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of DRAMATIC ARTS

RS#4 Hermit & Monster

SOMEONE,

"M PRAYING FOR SOMI:ONY:,

M SAYING THERE'S SOMEQNT
LERE FOR ME

DREAN » MY DREAM COMES TRUI

SOMEQONE,
PLEASLE SEND ME SOMEONE,

DEAR GOD, SEND M SOMEONE,
Sta]_‘t el (/12 MONSTER suddenly crashes through He wall)
THANK YOW!

(to the MONSTER, who constantly makes a varicty of mouning and greaning sownds
Hhiroughout this scene with the HERMIT)

Hello, stranger. My name is Harold, whal’s your name?
(the MONSTER grunts)

I'm sorry, | didn’t get that.
(the MONSTER grunts again)

Oh, forgive me, I didn’t realize that you were a mute.
(running his hands vver the MONSTER)

Anincredibly large mute. But come, come in out of the cold. I've lived here for so
ears, that even though blind I know this cottage like the back of my hand.

e touches the back of his hand.)
\What is that, a mole or a wart? Never mind.
(HE gestures to the MONSTER to followe him)
You must be hungry. Come to the table.

(indicating a rustic kitchen table at which there is a single chair. The MONSTER
crosses, but first hits his head on a rack of pans)

Watch out for the frying pan.
(HE pulls out the chair)
Here, friend, make yourself comfortable. .. sit here...

(the MONSTER sits just as the HERMIT pulls the chair out from under him and
places it on the other side of the table; HE speaks as the NIONSTER crashes butt-first to
the floor and gives out another loud groan of pain)



(HERMIT)
-.or mavbe here.
(going toa steaming iron pot of soup sitling oi a stove w the kitchen)
Flow does a nice hot bowl of chicken-noodle soup sound to you?
(the MIONSTER, getting up from the floor and cautiously sitting at the table, groais
again)
Was that hold the noodles?
(the MIONSTER makes another sownd)
You got it.
(HE places a soup bowl on the table by the MONSTER and then carries the pot of soup
over to the table aud prepares to ladle the soup into the boil)
Here we go. Nice hot boiling soup. Hold out your bowl.
(The MONSTER picks up his bowl and holds it out toward the ladle-full of soup being
served to him by the HERMIT; the HERMIT, however, ladles the soup directly into the
MONSTER's lap. The MONSTER gives out an agonized cry of excruciating pain)
Oh, I love a scream of delight! More?
(the MONSTER gromus)
Here you go!
(although the MONSTER desperately tries to hold his bowl under the ladle i order not
to Inwwe another helping of boiling soup poured in his crotch, HE doesn’t succeed and is
once again scalded with soup; HE gives out yet another scyeam of pain)
You really like it! And now, | know, let’s celebrate!
(as HE opens a bottle of wine)
Fve been saving a special bottle of wine for just such a joyous occasion. It's a
Gewurtz Tramine Schwartzen Keller Spatlese 1905. Flold out your glass!
(the MONSTER picks up a wine tankard, holds it out, and as Hwe HERMIT pours)
Oh no, don't drink yet!
(ns HE pours his ownt wine into a tankard)
First we have to toast to our wonderful new friendship! To us!

(HE bangs his tankard against the NIONSTER's instantly shattering it and leaving the
MONSTER holding only the handle; the HERMIT drinks his wine)

Ah, isn’t that delicious? 4 End

(the NIONSTER groans)
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Cigars! There you go!



