door. You think I’m gonna walk right through it?  There’s a  tiger on the other end. And I don’t feel particularly…

Marty:
…You know who’d be really upset? 

Janet:

I told you I’m not using it.

Marty:
Shaughnessy.

Janet:

Fuck him.

Marty:
Fuck him?

Janet:

Fuck you.  Thanks a lot

Marty:
Alright, if this is not your motive, what is?

Janet:

I have motive.

Marty:
Yeah?  What is it?

Janet:

I’m really going to tell you.

Marty:
You’d better tell the jury soon.  Time’s running out.

Stu:

Here you go.

Janet:

You think you’ve got me.  You think because you know me as well as you do, you know how I think. Well, I know how you think.

Marty:
You know what I’m thinking?  

Janet:

What happened to your face?

Marty:
I bumped it on a medicine cabinet.

Janet:

No, Marty.  That was a girl on her way out.

Marty:
Maybe we should come back here later.

Janet:

Later? What, they close in ten minutes.

Marty:
No, after the trial.  When you’ve got nothing to lose.

Janet:

How can your timing be so good in a courtroom and so bad in real life?  I’ll think about it later.  I hate you too much right now.

