Justin King Audio Script 

Interview of Justin King 

PARALEGAL: Thanks for coming into our law firm today to help you with your case. 

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, yeah, yeah.  Can we get this over with?  I’ve got somewhere to be in an hour. 

PARALEGAL: I understand. From our telephone conversation this morning you indicated you were in an automobile accident. Right? 

JUSTIN KING: Well yeah, can’t you tell? 

PARALEGAL: Yes sir. Tell you what, let’s start from the very beginning. First tell me where you live. 

JUSTIN KING: I live at 123 Main Street, Kansas City, Missouri. 

PARALEGAL: OK, great, now tell me what happened.

JUSTIN KING: Man, I was a singer. And I was soooooo hot. I won the National Idol regional contest in Chicago last year.

PARALEGAL: You did?

JUSTIN KING: I was a finalist and everything.  They gave me a contract with MCI records.

PARALEGAL: Wow! Now, you say you “had”… what happened?

JUSTIN KING: Well, I can’t *$*@# sing anymore! My life is soooooo ruined! I want to sue everybody for $100 million dollars! Especially those loser doctors at that hospital. 

PARALEGAL: OK, let’s back up, when did you win the National Idol singing contest? 

JUSTIN KING: It was last year, I said, around. I think it was April 5th. I think.  I don’t remember. I’m on a lot of medication. 

PARALEGAL: And where was the contest? 

JUSTIN KING: It was in Chicago.  Don’t you ever watch TV? 

PARALEGAL: OK. Where did the accident happen? 

JUSTIN KING: Interstate 57, just south of Chicago on the way back from my agent’s office in Chicago. 

PARALEGAL: And what were you doing in Chicago? 

JUSTIN KING: I was signing the contract with MCI Records. Their main office is in Nashville but they did the deal in Chicago the day after I won the contest. 

PARALEGAL: Can you tell me about the contract? 

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, it was a three year contract for $275,000 a year, plus I get a percentage of sales. 

PARALEGAL: OK, thanks. Now, what day was the accident? 

JUSTIN KING: A couple of days after the show. I don’t know maybe the 8th or so. 

PARALEGAL: OK, now tell me what you remember about the accident. 

JUSTIN KING: Well, man, I was pretty freakin happy. I was on my way home. Ready to tell everybody I was going to be a millionaire! I was riding my bike, feeling like king of the world.

PARALEGAL: So you were on a motorcycle? 

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, I was going about 60-65 in the left hand lane of 57. 

PARALEGAL: OK 

JUSTIN KING: And this huge beer truck came up from behind me, wanted to pass me.  I saw his flashing lights, came up behind me flashing his lights at me, so I moved over to the right hand lane, you know.

PARALEGAL:  Hold on.  Do you remember the name that was on the beer truck?

JUSTIN KING:  Yeah, I think it was Coops, Coops Light, Coops Ultra, something like that.  I don’t remember. 

PARALEGAL: What direction was it going? 

JUSTIN KING: Same as me, south on 57. 

PARALEGAL: So what happened? 

JUSTIN KING: Like I said, I was pretty freakin happy. Next thing I know, I saw a couple of cases of beer coming at me, so I swerved left to get out of the way. 

PARALEGAL: And what happened next? 

JUSTIN KING: The next thing I remember is I was in an emergency room at some stinkin little hospital in Paxton.

PARALEGAL: Now, what can you remember about the hospital? 

JUSTIN KING: My face killed!  I had wires in my jaw that were supposed to secure my face together. The doctor told me that 9 of my facial bones in my face were broken so they had to wire my mouth shut. I spent two days in the Paxton ICU. 

PARALEGAL: That must have been painful. Uh.  What else do you remember? 

JUSTIN KING: Well, next day my agent called and said I had to withdraw from the “National Idol” competition. Man I want to sue everyone for $100 million dollars. 

PARALEGAL: I understand. Is there anything else you can tell me? 

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, I couldn’t eat solid food for three days, had to have a tube shoved in my throat, so I couldn’t eat.  I couldn’t talk. Man my singing career is over….

PARALEGAL: I feel very sorry about this. So what did you do?

JUSTIN KING: Well I wanted to compete in the contest, dude, so I started to loosen the wires in my jaw so I could practice singing. Then this idiot doctor and nurse saw me and told me to keep the wires in there, so it would keep my “face together.” I started to get angry and then they gave me more drugs and I fell asleep and handcuffed me to bed.

PARALEGAL: What happened next?

JUSTIN KING: I wake up the next day and my family and agent were therein my room. I couldn’t talk so I wrote on a piece of paper, with big letters, "GET ME OUT OF HERE – I WANT TO GO TO A REAL HOSPITAL!!!!" My agent had me transferred to a “real” hospital, some Metropolitan Memorial Hospital up in Chicago.

PARALEGAL: How did you get to Chicago Metropolitan? 

JUSTIN KING: I don’t know, some ambulance company out of Bloomington. . . AAA.  Man, I can’t remember.

PARALEGAL:  What happened at Metropolitan Memorial? 

.

JUSTIN KING: I had a private room and I wasn’t handcuffed, but my face still killed.   A couple of days later a doctor came to check on me and said my jaws were “moving”. He said that the wires were loose and the left side of my face was “higher” 

PARALEGAL: Oh my gosh, what happened next? 

JUSTIN KING: They brought in another doc who tried to fix my face by “re-setting” the bones. Dude, it hurt like hell!! They tried that another time and it didn’t work either. 

PARALEGAL: Hmmm.  What did the doctors tell you? 

JUSTIN KING: Not much, I think they’re trying to cover their !@@#$, you know? 

PARALEGAL: OK, let’s go back to the ambulance ride, OK? Did you sign

any forms? 

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, I think so but I don’t remember. Some sort of release form I think. 

PARALEGAL: OK.  Do you know if the ambulance driver gave that to Chicago Metropolitan? 

JUSTIN KING: I don’t know.   I was really out of it.  I don’t remember. 

PARALEGAL: OK, so what’s the status with the American Idol contest and the contract with MCI? 

JUSTIN KING: What’s the status? Waddaya mean what’s the status? LOOK AT MY FACE! I CAN BARELY TALK!! 

PARALEGAL: I understand Mr. King. 

JUSTIN KING: NO YOU DON’T!! YOU WANNA KNOW THE STATUS? I’M A HAS BEEN! OUT OF NATIONAL IDOL AND MCI CANCELED MY CONTRACT. THAT’S WHAT THE FREAKIN STATUS!! THAT’S WHY I WANT TO SUE EVERYONE FOR $100 MILLION DOLLARS 

PARALEGAL: Alright, alright, let’s take moment here to think about this….. 

JUSTIN KING: OK. 

PARALEGAL: What are you doing now? 

JUSTIN KING: Well I just got out of the hospital a few weeks ago and I’m taking anti-depressants so I don’t kill myself. 

PARALEGAL: Kill yourself? 

JUSTIN KING: When I lost the MCI contract I tried to kill myself last year so. They took me back to the psychiatric ward at the hospital in Kansas City. I’ve been in the hospital for over a year. Put me on uppers for the rest of my life, I think I’ve got my own lifetime shrink now. 

PARALEGAL: Do you know what your medical expenses are since the accident?

JUSTIN KING: Yeah, I get the bills every month… they never end. Right now I’ve got $145,000 in medical bills. And the docs tell me I will have over $100,000 more in future medical bills, with plastic surgery and counseling.

PARALEGAL: Alright Mr. King, thanks you so much for coming in today. We will be contacting you with follow up questions.

JUSTIN KING: Yeah.  I’m outta here.
