SPIT, DIPPY AND MOON SCENE

Act One - Scene 5 35

BILLY. Bpggest seagull I ever saw!

WHITNEY howls and staggers off. BILLY snig

JRT enlers wearing
if jewelry she has ever owned

MRS. HARCOURT. They iERS enter) Captain, thank God!

CAPTAIN. The lifeboat drill is ing, madam.

CAPTAIN. Told you
MRS. HARCOUR ship is sinking!

PASSENGERS freeze, gasp in alarm.

CAPTA oke, ladies and gentlemen! She’s only joshing! (LaW
court) I suggest you have a little talk with the ship’s d

And in the meantime, stay out of the bar.

en looks dagger eyves at MRS,
, madam.

The Captain stalks off. MRS. HARCOURT exifs. MOON enfers, counting
START HERE his winnings, SPIT and DIPPY enter, eyeing MOON,

SpiT. How much did he win?
Dirry. A hundred bucks.
(SPIT nods, HE and DIPPY take a couple of bills out of their pocket and wad them up.)
Pardon me, your Eminence—
MOON. (Shoving the money in his pocket) What? Oh. Yes, yes. Can I assist you in some way, my son?

Dippy. I sure hope so. My brother Spit here needs someone to lead him not into temptation. He's
been gambling,

MOON. No!
Dirry. Yes! Look at his winnings— (Flashing their bills) A hundred clams.
MOON. The wages of sin! For shame! (Grabbing the money from JonN) Go hail a few Marys, will you?
MOON shoves DIPPY aside, turns to SPIT,
So you've been playing cards. Do you know how to shoot craps?

SpiT. What are craps?
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MOON, Kneel, Christian, and watch closely. (Taking out fus bills and a pair of dice)
[ put up my money. You put up your money. I throw a number,

If I throw the same number before I throw a seven, I win. If not, you win.

QDM Hirous Hhe dice,

LUKE. Box cars! Craps!

Moo, There's something wrong here. END HERE

SPIT grabs Hhe money and, chuckiing, starks off. DIPPY trofs
THEY exit as BILLY enters.

BiLLy. Hey, thanks a lot.

n't menton it, What did I do?

isguise.
the disguise. Hell, it's practically as good as
[ TS,
RENGC. Hi, Billy, how vou
BiLry, (To Moow) Ul hub...
Rene. And Moonface Martin! Long
Moo, Ssshh! You don't know me, Reno, ted man—

The PURSER «1
PURSER. There he is! Doctor!
M s i i hands,

MooM. Don't shoot! 17

DO sees the PURSER sfaring af him, then swoats
o BILLY and RENO) Flying fish!
Fhey ALL swat at the air arownd their heads.
PUR: ratwing MOON sside) Doctor, have yvou seen Mr. Cleaners?
MOON. As a matter of fact, T just saw him guing into the mizzen mast,

PURSER. We don't have a mizzen mast.

Moo, Then it must have been someone else,
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*d out on me! 1 nearly got nailed by my boss, and everyone’s at me in

prownd his heed.
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