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INSERT L

Nobody wants a crippled marine with a plastic leg creaking around the place.

(Sarcastically) It makes 'em nervous. (Wonderingly, lowering his voice) Yeah,

a puy just yesterday told me these overseas veterans all make him nervous. A nice

guy, too. It--it seems we brood too much...




INSERT II

I didn't pulverize a lot of unknown Japanese farmers and fishermen out on Iwo and
the rest of those stinking islands so that Billy Atkin's old man--remember Billy

and his flat feet...he tried to date you when I was away--(pointing at the radio)

so that Billy Atkin's old man could snatch away that obsolete dispenser of laxatives

and hill-billy noises. Why, I--I'll...




INSERT III

1 guess this thing is finally getting me down. You know--you know, Lou-~I have

a feeling--it's so hard to explain-—é feeling that I am a stranger here--in this
city, in this state, in this land...that somehow I don't belong here anymore...that
-the whole bloody mess of a war was a futile rehearsal for nothing...th 't 1 should
have stayed out on that last island---just stayed on and tended the graves of Kiley
and Boback and all the rest. (Slowly he turns and stares at his wife) It--it's as
though those lost boys out there are the only real things left in the world for me--

that all the rest is only dream and shadow...l don't think anybody knows, can under-

stand...




INSERT IV

How I came to be in prison probably will not interest any of you. By now
"all of you have heard too much of those returned war veterans who could not seem
to resume their places in their communities when they came back--I think psychiec
malajustment is the sixty-four dollar word for it--who appeared to live in a sort

of dream world; who no longer seemed to be able to work with their hands (flexing

i g
his fingers); of young wives and sweethearts who could no longer understand the

quiet madness of these strangers who came back to them.

Yes, you have greatly wearied of hearing of these men--our soldiers and sailors;
our marines and the rest--some of whom left as mere boys--you have wearied of
hearing of t'eir desperation, their brooding, their sense of unreality and alone-
ness, and of their foolish pride that made them scornfully refuse the money
and assistance that you would so gladly give them...how these same men--who had
never wronged or stolen in their lives--calmly went out and robbed and theived
their fellows, and took wild delight in it.

Such a man (indicating himself) stands before you today. I am one of them...




INSERT V
(Louder) And why should I kill Krause with a scissors! Why should an old

devil Marine like me be so messy when our government taught me so many lovely

- ways to kill a man with my bare hands (He stares down at his hands.) Neat but

not gaudy ways. (Slowly) No, the poor Father has led too sheltered a life. He
doesn't know about the modern improvements to murder... How easy it is to snap

the slender thread of life...




INSERT VI
(Earnestly) I was in the military service too. I saw men kill and be killed,
But I came back and went on with my law course. I don't feel desperate and alone--

(Wavering) I%#-I don't think I do... I don't think the world owes me a living

because [ once fought for my country...




INSERT 7 (immediately following "Goodbye, iiller,.")
(Millar pulls off the large ring he is wearing and thrusts it at Lott) FPlease
take this ring, Lott. (Lott shakes his heacd, no). Please! I want you to wear
it. It belonged to a Jap who one night tried to set up housekeeping in my fox-hole,

It's got to be lucky for someone. Take it! (Lott takes the ring and puts it on.

Again he grasps Millar's hand)

Goodbye, liillar. Good luck. Keep your chin up, I swear 1'll get you out

of here.
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INSERT II

I didn't mangle and pulverize a lot of unknown Japanese farners and fishermen'out on

Iwo and the rest of those stinking islands so that Billy Atkin's old man--remember

brave Billy and his flat feet?--he tried to date you when I was away (pointing at

the radio)--so that Billy Atkin's old man could snatch away that obsolete dispenser

of laxatives and hill-billy lamers. Why, I--I'll... (Pick up paren. (He pauses)

AU I YIS VU O R U U O UITO R = =y ~ >

Such a man (indicating himself) stands before you today. (Bowing his head)

God help me, I am one of them... (Go on with pmren: (Millar pauses, etc).




il




INSERT IV

How I came to be in prison pfobably will not interest any of you. By now

you have heard far too much of those war veterans who caould not seem to resume
their places in their communities when they came back--I think psychic mala just-
ment is the current sixty-four dollar word for it--who appear to live in a sort

of dream world; who no lonser seem to be able to work with their hands (flexing
his fingers); of young wives and sweethearts who can no longer understand the quiet
madness of these strangers who came back to them.

Yes, you have greatly wearied of hearing of many of these men--our soldiers and
sallors; our marines and the rest--some of ﬁhom left home as mére boys--you have
wearied of hearing of their desperation, their brooding, their sense of unreality
and utter aloneness, and of their fierd, foolish pride that has made many of them
scornfully refuse the money and assistance you would so gladly give them.,. How
these same men--who had never wronged or stolen in their lives--calmly go out and
rob and theive and bstter their fellows, and take a wild delight in it, (Pause)
Such a man (indicating himself) stands before you today. (Bowing his head)

God help me, I am one of them... (Go on with pmren: (Millar pauses, etc).
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"INSERT V

(Louder) And why should I kill Krause with a scissors! Why should an old
devil Marine like me pbe so messy when our government took such great pains to
teach me 8O mahy lovely ways to kill a man with my bare hands. (He stares dowh at
his hands.) Neat bub not gaudy ways, (Slowly) No, like many of you back here, the
poor Father has led too sheltered a life. He doesn't know about the modern improve-
ments to murder... (musingly) He doesn't know how easy it is to snap the slender
thread of life. He doesn't know how little a mere individual counts anymoIr€... He

doesn't. know... ~ (Pick up pareni (Milla} bows, etc)

Such

€ ( - g hmelf) Bballds -t Y
GOd help me, I am one Of bhem. e

(Bowing his head)

(Go i
on with peren: (Millar pauses, etec)










