(Scene2)

(Janine is on the phone to Derrick)

JANINE: Derrick, you sexy hunk of a man, you wait until I get you home, I’ll bonk your brains out!

DERRICK: Ohh I like the sound of that you cheeky slag

JANINE: Mmm I love it when you treat me like shit

DERRICK: I’ll meet you outside the queen dick around 7.00pm cya later bitch

(Puts the phone down. Janine then goes upstairs to prepare her make- up, after a few minutes she heares a noise coming from downstairs)

JANINE: (Startled) Hello?

(She hears the sound of glass smashing)
JANINE: (Repeats) Hello is someone there? Bonkman is that you?

(Janine turns around and is confronted face to face with a naked man)

MAN: Ello darlin’

JANINE: Oh fuck! Dad it’s you! You scared the shit out of me, I need to change my knickers now

FRANK: I need to ask you summint’ darling

JANINE: Can I ask you something first, well its more of a statement actually

FRANK: Go ahead babe

JANINE: Put some fucking clothes on I don’t want to see my dads shriveled old cock, your hung like a fucking squirrel put it away!!!

FRANK: Don’t give me nunna that shit, you were a whore weren’t ya!

JANINE: How did you find out?
FRANK: Never mind that bollocks, my own fucking daughter! My little angel-a fucking hooker! What the fuck were you thinking!

JANINE: Dad please you’re…. 
FRANK: Shut the fuck up! I raised you from a baby, you were the apple of my eye and now I find out you’ve done this. I can’t even look at you

JANINE: Don’t talk shit, you were only there till I was 6 and then you fucked off with some hooker you met!

FRANK: That’s got nuffin’ to do with it!

JANINE: Yes it has you stupid old bastard (crying) I hate you, I wish you were dead, I don’t even wanna know you!

(Janine picks up a hammer, then Frank goes mad and picks up a knife)
FRANK: You wanna play hardcore then bitch!

FRANK: You aint my dad you cunt you’re a fucking arsehole!

(Janine then tries to hit frank with the hammer but misses, Frank slaps Janine to the ground and stands over her with the knife)

FRANK: I’ll teach you to make a mockery of the name ‘Butcher’, you’re a fucking disgrace!
(Frank slits Janine’s throat)

JANINE: (Struggling to breath) Help

FRANK: (Laughing) you were supposed to be an angel, now you can burn in hell!

(Frank turns Janine over and buries the knife up her arsehole.

He then adjusts his bow-tie and leaves)
