Pause.
r. Scheider, Mr. Scheider?

outs at the radio,

up Quints sawn-off baseball bat
adio, ready to smash it to pieces.

e've got to shoot!

Scheider takes a very deep
bat down. He smooths his hai

. Scheider, are you receiving?
HEIDER. (Forcing himself to sound b
Blackout.

.) I'll be right there!

Scene 10

Lights up revealing Shaw searching for
hatch. On the floor...
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SFX: Launch approaching and bumping the bogt,
Dreyfuss enters.

— DREYFUSS. Ahem!
SHAW. Oh, Christ, it’s you!
DREYFUSS. What the hell are you doing?
SHAW. Last month | hid a bottle of 1.5
ningly, with such Machiavellian guile,
been completely unable to find it,
DREYFUSS. You need it? I mea

SHAW. Yes, I need it.

DREYFUSS. Well,
big a boat,

SHAW, That is a misquotation, my friend. Christ, I've been over
every square inch of this place.
DREYFUSS, Well, I can help!

They both start to search the benches.

SHAW. Ifyou think I'ml
stunt you pulled!

DREYFUSS. I don’t have a death wish. Jeez—But, come on, I'm
really good at finding stuff, One time, we were in Italy...

SHAW. What were you doing in Italy?
DREYFUSS. Oh, we travelled a |
SHAW. You 80 to Ireland?
DREYFUSS, Ireland? Nope,

SHAW. Pity, Its a wonderful country,

n it’s the last day, for Christ’s sake,

how hard can it be? Like Roy said, it’s not that

etting you near any of my booze after that

otaround Europe when I was o kid,

arrived it was still in the shape of the can?
DREYFUSS. They eat canned spaghetti?

SHAW. They eat Pigss trotters and skirts and kidneys,
DREYFUSS. Jesus] —

53



Box Office
Highlight

Box Office
Highlight




