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Looch pulls out his wallet and shows Lewis a picture of his

S0l

ed LerS, pushes it away from him.

LEWIS

pall shit geiewhere

o " .

Take wyour

else. Leave me "r- »«.l alone, I'm

,,,,,,

fine.

=D bls hands and leaves. The p

LOOCH e
Need some help.

LEWIS
NOQ

I.O0CH

Yo man, I'm sorry about the otherxr
night. This guy fuckin’ called me
fuckin’ handicapped.

LEWIS
Really?

LOOCH
Yeah.,. Fuckin® hate that shit.

LEWIS
wno's that?

1, 00CH
My son, Vinny. He’s turning 4 next

week. His mother keeps asking me to

come see him. I don’t know.

LEWIS
What's the problem?

00CH
I don‘t want him to see me like

this, man. I look like a fucking
freak.

LEWIGS

He knows where you were, doesn’t
he?

LOOCCH
Yeah, but, I don't know if he’1ll
understand.
(beat; then, referring to

his arm)
This shit didn’'t happen in combat.

(MORE)
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LOCCH{cont'd)

I was drunk, fucking around and I
got hurt. I can’'t tell him that. At
least you have fucking awards and
shit to show. I gquess I just want
him to be proud of me.

A beat.

LEWIS
You served your country. That’s
enough for him to be proud of.
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Looch nods and walks away. Brian walks over.
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., BRIAN
N Alright, lLewis. How're
%, today? You think we’'re
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Lewis awakes from a nigifgare and:
his side. R y
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It’'s OK...just a hfid%dream. You’'re
safe now, man. ¥Ygli‘'re gafe.
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Unhook me, pan. Unhook me. Rlease!
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anythigg. I promise. See? @
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Lewls raises hji5 head and looks around the ro&n in fear. He
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lies back dowg on the pillow. He looks up at Jegome. Jerome
rand . IL.ewilis sqgueezes Jerome’s hand hard.
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It’s Mghhorial Day. Orderlies and volunteers decorate +Re

hallsgwith signs wishing the vets a happy holiday. N,
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Thege is a flurry of activity. Everyone heads to the chapeia
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Jegome pushes Lewis down the hall.
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