
ffhe FARMIER enters stag-e right,to center stage where GUNNER is alrea{.y stand.ing. TheFARMER is a nice man wlro is fairly plain in looks snd nature. The FARMI9A i""'i iirh if
apples.)

FARMER:
Say there, (lunner, on you.r way home, are you?

GUNNER i
Yes, sir, I arn. 

:

FARMER:
You look mighty tired there, son. You musi be happy all the fighting is finp.lly over.

l

G{INNER:
V;;;i;;ilt to be truthfut, I'rn a bit sad as wetl. 

'

FARMEF]Z
hhy is th.at?

GUNI{EEL:
tr'm a sol&ier. I make my living fighting in wars. Now I have no job aird no money"

:

FAB,MEET: ;

tt"t . t never thoughi of it that way. Bui I'm sgre you 1I irnd. somethi'ng illse st:on" I'd offer
you work myself, 6ut I already have allthe help I_ ean afford,_S'ui11, will 3;,ou take this sack
bf appi*s fronr nry orchard? You'can eat ihem on i e way'uo wherever ii i.s you're going'

GIiNNEItz (Taking the sach of apples.)
You're ve:ry kind. Yes, thank you, I'll enjoy the apples very much 

,

FARMEItT
:Thankyoiz, son. Thankyoru 
i

(The FAA:"MER exits sta.ge rigllt.)


