Consolidated Video Transcription: March 15 Extended Interaction.mp4

File: March 15 Extended Interaction.mp4
Link:

Date: March 15, 2025, 2:08 PM to 3:02 PM PST

Location: Inside 9501 Laughlin Way, Redwood Valley, CA (living room)

Duration: 39 minutes, 13 seconds

Exhibit: To be assigned (e.g., Exhibit Q, consolidating Exhibits |, J, H, P)

Speakers: Vincent Hyler (louder, aggressive, sarcastic), Carli Heller (low, muted where audible)

Transcription

* [00:00:00]: (Vincent's voice is loud and slurred, indicating intoxication.)
° Vincent: "Hey. You're a good boy. You care about that dog? You wouldn't even do it for me. | wasn‘t
even throwin' rocks at the dog. | was tryin’ to get her to come to me. Tryin' to get her to scare her. If

you come to me, you're tryin' to work with me. So, listen. You already opened up. Is that what you
said? You just said you won't expose me. You're not takin’ notes. Just listen.”

s [00:00:33]):
o Vincent: "I'm not cheatin’ on you. You don‘t know what else I'm gonna do. You will take a lot of notes.
I'm gonna get you. Want to get poisonous? I'm gonna get you. I'm gonna get you. I'm gonna get you."
e [00:01:15]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

o Vincent: "This is the way you've always wanted to go, buddy. Why don't you let me hang out together?
We're so in love. That's how you act.”

¢ [00:01:25]:
o Vincent: "I'm not a modern woman."
e [00:01:27]:
o Vincent: "What the hell do you do for a livin'? You haven't been able to come up with an answer for that
since | brought that up, have you? No, ‘cause you're a victim. I'm a victim in my own circumstance.”

* [00:01:41]:
© Vincent: "That's it. By the way, | was tryin' to work with the dog. This is what you wanted the whale
time. I'm glad the cat’s out of the bag. Yes, itis."
* [00:01:53).
e Vincent: "Your actions have shown nothin’. No interest in him nor me. Where you goin'?"
¢ [00:02:05]:
o Vincent: "The paperwork’s filed. You brought it up, It's filed. And I'm.gein’ full custody. | know it's filed.”
e [00:02:17):



°  Vincent: "l don't fuckin' care.”

[00:05:09):

© Carli: "You shouldn't be yellin' around [the baby]."

© Vincent: "l don't care where you go. You don't care about him. You don't care about me. No, there's
plenty | do care about. You shouldn't be yellin' around."

[00:05:19];

° Carli: "You told me you never trusted me."

o Vincent: "There's plenty you shouldn't be doin'? I'm gonna go right now. And you kiss that. | trusted
you too. What have you done? You told me you never trusted me. That is also true."

[00:05:35]:

® Vincent: "You told me to put your trust in you and | did. And you have given nothin’ No, ‘cause you are
fuckin' so full of shit. I'm not gonna even bother to try to conceive or believe your lies. You throw me
under the bus to make yourself look good. So when are you goin'? ‘Cause I'll tell you what, I'm not even
gonna begin to go down that road with you.”

[00:06:03]: (Significant shift: Volume increases sharply, aggression evident.)

o Vincent: "Shut the fuck up. | don't want to hear it. You want me to be a dickhead? You want to play

victim? You want to give your family somethin’ to eat while you're bein’ so physically abused, mentally
abused?"

e Carli: "No, ‘cause I'm ashamed.”
[00:06:17]:
e Vincent: "I'm ashamed of you. And your lack of fuckin' care for our sonjl don’t have to watch the

scameras. | come home and | see the results. | see a dirty house. | see a boy that feeds himself. You
don't give a shit about anybody but yourself and your damn pills. So please, go home."

[00:06:45]:

o Vincent: "You'll be filed with paperwork probably later this afternoon. | ain’t fuckin® around. So you're
goin’ back? Let’s play. What's that? I'tried to keep legality out of it ‘til you called the cops..Oh, that's
not a betrayal. Oh, that's not—no. Whenever you break... Exactly, no accountability.”

[00:07:15]:

o Vincent: "There you are. Just like his little Peter yesterday. You were supposed to help me with this. |
didn‘t even blame you. And who you tryin' to blame? Me. No accountability. Who spends the most time
with this boy? You. You can do somethin®"

[00:07:35]:

o Vincent: "My nieces do more than you do for him. He ain't in a fuckin' house. They at least know how
to pick up after themselves. And they at least spend time changin’ his diaper, smilin} and feedin' him.
Which... really is probably all you ever do."

[00:07:49]:

o Vincent: "God knows... God knows we know you don't spend time with him. You don't hold him. You
don't love on him, Yes. Let's go to court, Carli, | ain't scared: You brought it up. Your idea. Let's fuckin’

play. You just fuckin’ said," l’ItWJ ann te
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© Vincent: "Oh my gosh, What more could you do? You leave him out here for an hour and a half
unattended. You wake up at 8 o'clock in there and you don't get out of bed ‘til 10, 10:30. You think |
don’t have that little kid at home?"

[00:02:28]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

e Vincent: "Come on. That's not great. You know, you were ill before | ever got there. I'm sure you filed it
that way. But hey, let's play. My family's got money tog. You think I'm scared of your family and your

(family's money? I not here to date your mother."

[00:02:47):

o Vincent: "You said you'd leave me." -

[00:02:51): C adnivie of Fevad """3'!‘".)

© Vincent: fAfterthat mistake, yes. | said | wouldn't blame you if you lefyNo, no, no, no, no, no—so now
you're leavin’ over what? You found a few rocks in my hand and your dog is @ fuckin’ cunt? As you
throw rocks at other dogs on the road?"

[00:03:11]:

o Vincent: "Let's go."

[00:03:13]: (Vincent points at Carli.)

© Vincent: "Yes, | do, Carli. | also know | have actual proof of physical violence right here. From you. It's
not been a long time. It doesn't matter, it's still there. You don't know shit about California law. Yes, you

did. This is the only way you've learned to go the whole time. You brought up callin’ the cops and tryin’
to get me taken away from them. Yes, and you've locked me out on the East Coast. | don‘t care.”

[00:03:54]:

e Vincent: "Guess what, you woulda quit tryin’ to even give yourself that ounce of credit. Mou'renotay
decent person. No, you're not. You think you're decent. You are not decent in any way, shape; or form:-
You're not nurturin|, you're not carin} you're not lovin’ you're not thoughtful. If I'm wrong, tell me one
thing that you do around here that shows that. Not since you betrayed me. No, you betrayed me way
before | ever betrayed you." exdrem, delsiad nabd V-I-s;

[00:04:30]:

e Vincent: "You haven't been able to let go of that, but you want me to let go of the fuckin' shit that you
did to me before that? That's a double standard. You were never scared of me. In what way? In what
way should | be scared of you? In what way should | be scared of you? That's the question. Shouldn't
be. And I've been scared of you. Oh, here we go. That's where you're wrong. | have been scared of
you. Indiana, hit me, threatened to call the cops. A pregnant woman, a pregnant woman claimin’ abuse
from a dude who did?"

[00:04:59]:

o Vinceng“Leave” §

[00:05:01]:

o Carli: "Where would you wish me to go?"

e Vincent: "Leave.” ;

[00:05:05]:



[00:08:07):

© Vincent: "I'm goin' back to Maryland. Yes, but | wasn't supposed to go. Well, guess what?"
[00:08:13);

©  Vincent: "You think I'm gonna let him up and go back to Maryland? | told you if | was gonna continue”
[00:08:17): admitvon
° Vincent:k_"tuckin* up like that, yeah. You said it. Right then and there. Right then and there._ | wouldn't

have blamed you right then and there. You ain't doin’ it now. No, your daddy has to get a place. You're

30 years old. You don't own a car. You don't have a jobiYou don't have any iob experience. And you
got no problem with your dad.”

[00:08:49):

© Vincent: "What you gonna do when your dad dies? Do you have any idea what you're gonna do? Shut
“ up:l'm so done bein' disrespected and belittled by you. It's over. It's over. That's out of the bag.”

[00:08:59]:

°® Vincent: "You got what you want. Yes, it is, Carli. Your actions have never showed you wanted anythin’

to do with us. I'm not yellin' | don't give a shit what you think; Let's go to court. Show this to him. Your
lack of shit and fucks that you give is already on camera."

[00:09:30): (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

® Vincent: "You're this really super great woman who does no wrong. | was into Jordan Peterson. | do
this. | do that. | do no wrong."
[00:09:47]:
© Vincent: "You also do nothin’ right. You're stagnant. Scared to make a decision, right or wrong.
/. Useless”
[00:09:57]:
o Vincent: "I'm just gonna sit down and roll over as your fuckin’ dog growls at me as you ignore ma?
lgnore our son? Neglect?"
[00:10:21]:
o Vincent: "I'll never be out of his life."
[00:10:23]: (Pronounced movement: Vincent moves closer to the camera or door, volume increases.)
o Vincent: “So you wanna go back to Maryland? You're gonna fight to get back there? And then if you do
@ver end up gettin' back there, I'm gonna see you right there. And what about all this duty that you
always talk about? My duty, this duty, that. You ain't had no duties since. You don't care. You're all talk.

You're all mouth. All lip service. With no actions to back anythin’ upgStart packin' your bags. | ain‘'t
changin’ my mind. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck."

[00:10:23]: (Vincent's voice remains loud and slurred.)



noant
® Vincent: "That damn dog is the one that do it. The damn dog. Don't act like you care now. It's never—
it’s always been apparent you haven't about us. You don't have to put the fake crocodile tears on now.
Yeah, there are no tears, exactly. There's no care, period. Never has been. What are we talkin’ about?
Talkin' about? No, Carli, I'm really not. | look pretty bad and you look like shit. Yes, likewise, Carli,
Likewise 'm not breakin’ you yet. You're tryin' to—you're tryin' to break me, are you?Ne; shut up. This
visimy house: You don't shut the door. What have you done? | assure you."

[00:11:43]: (Vincent points at Carii,)

© Vincent: "Give me an answer/lll cancel on your phone

[00:12:18):

© Vincent: "Just to get that you already.”

[00:12:49): (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

e Vincent: "Like you're the only one who's been mistreated and wronged."

[00:13:05]: Su J— W)

© Vincent: Wmmmmm did you even try to breastfeed for? it's a

real question.”

[00:13:13]: (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)

© Vincent: "l have no support.”

[00:13:39):

© Vincent: "When all you have is support.”

[00:13:49): (Sarcasm evident in tone, miricking Carili.)

© Vincent: "The final straw is ‘cause you threw rocks at her dog and just fuckin’ tried to bite him twice."

[00:13:59]:

© Vincent: "I'm glad | know who you are. Had it not been for the boy, | woulda regretted ever spendin’
time. But ‘cause of him, I'll never say that. You're goin’ back to Maryland. No."

[00:14:47):

e Vincent: "No bodies for anythin’ on that."

[00:15:08]:

e Vincent: "l told you | didn't want to hang out with you, Carli."

[00:15:17]:

@ Vincent: "l don't know that you ever really wanted to start to begin with."

[00:15:29]:

° Vincent: “So | will be home tonight. | really don't want you to be: You showed your colors now. Work
ethic, desire, call it what you will—for yourself. You're not takin' the boy away ‘cause I'm out of farm,
Carli. You're takin’ the boy away ‘cause he's got no spine. You want your parents to go raise him?
‘Cause you're gonna go back there and do the same shit. You're gonna go fuckin' get on your drugs.

Go hang out with whoever the fuck it was you were hangin' out with before. Go live in your fancy littie
mansion."

[00:16:24]: (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)



® Vincent: "Keep cooped up all by yourself. Stay in here ‘til 10, 11 o'clock. Go check on the boy. Pretend
to be a mom. That's what you do."

[00:16:33)

® Vincent: "Then blame everyone else for all your bullshit, You know, you don't respond to people. | have
no friends. Nobody likes me. Look in the mirror—maybe look how you treat people.”

[00:16:48):

© Vincent: "l don't care if you're here or not, but he's not leavin' Yeah."

[00:17:02):

® Vincent: "Pretty evident who you are. | haven't had to ask. All | had to do is give you time. You wanted
time—I've given you plenty of it. Praise the Lord—you've shown me exactly who you are with. Well,
guess what? The golden rule is biblical. Do unto others as you would like done to yourself. I'm gonna
treat someone like shit and then expect them to treat you like gold? Not up in here."

[00:17:43]:

© Vincent: fYou wanna have respect around any of these women around here? You're right—no one’s got-

+ your back around here. You're lazy. You're a pathological liarPlay the victim constantly<Fuck, are you

30 years old? You're livin' on daddy’s dollar—care in the world. He’s got fuckin’ health problems. You're
not a breastfeedin’ mother—you're perfectly capable of goin’ out and workin'"

[00:18:18): (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)

© Vincent: "Oh, no—| need to be here with the boys so | can sleep while he plays on the floor by himself,
but | can give him a bottle. He can feed himself"

[00:18:34]:

o Vincent: "It's very evident—it's very evident who comes first in your life. Dependin’ on how you wanna
play this card—in the boil be home as soon as you servelDon't be surprised when that phone of yours

. is canceled—your insurance is canceled as wells} ain't waitin' for you to leave to do it. You didn't party.”

[00:19:03]:

o \Vincent: "You just told me—I'm goin’ back to the East Coast—after you seen it with what you brought
. toumy hand and your dog.”

[00:19:08}: (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)

e \Vincent: "l didn't even know there are rocks—of course not."

[00:19:11]:

e Vincent: "You just said I'm the one who's always instigatin’ shit with her. Listen, you've shown yourself
—that’s it. You have shown your true colors and your lack of compassion and empathy and nurturin’”

[00:19:27]: (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)
e Vincent: "I don't have it."

[00:19:29]:
o Vincent: "l don't have it—it's not my opinion. Ask anybody around here who's been around me—it's
evident. You wanna know what your mother told me before she left? Probably not, huh?"

[00:19:45]): (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)




® Vincent: "No, it's all right."

[00:19:48):

o Vincent: "l don't think you deserve to know the information really—| know what she said. | know what
everybody thinks—other than you. Or maybe you just don't—| don't know."

[00:20:01): (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)

o Vincent: "l like you—! don't do shit—yeah."

[00:21:00]: (End of Ring-Mar-15-Video-2.mov at ~2:28:59 PM: Vincent's voice fades slightly.)

o Vincent: "Yeah."

[00:21:00): (Start of Ring-Mar-15-Video-3.mov; corresponds to ~2:28:59 PM; Vincent's voice remains

loud and slurred.)

o Vincent: "Right now, I'm with over 500 percent, | can go to Idaho, | can go to wherever | want. So
you're gonna read that—read it as a new in the book—not me. Stop it—I'm not actin’ like | was even
included in that plan. You did not even make that remotely clear whatsoever when you said, I'm goin’
back. There isn't—yeah, | totally feel it. You've been feelin’ like there's a leak?"

[00:21:52]:

o Vincent: "l wanted you to be mine too, but what the hell did you end up doin'? Is there anybody but
yourself throughout this whole thing?"

[00:22:02]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

o Vincent: "Oh, that's honorable.”

[00:22:06]:

e Vincent: "You weren't willin' to come with me. Your parents forced you to—|'m not gonna pretend like
you were up and willin’ to go.”

[00:22:20]:

e Vincent: "Were we ever together, Carli? | don't buy any of it."

[00:22:28]:

o Vincent: "l don't buy your loyalty or your fidelity or anythin’ else—no, you never did—no. And | don’t
buy that you're attentive and nurturin’ and lovin' with him—I don’t buy any of it. No, Carli—what's
painful is havin' to come home and literally see it. I'm literally tryin’ to tell myself everythin' opposite.
Look—=| don't want you to be here tonight=| don't care, Did you give a shit when | was on the West
Coast in your house on the East Coast? No shoes, no phone, no wallet—no, no, no—stop it

[00:23:28):

o Vincent: "I haven't been drinkin! Carli—Ireally don't care what you think about me-and my drinkin
‘cause you have your own issues with your damn pills—it's evident. You don't have to admit it—I don't
need—or—and I'm not lookin' for your..."

[00:23:38]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

o Vincent: "Well, no—I never got credit for goin’ out with him—'cause you never did—'cause you never
did."

[00:23:43):



Vincent. "So, one—if you think you're gonna be here tonight, you sure as hell ain't lockin’ me out—
okay, | mean, we've already had this conversation about how you locked me out on the East Coast,
but... Yes, but—yes, but—excuses.”

[00:23: 84): (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

©  Vincent: "Excuses for thee, but not for me—rules for thee, but not for me—you owe me everythin'
‘cause you got me pregnant—my dad owes me everythin' ‘cause he's my dad—I don’t have to do
anythin'—'m Carli Hiller—everyone owes me everythin' That's the outlook on life you have—everyone
owes Carli somethin'"

[00:24:14): (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

© Vincent: "Everyone owes Carli somethin'—I'm the victim—I'm always the one that's mistreated—what
the hell do you even do?"

[00:24:30):

© Vincent: "If you wanna stay here—fine—pack your shit—I'll call the cops."

[00:24:35):

9 \-'Tncenti‘rw name's not on nothin’ here.*

[00:24:38]:

e Vincent: "You have no legal right to stay here—that's why I'm here:®

[00:24:43]:

o Vincent: "Your name’s not on none of the bills, which I've tried to tell you—I've tried to help you—but no
—I'm the bad guy here."

[00:24:54]: (Sarcasm evident in tone, volume increases noticeabiy.)

e Vincent: "Oh, I'm lovin‘—| miss the night—oh, we've never even been out since the baby's been born—
and I'm lucky—oh, | should be lucky.”

[00:25:02]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

e Vincent: "Oh, God—I've got such a great woman that has nothin’ but love and care and supports me—
gosh—you know—I needed to be in Yuba City Friday—and all | needed was a ride back—and shit—that
mighta been one of the only things |'ve ever asked from you—oh, | can't—I'm too tired—fuck you—you
do work hard—I look around, | see nothin' but hard work from you—yeah, you're the hardest workin’
person |'ve ever seen—it's truly exhaustin' stuff, what you're doin’"

[00:25:40]:

e Vincent: "Yeah—I wish it was that way—| wish it was—you givin' it your all and givin' it all to the boy and
to me and everythin’ else—but it's not—you put yourself and all your needs before any of us—that will

never change—not as long as you keep doin' what you're doin'"

[00:26:00]:

° Vincent: "Right—but me and my drinkin’ is the problem—my drinkin’ is the problem for your problems—
even though they existed before | ever came into the picture—but that's besides the point—'cause the
way that | treat you—so fucked up—so wrong."

[00:26:20]:




© Vincent: "You know what, Carli—keep livin' in that victim mentality state—nobody owes you shit—and
no one's gonna be able to change your life other than you—you never wanted that—you wanted a rich
baby day—so you could do this all day—you just wanted a little bit bigger house and a little bit bigger
budget."

[00:26:45):

e Vincent: "That's it— just never matched up—that's the reason you never went out for me—'cause |
never gave you what you want—what you thought you deserved—I'm sorry my wallet's not big enough
—I'm sorry my heart's not big enocugh—my patience isn’t enough—I'm sorry my family—who's extendin’
themselves—isn't enough—and you know what—fuck that—I'm not sorry—‘cause that's your fucked-up
perspective."

[00:27:58]:

o Vincent: "Get a U-Haul—and you will be bein' served Monday—and there's a damn good possibifity we
ain't gonna be home ‘til Monday—til that happens.”

[00:28:18]: Rbduchon ¢lanly ed

© Vincent: "My locatienis turned off=tdon't care--youwanted to piss me offs=you done did it—you
wanna keep playin’ victim—be the victim of your own circumstances.”

[00:28:29]:

e Vincent: "Okay—bye-bye—let's play in court.”

[00:28:30]:

e Vincent: "You think Daddy's money and that little video of me fallin’ over drunk is gonna do it? Great—l
got fuckl;n' plenty of hours of you neglectin’ him too—let's do it<let’s play—| ain't scared—I'm done
with your fuckin' bitchiness—your lack of appreciation—I'm not datin’ your mother, Carli.”

[00:28:58]: (Sarcasm evident in tone.)

o Vincent: "Well, maybe | am now."

[00:29:05]:

o Vincent: "Don't bother reachin’ out to me—| don't care.”

[00:29:14]:

o Vincent: "You lost that opportunity—I told you you're right, sir—I got those same rights too—we're both
100%—you're not a breastfeedin’ mother—it's you—no—that's your fault—you got your own two tits—
your own fuckin’ mouth—and you couldn’t eat nothin’ but pills—that's on you—yes, it is—yes, it is—ask

anybody around here who's been around long enough to fuckin' see you and who you really are, Carli.”

[00:29:43]:

e Vincent: "I'm talkin’ about my sleepin’ pills? No, Carli—I'm not talkin' about your sleepin’ pills—who
knows how many pills you got—you got a sleepin’ pill—you got a fuckin' Trichotraline—and how many
other benzos—it's not a benzo—oh, it's not a benzo—okay—I'm pretty sure it is—Trichotraline—I don't
care what it is—you‘re back on the benzo now—right—yeah, ‘cause of you—'cause of me?" ! _,.f

[00:30:04): (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli)
Vincent: "Right—no accountability—my name's Carli—l have an addiction problem—and | blame it on
Vinny—even though | literally did all this shit before he ever came along."

. ‘.,,,‘:)ul-""
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[00:30:16]:

© Vincent: "Fuck you—fuck you—are there cameras?"

[00:30:23]:

e Vincent: "Yeah."

[00:30:25]:

° Vincent: "You have been nothin’ but a fuckin’ cunt."

[00:30:35]:

© Vincent: "Yeah—but now you say it actually like—immediately—loud enough so | can hear it, huh?"

[00:30:40]:

e Vincent: "Fuck you too.”

[00:30:43]):

© Vincent: "Truth hurts, Carli—you got a little shit-eatin’ smirk on your face—but I'm gonna enjoy it when
| see you in court—'ll tell you that— ain't scared—but you're not in this county with any judges—you
think | don't have family that's already been in and out of this shit—not that it's somethin’ to brag about
—but it is—a little bit of familiarity—more than what you've got."

[00:31:08):

e Vincent: "l am—yeah, well."

[00:31:14]: (Significant shift: Volume increases sharply, aggression evident.)

o Vincent: "I'm leavin' Maryland—well, | was meanin’ to take you with me—no, you weren't—and I'd never
live in one of your fuckin’ houses with you ever—'cause you'd do nothin’ but kick me out of ‘em-<l don's:

k\_nant_ your fuckin' gear tonight—I don't give a fuck where you go—get the fuck out;"

[00:31:40]:

o Vincent: "What—yau think you've seen me fuckin' pissed off? You think you've been scared of me

_ befuﬂa? This ain‘t fuckin’ shit right now—get the fuck out—no—it's a fuckin’ get the fuck out—you have:
bills here—all | have to do is call the cops and you are gone—you're not a breastfeedin’ mother—
yuu dﬂn'l have to take the boy with you—I know—I"ve done my homework "

[00:32:00]:

o Vincent: "Keep pushin’ my fuckin’ buttons, Carli—let's play—yes, you are—get the fuck out of my

< house, please.”

[00:32:10]:

o Vincent: "I don’t know who the hell you think you are—or who the hell you think that | am—to fuckin’
give you nothin’ but gold as you treat me like shit—my family? You treat your own family like shit—at
least | know there's nothin’ personal in that aspect.”

[00:32:30]:

e Vincent: "You think we're just gonna fuckin' sit here and lay over for you to fuckin' step on us? You can
fuckin’ pop your pills—wake up at 10:30, 11—as the boy's fuckin’ kickin' around at 7:30, 8 o'clock every

mornin'? You make me sick®
[00:32:48):

10



© Vincent: "Shut up—you make yourselt sick—you can't even look in a fuckin’ mirror-&ouscantfuckintd Caosdy

' eat—youcan't s you have no consistency—yeah—all these problems existed before you lived with
me—so nice try there”
[00:33:04]:

o Vincent: " ain't buyin' what you're fuckin’ sellin’' no more—get the fuck out of my house—get the fuck
Out—get the fuck out—get the fuck out"

[00:33:04):

e Vincent:"The only thing I'm gonna tell you is—I won't drink and drive with him—| haven't been drinkin’ /

today—so—pretty much it—all my fauit—I'm gonna try my best to—not drink and drive—| haven’t been
drinkin'—so—who's best at drinkin'? Is that—well—frankly—| don’t know that you've ever given me that

—okay—maybe physically—not mentaily.”

[00:33:34):

o Vincent: "As much as you say—you know—| shouldn't try to match your energy—well—guess what? Get
in what you put out there—there's a golden rule—| don’t know how many different ways you want me to
describe it."

[00:33:54]:

e Vincent: "What have you done to me in the past? You want me to let go of that=but you can't let go of
me doin’ what | did to you—I| don't see any other way forward other than right now."

[00:34:14]:

e Vincent: "l don't see any actions that you wanna be here—] think you got all the ammo you needed to
go back home—it's not like you want me—that’s pretty evident."

[00:34:34]:

e Vincent: "I'm not gonna pretend to even believe the words outta your mouth that say otherwise—your
actions don't—don't say that you want me here."

[00:34:49]:
o Vincent: "I'm not gonna keep providin’ for someone who's not appreciative of me or doesn’t give back

to me—that’s why I'm not doin’ it—I'm not dain’ it." . <A
[00:35:04]: TS of G

o Vincent: "You're not—nah—it's just a part of it—I think | learned enough that you're not even gonna
bother seein' me anymore—| hope that you're over here supportin’ me—I don't know how you ever
have showed me that."

[00:35:24]:

o Vincent: "Any other woman that gave you a son—how much commitment do you have? Okay—you've
given me a son—you're committin’—and | question it."

[00:35:41]): (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carii.)

o Vincent: “You're askin’ me to get married—and yet | haven't done anythin' on social—and you don't go
out to eat with me."

[00:35:49]:

n



o Vincent: "You're askin' to get married—and yet | haven't done anythin’ on social—and you don‘t go out
to eat with me—Ilet me ask—Ilet me go out."

[00:36:04]:

Vincent: "No—that's not childish—that's realistic—no—that's not childish—that'’s realistic—brother—you

don't buy a car without a test driver—okay?"

[00:36:18]:

o Vincent: "No—she’s not—you're not a woman really either—are you lovin' her in your shoes?"

[00:36:29]:

o Vincent: "No—you weren't—'m not gonna pretend that you ever have been—or that you've been
thoughtful—or even remotely concerned for my feelin’s—'cause you haven't."

[00:36:39]: (Sarcasm evident in tone, mimicking Carli.)

e Vincent: "l remember everythin'"

[00:36:41]:

o Vincent: "Carli—| remember everythin'—I remember how you say—’I don’t regret a single thing I've ever
said—| don't give a shit about men's feelin's—| don't like hearin’ about ‘em ‘cause they make me
cringe’'—| remember everythin'"

[00:36:59]:

o Vincent: "Make ‘em in your own circumstahce—but go ahead—! can be a bad guy in your world—it
won't bother me—I already have been."

[00:37:14):

e Vincent: "As times went on—you just figured out a way to do less and less—which is what you like—
‘cause you just wanna do what you wanna do—and not have any responsibilities—or accountabilities—

for anythin’—that's the life you wanna live."

[00:37:39)]: Cotret o

e Vincent: "You want me to provide—do—do—do—give—give—give—and the one thing | asked for this
weekend—"0h—I'm too tired.”"

[00:37:54]: (Vincent points at Carii.)

e Vincent: "Keep workin' hard—bro—keep workin' hard."

[00:38:01]:

¢ Vincent: "You don't give a fuck about me—you never have—all you care about is yourself—and your
damn excuses!"

[00:38:04]:

° Vincent: "I'm done tryin' to make this work—you're a fuckin’ lost cause!"

[00:38:14]: (Pronounced movement: Vincent stomps toward the door, volume peaks.)

e Vincent: "Fuck this—I'm outta here—you can figure out your own shit!"

[00:38:22]: (Vincent's voice fades as he exits, muttering unintelligibly.)



