
INT. - COURTROOM - DAY 
 
 
Courtroom whatever who even cares 
 
Judge: Court is now in session! Is the prosecution ready? 
 
Edgeworth: I am forever haunted by the murder of my beloved father at my own hands. 
 
Judge: And the defence? 
 
Player: Ready, your honour! 
 
Judge: A new face, I see - wait, shouldn’t you be working with a more senior lawyer? 
Player: Er, well I was supposed to be with Apollo Justice… 
 
Judge: Ah, say no more. I imagine he’s been banged up again for his irritating voice. 
 
Judge: Well, no matter! We must proceed - prosecution, your first witness? 
 
Edgeworth: The darkness… is so inviting… 
 
Suddenly, there is a commotion outside the courtroom! 
 
Player: Wait… that sounds like… 
 
Judge: Oh goddamni- 
 
The doors fly open! It’s… it’s Apollo! 
 
Apollo: And that, your honor, is why I believe they should bring back Maxibons! 
 
Player: Apollo! 
 
Apollo: Oh, hi <name>! How’s it going? 
 
Judge: We’re in the middle of a trial, Mr Justice. 
 
Apollo: Oh yeah! The trial! Did we get any evidence for that yet or… 
 
Player: I spent all my time trying to get you out of jail! We’ve got nothing! 
 
Apollo smiles knowingly. 
 
Apollo: Oh, we have something… My Chords of Steel! 
 
Judge: Please dear God no 
 
Edgeworth: Yes… the pain… I deserve it all… 
 
Apollo is readying his Chords of Steel! 



 
<Don’t intervene> 
<Punch him right in his whiny little throat> 
 

If don’t intervene 
 
Apollo: THE BUTLER DID IT! 9/11 WAS AN INSIDE JOB! JUSTICE ISN’T A STUPID NAME WHY DOES 
EVERYONE KEEP SAYING IT IS?! 
 
Apollo ranted and raved as the police stormed the building and dragged him away, presumably to 
some hole in the ground where no one could hear him. 
 
I lost the case, my badge, and my wallet somewhere on the walk home. 
 
I hope Apollo died. 
 

If punch 
 
You rear up your fist and punch Apollo straight in his throat! 
 
He crumples like the wet blanket he is, scarcely able to breathe! 
 
Judge: My my! What an excellent swing! 
 
Judge: For that, rookie, I’ll rule in your favour! 
 
Edgeworth: wait wh- 
 
Player: Apollo! We did it! 
 
Apollo lets out a strained, very quiet scream. 
 
It sounds like he’s congratulating you on a job well done! 


