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INSERT I 

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

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

a ~uy just yesterday t~ld 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 atinkinp, islands so that Billy Atkin's old man--remernber 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 ... 

• I 

, 



INSERT III 

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

a feeline--it's so hard to explain--a feeling that I am a stranger here--in this 
I • ' 

city, in this state, . in this land . .. that somehow I don't belong here anyrnore ... th...:.t 

·the whole bloody mess of a war was a futile r.chearsal for nothing • .. th t I should 

have stayed o it on that last island--- just stayed on ana tended the graves of rtiley 

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 . . . I 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- -! think psychic 

rnalnjustment 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 w th their hands (flexing 
• 

his fin~ers); of young wives and sweethearts who could no longer understand the 

quiet madness of those strangers who C:'llDe back to them. 

Yes, you h~ve greatly wearied of hearing of these en--our soldiers and sailors; 

our marines u.nd the rest-- some of whom left as mere boys--you have wearied of 

hearing oft eir desperation, t heir brooding, their sense of unreality and alone-

ness, and of their foolish pride that n~de the~ scornfully refuse the money 

and assistance that y,0u would so adly give them . . . how these sa~e reen--who had 

never wronged or stolen in their lives--calmly went out and roLb~d and theived 

their fellmvs, and took wild deli ,ht in it . 

Such n man (indicating himself) stands befora you today. Iain one of them ... 



INSE.tiT V 

(Louder) And why should I kill Krause with a scissors ! VJhy should an old 

devil Mari~e 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 . ) I eat 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 i s to snap 

the slender thrend of life ... 

, 



INSri~T VI 

(Ea~e~tly) I was in the military service too. I saw men kill and be killed. 

But I came back and went on with rcy 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 l once fought for my country ... 
• 



'INsE T 7 (immediately follo~ing "Goodbye, 1iller.") 

(Millar pulls off the l·~rge ring he is wearing and thrusts it at Lott) Please 

take this ring, Lott . (Lott shakes his hear , no) . Please ! I want you to wear 

it . It belonged to a Jap who one ni~ht 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 ! illar's hand) 

ITT: Goodbye, l illar. Good luck . Keep your chin ur . I swear I'll get you out . . . 

of here. 
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I SOO I 

Nobody warts a step- and- a- half r.1arine with a plstic leg cr eaking around the 

place . (Iro~ically) It raminds them of rationing and buying bonds •til it hurts .. . 

It makes 1eni downright nervous . ('?londeringly, lowering bis voice) Yeah, a guy 

just yesterday told me these overseas veterans all rrake him nervous . A nice guy, 
• ' 

too . It--it seems we brood too ouch ... 

. ' 

Page 7 

Such a roan (indicating himself) stands before yo J. t oday. (Bo-t1ing his head) 

God help me , I am one of t hem ..• ( Go on with paren : ( illar pauses , etc) . 

Page .31 



INSErtT II 

I didn't mangle and pulverize a lot of Wlknown Japanese farmers and fishern:en out on 

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

brave Billy and his flat feet?- -hr::: tried to date you when I was mmy (pointing at 

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

of laxativt:is and hill-billy lamerts. Why, I - -I'll ... (Pick up paren. (He pauses) 

Page 8 

Such a man (indicating hin:aelf) stands before yo~ t od y. (Bowing his head) 

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

Page 31 
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I cu••• thia thing 1a tinally gRt.ilig • down. You know- -you know, Lou- ever aince 
I 

I came back Ive bad a f•eJ.1nc-1t 1a ao hard to explain- a teellng tha\ I aa a at.ranger 

hve--in this city, in this mte, 1n thu laad ••• that aamehow 1 donJt belong here 

anymore ••• a feeling that the eart.b i• about t.o burat into &me ••• that the whole bloody 

meH ot a war waa a futile rehear tor nothing ••• tbat I 1hould have atayed out an 

that laat ialand-juat ata,-.d on until I wa1 an old man, looking at the aea and tending 

the gra ea o£ fill.ey and Boback and all th• Nat. It-it 1 ■ a■ though thoae lo■t boya 

out there are the only real thing■ l~ 1n the world tor •--that all the re1t. 11 

only dNaa and ahadow. (Shaking hia bead, bewildered) l don' t think anybody know1, 

• can underatand.. . (Copy paren1 Still hugging ~er, eto.; thens 

I rode into t hia war like a abining knight astride a whit.- charger.. . And I 

gueaa, Lou, I ' ve alunk out ot it like a bewildered bwn on a apavined arrq mule • •• 

Suoh a man (indicating himaelt) 1t.and1 before you t oday. (Bowing hia head) 

God hel p me, I am one of them ••• (Go on with pm-en: (Millar pauaes, etc) . 



INSERT IV 

How I came to be in prison probably 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 co1Ilf'1unities when they came back--I think psychic malajust­

ment is the current sixty-four dollar word for it--who appear to live in a sort 

of dream world; vJho no lon •er seem to be able to work with their hands (flexing . 

his fingers); of youn ~ wiv s and sweethearts who can no loru?er understand _the quiet 

madness of these strangers who came back to them. 

Yes, you have greatly we~ried of hearing of many of these men--our soldiers and 

sailors; our m;.rinas and the rest-- sorue of whom left home as mere boys--you have 

wearied of h~aring of their desperation, their brooding, their sense of unreality 

and utter aloneness, and of their fiord, foolish pride that has made many of them 

scornfully refuse the money and asaist~nce you wo11ld so gladly give tpem.:. How 

these same men--who had never wronged or stolen in their lives--calmly go out and 

rob and theive and batter their fellows, and take a wild deli~ht in it . (Pause) 

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

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

WSERT V 

(Louder) And why should I kill~Krause with a scissors 1 Why should an old 

devil Marine li~e me be so messy when our goverrur~nt took such great pains to 

teach me so many lovely ways to kill a man ¥,ith my bi:r- hand:;. (He stares down at 

his hands.) Neat but not gaudy nays . (Slowly) No, like mn.ny of you back here, the 

poor Father has led too sheltered a life. He doesn't knOlf about the modern improve­

ments to murder... (r.,Usinp:ly) He doesn't know how easy it is to snap the slender 

thread of life. !lo doesn't know h·ow little a mere individual counts anymore... He 

doesn ' t know ••• (Pick up paren: 

Such a man(· d. in 1.cating hia:self) 

help me, I am one of th em ••• 

stands before yoa today. (Bowing his head) 

( illar pauses, etc). (Go on with paren: 
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INSEH.T VI 

(Earnestly) I was in the military service, too. I was overseas, too--just a 

kid. I saw men kill and be killed·. But I came back and went on with my law course. 

I don't make -paper hats and dolls. And I don't feel desperate and alone-- ( avering) 

I--I don't think I do... (Pause, then oratorically) I d n
1
t think the world o,·es 

me u living because I once fought for my country ••• (Lott pauses and continu~s rather 

wildly) 

Puga 41 
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Such a roan (indicating hin:self) stands before yo~ today. (Bowing his head) 

God help me, I am one of th em ... (Go on with paren: (killar pauses, etc). 
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LCYrT: 

IlJSC:RT VII 

(MillE r quickl~r pulls off the large 1·ing he is wearing and thrusts it at 

Lott) Please take this ring, Lott . (Lott shakes his head, no) . Please! I want 

you to wear it . It was his good luck ring. rhe o l y good luck it brought him is 

that he died instantly... It's about time it was lucky for someone. •rake it l 

(Lott now quickly t akes the ring and puts it on his finger. Again he grasps 

Millar' s hm,d) 

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

of h6re. 

Page 64 

Such a man (indicating hin:.self) stands before you t oday. (Bowing his head) 

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