SPECIAL OCCASIONS 
by Bernard Slade

Amy, (39) a recent divorcee, addresses a meeting of Alcoholics Anonymous.


AMY:                My name is Amy - and I'm an alcoholic.

(She breaks into a few steps of a soft-shoe dance, stops.)

Sorry.  Just a little tension breaker.  For me, not for you.

Yeah, well.  My marriage ended two years ago.  I suspect my drinking had something to do with it.  Who am I kidding?  It had everything to do with it.  During the early years of our marriage I was very involved with my husband's work.  He was a writer - still is.  As he became more successful I felt left out - maybe I even resented his success - anyway, I drank a little.  Then when I realized my marriage was in trouble I drank to take the edge off the fear.  After the divorce I went into a depression and naturally, I drank to pull myself out of it.  

A few months ago I flew to New York for my mother-in-law's funeral.  It was the first time I'd seen Michael since our divorce and naturally I was so nervous on the plane I drank.   Naturally.  Now I don't quite know what I expected but I found out that he had not had a nervous breakdown and was coping very well, thank you very much.  I said all the wrong things - liquor can make you do that.  When I left the funeral parlor I headed for the nearest bar.  

The next morning I was late for the funeral and arrived in the middle of the eulogy.  I sat, bleary-eyed, listening to how my mother-in-law had come to this country when she was ten years old, how during world war two she was interned at a prison camp, how afterwards she and her husband had built a national fast food empire - and it slowly penetrated my foggy brain that I was attending the services of an eight-five year old Japanese woman.  I never did make it to my mother-in-law's funeral.  Listen, I barely made it back to the airport.  I was so embarrassed about this I drank all the way home.  In other words, I found a thousand reasons to drink, and then, finally, I didn't need any reasons.  

How did I get here?  Well, it wasn't easy.  I'm - I'm not used to asking for help - but - things change.  I don't know if I can put my marriage back together.  All I know is that I've been sober for four months.  And I'm sober today, and I feel good.
