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Alternate Ending – His Dirty Secret – Aiden Bates 

 
Anthony rose when the bailiff ordered everyone to do so. He hadn’t been inside a 
courtroom before. When his mom left his dad, everything had been done in secret, in the 
privacy of a judge’s chambers and in a domestic violence safe house. After that, he had 
studiously avoided contact with any part of the legal system. It was necessary, Mom told 
him, to keep them hidden from his dad.  
 
Now, though, Mom was protected. She was safe in the bosom of the Roscoe family, 
hidden from any contact with her loathsome ex husband. And Anthony - Ryan had done 
so much for Anthony, Anthony had to be here to support him, no matter what.  

 
Ryan had told Tommy he didn’t need him to go and confess everything. He’d told him 

he only wanted him to go forward with his life, get clean and sober, and build a good and 
happy life for himself. Tommy had seemed to fully intend to comply with Ryan’s request, 
because Tommy was a good man underneath it all.  

 
What no one had counted on was the inexorability of the twelve step program, or the 

specific needs of the victim’s family.  
 

Tommy was doing well in rehab, and just as Ryan had asked therapy was turning out to 
be a major component of his recovery. As far as Anthony was concerned, Tommy 
needed it. But he was also going through rehab, and the twelve-step program was the 
basis for ninety percent of the rehab programs in the country. And part of the twelve-step 
program was Making Amends. 

 
Anthony wasn’t sure how that was supposed to work in Tommy’s case. There 

wasn’t any way to make amends for killing someone. What was Tommy supposed to do, 
somehow bring the poor woman back to life and health? Necromancy wasn’t a thing, and 
if it were a thing it would probably be illegal. What kind of amends could Tommy possibly 
make to Ryan, who’d sacrificed ten years of his life and volunteered for torture?  

 
His sober counselor had insisted that Tommy confess to the crime - to the victim’s 

family, if not to the police. The victims’ family had some sympathy for him, when they 
heard his whole story, but they weren’t about to be moved about one thing. They wanted 
the record cleared. They didn’t care if Tommy never served a day in prison, but they 
insisted Ryan’s name be cleared.  

 
Ryan didn’t care if his name was cleared or not. Clearing his name didn’t change how 

he’d suffered. But apparently he had to go through everything again, and so as soon as 
Anthony’s baby was born they’d had to go through this whole unpleasant legal process 
and rehash all of Ryan’s trauma again.  

 
The judge heard everyone’s case. He’d pronounced Tommy guilty, since he’d pled 

guilty. He’d also declared Ryan guilty of obstruction of justice, since he’d consciously lied 



to help Tommy avoid taking responsibility for his crimes. Today was to be the day of 
victim impact statements and sentencing.  

 
The victim’s remaining family - an uncle, no more - spoke for a while. “I don’t need for 
anyone to serve any more time in prison for this. Not after hearing what Mr. Roscoe 
already endured. When it first happened, I wanted him to suffer. I did. I was full of fury 
and vengeance and I would have gladly watched every minute.  

 
“But I’ve learned better, as a human. None of Mr. Ryan Roscoe’s suffering brought my 
niece back. He did the wrong thing, but he was trying to help someone who needed 
treatment, not torture. He didn’t necessarily know how to go about it, but he was doing 
the best he could under the circumstances.”  

 
Marianna spoke. She acknowledged her guilt, both in Tommy’s and Ryan’s cases. “I 
don’t know if I’ll ever be able to rebuild my relationship with my son the way it should be, 
but I have to try. And I have to try to give Tommy the help he needs. I don’t think he’ll 
have a successful rehab in prison. And I know he won’t get the mental health services in 
there.”  
 
Ryan spoke. “I truly did not care about having my name cleared. I told Tommy that from 
the beginning, and I still don’t. I’m upset that Tommy couldn’t get his life on track when it 
all happened, but I understand better now why he couldn’t. He needed to address his 
grief. And until someone did that, someone professional, he was always going to relapse. 
So.”  
 
Ryan took a deep breath. “I know now that the ways I tried to help him didn’t do him as 
many favors as I’d have liked. All I can say is I tried. I’m out now, I’m rebuilding a life for 
myself. I’m a father, a husband, a son, a brother, and a cousin. I know better now what to 
do and how to help.”  
 
The judge took all of their commentary in, and then he folded his hands on the bench. 
“What I’ve heard over the past few days is one of the most bizarre, and honestly one of 
the saddest, cases I have ever seen. I respect the wishes of the victim’s family in that 
they don’t feel a strong need for a custodial sentence at this time. Someone has already 
served a sentence for this crime. 
 
“I do find that consequences are required, on a number of levels. Ryan Roscoe, for the 
crime of obstruction of justice you’re sentenced to time served.” Anthony let go of the 
breath he was holding. He saw some of the tension leave Ryan’s shoulders - some, but 
not all. 
 
“Tommy Roscoe, your situation is more complex. Ordinarily I would say you needed a 
custodial sentence, because while the victim’s family might say it wasn’t necessary you 
still killed a woman. You killed a woman and let someone else suffer for your crime, and 
that’s a very serious offense. That said, your crime was committed ten years ago. You’re 
a grown man now. You’re taking the steps you need to take to ensure the crime doesn’t 



happen again. I sentence you to a six year suspended sentence. If you get into any more 
legal trouble, you will be sent to prison to serve out your time. I have every confidence 
you will continue in your recovery, but nevertheless the sentence remains.  
 
“And I am demanding an investigation into what happened at Ely State Prison. No one 
expects a maximum security prison to be a country club, but Mr. Roscoe’s story - and his 
actual records from the facility - indicate serious lapses in judgement and responsibility 
on the part of prison authorities from the top down. Inmates and families have a 
reasonable expectation of safety when a person is in custody, and that responsibility was 
ignored.” He banged his gavel and rose.  
 
Court was adjourned. Anthony finally got to hug his husband. “It’s all over now?”  
 
“It is,” Ryan promised, and kissed him.   
 


