Birthday Shooting
Q.

Sir, I am going to ask you to think back1 to the night of October 18, 20032.
Where were you that evening?

A.

I went out with my wife that night to celebrate my birthday.

Q.

Do you remember where you went?

A.

Well, yeah, we went to a restaurant called Le Fondue. It is my favorite one, by
the way3, it’s very good.

Q.

At what time did you arrive at the restaurant?

A.

Well, it wasn’t too late… I was supposed to go to work the next day… I don’t
know4, perhaps it was 6:00 PM.

Q.

And what did you do in the restaurant?

A.

What did we do5? We ate.

Q.

Did you consume any6 alcohol that evening7?

A.

Yes8, I had some beer.

Q.

Were you intoxicated9?

A.

Of course not.

Q.

How many beers did you have10?

A.

Well, I don’t know. About fifteen or twenty11.

Q.

So tell me12, what happened that evening?

A.

I was heading towards the car with my wife and I heard a noise that caught my
attention.

Q.

And what was the noise you heard?

A.

Loud laughing and banging13 that went: Bam! Bam! Bam!

Q.

And did you see who was making the noise?

A.

It was two guys, military-type14, they were kicking a car. One of them peed
on the rear15 wheel. I couldn’t believe it. What a pig16.

Q.

What, if anything17, did you say to them?

A.

No18, my wife was the one who yelled at them.

Q.

And what happened then?

A.

One of the guys pulled out a knife19 and put it to my wife’s neck20.

Q.

And how did your wife react to that?

A.

Well, just imagine. She was scared shitless21.

Q.

And what did you do?

A.

Well, luckily22 I had my gun on me and I pulled it out23 and I pointed24 it at
the faggot25.

Q.

How did he react?

A.

He told me to let go of the gun otherwise he would cut26 my wife.

Q.

And what did you do?

A.

I emptied out the gun on him27.

Q.

How many shots28 did you get out?

A.

As I said29, I emptied out the gun on him.

Q.

Did you hit him when you emptied the revolver30 on him?

A.

Yes sir, that’s right31.

Q.

What about his companion?

A.

No, he was on the corner32 of the parking lot, on the ground33, crying like the
cocksucker34 he is.

Q.

Did you call an ambulance?

A.

Heck no35!

Q.

Did an ambulance ever36 come?

A.

Yes, I saw an ambulance arrive.

Q.

What did the ambulance do?

A.

I have no idea. I went to make sure my wife was okay.

Q.

Sir, when you shot and killed your assailant37, is it your opinion38 that it was
in self-defense39?

A.

No doubt about it40.

Q.

Had you not killed41 your assailant, what do you think would have happened.

A.

He would have killed my wife, or he would have at least wounded her badly42.

Q.

Do you feel bad about what happened?

A.

What do you mean43?

Q.

Do you feel bad for what happened that evening44?

A.

I feel bad about it because my wife was terrified45. I feel bad because this
mess has cost me money. I feel bad because I have to be here wasting46 my
time. I feel bad because I had to move from my house because of this mess47
and because my shoes got stained with blood48 that night. But if I had to do it
again, I would kill him just the same.

Q.

Out of curiosity sir49, what did you do with those shoes?

A.

I am wearing them. Look.
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