
introduetion

(ttlitce and John are down and out, sl^aklng and coughlng ete)
,t

John:'Fine brotl,er vou turned outtto he.

Mike: Shut upr f?nr sick of,your whining: ,j--

j:ll; _I:1, -$1 
._!ryf f panrs: . , nH"y John t et8s foigerrcnenlsEr]: and ph1'sics and start writing comedy. rn-aeo'rple o-f :'ears we'11 be famous and eiFtJ-"iii'bi'^ripp:.ngour clothes offtt. . .

Mike: Shrrt 'rrr and pass me the bottLe.I --__-- v..v vv vv4g .

John: And so hear we are..:.ftug years later wlth nothing...at tbe'absot-ure bortom of the iahae"l natine"c;;"e;;; andpaint chips..._

Mtke: Pass me tl"e paint chtps. ..

John: Letts faee tt Mlke we madeaa blg mlstake, Do one ean helpus noll.

{!{rke. pg}+s a pieee of raw beeon from hlg goek and hggineto eat lt)
Jobnr RgI-9?"2!/ Where did you get

Itlt g: Forget lt, I stole lt. Leave

John:'Oh Mike has lt eome to tbls?of raw baeon wlth me.

Mike: ileke J'our own dlnner.
John: what ever bappened to the dreems of fane, fortune, gtrls,and glarnour? whar hippened to our-io"[n and vitaiilvz
Mlke: f haxked tt to buy sorae soeks.

John: 9ot prob]em ls that we never had any dlreetlon, never hada drlvlng. foree, _never had eomeone to goiie-oi-ini-u-"rng ourwork to the forefront.
Mlke: Pass me the erawdadg.

John: Gtve me some of that bacon you vermln... (begtn to flght)
(91t9r Steve on vldeo Tape)

gteve: (surrounded bfi.galsl fott at thege two, theyrre pathetle.
lley you two, pull Vouiiefv6g together. -'
M
Mtke: 0h

John: My

Mkke: God

9lat1-91"" me some.

ne alone.

Iou wontt even ghareaa pleee


