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SCENE 1

INTERROGATION ROOM
[Split scene: Table 2 chairs, back wall with mirrored window positioned R to RC and DR to DRC; Second scene, minimal LC Between the two sides are a wall and door set at URC and C]
DETECTIVE

I'm Detective Reyna Mundi. [reads file] Let's see, Richard G. Lester. No prior arrests, speeding ticket in 1998, 1220 Wilshire Ave. Nice neighborhood. Big houses, manicured lawns. Must cost a fortune. 

RIKKI

Yeah, yeah, 'cept in winter when I am discontented--brother can't live in big house?. You wanna tell me what I'm doin’ here?

DETECTIVE

I see you tried to pass yourself off to the arresting officer as--oh, that's good, a professor. 

RIKKI

Yeah, I was goin' ta teach a class, but I guess I jus hang out witchoo all today.

DETECTIVE

You want to tell me where you were September 12, Richard.

RIKKI

The name's Rikki G, and I was with my woman.

DETECTIVE

All day?

RIKKI

Yeah, Rikki takes his time, gotta keep his woman happy.

DETECTIVE

Yeah? Did you keep her happy all night too?

RIKKI

24 hour long.

DETECTIVE

We got witnesses Rikki. We got friends of yours who will turn state evidence on you. We know you didn't pull the trigger, but it was your guy that did. 
RIKKI

Look at you talkin' about friends and shit. I ain't got no friends. In my business ya got associates or ya got enemies.  Don't I get a lawyer, or sumthun?

DETECTIVE

If you want, but then we are done talking and a court figures this all out. You want to work with me, help me put the shooter away? Or, do you want to face charges of accessory to a first-degree murder? You won't help me; I won't help you?

RIKKI

How you gonna help me? I'm sittin' here with the cuffs on, not choo.

DETECTIVE

I take those off you gonna give me trouble?

RIKKI

Shit, trouble? My arm barely works from getting capped in t'shoulder-- 
[Spot opens on LC as gunshot sounds. Detective jerks his head toward the light as OtherRikki gets shot in shoulder, Light dims as he falls down]
and my leg? Shit, dat's where I got hit with a load of buck shot—

[Detective jerks his head toward ULC as shotgun sound abd spot hits OtherRikki in new position—slight wardrobe change-- ]
from some fool with a bad aim. What I gonna do, run my limping ass past 200 cops and go hide up in da woods? Shit.

[Detective removes handcuffs; Rikki rubs his left arm]

DETECTIVE

Do you want a lawyer or do you want to talk to me?

RIKKI

Listen, man, I ain't doin no time. And if I got to, it better be in one of them minimum security places.

DETECTIVE

I can't promise you anything yet.

RIKKI

Ya better get somebody in here who can, or Rikki don't say shit.

DETECTIVE

You give me something first, then I'll get the DA in here to cut you a deal.

RIKKI
Mmmk, but I ain't given ya no real names til I talk to Mister DA.

DETECTIVE

Why'd ya do it?

RIKKI

Shit, you ever see scarface?

DETECTIVE

The movie.

RIKKI

Yeah, da movie. My boy Pacino there laid out all the plans. First, ya get the money, then ya get the power, then ya get da bitches. Not jus any bitches, not some drugged up, whored out, crack head, but dem fine ones. De'r whores too, just expensive and fine.

DETECTIVE

Why'd ya kill him?

RIKKI

Shit. You got no idea how much money is out there waitin. 

DETECTIVE

Enlighten me.

RIKKI

Here's how it go down.  My cous'n had control of da business--
DETECTIVE

What business?

RIKKI

I ain't tellin' you everything yet. What kind a business you think?

DETECTIVE

So your father's brother's son had control of the business, or was that on your mother's side?

RIKKI

Look at you tryin to work me. Mmm-k, I'll tell ya. See if you so smart you can keep track of dis. My great-great-great grandfather's brother's great-great grandson-my cousin. 

DETECTIVE

It goes both ways, Rikki. Don't play me.

RIKKI

I tellin ya da truth. 

DETECTIVE

Tell me again. 

RIKKI 

[as Detective sketches it out on paper] 
My great great-great-grandfather's brother's great-great grandson. No, looky here 
[gestures to sketch] 
three greats goin up and two comin down. 

DETECTIVE

Your uncle.

RIKKI

What kind a inbred family you comin from. Look at the picture you drew. Dat look my daddy's or mother's brother to you? Dis go way back. Back to da civil war. 

DETECTIVE

You want to give me a first name at least.

RIKKI

His name's Henry.

DETECTIVE

So you killed your cousin Henry to get control of the business. 
RIKKI

I killed Eddie. 
DETECTIVE

Eddie? 
RIKKI

Eddie is Henry's son.

DETECTIVE

Ok, you killed Eddie to get control of the business.

RIKKI

No, I killed Eddie cuz da muddafugga was gonna kill me. I can prove self-defense on dat one. 
DETECTIVE

What about the other one?

RIKKI

What other one?

DETECTIVE

You said you could prove self-defense on that one, meaning there are others.

RIKKI

Shit, others? Eleven people dead. I didn't do 'em all though

[Sergeant enters from backstage and knocks at door]

SERGEANT

[opens door]
Detective, you should see this
[Sergeant and Detective Exit, closing door]
SCENE 2
DETECTIVE

Yeah?

SERGEANT

That in there is Richard G Lester. The warrant is for Richard L. Lester. 

DETECTIVE

He's confessing.

SERGEANT

Well I don't know to what, but unless his been on a tanning bed 24/7, he ain't the guy. Richard L. Lester, the murder perp, is white, not black.

DETECTIVE

Ho'boy. Uh, get the DA down here. This guy's got eleven murders to talk about, all linked with some organized crime family. Sounds like RICO. I'm gonna keep this guy talking. He gets a lawyer now, he's outta here. I better get as much as I can from him.

[Re-enters room, closes door]

SCENE 3
DETECTIVE

Eleven murders? So who was first, Henry or Eddie?

RIKKI

Ok…look, da shit went down like this. My brother's wife's brother had my brother send one of his captains to Mexico to work as punishment for shit dat he didn't do, but dat my brother's wife's brother did.

DETECTIVE

I'm gonna need a few names to follow that one.
RIKKI

Here it is. My brother, Ed, [spot on Ed] has a wife, Aliza. She has a brother, we call him (call'd him--he dead now), we call'd him, River.

DETECTIVE

River?

RIKKI

Yeah, like the Mississippi river.

DETECTIVE

And you call him River because--
RIKKI

Because the first guy he capped went right into da river. 

DETECTIVE

So River sends this other guy to Mexico for something River did.

RIKKI

Yeah. River, he done screwed up a big deal, den blames it on Hasty. We call him Hasty cuz the brother can't slow down. Muddafugga look like he in one of the old 8mm movies, jerking around like an epileptic or sumthun. 

DETECTIVE

So River screws up the deal and blames it on Hasty. River tells his sister, Aliza. She is married to Ed, your brother. She tells Ed to send Hasty to Mexico. Hasty gets sent to work in Mexico as punishment, but he is being punished for something he didn't do. 

RIKKI

Now you getting it.

DETECTIVE

And Ed is not Eddie. 
RIKKI

Ed's my brother. Eddie's my cousin. 

DETECTIVE

And how does this all relate to you killing Eddie?

RIKKI

Ok look at dis. Henry-my cousin-my great-great-great-

DETECTIVE

Yeah, yeah, Henry the father of Eddie. Your distant cousin.

RIKKI

Distant alright--he dead. Henry sends Eddie to cap me and my brothers. 
DETECTIVE

Now when you say brothers--? 

RIKKI

Real brothers, blood. Ed is the oldest, then G, then me. 
DETECTIVE

Why did Henry want to kill you and your brothers? 
RIKKI

Shit, pay attention. Dis shit go back. Way back! Back to civil war days. Back then, my great-great-great-great grandaddy, Edward, [sarcastic] named after his masser, not only got his freedom, he got a bundle of land from his [sarcastic] masser who didn't have any children of his own. Masser died and gave it all to Edward in his will. Edward had seven sons though, and each one wanted a piece of the action when Edward died. They figur'd out real quick, you keep cuttin up all dat land, after a couple of generations, people only gonna have a couple hundred acres a piece. Dat's when da shit start. Brother 'gainst brother, fightin it out, tryin to be head of the family and owner of all that land and money. And it jus wadn't da sons and daughters fightin, but the husbands and wives and their families, and their families' families, and so on. 

DETECTIVE

So Henry had the business, and Ed thought he should have it.

RIKKI

Right. So my oldest brother Ed start talkin bout how he gonna take da business from Henry. Henry's lil' wus ass couldn't do anything but lose money. But he got this wife, Marge, [spot on Marge] cold bitch, who gets all upset about what Ed is saying. Words start flyin back and forth, and then we in a war. Muddafuggas doin drive-bys on each other, shit got bad. So me, and G, and Ed we catch up with Eddie. Muddafugga bout died a heart attack right there! Then, each us, blam, blam, blam, fuggin riddle him fulla holes. Marge start screaming her fool head off, 
RIKKI

and I put my 9 right in her mouth, and Ed says “Don't do it.”
I say ta him, “fool, we don't kill dis bitch now, she gonna come back at us.”
Still, Ed he don't want her dead. I say “fine, you deal wit it.”
So I leave their sorry asses with the bitch and I go cap me his daddy. 
DETECTIVE

Henry.

RIKKI

Yeah.

DETECTIVE

So all three of you killed Eddie, and then you alone went and killed Henri. 

RIKKI

Dat's right [laughs] Then I took dat punk ass's bitch to top it off. 

[Spot on Annie]
DETECTIVE

You killed Eddie's girlfriend too? 

[Annie looks incredulous towards Rikki]
RIKKI

No his wife, and I didn't kill da bitch. 
[Annie looks relieved; light fades]
DETECTIVE

Rikki, did you rape her? Did you order her to be raped?

RIKKI

 [leaps up] Shit no, muddafugga, I ain't rape no bitch!

DETECTIVE

Ok, easy there. Just sit back down.

RIKKI

Don't be talkin about rapin no bitches. What kind a fucked up man you think I am? Fuckin getting all up in my face about rapin women, and shit. Shit muddafugga, look at my big beautiful black eyes, you think I got problems hookin up?

DETECTIVE

Listen Rikki. I won't imply you're a rapist; and you stop calling me a mother fucker, k?

RIKKI

It's cool.

DETECTIVE

So what did happen with his wife?

RIKKI

Oh man! Get dis, dat bitch all alone at the funeral parlor, crying her eyes out, over her dead father-in-law, Henry. 
[Left, lights up; pallbearers to lift a flat with Henry on it, Annie stands next to the body; OtherRikki hides in plain sight of audience but ]
ANNIE
Curse the hand that made these holes

Curse the heart that did this to my dead husband's father
If ever that demon has a child, let it come too soon,

ugly, twisted as he, bent and broken, malformed diseased

If ever he marries, let her die by his hand

[Calms herself; then, to the pallbearers] Rest him in his coffin.
 [one pallbearer startles in fear as OtherRikki walks in] 
OTHERRIKKI

Set him back down

[One pallbearer starts to, the other gives him a questioning look, the first hisses at him]
PALLBEARER 1
Tha's Rikki

ANNIE

What Voodoo conjures up this fiend!

OTHERRIKKI

[while reaching in his coat for his gun] Set. it. down.; don’t make a brotha say it twice 

PALLBEARER 2
We have to take—

OTHERRIKKI

[Pulls a gun] Muthafucka, I will drop you right next to him.
[Pallbearers quickly set it down] 

OTHERRIKKI

Stand over there and shut the fuck up.

ANNIE
Demon! You have taken his life

but his soul is heavenbound, and you get none of that.

OTHERRIKKI

[smoothly] Sweet saints, for charity, my Annie, use not so foul of words as demon
ANNIE

Foul Devil, for God's sake, leave us

you have made a happy earth a hell

fill'd it with cursings and crying

You like what you did.

See what you did! (Annie rips open his coat; fresh blood rises in three spots)

See how you killed him three times!

O God, who made this blood, revenge his death!

Oh Earth which soon drinks this blood, revenge his death!

Let lightning strike you dead

Let the earth rip open and swallow you whole

OTHERRIKKI

You don't know the rules of charity and goodwill

When bad things happen, you're to think of the good that may come of it, and when filled with curses for someone, you're supposed to turn them into blessings, turn the other cheek.

ANNIE

Thug, don’t speak to me of Charity and Jesus

Even beast has some sense of pity.

OTHERRIKKI

If beasts have pity, and if I have no pity, then I am no animal.
ANNIE

Even the devil speaks the truth when it helps his lies.

OTHERRIKKI

Even stranger is when an angel is so angry. Divine, perfect woman, give me a chance, as in any good Christian charity, to prove my innocence in Henry's death.

ANNIE

Puss filled infection of a man, give me a chance to curse and condemn you for this evil.

OTHERRIKKI

Your beauty defies words, but please calm, calm—calm—let me explain

ANNIE

You . are. evil. the only explanation you could give is how you should stick a gun to your own head and send yourself back to hell.

OTHERRIKKI

To do so would prove my guilt in Henry's death, but I am innocent.

ANNIE

Then do it for guilt of all the others you have maimed, injured,, killed

OTHERRIKKI
Let's say that I didn't kill them.

ANNIE

Then say they are not all dead. But they are dead. You kilt them, you infectious worm.
OTHERRIKKI
(Couldn't do it over Eddie, he was too busy feedin da fishes). She in there wailin' to the world. I go in and she start cussin me. I mean cussin me. She goin off about hopin' all my children gets aborted before bein' born, and how she hopes that any bitch I'm with has a miserable life, and she jus keeps goin. Then I says, Annie, dat's her name, Annie, I didn't kill him. She start callin' me a liar, and yellin in my face, and then [laughs] I say [becomes sincere] I didn't kill him, you did. [laughs] Oh, she went crazy, screamin and cryin. I says, [sincere] woman I may have pull'd da trigger, but I did it for you. I love you. I'd kill da world for you. Your beauty made me do it, and I do it again. [laughs] Dumb bitch. Got me dat ass dat night, married her da next day.

DETECTIVE

[Sarcastic] Gee, Rikki, lovely story, really nice. You willing to testify in court against your brother G for the killing of Eddie?

RIKKI

G dead too.

DETECTIVE

Who killed G?

RIKKI

I didn't. I was told to have it done by Ed.

DETECTIVE

Ed, your brother, wanted G dead?

RIKKI

Yeah.

DETECTIVE

Why did Ed want G dead?

RIKKI

 [Laughs] Cuz I got Ed to think that G wanted him dead. Henri was jus a plain fool with money, given it away and shit. Dat's why he dead. His son is dead cuz he jus a stupid punk ass kid, and nobody wanna put up with his shit if he ran da business. Now my brother Ed, he like his coke, a lot. He always fucked up on it and got dis weird fear of voodoo prophecies and shit. I just got me some voodoo bitch, paid her a lot of money, and told her to prophesy to Ed that by G he would be dead. Ed gets all paranoid, high on his shit. Tells me we gotta kill G. Ed don't know it, but dat's fine wit me. Cuz, I planned on puttin' a cap in Ed's ass too so I's can take over da business. 

DETECTIVE

So you hired the guy who killed G?

RIKKI

Hired two of 'em. [Laughs] But get this. Dumb ass low rent brothers go walkin into G's partment talkin all dis shit wit him. I told em both not to talk wit G, jus cap em quick and get fugoutta there. But one dumb ass, no, he gotta talk, like some bitch on Oprah. G almost talks 'em outta killin him, but my dog, M, we'll call him M, caps G. Pow! Then M turns ta that dumb ass, wussy, I sent with him to do da job, slaps him upside the head, then unloaded on his ass pathetic low rent ass.

DETECTIVE

So you had G killed, then you killed Ed.

RIKKI

Nobody killed Ed. Coke killed Ed. I just helped.

DETECTIVE

Yeah? How's that?

RIKKI

Get this. No one knows G is dead. Dat morning, before I send my dogs over to cap G, Ed tells me not to have G kill'd after all. Says he's chang'd his mind. I says ok, but I thinks, shit, fool gotta die, I got plans. G still livin' would jus screw me up. And Ed, when he get high and drunk, he play all 'pologetic and shit. So the day G gets capped, without Ed knowing it was done, Ed calls da whole family together, starts talkin bout how everyone needs to get along now. [laughs] We been killin each other for over a hundred year, and Ed now wants every one to play nice. Shit. But Ed's got all da money now, so we stand 'round shakin hands, huggin, kissin, making real nice nice to each other. [Laughs real loud] And den Aliza, she go saying how great it is that we all ain't fightin no more  and start talkin bout how Ed needs to make up with G. I act like I get all piss'd and say. What choo doin woman? Man's dead by Ed's order and you gotta go causing problems bringin up his name? And Ed, he flip out. He start talkin' bout how he didn't want G kill'd. And I says shit, couldn't reach the dogs in time. G dead like you wanted, don't go getting in my face bout it. You gave the order.

DETECTIVE

So Ed gave the order to kill G, and you hired the shooters. Then, Ed changed his mind, but before you could stop them, they killed G.

RIKKI

Shit no. I coulda stopped 'em--didn't want to stop em. I standin there in my living room with my dogs when Ed call'd and cancelled the order. I says ok, Ed. I'll call em bout it. Den I hang up da phone, look at my dogs, and say go get him, kill dat G dead. That's when I told 'em, don't go talkin to him, now. G's slick, he talk ya into shootin yourselves instead of him. So off they go and bam bam, as I said, now G dead.

DETECTIVE

Let me run through this real quick. You three kill Eddie, then you kill Henri. Your brother has the business, but you want it, so you first kill G, then you kill Ed.

RIKKI

Listen to the words comin out my mouth. I didn't kill Ed. He gets so worked up bout havin kill'd his own brother, he go on this coke binge. Binge? Shit. Muddafugga was breathin that shit. Od-ed that night. 

DETECTIVE

Which meant you got the business.

RIKKI

Naw! Every last muddafugga got killed had a will, givin all their shit to their kids and wives.

DETECTIVE

Are you saying the business is a legit business?

RIKKI

Naw, its criminal as criminal can be. But, hey we ain't no street gang. We keep most of our money in stocks, and bonds issues, and small businesses, and dat stuff gets willed to the kids. That's where the bulk of the money is, which we can liquidate, use in the business, and put back into safe investments.

DETECTIVE

How much money we talking about here?

RIKKI

Still counting it up. 'Bout 4 million right now. Still trying to find out who else has some stashed away. Lots of offshore stuff, keep you cops from touching it when something like this happens. 

DETECTIVE

Ah, so you married Annie, Eddie's widow, to get her money that Henri once had. 

RIKKI

Right.

DETECTIVE

So who was in charge of the business?

RIKKI

Everybody's thinkin the same thing: Ed's kids get the business. But they too young, so I and his other uncles are just supposed to run it for them till they is older. Shit. Ain't gonna spend da best years of my life working for no 14 year old punk ass kid.

DETECTIVE 

[looking over his notepad] You said eleven murders, I only count 4. Henri, Eddie, G, and the shooter.

RIKKI

Don't be countin the shooter. I ain't got nuttin to do wit that one. Never ordered it, or did it. That's M's problem.

DETECTIVE

So, Henry, Eddie, and G. 

RIKKI

Yeah.

DETECTIVE

Who is the next one?

RIKKI

Next three in a row, all in one. River, Grey, and Vaughn. We call'd Grey, Grey, cuz he was part White boy. 

DETECTIVE

And Vaughn?

RIKKI

Dat's his real name. Vaughn didn't like no nick names. He liked signing his name with a big ol V, said it look'd like some bitch with her legs in the air. 

DETECTIVE

You killed these three?

RIKKI

Shit, I only killed Henri and Eddie, I hired out the rest.

DETECTIVE

You ordered their deaths?

RIKKI

Yeah

DETECTIVE

Why?

RIKKI

Why? Ed's dead. Annie got all his money. But nobody gonna let a woman run da business, dat's one the reasons Henri got killed, lettin his woman take over the business. Now, wit Ed dead, and Aliza got all da money, she gonna have her brother River and his two punk ass friends, Grey and Vaughn, run it til her boys get old enough. So, I got my dog Rat to kill them three.

[Sergeant enters, motions for detective to come out]

DETECTIVE

Henri, Eddie, G, River, Grey, and Vaughn. That makes six. [stands] You want something to drink, soda? water?

RIKKI

Yeah, and a candy bar, getting hungry.

[Detective exists]

SCENE 4
DETECTIVE

My head hurts. 

SERGEANT

He outta be on a talk show--let em all come out shooting at each other. 

DETECTIVE

What have ya got?

[Sergeant motions toward Assistant DA as she enters]

DETECTIVE

Hey Francis.

FRANCIS

Got a live one, huh Rich? I was behind the glass ever since he started talking about he and his  brothers killing [looks at pad in hand] Henri and Eddie. What I don't understand is why he is singing? You aren't that good at this.

DETECTIVE

He's scared. He isn't acting like it, but he is.  Sergeant, get us a few drinks. Oh, and a candy bar for his highness in there. 

[Sergeant exits]

FRANCIS

He might be playing you.

DETECTIVE

Well if confessing to eleven murders is playing me, I don't see what he hopes to accomplish.

FRANCIS

Maybe, he didn't kill anyone. Maybe, he is just a part of this family, and he can get rid of a lot of people if he has them arrested and sent to prison. Look at what he's given you about his own complicity, really nothing. He confesses to killing Henri and Eddie, but unless we find Eddie's body, we have only one murder. But! He'll slip out of that one to turn State's evidence against the other people. You know, he just keeps naming more and more people as shooters. I am going to get very suspicious of why he's telling us everything if even more names of come out. 

DETECTIVE

I'll keep at him.

[Enter Sergeant with cans of soda and a candy bar] [Detective enters room]
SCENE 5
[Detective gives can and candy to Rikki then looks over his notepad]

DETECTIVE

So who is next?

RIKKI

Hasty. I help dat muddafugger out and he dis's me. Look, River, Grey, and Vaughn get Hasty sent to Mexico. I get Hasty brought back and on Ed's good side. Then, I have those three muddafuggas killed. Now, you'd think Hasty would want to scratch my back in return. All I wanted was him to back me and say I should be the head of the family. Sent my boy Cats over to talk with him. Cats try to tell him, listen, Hasty, this here family fallin apart. We need a strong man at the top, not some weak punk ass uncles and their snot nose nephews. Cats tells him, dats why we got rid of those three, so Rikki can help the boys proper. Cats also tells him, the business ain't gonna last 4 years for the oldest boy to become an adult. 

But no, Hasty gotta hold out on me and start talkin to Cats about how Ed's sons must inherit the business, start talkin about ancient history, and generations after generations given their shit to their sons. But I can't just up and kill Hasty. He got too many associates looking after his back, which is why he got sent to Mexico instead of getting capped.

DETECTIVE

So who killed Hasty?

RIKKI

I got the captains of the business together, and showed them a video I had made. Got Aliza--Dead Ed's wife--mother of the lil brats that inherit the business--I gets her videotaped, cussin me up, tellin people how she gonna have me killed for having her brother, River, kill'd. Got her saying how she gonna get Hasty to help her get me back, even if she has to give some ass to do it. [Laughs] I's showin this tape to em all and Hasty's  sittin there sweatin, the captains all lookin him in the eye. Tape stops and I say, whose with me, come with me, and I leave Hasty there with my dogs Rat and Lovel. (We call him Lovel cuz he Love-all the women, black , white, Chinese, whatever). 

DETECTIVE

So Rat and Lovel kill Hasty. 

RIKKI

Kill him? Cut off his fuggin head. 

DETECTIVE

They decapitated him? Both of them decapitated him?

RIKKI

Yeah, go figure, guess that's a two man job. 

DETECTIVE

Why not just shoot him? Or, did you order a decapitation?

RIKKI

Damn right I ordered it. Listen, you might got da money, and the pow'r, but da business has hundreds of people in it. Family, and family of family. People we grew up with that been around the business so long they's just like family. You don't have da people behind ya, and some punk ass wanna-be hood put a cap in ya and try to take over.  I told ya, nobody wanted to fuck with Hasty now, people loved him. He bust his ass to help anyone do anything--got favors waitin to be cashed in all over town. I figure, shit, I need the people behind me if I gonna kill off Hasty.

DETECTIVE

I need a little help on this one, Rikki. How does ordering a decapitation help you win over the people in the business?

RIKKI

See, what ya gots to know is that there is this brother we call the Mayor, used to call him Mayor McCheese, cuz he looked like that big ol headed freaky thing from McDonald's. 'Cept, bout five years ago, a brother start teasin him about being Mayor McCheese, having all these zitz on his face look like sesame seed bun, and Mayor asks him quietly, shhh, don't be dissin me. But the brother keep on teasing. And Mayor snatched up a metal fork and stuck it right in the brother's head. I mean right through the forehead. Shit, brother go drive a fork through a hard skull, and people stop making jokes real quick.. I mean, in the business, you can kill someone, big deal. But drive a fork in someone's head--instant respect. That didn't get Mayor no power in the business, but when Mayor speaks, people start listening. You want to get the word out on something, you get Mayor to tell it. 

DETECTIVE

I am missing something, Rikki. How does decapitating Hasty get Mayor on your side? 

RIKKI

Shit, look. Someone gets capped, means someone pissed someone off. Someone gets their head cut off, and people know that the brother did some cold shit to deserve that. We tell Mayor about the video and show him the head and he gets all da people on our side. 

DETECTIVE

And the people back you to take over the business.

RIKKI

Naw, shit. Still got the brats waitin to inherit the business. We just used  Mayor to get the people to back our killing of Hasty.

DETECTIVE

We?

RIKKI

Shit, yeah, we. My dog Buckingham figured out most of this shit.

DETECTIVE

Buckingham?

RIKKI

We call him dat cuz he likes to buck da ham, ya know what I mean?.

DETECTIVE

Which orders that you gave were actually Buckingham's idea?

RIKKI

'Cept Henri and Eddie, all of em.

[Knock comes from glass]

DETECTIVE

Eat your candy bar. 
[leaves]

SCENE 6
FRANCIS

There it is.

DETECTIVE

Was thinking the same before you hit the glass.

FRANCIS

He is going to place all of this at Buckingham's feet, and for good measure give us  the other shooters. We get all of them, and lil' Rikki is left to run the business. 

DETECTIVE

I don't know. Ya think?

FRANCIS

Yeah. He is using the people for his own ends all right. Everyone's tax dollars paying the police and DA to remove his competition. Keep at him.

DETECTIVE

I dunno. I've been interrogating perps for ten years, seen hundreds of these street hoods. Something's gnawing at me about this guy. I don't know what it is though. 

FRANCIS

That gnawing gut sensation is that he's going to pull it all off and walk away with a judicial slap on the hand. After we get his whole confession, we just can't sit on eleven murders. He'll turn state's evidence, we'll convict all these people, and he gets his little empire. He's one smooth customer.

DETECTIVE

Yeah, maybe.

SCENE 7
[Detective returns inside, sits, looks over notepad]

DETECTIVE

Seven so far, four left. Who was next?

RIKKI

Ed Junior and Yorkie.

DETECTIVE

Ed's sons? Your nephews?

RIKKI

 [Beaming smile] Yeah

DETECTIVE

Let me guess, you killed them so they wouldn't inherit Ed Senior's money, and you could run the business.

RIKKI

Exactly.

DETECTIVE

Let me do a quick run through again, ok? You and your brothers kill off Henri and his son Eddie, so that your brother Ed can have the business. Then, you marry Eddie's widow. Then you conveniently have your brother G killed, which sends Ed into a coke binge from which he dies. At that point you still can't get control of the business because your in-laws will run it until your nephew gets old enough. So first you kill the in-laws, then you kill your nephews.

RIKKI

I didn't kill em.

DETECTIVE

Ok, you ordered their deaths.

RIKKI

Yeah.

DETECTIVE

So who killed them?

RIKKI

My dog Tyrell hired out two low rent brothers to do it.  

DETECTIVE

So that is nine. And then--?

RIKKI

Then?  At dat point, I got da business, but damn, now I gots to worry about Liza. Shit, Liza's 17 and her kids one day gonna be lookin me up asking for their share. 

DETECTIVE

Liza.

RIKKI

Yeah, fine young thing, Aliza's daughter. 

DETECTIVE

Your niece?

RIKKI

Yeah, my niece. Here's the thing [leans in]. Ed was really protective of her. So there sits this fine young 17 year old virgin, loaded with all that money. Mmmm  Mmm. Mmm.

DETECTIVE

What are you saying, Rikki?

RIKKI

I'm bout to tell ya bout the tenth killin'.

DETECTIVE

 [Hesitant] Go on. 

RIKKI

Now, on the one hand there sits this fine young wealthy woman. On the other hand, I gots this dried up widow, Annie, clinging to me. 

DETECTIVE

You killed Annie.

RIKKI

She got sick and died, so I was told.

DETECTIVE

So she wasn't murdered?

RIKKI

Ask Cats about that. I told the brother to leak the fact that Annie was really sick and 'bout to die.

DETECTIVE

So Cats killed Annie?

RIKKI

Could be, never asked. She just got sicker and sicker and disappeared.

DETECTIVE

Then what?

RIKKI

Then, after all this time with my boy Buckingham, both of us plottin dis shit out day after day, night after night, he up and start runnin his mouth and buddyin up next to a cop. 

DETECTIVE

Which cop?

RIKKI

I don't know, but when I gots the word he was dissin me like that, I had to put him down.

DETECTIVE

You killed Buckingham.

RIKKI

Now, had my dog Rat do that.

DETECTIVE

What about your niece?

RIKKI

Dunno. I went to Aliza, and said woman, you better listen to me. And she starts rantin at me about killing her husband and kids and blah blah blah. She says to me, I ain't gots no more sons for you to kill. And I says, you got a daughter. Pissed her off, but shut her up. So I tell her what I do for her. I tell her, I marry Liza, and our kids, Aliza's grandkids, will run the business later. She got all uptight yellin about incest and shit, and I says bitch listen. It’s jus this simple. Without me and Liza hookin up, the whole family is gonna fall to death, desolation, ruin, and decay. I think she got the threat, and she left ta go talk her daughter into it.

DETECTIVE

Whoa. Ok. What then?

RIKKI

Then? Nothing. I get picked up and thrown in here with you.

DETECTIVE

 
[Detective looks over his notepad]

Let's run through this one last time. You and your brothers killed Eddie, then you alone killed Henri, which left your oldest brother, Ed,  to run the business. You marry your cousin's widow. Then, you pit Ed against G. You have G killed. Ed dies in an overdose of grief. You have Rat kill River, Grey, and Vaughn. Then, you have Rat and Lovel cut off Hasty's head. You have Annie disposed of. And you hire Tyrell to kill your nephews. To round it all off you plan on marrying your own niece. 

RIKKI

Yeah.

DETECTIVE

Did I get all of that right?

RIKKI

Yeah

DETECTIVE

Sit tight, let me check on where the DA is at.

[Detective exits]

SCENE 8
FRANCIS

I still think he is using us as weapons against his enemies.  

DETECTIVE

Until we check on all of this, we have no idea what his real game is.

[They enter]

DETECTIVE

Rikki, this is Assistant DA Francis Paris.

[Rikki's manner changes, speaks in a deep rolling voice as he stands and extends his hand to Francis]

RIKKI

Ms. Paris, good to meet you. Obviously you have heard all of this through the glass.

[Francis and Detective are stunned and curious ]

I am Dr. Richard Lester, English Literature professor over at the university. 

DETECTIVE

Rikki, don't try this crap—

RIKKI

Detective Rich Mundi. Do you know who Shake--?  

DETECTIVE

Rikki, what the hell are doing?

RIKKI

Assistant District Attorney Paris, I won't tolerate anymore of Detective Mundi's belittling attitude. Call the university, and ask for the President, Dr. Susan Thompson. Here's the number [Writes it down] Tell them you have Dr. Lester in for questioning of a murder, and see if she won't come down with the enough legal counsel to fill this entire building. 

DETECTIVE

I'll check it out. 

[Detective takes yellow pad and exits]

FRANCIS

You playing us, Richard?

RIKKI

Oh yes, that I am. Police pick up a black man, and despite his proclamations of who he is, bring him in for questioning, and believe any negative thing he has to say. Guilty on sight. Sad, isn't it. Humorous, to a degree, but sad nonetheless.

FRANCIS

those… murders?

RIKKI

 Ms. Paris, haven't you ever read Shakespeare's Richard the Third?

[Both “evenly” look at each other: Rikki is released]

 
[Cut to Yellow Pad: Genealogy Table]

