
In the wrong place, at the wrong time:

THRILLER

“Mister John Shannon, you’ve been found guilty of voluntary homicide and 
drug trafficking, you will be submitted to capital punishment!” 
John was shocked, he couldn’t believe it. He had had such a quiet life, until the 
day when he went to the wrong place, at the wrong time.

                                                             ***********

John Shannon was twenty-two years old when all this happened. A single child, 
he was an ambitious young man who had great plans for his future. John had 
dreamt since he was ten years old, to become a doctor, with his own office and 
also his own hospital. But, he will not have the occasion to realize his dreams. 
One day, when he came back to his apartment, after a rave-up party with his 
university’s  friends  from  Pennsylvania,  John  took  a  shortcut  in  a  dark  and 
narrow alley. At the end of this one, he saw three men talking, one of them was 
tall, with short hair, he had a dark look glossy with blood, full of hatred and 
anger.  Shannon  froze,  scared,  strange  men  in  an  alley  at  night,  it  wasn’t 
reassuring. When he decided to turn around, the tall man shot a bullet in the 
head of the guy in front of him. J.S didn’t understand what was happening, 
ideas flashing inside him, fleeing or calling for help ... But it was too late, the 
two other individuals were rushing behind him. John ran as fast as he could, he 
didn’t know where to go, just to escape, but his tracker caught him.

Shannon awoke once, he was tied at the back of a van. For a short moment, he 
heard the guys talking about him.

-What do we do with this asshole?!  Growled one of the kidnappers

-I don’t know, we can leave him on the road. 

-No! It’s too dangerous, we must kill him and NOW!! 

John screamed from fright at the idea of dying. But he didn't have the strength 
to fight. He deeply sighed before closing his eyes. He didn’t think about 
anything. He just wanted to leave this world and rest in peace.... 



Shannon opened his eyes slowly, he looked around him. On the table in 
front the bed, was a suitcase, and just next to it, the gun which had been 
used to kill the man the day before. Someone knocked at the door. 
“Police! Police! Open the door!! Now” J.S hadn’t time to react, when, 
suddenly, the door exploded and twenty police men entered the room. 
John was lost, that was happening too fast. The men handcuffed him on 
the floor. One person, who said he was the Commissioner, went to John 
and said: “is it your baggage? Because we have a little problem, drug is 
not allowed here!”

-No! No! Shouted Shannon. I swear!

- OK, you’ll explain this to the judge; murderers and dealers are not very well 
accepted here, sorry guy! 

***********

FIVE MONTHS LATER:
“Mister  John Shannon,  you’ve  been found guilty  of  voluntary homicide and 
drug trafficking, you will be submitted to capital punishment!”
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