Memory 5510

I was working on a movie as an extra in a giant crowd scene. You actually see it in the trailer for the movie. Anyway, they weren’t directing the extras as well as they should. They basically got all 90 of us and told us, “The villain is coming your way. Run!” I was working with my friend Jack, who’s an older gentleman, about 65. He’s a very interesting man, one of the last of the hippie types. He would take breaks to go smoke some pot. During this scene, he fell over. Everybody else was starting to run really close to him and not seeing him. So I stood over him, despite the fact I wasn’t directed to do that. I helped him up and made sure he got up okay. I’m proud of that because I was able to take myself out of what I supposed to do and do something that was right, even if it messed up the movie and I got yelled at – which didn’t happen, actually. It could have and I’m proud of the fact that I made a stand for decency.

