EXT - DAY - TRAINING FACILITY

CORPORAL

Shots ring out in a clumsy unison, with the cadets flinching and
missing terribly.

CORPORAL
WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT?! Michael where
you even aiming that thing? Grant you
trying to be classy? Spread those legs,
wide stance.

Another volley of terrible shots ring out.

CORPORAL
JESUS CHRIS-

The arms officer, steps out from the observing building and
begins walking behind the men.

CORPORAL
ATTENTION!! SERGEANT BRADFORD ON THE
RANGE.



