Jason and Chris are driving through the streets listening to music and passing a bottle of booze between each other.  Jason is in the driver's seat and Chris is in the back seat toying with their hostage, Steve, who is hogtied and bleeding from his face and head in the back of the van.

Jason and Chris are talking to each other about Steve.

JASON

Oh ya, he's fucked, really fucked.  He's good and fucked.  He's so fucked he won't feel a thing when we stick it up his ass.

CHRIS

You hear that motherfucker.  It's gonna be the largest broomstick handle in the whole fucking world.  We're gonna shove it so far up your ass that your guts will be spilling out of your fucking nose.

Jason yells back to Steve.

JASON

Look at you now Mr. Tough guy.  You don't look so fucking tough now, do you motherfucker.  Now you're just one more fucked up guy.  You hear me motherfucker.

CHRIS

I think he heard you cause he just shit his pants.

(pause)

Oh baby needs a diaper, you mother fucker.

Jason once again yells back to Steve.

JASON

You're the kind of asshole that gives the rest of us guys a bad name.  You're a real sick asshole.

CHRIS

You're one real sick fuck for sure and you know what?  You're gonna burn baby.  You're gonna fucking burn.

JASON

He's gonna wish his mommy never gave him birth.  His worse nightmare is about to begin.

Chris starts to sing the Twilight Zone tune into Steve's face.

CHRIS

You're gonna burn fucker.  Guys like you make me sick to my stomach.

Chris spits at Steve's face.

CHRIS

You fuck.

JASON

I'm gonna break every fucking bone in your body and then some.  Guys like you shouldn't be allowed to walk the streets.

CHRIS

I fucking agree with that.

There is silence between the two as each one takes a drink from the bottle.
