SEASON ONE EPISODE EIGHT: ALL MY LOVING


SUNNY JEAN

NARRATOR: I WOKE UP ALONE. THE AIR WAS COLD AGAINST MY SKIN, AND THE BED STILL CARRIED HER WARMTH. #1 HAD SLIPPED AWAY IN THE EARLY MORNING. SOMEWHERE DOWN THE HALL, SOUNDS OF LAUGHTER AND BARKING DRIFTED THROUGH THE SILENCE. JESSICA WAS UP EARLY, PLAYING WITH HER NEW PUPPY.
(SOFT BARKING AND LAUGHTER)
THE SOUND OF IT'S PAWS SKITTERING ACROSS THE FLOOR BROUGHT A BRIEF SMILE TO JESSICA'S TIRED FACE. SHE HAD ALREADY TAKEN TO MOTHERING THAT HUSKY LIKE HER OWN. SHE KNEELS DOWN TO SCOOP THE PUP INTO HER ARMS AS NEIGHBORS PASS BY, ADMIRING FIONA'S PLAYFUL ENERGY.
NEIGHBOR 1: CUTE DOG, SKRATCH.
NEIGHBOR 2: WHAT A BEAUTIFUL HUSKY!
SKRATCH: THANKS, Y'ALL. HER NAME'S FIONA.
FIONA SUDDENLY WIGGLES FREE, BOUNDING DOWN THE HALL. JESSICA RUNS AFTER HER, CALLING HER NAME SOFTLY SO AS NOT TO WAKE ANYONE. SHE CATCHES UP JUST AS FIONA SNIFFS AROUND THE CORNER NEAR MY DOOR. SKRATCH BENDS DOWN TO GRAB HER WHEN—
(DOOR OPENS)

NARRATOR: #1 WALKED OUT OF MY DOOR. JESSICA PRESSED HER BACK AGAINST THE WALL TO NOT BE SEEN

FIONA: HMMM!

SKRATCH: SHHH

#1: (SMILING) WHAT A BEAUTIFUL DOG!

SKRATCH: UHH...THANKS. HER NAME'S FIONA.
#1: THAT'S A LOVELY NAME. SHE'S LUCKY TO HAVE YOU.

SKRATCH: (SUSPICIOUS) WERE YOU COMING FROM SUNNY'S ROOM?
#1: (WITHOUT HESITATION) WE WERE DISCUSSING PLANS. WAR IS COMING, LITTLE DOVE.
SKRATCH: DON'T CALL ME THAT.
#1: (LAUGHS) OKAY I WON'T. (GETS UP) I'LL BE IN THE COURTYARD IF YOU NEED ME.

NARRATOR: #1 WALKED OUT OF THE HOTEL. JESSICA KISSED FIONA ON HER FOREHEAD AND SCOOTED HER INSIDE HER ROOM. (DOOR CLOSES) SHE STOMPED TOWARDS MY ROOM AND KNOCKED ON THE DOOR.

(KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK)

(KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK)

(DOOR OPENS)

SUNNY: HEY JESS GOODMO-

SKRATCH: ARE YOU FUCKING HER!?

NARRATOR: SHE SAID THAT WAY TOO LOUD. I LOOKED AROUND TO SEE IF ANY COMMUNITY MEMBERS HEARD HER. I PULLED HER ARM INTO THE ROOM. I WAS IN MY ROBE WITH A DRINK IN MY HAND

(DOOR CLOSES)

SUNNY: WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?

SKRATCH: I SAW HER LEAVING YOUR ROOM. DID YOU FUCK HER? PLEASE TELL ME YOU DIDN'T FUCK THIS COMMUNITY UP.

(POURS DRINK)

SUNNY: OF COURSE NOT. WE JUST TALKED.

SKRATCH: YOU SURE? I HOPE YOU'RE NOT JUST GOING AROUND STICKING YOUR COCK IN EVERY HOLE YOU SEE.

SUNNY: I HAVEN'T TRIED TO SLEEP WITH YOU, HAVE I?

SKRATCH: NO, THANK GOD.

SUNNY: NOW THAT I THINK ABOUT IT, MAYBE WE SHOULD GET THIS BED DIRTY.

SKRATCH: (SMACKS TEETH) YOU'RE A SNOOT AND STOP DRINKING. IT'S TOO EARLY FOR ALL THAT.

NARRATOR: SHE CROSSED HER ARMS AND GAVE ME A SCOWL LOOK. HER TWO PONYTAILS WERE MESSY AND SHE HAD BAGS UNDER HER EYES. I WALKED UP TO HER AND HUGGED HER.

SUNNY: YOU HAVE NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT, OKAY? EVERYTHING IS FINE.

SKRATCH: (SWATS HAND) DON'T FUCK THIS UP! WE NEED THIS PLACE.

(HORNS BLOWING)

SUNNY: GO TO YOUR ROOM AND LOCK YOUR DOOR

SKRATCH: OKAY! (HUGS SUNNY) LOVE YOU! BE CAREFUL!

NARRATOR: SHE LET ME GO AND RAN TO HER ROOM. I SWIFTLY TOOK OFF MY ROBE AND THREW ON SOME CLOTHES. MY ADRENALINE STARTED PUMPING. I COULD FEEL A RUSH OF MY HEART BEATING ALL OVER THE PLACE LIKE A CRAZY PERSON IN A PADDED ROOM. I GRABBED MY WEAPONS AND RAN OUT THE DOOR. WHEN THE HORN BLOWS LIKE THAT, I WAS TOLD THAT IT MEANS PREPARE FOR BATTLE. I RUSHED OUT OF MY ROOM.

(KNOCK KNOCK)

SUNNY: STAY IN YOUR ROOM, JESS!

SKRATCH: (INSIDE THE ROOM) OKAY!

I RUSHED OUT, AND JUMPED INTO CHESTER'S GOLF CART AS WE SPED TOWARD THE FRONT GATE.

SUNNY: WHAT'S GOING ON?
NARRATOR: #1 SILENTLY HANDED ME THE BINOCULARS, HER FACE PALE. I LOOKED AND ALMOST GAGGED AT THE SIGHT. CARCASSES OF ANIMALS SCATTERED IN GROTESQUE ARRANGEMENTS, A WARNING FROM OUR ENEMIES.

SUNNY: HOW THE HELL DID THIS HAPPEN?

#1: WE MISSED IT. NOBODY WAS WATCHING.

SUNNY: CHESTER. DOUBLE THE SECURITY. NOW.


CHARLES VICTOR


INMATE: GET OFF ME! I AIN'T NO SNITCH!

CHARLES: JUST CALM DOWN, BRO! NO ONE IS GONNA HURT YOU! WE JUST WANT TO KNOW HOW WE CAN ACCESS THE CLINIC AFTER HOURS.

INMATE: IS THAT WHY THE 5 OF YOU GOT ME PINNED TO THE GROUND WITH TOOLS IN YOUR HANDS? I'M NOT STUPID I FUCKING KNOW! NOW LET ME OUT OF THIS BATHROOM MOTHER FUCKA!

COYOTE #1: HE'S NOT GONNA TALK. UNLESS ITS WITH REAL COPS YOU RAT BASTARD

CHARLES: YES HE WILL…

(PUNCH!)

INMATE: AH!

CHARLES: GIVE US ACCESS TO THE CLINIC!

INMATE: NO!

COYOTE #1: I'M GONNA START TEARING OFF FINGERNAILS IN A SECOND.

CHARLES: DO YOU HEAR THAT? IS THAT WHAT YOU WANT TO HAPPEN TO YOU? THESE YOTE MOTHER FUCKERS ARE CRAZY!

INMATE: (SPITS IN CHARLES FACE)

CHARLES: I SEE HOW YOU WANT TO PLAY THIS GAME. HAND ME THE BLADE

(CLANK)

COYOTE: HERE…

CHARLES: SMILE FOR ME

INMATE: WAIT WAIT! OKAY! OKAY…(SIGH) I HEARD LEFTOVER HAS A FEW UNIFORMS UNDER THE FLOORS IN THE BOILER ROOM

CHARLES: (SIGH) THANK YOU

(SHANK SHANK SHANK!)

INMATE: (GURGLES BLOOD)

CHARLES: BREATHING HEAVY

(GETS UP AND WALKS OUT THE BATHROOM)

COYOTE: HEY! GET BACK HERE SONNY! WHO'S GONNA HELP CLEAN THIS SHIT UP?

CHARLES: YOU CLEAN IT UP! I'M GONNA GO GET OUR CLOTHES. MAKE SURE Y'ALL TYE UP YOUR HAIR TOO.


SUNNY JEAN


NARRATOR: BACK IN THE COMMUNITY, I WAS HOSTING AT THE ROUNDTABLE INSIDE OF OUR COURTHOUSE. A PLACE THAT WAS ONCE A POPULAR RESTAURANT, HAS BEEN FURNISHED TO LOOK LIKE A ROOM FOR JUDGE, JURY, AND EXECUTIONERS. IT WAS ALSO A PLACE WE'D DINE AT FOR MEETINGS WITH COMMUNITY MEMBERS. IT FELT LIKE A POLITICAL ROOM, ALTHOUGH I'VE NEVER BEEN TO ONE UNLESS IT WAS THE COURTHOUSE. AROUND ME WERE THE CODE-4 SISTERS, JESSICA SAT BESIDE ME, CHESTER SAT TO MY RIGHT, AND ZEPP RIGHT BESIDE HIM.

SUNNY: APPARENTLY PEOPLE AREN'T DOING THEIR JOBS AROUND HERE. NOW, WE HAVE THE MAJORITY OF OUR FOOD LAID OUT ON OUR FRONT DOORSTEP. WHO WAS ON DUTY?

#2: WE RECEIVED NEWS THAT OUR NEWEST MEMBER, #46 FELL ASLEEP WHILE ON DUTY. HE'S A NEW 21 YEARS OLD

#1: NOT AN EXCUSE, #2.

SUNNY: #46? I THOUGHT YOUR NUMBERS WERE IN THE 200S?

#2: HE'S THE NEW #46. WE LOST THE ORIGINAL MEMBER

#1: GUYS, I HAVE TO BE TRANSPARENT.

NARRATOR: UH OH

#1: EVER SINCE SUNNY AND HIS FRIENDS JOINED OUR FAMILY, I CAN ADMIT THAT THEY ARE WAY MORE ADVANCED THAN WE ARE. I MEAN, LET'S BE HONEST, GIRLS, WE DIDN'T EXPECT TO MAKE IT THIS FAR. #46 WILL NOT DO SOMETHING LIKE THAT AGAIN. WE CAN'T ALLOW IT. WE MUST TIGHTEN UP OUR GROUP. THE MESSAGE THEY SENT WAS TO LET US KNOW THEY WERE HERE BEFORE, AND THEY'LL COME AGAIN.

SKRATCH: THIS CALLS FOR EVERYONE TO HIT THE RESET BUTTON WITH LIFE. WE'VE ENDURED TOO MUCH, AT LEAST YOU GUYS HAVE. I JUST STARTED GETTING TO KNOW PRESLEY. I DON'T WANNA LOSE ANY OTHER FRIENDS HERE.

ZEPP: EXCUSE ME MY CODE-4, BUT I HAVEN'T BEEN TRANSPARENT WITH YOU. WHILE WE TRAVELED HOME YESTERDAY, I SAW A BOY WHO LOOKED LOST. HE HAD ON RAGS FOR CLOTHES AND LOOKED LIKE HE HADN'T SHOWERED IN DAYS. WE RESCUED HIM, AND HE STAYED IN ONE OF OUR VACANT ROOMS. EARLY THIS MORNING I CHECKED FOR MY KEYS AND THEY WERE GONE. I STILL HAVEN'T FOUND THEM, NOR HAVE I FOUND THAT BOY.

SKRATCH: SO BASICALLY HE DRUGGED #46 AND ESCAPED WITH YOUR KEYS? (SCOFFS)

#1: WE DON'T KNOW THAT TO BE A FACT, BUT, WHY WOULD YOU HIDE THIS FROM ME, ZEPP?

ZEPP: I APOLOGIZE #1. IT WAS LATE. I COULDN'T FIND YOU. I THOUGHT IT WOULD BE OKAY FOR HIM TO STAY OVERNIGHT. I'M SORRY

#1: YOUR APOLOGY IS GIVEN AFTER THE FACT. ZEPP, WE LOST A LOT. HOW COULD YOU BE SO NAIVE TO PICK UP A RANDOM PERSON?

NARRATOR: ZEPP PUT HIS HEAD DOWN. HE WAS ASHAMED. HE HAD NO WORDS.

SUNNY: HEY. EASY ON HIM. HE WAS JUST DOING WHAT HE THOUGHT WAS RIGHT. YOU GUYS FOUND JESSICA AND ME, SAME WITH ROCKY AND NANCY WHO ARE WORKING HARD FOR THIS COMMUNITY. ANY OF US WOULD'VE DONE THE SAME THING

#1: YEAH BUT NOW WE'RE AT WAR! THEIR GIFT IS TO LURE YOU TO THEM! HOW COULD ANY OF YOU NOT SEE THAT!?

#4: RELAX, #1. HE'S RIGHT. ANY OF US WOULD'VE DONE THE SAME THI-

#1: I'M NOT TALKING TO YOU #4!

SUNNY: HEY! HEY! NOW C'MON WE'RE GETTING THROWN OFF TRACK HERE. THAT'S WHAT THEY WANT. THEY WANT US TO BREAK APART SO THEY CAN COME RIGHT IN AND WIPE US OUT.

#1: (SNIFFS) I DON'T KNOW ANYMORE…(GETS OUT OF HER CHAIR) FUCK (CRYING)

NARRATOR: AT THIS MOMENT I REALIZED #1 HAD A SOFT SPOT FOR LIFE. SHE'S ADDICTED TO THIS SHIT BECAUSE SHE HAS TO BE. IN SOME WAYS, SHE REMINDS ME OF…MYSELF.

SUNNY: IF I MAY SPEAK, CODE-4, I THINK WE SHOULD PUSH THE HAZARD LIGHTS ON THIS SITUATION. I HATE THAT I EXPERIENCED A LIFE IN PRISON, BUT IF I LEARNED ANYTHING, IT WAS TO ALWAYS BE PREPARED. IT WAS A CHESS GAME I WAS CONSTANTLY PLAYING, WHICH LEAD ME TO BEING ABLE TO READ MINDS…AT LEAST SOME OF THEM. YOU GUYS PARTY TOO MUCH HERE. YOU AREN'T PREPARED, AND THE ONLY REASON THESE WITCHES HAVEN'T CLOSED IN ON YOU YET, IS BECAUSE THEY'RE LIKE HYENAS WHO PICK…AND PICK…AND PICK UNTIL YOU EITHER CAVE OR YOU DIE. I'VE SEEN PEOPLE LIKE THIS BEFORE…AND DEFINITELY MEN. I SAY WE GATHER UP ANYBODY WILLING TO FIGHT FOR THIS COMMUNITY. THIS IS THE LAST STRAW. WE'VE DESTROYED THEIR HIDEOUT, SO THEY'RE HOMELESS, AND PROBABLY MORE DANGEROUS.

#2: WE SHOULD KEEP THIS PLACE ON LOCKDOWN. BRING THE WOMEN AND CHILDREN DOWN TO THE AQUARIUM.

#1: I AGREE

SKRATCH: MAYBE MY BABIES CAN GO WITH THEM. PROTECT THEM JUST IN CASE

SUNNY: JESS…THOSE ARE WILD ANIMALS

SKRATCH: STOP PISSING ON MY IDEAS, DUDE!

#2: I THINK THE BABIES SHOULD BE FINE DOWN THERE. ANYBODY BREATHING IN THIS COMMUNITY THAT ISN'T GOING TO FIGHT SHOULD STAY AT THE AQUARIUM

#1: SPEAKING OF UNDERGROUND, WHERE ARE WE WITH YOUR PLAN, ZEPP?

ZEPP: ME AND MY MEN HAVE AGREED TO ATTACK THEM FROM BEHIND. WE DON'T MIND GOING THROUGH THE SEWER

#1: GOOD. REAL GOOD.


#1: OKAY. WE MAKE AN ANNOUNCEMENT THAT THE PLACE IS ON LOCKDOWN UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. WE HAVE A COUPLE OF HOURS MOST. WE PREPARE FOR THE WITCHES RETURN. DOES EVERYONE AGREE?

GROUP: YEAH!

#1: (INHALES AND PUTS OUT CIGARETTE) IT MAY NOT BE MANY OF US TO FIGHT OUR ENEMIES, HOWEVER, ALL WE HAVE RIGHT NOW IS EACH OTHER. TOGETHER, WE'LL WIN

(EVERYONE GETS OUT OF THEIR CHAIR)


CHARLES VICTOR


NARRATOR: IT WAS A DARK NIGHT AS THE COYOTES AND I WERE ABOUT TO DO THE IMPOSSIBLE. THIS PRISON HAD LOOPHOLES; WAYS TO TRICK THE SYSTEM IF YOU'RE SMART ENOUGH. WE WERE ON AN ISLAND, SO ESCAPING WAS RISKY IF YOU PLANNED ON LEAVING IRONSIDE, WHICH, OF COURSE, WE WEREN'T. SINCE WE LIVE ON AN ISLAND, THE PLACE WAS UNDERSTAFFED, AND EVERYONE WORKING HERE HAD TO DEAL WITH THE IMPOSSIBLE EVERY SINGLE DAY. I'VE HEARD STORIES OF INMATES WHO WOULD SNEAK OUT OF THEIR CELL TO MESS WITH THE C.O'S HERE AND THERE, LEFTOVER HAD A GOOD WAY OF DISGUISING PEOPLE. HE HID STUFF UNDER THE FLOOR OR INSIDE OF AIR VENTS. ONLY RICHARD WAS ON TOP OF HIS DUTIES. WITHOUT HIM, THIS PLACE WOULD BE CHAOS TO THE HIGHEST EXTENT. RICHARD PUT GUYS LIKE ME IN THE HOLE JUST SO RIOTS DON'T POP OFF. I'M GETTING HIM FOR PERSONAL REASONS. REASONS THAT DESERVE TO BE JUSTIFIED. WE WERE HEADING TO THE CLINIC TO MEET WITH BELLA. I FOUND A FEW UNIFORMS WRAPPED INSIDE OF PLASTIC BAGS. THESE HAD TO HAVE BEEN USED ONLY AROUND HALLOWEEN BY HOW WRINKLED AND DUSTY THEY WERE. WE WAITED UNTIL THE DAY THE NEW SECURITY GUARD WAS ON DUTY, WHICH WAS ON WEDNESDAY. UNFORTUNATELY BELLA HAD TO BE PATIENT. SHE DEALT WITH A LOT DURING THE TIME.

(WATCH BEEP)

NARRATOR: I WAS LYING IN MY BUNK UNTIL THE ALARM WENT OFF ON THE INMATE'S WATCH NEXT DOOR. ALL WE HAD TO DO WAS GO THROUGH A CELL BLOCK AND A SECURITY GATE. THE GATE HAD SECURITY WHO WAS A LITTLE ON THE SLOW SIDE; ALL I HAD TO DO WAS TILT MY HAT LOW ENOUGH TO COVER MY EYES, AND WE'D ALL BE OKAY.

COYOTES: YAAAAAA!!! HELP MEEE!!!!

(GUARD OPENS CELL DOOR)

GUARD: WHAT HAPPENED?

(PUNCHING SOUNDS)

(OFFICER SCREAMS)

NARRATOR: AFTER A COUPLE OF MINUTES I HEARD FOOTSTEPS FROM THE 'YOTES.

(CLINK!)

COYOTE #1: YOU SHOULD'VE SEEN WHAT WE DONE TO THAT BOY

CHARLES: NO THANKS.

(BREATHING)

(OPEN CELL DOOR SOUND)

NARRATOR: WE MADE IT OUT! WE HEADED TOWARDS THE INFIRMARY SECURITY GATE. KING YOTE AND HIS TWO MEN WRAPPED THEIR BROTHER OVER THEIR SHOULDERS. DRESSING IN COSTUME WAS KINDA COOL

CHARLES: OPEN THE DOOR! THIS INMATE OD'D

GUARD: WHY DIDN'T YOU GUYS PUT HIM ON A STRETCHER?

CHARLES: OPEN THE FUCKING DOOR NEW GUY! CAN'T YOU SEE HE'S HURT!?

GUARD: OKAY! OKAY!

(BRRMMM)

NARRATOR: THE GUARD OPENED THE DOOR. A SCRAWNY BROTHA WITH THE GOOFIEST BUCK TEETH. I HAD TO STOP MYSELF FROM LAUGHING WHEN I SAW HIM

(DOOR OPENS)

NARRATOR: WE WERE INSIDE THE CLINIC. THE LOBBY WAS CLOSED. IT WAS A TIGHT SPACE WITH ONLY 4 OFFICE ROOMS. BELLA'S WAS ON THE LEFT SIDE. I SPRAY-PAINTED THE CAMERA IN THE CORNER SO WE WEREN'T SPOTTED. THE YOTES FOLLOWED SUTE BY SPRAYING THE OTHERS. WE HEADED TOWARDS BELLA'S DOOR. I HEARD RICHARD YELLING INSIDE.

RICHARD: BITCH! DIDN'T I TELL YOU NOT TO TALK TO THAT FILTHY NIGGER!? I SHOULD SMACK THE SHIT OUT OF YOU!

RICHARD: (MUMBLING)

NARRATOR: AS HE WAS YELLING AWAY, ANDY CAME FROM AROUND THE CORNER. THE MOTHER FUCKER HAD A BROKEN MOP IN HIS HAND.

ANDY: WHOA WHOA! (MUFFLING)

(FOOTSTEPS)

RICHARD: YOU'RE GONNA GIVE ME SOME GOOD TONIGHT I DON'T GIVE A F- HEY ANDY! BRING THAT STICK IN HERE. OR ANY FUCKING THING YOU CAN FIND. YOU WANNA PLAY, YOU DUMB BITCH?

BELLA: PLEASE STOP

RICHARD: SHUT UP. HEY ANDY! WHERE THE FUCK ARE YOU?

(OPENS DOOR)

NARRATOR: I WALKED INTO THE ROOM. I GAVE RICHARD A COLD-HEARTED STARE INTO HIS EYES. THE LOOK I'VE NEVER GIVEN ANYONE IN MY LIFE; MAN OR WOMAN

ANDY: I'M SORRY, RICHIE, I'M REALLY SORR-

CHARLES: SHUT THE FUCK UP.

(ANDY WHIMPERING)

RICHARD: WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON?

CHARLES: LOOKS LIKE YOU GUYS ARE HAVING A PARTY. I CAME TO CRASH IT. ME AND A FEW FRIENDS

ANDY: I'M SORRY RICHEY I'M REALLY SO-

(CHARLES PUNCHES ANDY IN THE STOMACH)

ANDY: OOMF!

RICHARD: WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING HERE!? DO YOU KNOW WHAT I CAN DO TO YOU?

CHARLES: (LAUGHS) (WHISTLES)

NARRATOR: FOUR OF THE YOTES WALKED SLOWLY THROUGH THE DOOR

RICHARD: OH YOU GOTTA BE KIDDING ME. ALL OF YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY TO FACING LIFE WITHOUT PAROL IF YOU DON'T GET YOUR FILTHY ASSES OUT OF MY SIGHT

COYOTE #3: (LAUGHS) HE STILL DOESN'T GET IT

ANDY: (CRYING)

RICHARD: SHUT THE FUCK UP ANDY! (WALKS TOWARDS CHARLES) WHO DO YOU THINK YOU AH-

(COYOTES ROUGH UP RICHARD AND ANDY WITH WEAPONS

COYOTE #2: HAND ME THAT STICK!

(BEATING SOUNDS)

(RECORD PLAYER SCRATCHES)

(BEATLES "ALL MY LOVING PLAYING)

(ARGUING NOISES IN BACKGROUND) (MUSIC PLAYING)

NARRATOR: AFTER FIGHTING OFF THE YOTES, OR AT LEAST TRYING TO, BOTH RICHARD AND ANDY SURRENDERED TO DEFEAT. THEY WERE HIT UPSIDE THE HEAD WITH HARDWARE MULTIPLE TIMES. THEN, THEY WERE HANDCUFFED TO THE DESK ACROSS FROM ONE ANOTHER. TWO OF THE YOTES PULLED THEIR PANTS DOWN.

RICHARD: I'M GONNA KILL YOU! YOU HEAR ME? I'M GOING TO FUCKING K- (MOANING) YOU'RE A D- DEAD MAN

(ANDY MOANING)

(OFFICER RICHARD AND ANDY MOANING)

NARRATOR: I DIDN'T WANT TO SEE. THE YOTES ASSAULTED RICHARD AND ANDY IN THE WORST WAY. DO I EVEN HAVE TO DESCRIBE WHAT THEY DID? THE CRAZY PART IS THEY CONTINUED TO LAUGH ABOUT IT WHILE TAKING TURNS. EVERYTHING I WITNESSED MADE MY STOMACH CHURN, BUT I COULDN'T LOOK AWAY. WHAT THEY DID TO BELLA, WHAT THEY DID TO ME!? THEY DESERVED EVERY SINGLE BIT OF JUSTICE. THE YOTES AGREED THAT THIS WOULD CONTINUE TO HAPPEN UNTIL BOTH MEN QUIT THEIR JOB, ONE OF THEM RECORDED THE WHOLE THING, LEAVING BELLA AND ME OUT OF THE VIDEO; I GAVE THEM THE GREEN LIGHT ON THAT SO THEIR POCKETS COULD BE FILLED BY THESE CROOKED COPS. BELLA COULDN'T WATCH ANYMORE. SHE TURNED OVER TO ME AND STARTED KISSING MY LIPS. I KISSED BACK. FROM THE MUSIC PLAYING TO THE AWFUL SOUNDS BEHIND ME, HER SOFT LIPS FADED OUT THE NOISE. I PINNED HER ON THE WALL RIGHT ACROSS FROM HER DESK. HER BLACK AND RED HAIR WRAPPED AROUND MY NECK. SHE WENT FROM ALL-WHITE SCRUBS TO LOSING HER BOTTOM HALF. IN A MATTER OF 10 SECONDS, SHE HELPED TAKE MY PANTS OFF TOO.

(MORE ABUSE IN THE BACKGROUND)

(CHARLES MOANS AS HE INSERTS HIMSELF INTO BELLA)

(BELLA MOANS)

NARRATOR: THROUGHOUT EVERYTHING WE WENT THROUGH SINCE OUR FIRST LOVE NOTE, I WAS FINALLY WITH MY DREAM GIRL. I CALL HER THAT BECAUSE WHEN I WOKE UP IN THE HOSPITAL, SEEING HER…MADE ME WANT TO BE A BETTER PERSON ALL OVER AGAIN. WHEN THAT WAS TORN AWAY FROM HER, I COULDN'T HELP BUT GET REVENGE…NOT FOR HER…BUT FOR ME. RICHARD HELD ME BACK, BELLA PUSHED ME FORWARD, WHETHER THEY KNEW IT OR NOT. THE IRONY AT THIS MOMENT COULDN'T BE EXPLAINED. IT ALL FELT RIGHT. REVENGE FELT GOOD THIS TIME, MAYBE BECAUSE I WAS INSIDE PUSSY WHILE MY ENEMY WAS BEING HAMMERED. THIS NIGHT WENT DOWN AS HISTORY IN MY BOOK

(OUTRO)



















