Scene: Two men in an abandoned warehouse standing in front of a man bound and gagged to a chair.

F: Johnny, I just don’t know if I can do it. 

J: Whaddaya mean? Kill this guy?

F: Yeah. I feel bad. 

J. I tell you what… watch me.

(Johnny then points his gun at the man and shoots one bullet into his knee. The seated man writhes in pain.)

J: (With a malicious grin on his face) Now look at the look on that guy’s face… Doesn’t he look miserable?

(Johnny puts another bullet into the man’s other knee. The man’s face becomes contorted in agony. All the while, Frankie’s face turns white. He finds it hard to watch.)

J: Oooh… that’s gotta hurt. But you know what? There’s one place where no man ever wants to get shot. (He laughs.)

F: Aw, come on, Johnny. No. Don’t do it. Aww man, come on.

J: (Smiling) I’m sorry, Frankie, but I gotta. I’m sorry.

(He points his gun at the man and launches two bullets into his groin. The man screams in silence. Frankie gags.)

J: (All excited) Oh, man.. now that SUCKS! Look at this guy, Frankie… not being able to walk is one thing but I just shot this guy’s dick off. (He goes up the man and grabs his head by the hair so that his face is pointing up to Johnny’s)… (He whispers) Do you understand that I just shot your dick off? You have no dick anymore. Tell me… what is that like? (He lowers his ear to the man’s mouth in mock concern) Whoa.. what was that? You want me to show you your own dick? (He looks around) Oh, I don’t know. I don’t think there is much left to show.. not that there was much to show before anyway (he laughs). 

(Johnny walks away from the man and towards Frankie. The look on Frankie’s face is outright fear and anger. He raises his gun at Johnny. Johnny screams “What the fuck are you doing?!?!” Frankie suddenly turns his gun towards the man and empties bullet after bullet in the man’s chest.)

J: (Quietly… mockingly surprised… looking at the dead man) Frank… I… I think you (he turns to look at Frankie and points at the dead man)… I think you killed him. 

F: (Tears welling in his eyes… face covered slightly with sweat… glazed look on his face… looking at the man but not really looking at him) I had to. I couldn’t let him go on like that. I had to put him out of his misery. 

(Johnny suddenly breaks into a big laugh which breaks Frankie’s thought and pats him wildly on the back.)

J: You’ve just learned your greatest lesson and don’t ever forget it… when it comes to killing any of these fucks… you’re putting them all out of their misery. 

