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Davis Speech  [EZ Speech No. 16403]
____________________________________________________________
Remarks by Mr. Daniel Davis at the birthday celebration for his friend,Ken Avelene.
____________________________________________________________

KEN AVELENE AND I HAVE BEEN FRIENDS FOR NIGH ONTO 30 YEARS.  I FIRST MET KEN WHEN HE WAS A WORKING FOR MY SISTER, WHO WAS MANAGING AT A MICKIE-DEE’S AT THE TIME.  THROUGH HARD WORK, TALENT, AND SOME MODEST BRIBERY, HE SOON ROSE THROUGH THE RANKS THERE AND BECAME CHIEF ASSISTANT TO THE ASSISTANT CHIEF IN CHARGE OF VERY LITTLE THINGS.  WHICH WAS VERY STRANGE, BECAUSE WAY BACK THEN, KEN WAS ANYTHING BUT LITTLE.

HE WAS, IN FACT, FAT AS A COW.  HIS IDEA OF A SNACK WAS SIX ALL-BEEF PATTIES, SPECIAL SAUCE, LETTUCE, QUADRUPLE CHEESE, PICKLES, ONIONS, ON A TRIPLE-STACKED SESAME SEED BUN.  CAN YOU IMAGINE WHAT HE HAD FOR DINNER?!?  HINT:  IT WAS USUALLY THE REST OF THE COW.  BUT UNDERSTAND THAT KEN WASN’T FAT BECAUSE IT RAN IN HIS FAMILY.  HE WAS FAT BECAUSE NOBODY RAN IN HIS FAMILY?
BUT BEING ON THE HEFTY SIDE DIDN’T STOP OUR BOY KEN FROM PARTICIPATING IN ATHLETICS.  I ONCE ATTENDED A SOFTBALL GAME IN WHICH KEN WAS PLAYING.  I DON’T REMEMBER HOW HE’D GOTTEN TO SECOND BASE THIS ONE TIME, BUT WHEN HE TRIED FOR THIRD, HE SLID IN HARD . . . MISSED THE BASE ENTIRELY . . . AND SLID 10 FEET PAST THE BAG.  THEY HAD TO STOP THE GAME FOR 5 MINUTES WHILE THE GROUNDSCREW CAME OUT TO FILL IN THE FUCKING CANYON HE’D GOUGED INTO THE GROUND.  TRUE STORY!

NOW, IT’S HARD TO BELIEVE THAT THE TRIM, SVELTE, DASHING FIGURE WHOSE 60TH BIRTHDAY WE’RE CELEBRATING HERE THIS EVENING ONCE WEIGHED IN EXCESS OF [NO.] POUNDS.  THEN HE HAD A HEART ATTACK.  THERE’S NOTHING THAT’LL FOCUS YOUR MIND AND GRAB YOUR ATTENTION LIKE NEARLY LOSING YOUR LIFE.  WELL, KEN GOT FOCUSED REAL QUICK — AND I MEAN REAL QUICK! — AND BY [YEAR] KEN HAD LOST — ARE YOU READY FOR THIS? — [NO.] POUNDS!  YOU DONE GOOD, MY FRIEND, AND — ALL KIDDING ASIDE — I’M DAMNED PROUD OF YOU.
NOW, MANY OF YOU MIGHT NOT KNOW THIS, BUT KEN IS AN AVID COLLECTOR OF COMIC BOOKS.  HE HAD TO ADD AN ANNEX TO HIS HOUSE JUST TO STORE ‘EM ALL.  WHEN YOU ASK HIM WHY HE SPENDS SO MUCH TIME IN THIS RIDICULOUS PURSUIT — REMEMBER, WE’RE TALKING ABOUT A 60-YEAER-OLD MAN HERE! — HE’LL TELL YOU WITH A STRAIGHT FACE THAT IT’S HIS FORM OF INVESTING.  THIS ISN’T SUCH A BAD IDEA, SEEING AS HOW A PRISTINE COPY OF ACTION COMICS NO. 1 — WHERE SUPERMAN MADE HIS FIRST APPEARANCE IN 1938 — RECENTLY SOLD AT AUCTION FOR THREE-POINT-ONE MILLION DOLLARS.  THREE-POINT-ONE MILLION!  UNFORTUNATELY, KEN ONLY HAS A COPY OF ACTION COMICS NO 2, WHICH YOU CAN BUY ON EBAY FOR THREE NINETY-FIVE.  ONE DAY, KEN, ONE DAY . . .

NOW, I’M SURE THAT MOST OF YOU DO KNOW THAT KEN’S A DAMNED FINE ACTOR AND COMEDIAN, AND HE’S PLAYED IN ANY NUMBER OF CLUBS — OR “DIVES” AS WE CALL THEM.  BUT THIS AVOCATION OF HIS CERTAINLY HAS ITS PERKS.  FOR EXAMPLE, ONE DAY KEN PICKED UP ONE OF THE WAITRESSES AT THE CLUB HE WAS WORKING, AND SHE SPENT THE EVENING WITH HIM.  AS SHE WAS LEAVING HIS APARTMENT THE NEXT MORNING, SHE SAYS TO HIM, “LISTEN, KEN, YOU’RE A GREAT FUCKER, BUT COULD YOU DO ME A FAVOR AND PLEASE NOT MENTION THIS TO ANYONE?”  AND KEN SAYS, “YEAH, SURE, I UNDERSTAND; IT MIGHT GET YOU FIRED.”  AND WAITRESS REPLIES, “OH NO; I JUST DON’T WANT ANYONE TO KNOW I SLEPT WITH THE FUCKING TALENT!”

[bookmark: _GoBack]IN ADDITION TO ALL OF HIS THEATRICAL TALENTS, KEN’S ALSO SOMETHING OF AN ENTREPRENEUR.  IN FACT, HE ALWAYS USED TO BRAG THAT HE STARTED OUT WITH NOTHING AND STILL HAD MOST OF IT LEFT.  BUT SERIOUSLY, KEN ACTUALLY DID RUN HIS OWN BUSINESS FOR SEVERAL YEARS, AND HE REALLY CLEANED UP.  THAT’S BECAUSE HE OWNED A CLEANING BUSINESS.  HE’S NOW MAKING HIS LIVING AS A JANITOR.  [TO KEN]  WHO THE FUCK’S BEEN GIVING YOU CAREER ADVICE, OLD BOY — BENJAMIN BUTTON?


NOW YOU MIGHT NOT THINK OF IT TO LOOK AT KEN NOW, BUT IN HIS DAY, OUR KENNY HERE WAS A REAL LADIES MAN.  EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT FOR YEARS AND YEARS HE’D GO OUT DRESSED AS A LADY.  YES, THAT’S NIGHT.  DURING THE WEEK, KEN WAS A QUIET, SEDATE, AND INTROVERTED GENTLEMAN.  BUT ON SATURDAYS, ALL HE WANTED TO DO WAS EAT, DRINK, AND . . . BE MARY.

BUT IN ALL SERIOUSNESS, I MUST TELL YOU THAT KEN AND I ARE TRULY THE BEST OF FRIENDS.  WE MAKE EACH OTHER LAUGH, AND WHAT’S MORE IMPORTANT THAN LAUGHTER?  NOTHING COMPARES TO THE STOMACHACHE YOU GET FROM LAUGHING TOO HARD WITH YOUR BEST FRIEND.  WE’D DO ANYTHING FOR EACH OTHER BELIEVE ME.  IT’S BEEN SAID THAT A GOOD FRIEND CALLS YOU IN JAIL.  A GREAT FRIEND BAILS YOU OUT OF JAIL.  AND YOUR BEST FRIEND SITS NEXT TO YOU IN JAIL AND SAYS, “WASN’T THAT FUN?!?”


THAT, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, IS MY DEAR FRIEND KEN AVELENE.  I AM BLESSED TO HAVE HAD SUCH A WONDERFUL PERSON IN MY LIFE FOR ALL THESE YEARS.  IT’S BEEN A HELLUVA RIDE AND A DAMNED LOTTA FUN!  SO LET ME END THIS LITTLE SPEECH WITH A WEE TOAST:  TO MY PARTNER IN LAUGHTER, FULL OF JOY AND FULL OF WIT, LET’S HAVE ALL THE FUN WE MAY, ‘FORE THIS EVENING TURNS TO SHIT.

THANK YOU.


#  #  #
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