
 

3/9/23 12 Angry Jurors —1— 

THREE 
THREE [to TWO]. How’d you like it? 
TWO [mildly]. I don’t know. It was pretty interesting. 
THREE. Yeah? I was falling asleep. 
TWO. I mean, I’ve never been on a jury before. 
THREE. Really? I’ve sat on juries, and it always amazes me the way these 

lawyers can talk, and talk, and talk, even when the case is as obvious as 
this one. I mean, did you ever hear so much talk about nothing? 

TWO. Well, I guess they’re entitled. 
THREE. Sure they are. Everybody gets a fair trial. That’s the system. Listen, 

I’m the last one to say anything against it, but I’m telling you sometimes I 
think we’d be better off if we took these tough kids and slapped ‘em down 
before they make trouble, you know? Save us a lot of time and money. 
TWO looks nervously at THREE, nods, rises, moves to the watercooler, 
refills his cup and stands alone, sipping. 

SEVEN [to FOREMAN]. Hey, how about getting started here? 
THREE. Yeah, let’s get this over with. We’ve probably all got things to do. 

___________________________ 
 

FOUR. Wouldn’t you call those beatings a motive for him to kill his father? 
EIGHT [after a pause]. I don’t know. It’s a motive for him to be an angry kid. 

I’ll say that. 
THREE. It’s the kids, the way they are nowadays. Angry! Hostile! You can’t 

do a damn thing with them. Just the way they talk to you. Listen, when I 
was his age I used to call my father “Sir.” That’s right. “Sir!” You ever hear 
a boy call his father that anymore? 

EIGHT. Fathers don’t seem to think it’s important anymore. 
THREE. No? Have you got any kids? 
EIGHT. Three. 
THREE. Yeah, well, I’ve got one. He’s twenty. We did everything for that boy, 

and what happened? When he was nine he ran away from a fight. I saw 
him. I was so ashamed I almost threw up. So I told him right out. “I’m 
gonna make a man out of you or I’m gonna bust you in half trying.” Well, I 
made a man outta him all right. When he was sixteen we had a battle. He 
hit me in the face! He’s big, y’know. I haven’t seen him in two years. 
Rotten kid. You work your heart out… [Pause. Embarrassed.] All right. 
Let’s get on with it. 


