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THE DRUNK 1

In all the arguing a single man's voice is heard above the
rest, The drunk sits at the bar with a bottle of whiskey in
hand and a gl ass in another.

THE DRUNK
you know every once in awhile
there cones a tine in every drunk
mans |ife, where, for no reason,
the world just makes sense all of a
sudden. That's called a nonent of
clarity, and right nowit’s telling
me one thing. Hell is out there and
to fight it we're going to need al
the help we can get. You call that
man crazy, well after all the crazy
t hats been going on here tonight i
say he seens just fine to ne.

M. Wal ker smles as he gestures to the orderlies to let the
mlitary man out of the hol ding room

As the mlitary mans let out of the cell the first thing he
does is wal k straight up to the drunk and sal utes him

THE M LI TARY NAN
t hank you

THE DRUNK
no probl em am go! here take this

The drunk hands the military man his enpty glass and raises
t he bottle.

THE DRUNK
tonight if we die we go out the way
we choose, not in sonme hospital,
and not in sonme dingy rest hone,
when i die i want to walk up to the
pearly gates and yell out "I
fought, | killed, and I went out
wth a bang"

all the nmen cheer and yell out in applause

THE DRUNK
Cheers! 111

the drunk raises the bottle and starts to chug it wthout
sharing, then smashes the enpty bottle



THE DRUNK
hell hath no fury, |ike a sober
drunk!!!



