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Bender:: You know, a lot of people don't know what's goin' on these days. They
see everything as this series of unconnected incidents and things. They don't
realize that there's this whole latice of coincidence that |ays on top of
everything. 1'll give you an exanple, show you what | nean. Say your thinking
about a plate of shrinp and suddenly sonmebody says "plate" or "plate of
shrinp”, out of the blue, no explaination. Don't bother |ookin" for one either
it's all part of the cosmic unconscious. I'll give you another exanple, show you
what | mean. You know the way everybody's into w erdness these days? Books in
all the super markets about Bermuda Triangles, UFO s, how the Myans invented
television. The way | see it, it's exactly the sane. There ain't no difference
between a flying saucer and a tinme machi ne. Take South America for exanple:
South Anmerica, thousands of people go nmissing every year. Nobody knows where
they go, they just disappear. Wiere did all these people go?

"Il tell you where. The past. And where did all these people come fronf

How t he fuck should I know?

The future. And how did they get there?

Yeah, you got it. Flying saucers. Which are really tine machines. | think a | ot
about this kind of stuff. I do my best thinking on the bus. That's how cone |
don't drive, see

You don't even know how to drive.

| don't want to know. | don't want to |learn, see. The nore you drive, the less
intelligent you becone.

Maggi e: Begi n.
Fl oat. Float up; skies heave and roll with electric waves; trenbling hands, vast
flickering skin. Turn; roll; turn away, rolling over, east, rewind and pitch

west, vault the horizon, a vast fracture, oozing |light and silence.
Rewi nd. Ckay. Begin.

Maggi e: Dead agai n.

Subnerged to the surface gasping, screamnming, repeating the signal, gasping,
scream ng, repeating the signal -

Maggi e: Hell 0? Who's there?
Rewi nd. Begi n again and begin.
Maggi e: To where and with what sound?

Up east and roll back, like the sun in the action of a day, it's recoil |eaving
only snoke and pin-pricks of light. Bodies scattered, tw sted, withing out the
final fetid remains of daylight through open, festering wounds. Dreans cracked

open like skulls or coconuts. This violence called sleep, rew nding, repeating

relentlessly at the nere roll of a sun, flick of a moon or flutter of an eye.
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Maggi e: There's a fine twst-

-a tweak of fate, aripple in the airwaves, a crack in the sky, a scream ng
closure in the distance, a dripping of light and a | ast resort-

Maggi e: Bye- bye.

Gent |l enmen, take to your straws, strip to the waist and waste no tinme, nothing to
spare, get on, go on, up against the glacier and spread &m Who's | eaking
splintered glass through his dick? Wo's tapping out code through his bl adder?
There's al ways sonmeone, some wise guy trying to get one over, trying to get one

| ast shot at the sky, round the noon or a little nore, maybe just a little nore,
alittle nore left, left over, pitched over, just ballast, rolling. Ch god, I'm
gonna be si ck.

Maggie: Ch, | like that.

Put in that call! Pull out that bucket! Send out that signal

Maggi e: (gi ggling) To where and with what sound?

How did she get in here? Wio is that?

Maggi e: She's an ear!

Ch god, bl ackout. (1 ong, |ong pause while dance continues) Splayed over the
surface; post vomit, with the weasels, the screaners, the nental patients
swayi ng to the sounds of Dick Cark torn apart; bleeding eyes, bones poking

t hrough skin, blood & intestine dripping all over the floor s' okay, it's a no
wax j obby; get nme a rag, a bucket and a m crophone-

Maggi e: What happened to the canni bal s?

(casual) OCh, Doug Henning took themto the dunp to watch the novie of his
hyst er ect ony.

I wanna broadcast a kidnapping. | wanna shove a short wave up the lieutenants
ass, I'll tune himin & he'll pop up like a picture book, yeah that'll stir up
the tensi ons down at headquarters. Get nme that bucket an let's get the show off
the road. Juice the goose! (repeated) Oh baby it's a wild world;

spinning on a stem a stemto a leaf, a leaf to a whimand a whimto the w nd.
Rewi nd. Begi n & begin again;

down to the surface with a signal, a sign and lungs full of stoat. This tine
we'll make it stick. Roll it over, rewind, pull up on the stick, let's get a
little altitude, a little distance. Ah, that's better, there it goes, up and
over, over against; that's a planet, up ahead, that whitish glow, an afterworld,
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there she goes, or was it after-burn or was it after-birth? Looked |ike an ear
she's gone again, she's disappeared, lost again in all those wheels, all those
after-worlds, burning like a procession of Chicagos in the sky, and at the
center? At the center, in all that cinder and snoke; an ear, shriveled and red,
upsi de down, frozen in endless black ice, listening to the |ong crack of nothing
(therm n sol o begins)

...negative bleed across the spectrum..sidereal screamng, she's comn' in
boys, it won't be long - pass out the shovels and dig if you can stand it,

invert the tower of Babel, rewind the tapes, play it back to the ground, nake
the dirt sing, bury the sky, rip its tongue fromits lungs! Let the sirens wail!

We'll fill our ears with wax till our skulls burn |like corposants; we'll dig in
and bury that screaming in the bowels of this nute & dusty ball! A hole in one!
Jui ce the goose! The channels are blown apart, the pits are full, they'll be

spitting flesh soon. Hang on, it's gonna be a crash | anding! Break out the nops,
roll up the carpets, heave out the Elvis records, strap on the ear nuffs! This
isit, true north scream ng south! Pull down the noon and turn off the Iights!
can't see! Total blindness! Wat a tune! (BOOM!!)

Maggi e: (very quiet) The sky is all different to what anyone of this world thinks
t oday.

What ? no no the hol es have been paved over with flesh and hung in the sky,
they're bouncing |like yo-yos, she's riddled with holes, she's bleedin' bad,
she's com n' down Sweet cannibal neat! Yes! Hello Auckl and, New Zeal and! Look
out for that noon, she's coming in fast & |l ow & | ooki ng none too sweet!

Maggi e: What did she say? | don't remenber, | can't recall.

She's gettin' away! She's poked a hole in the radio an' is nmakin' fast! Turn up

the volune an' change the station! Man the punps with a skeleton crew Tune up a
fork and stick it in @r ass! W'll see if she's tender enough... blue noon, you
saw ne standing al one. ..

Maggi e: Where are you goi ng? Were is she going? Don't |eave ne! No! Wait,
she hasn't arrived, she's not coming. I"'mnot waiting. |"'mwaiting. | can't
remenber .

Hel | 0? Hell 0? Lieutenant, I'd like to broadcast a kidnapping damm the |ines
dead, for that matter, so are the boys down at headquarters, sonebody get ne a
toot h-pick, | ooks like we'll have to go it alone. Don't give up, it's just the

infinite, alittle interference, just rew nd-

O her Alice: Begin. Begin again.

That's it! You got it! Wiat? Hello? Lieutenant ? You not herfucker, | said,
rewi nd! | thought you were dead. W've got a serious situation, a kidnapping,
this is no time- hang on, hang on, the tel ephones' ringin'; is that nmy nother on

t he phone?

O her Alice: Begin. Begin again.
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Hel | 0? Mother? Yes, | did take a bath- hello? Hello? Mther? Lieutenant? Damrit,
rewind! This is a hold-up! Back it up! Ht pause and stand back! She's gonna
bl ow Hello? Who is this?

O her Alice: this is a kidnapping

Hunker - down boys, this is gonna be a long transm ssion, the bitch slipped ne a
m ckey, popped it right up the shaft, | think I'm gonna pass out - roll out the
carpets, unplug the phone... send out that signal an get us into the w nd, |ook
out for the corpses, it's gonna be a nasty ride..

O her Alice: a kidnapping, an escape, know edge slipped through a hole..

No. The hol es are plugged, the hatches are battened, there's no nore bleeding in

the sky. Danmit, a loop, ... ny ears are burning, rew nd, rew nd, beat the drum
drop the noon, get ne outta here... lieutenant, you bastard, you set ne up, |'Ill
get you...

O her Alice: slipped through a hole, into a nmouth, rolling over a tongue, up
agai nst teeth, seething, hissing, a snake withing fromit's skin, out of a

mout h and into sunlight ...a know edge, trenbling eyes, awakening nouths, voices
at the novies, in the dark... and a hand reaches out..

Ch shit. ..

The Bl ues

Lt.: Ml cone WI bur Bender, private dick

How the hell did you get in here?

Lt.: Easy. Just slipped in through a tiny hole... a pin prick in the sky.
Ch yeah? You got a warrant to conme through that pin prick?

Lt.: Nope but | got one to pick up a prick. Looks like you're ny date tonight
Mal cone.

Thanks but |'ve already got plans.

Lt.: Cee, that's too bad. |I geuss you'll have to cancel. You and | are going to
t he novi es.

The novi es?

Lt.: | hear it's a good one. Athriller with Tele Savalis as a retired private
detective caught up in a kidnapping.

Sounds good lieutenant but I'Il have to take a rain check, I've got a kidnapping
of nmy own-

Lt.: A kidnapping? O is it nurder?
What ?

Lt.: You heard ne.
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What do you know about this?

Lt.: Just what | pick up at the nmovies. A few flickers in the dark can tell you
alot. Asloppy private dick can tell you nore.

So you' ve heard the tapes?
Lt.: Heard the tapes. Seen the tapes. Rewound the tapes and then sone.
And?

Lt.: And we've got you splattered all over the tapes. Top notch triple x and the
nmoney shot .

I don't know what tapes your tal king about but-
Lt.: Sure, sure you don't. You know, you really ought to be nore careful. Your
pure reception. An easy target. | bet you thought you' d actually get away wth

it didn't you?

Sol was right... I"'mthe target, the set up man... Well, lieutenant, if it's a
fall guy your lookin for, you ve cone to the wong man

Lt.: Ml cone, taking a corpse to the novies is not ny idea of a fun date but
then, neither are you... Now we can either do this the easy way or-

O what?
Lt.: O we can get the electric babies involved.

Very clever lieutenant. You wal k, you talk, why | bet you can even crawl on your
belly like a reptile.

Lt.: Ckay, suit yourself. Wiy here conmes one of the little buzzing bundl es of
joy right now Kids are so cute, don't you think?

You rotten bastard. You won't get away with this.

Lt.: Maybe not but, 1'Il get away with you. Ch look, he's trying to talk to you
I think he really likes you

Arrrgghhhh. .

Lt.: Isn't that adorable. He wants to di senbowel you. | think he's hungry.
Arrghhh... okay! Ckay! Call himoff! I'Il talk!

Lt.: No ny friend, you listen
What ever you want! Just get rid of the torture tot!

Lt.: You're really fond of themaren't you? If you want, we could have t hem
i mbued within.

Very funny..

Lt.: I"'mglad you think so. You never had a very good sense of hunor.
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Ckay, so you've had your little joke. \Were's the punch |ine?

Lt.: Right in front of ne. Now we know you've been broadcasting. W know you've
been operating out of certain | ess than whol esonme holes. W' ve been at the
novi es, hearing voi ces.

| thought you keystone boys were only in silent pictures. Wen' d you start doin'
tal ki es?

Lt.: We've been nonitoring the airwaves. The first transm ssion we picked up, we
traced to one of your filthy holes. A man and a wonman. They were doi ng sonme song
and dance nunber. It wasn't very good. But it got me suspicious. W kept going
to the novies. W kept listening. One night we took a |long wal k on the beach

The moon was full. The tide was high, waves rolled up on the beach and we got
our feet wet. That's when we got our first solid |ead.

What ? The water was col d?

Lt.: As a matter of fact, it was kind of warm A conet streaked through the sky.
I didn't know why but | knew it was a clue. W shadowed the conet. It beat a
pat h due south and di sappeared sonewhere bel ow Orion. There were a |lot of stars
hanging in the sky that night. It was hard to tell exactly where it slipped

t hrough. We thought we'd lost it when suddenly it appeared again, naking fast
for dawn. We cornered it just before it slipped out of the bow .

Ckay, so you busted a conet. Congratul ations. You know I'mnot in that racket.
So what? \What are you getting at?

Lt.: That's right Bender. Play dunmb. Just roll over and play dead.
Who' s playing, |ieutenant?

Lt.: We knew the conet did its work in the sky and we knew about Lucy and the
other guy. But we didn't know about Alice.

Alice?
Lt.: So then we knew you had an acconplice.
An acconmplice?

Lt.: Alice. Sure, nmake out |ike you never heard of her. But we decided to go ask
Alice. Just a few questions, a little inquiry into a few well placed holes. W
traced her to 246 Karangahape Rd, over a M. J. Bells Slay Shop, Auckland, New
Zeal and. You | ook surprised. Bender in a bind? Keep it up, Bender, it gets
better. We sent a couple of boys over to pick her up but she wasn't there. Al
they found was a mag-pie cage with a hole at the top and a note inside.

Look, Lieutenant, this transmssion is really excellent but naybe we ought to
cut our losses, skip the truth and nove on. | don't have tine for this birdsong
of yours. 1've got serious interference in ny |ow band transm ssions and | gotta
pi ck-up nmy dry cl eani ng-

Lt.: Ch, | think you'll want to hear where we did find Alice.

Let nme guess, you chased her down a rabbit hole.
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Lt.: No, actually, she was having herself a little face down skinny dip off the
Rocky Nook i ght house.

Thanks, | didn't knowthat. |'Il nake a nental note.

Lt.: Yeah, sure. Any tinme. You would ve loved to see the way her ass gl eaned
each time the search light caught it. Really lovely. But what aml telling you
for? You know all this already.

I don't know anything, except that you can't swim Floaters are your business
and | think a person should keep his business to hinself.

Lt.: Don't you think its only right for us to pay you a little courtesy call,
seeing as you keep sendi ng business our way?

Look, I had nothing to do with it.

Lt.: Now, we couldn't just let your friend Alice float around out there, naked
and dead in jelly fish infested waters, so we brought her in. The charges were
m nor; public death and nudity.

Public death and nudity? Wsat kind of charges are those? | suppose you read this
poor bitch her rights too, ,You have the right to remain silent, etc, etc%o

Lt.: Alice was involved in a very peculiar death. An illegal death. W didn't
have the evidence to charge her with crimnal death so we brought her in on

m nor charges. W put her under the hot |ights and questioned her. She snelled
bad. Real bad. W new we woul dn't get much out of her but | snelled a rat. If
she was linked to you, the |onger we held her, the nore you'd squirm Seens to
have worked, your squirm ng nicely. Even worns have their special talents.

Look, lieutenant, you and your creep show are giving me the heebeegeebees. You
said you had sonme information for nme. Wiy don't you cut the crap and get to the
poi nt .

Lt.: The point? Ch yes, you would be interested in that sort of thing, wouldn't
you? | wonder if you can handle it, Bender? Personally, | don't think you can.
told you our boys found a note in that nmag-pie cage, well we found an identica
one tattooed on the inside of her upper lip, which she sung right through ny
mouth during the interrogation. W' ve got it on tape. She said, ,Everything is
different to what anyone of this world thinks today. The sky is all different. %o

The sky is all different..
Bender has a bad dream..

Lt.? OGther Alice: Yes, all different. Not what you expected, aye? Never is, is

it? Not at the heart of the Bender. I'Il tell you sonething, a little secret,
just between me an' you. The Lieutenant is all different too... very different.
You don't look so good... a little green. What's the matter? Maybe you can see

heaven spi nning through certain holes...through pin-pricks in a pin wheel sky.
Do you see that, Bender? Does it make you nauseous? Ch, but naybe it's nme? Maybe
I come out like the moon, in peculiar skies, running green or, maybe |'m just
floating, all jelly-fish and hair... There is no live world this side of the
sky. You ought to know that. Just you and your |ast, vast hallucination. Just
you & the bender. The |oudest, sadest silence you' ve ever known, unreeling
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t hrough your reeling mnd, past the close-up of blanched skin and parted,

lip-stick lips... beyond the swell of the nmusic, the final fade and roll of the
credits. This is your cherry, your glory, your |last breath, the struggle and
failure to say... to say what? To say anything, to transmt and be received and
even, by chance and luck, to be understood. But it all comes down too soon, like

an iron fist. Blackout. Sweet. But it goes on past the blackout, it keeps
wor ki ng on you, keeps howing through you. You want to keep sayi ng how but,
where did everybody go? No one is listening... just you, ne and the dead, al
deaf and nute, down in the bunker, in the wet dark. Can you hear the whistle of
the bonbs falling? That sweet screaming in the air...But where are the
expl osi ons? Shouldn't there be explosions? Not this tinme. There's nothing so
warm and reassuring. Just you and I, Bender; a screamand its silence. It's that
sinmple and that inevitable. Don't you like this filn? I think you do...l think
you have to, don't you? You enjoy voices in the dark. But, whose voices are
they? Are they yours? They don't sound like you but they say things |ike you and
t hen, what do you sound |ike anyway? Can all those voices be your owmn? O maybe
you can't tell... in your skin or out? Or whose skin is that flickering before
you? Beneath you? Inside you or outside you? Say bye-bye Bender. Bye-bye..

Meanwhi | e, back at the office
Al'i ce: Bender? Honey? Wake up! Wake up! Your having a bad dream
Back off! I"Il kill you- what? Alice? |Is that you? I-

Alice: O course it's nme. Wio did you think? You were having a nightmare. Have
you-

Wiere's the lieutenant? Wiere is that Bastard? |Is he here? Has he been here?
Alice: Honey, its me, Alice. It's only me. There's no one el se-

VWhere's the lieutenant? He was just here.

Alice: Well, there's no one here now Just you (h ne.

What ? Say, what are you doing here, Alice? It's Saturday

Alice: | thought you were out of town on a case, that kidnapping thing. I was on
my way down to Rocky Nook for an evening stroll. | thought I'd stop in, feed the
birds and check the nessages. You scared the day-lights out of me. | nearly-

say, what are you doing here? | thought-
Neverm nd, Alice. Thanks for checking up on the place.

Alice: Oh, no problem Are you okay? You don't | ook so good Have you been
dri nki ng?

Yeah- | nean no. I'mfine. Just tired this case is and the, ah, well, the cops
have been junping down ny throat on this one. They've been on ne every chance
they get. Listen, everything is fine. Wiy don't you go hone.

Alice: Are you staying?

vell, I-

Alice: Wiy don't you conme down to Rocky Nook with ne. We'll take a wal k. Rel ax,
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get your mnd off things.
No, | I've got to run down a few | eads, go over sone files Say, Alice?
Alice: Yeah?

Maybe you shoul dn't go to Rocky Nook. | mean al one. You never know what kind of
Creeps are-

Alice: That's sweet of you to be concerned, Bender. But | go there all the tine.
I"'ma big girl, I can handle a flasher or two. Infact, it would be a nice change
of pace. Besides, ny escort just turned ne down.

But wouldn't you rather see a novie or get a drink at-

Alice: No. I'd rather take a walk, if you don't mnd. Wiy the sudden interest in
what | do with ny weekends?

Well | just suggestions, Alice. I"'mnot trying to pry. You do what you want. |
just think it's dangerous for a woman to be wandering around Rocky Nook al one.

Alice: Then cone with ne.

| -

Alice: kay, then, bye.

Uh, Alice okay Were there any nessages?

Alice: Just one. It was fromthe |ieutenant, sonething about Kojack I don't

know, | didn't listen to the whole thing. It's on the nachine. Don't stay too

| ate, Bender. | think you ve been working too hard. See you Monday. (exits)
Shit. No, I'mjust paranoid. | let that cop craw under ny skin. She'll be fine.
She goes there every weekend. \Wat coul d happen? Not hing, that's what coul d
happen. Not hi ng ever happens. (pause,reconsiders) |'d better go keep an eye on
her. 1'll just- (hits play on nessage nachi ne)

Tape: Hello, Bender. It's the Lieutenant here. Just calling to tell you how nuch
I enjoyed our little get together. | hope you enjoyed the novie. Tele Savalis
and Karl Ml den nmake a great team don't you think? Just like you and ne. I'm
Tel e and your Karl ha, ha,ha we should be in pictures, don't you think? But then
you are, aren't you. Yup, your gonna be a star (€ause |'m gonna make you a star
no rush, of course, just take your time. I'lIl be waiting the canera is all set
up, ready to roll. Your gonna |love the next scene, it's all about a kidnapping
but I got run. Have a nice time down at Rocky Nook. Ch yeah, don't forget to
rewi nd the tape. Bye

Smart-ass, nother what a two-bit creep he's got the wireless on ne. How the
hel | ? He nmust have slipped something into nmy drink. | couldn't have been that
drunk. Let himlisten. Al he's gonna hear fromne is alotta top forty ass gas
Jesus, | gotta catch Alice.

Tape: Good, you rewound. But you m ssed again. Your aimis all off. What's the
matter? Why so shakey? Keep it together, Bender. Don't have another bad dream
(hangs up)
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That fucker never gives up.

O her Alice: never gives up

Hel  0? Ch christ. My nerves are shot. | need a drink. Just one and then I'Il get
down to the water. (drinks) Ch, that's better what the hell is he upto? I'm
gonna have to watch ny back here, switch frequencies and lint broadcasts. He
knows sonet hi ng but he doesn't know enough and he'll be back. This tinme I'Il be
ready. (telephone rings) Hello. Yah, this is he

Satan / Other Alice: Isn't the sea |ovely toni ght, Bender?

Wio is this?

Satan / Other Alice: That's not inportant.

Wio is this?

Satan / Other Alice: Wiat's inportant is the sea, that you have to understand,
the way it runs down and over, neeting the sky, always at infinity what's
happeni ng t here, Bender?

Ckay, Lieutenant. Your joke is over

Satan / Other Alice: Don't worry about the |lieutenant his transm ssions are
weak, he's desperate he's just trying to take advantage of your broad spectrum

Li sten, Buddy, |'ve got a trace on you

Satan / Other Alice: Mmm a trace on a trace, that's interesting what do you
think you'll get fromthat? A whisper, maybe or maybe you're expecting sonething
nmore or | ess substantial. Good |uck. (hangs up)

Hell 0? Shit. A trace on a trace

(bl ackout or sone such contrivance, we hear the sound of surf, faint sounds of
nor se code)

Down by the Sea
O her Alice: Can you see, Venus? Cone on, Bender, | knowit's you
But -

O her Alice: You' ve been standing in the bushes watching nme all night. You told
me there were creeps down here. You didn't say you were one of them

Ch, I, uh, just, you know, got a little worried I wasn't spying, really, I-

O her Alice: You' re a spook, Bender. Spying is what you do. It's just your not
very good at it.

Cee, Alice, that's not a very nice thing to say.
O her Alice: It's the truth, ain't it?

Alice, | was just worried about you. Sonmething's up. |I'mnot sure what, exactly
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but I think you m ght be in danger.
O her Alice: | think your spooked. | think you drunk.
Alice? How can you say that? You're supposed to be-

O her Alice: Wiat? What? A scared little girl? Atrenbling flower? Cone off it,
Bender .

Ckay, Alice. Fine. Have it your way. |'mjust |ooking out for you. To tell you
the truth, I"'mworried. Sonething s going down and-

O her Alice: Going down?
Ri ght .
O her Alice: That's true, Bender. Al ways true. Wat's different now?

What's different is that your involved. This kidnapping thing, | think you may
be a target.

O her Alice: Yes.
Yes? You know
O her Alice: | don't know anything. You can't see Venus tonight

You've got to tell ne what you know, Alice. It's inportant.

O her Alice: | can't tell you. You couldn't nevermnd. Like | told you, I don't
know anyt hi ng. (pause) Look at the way the sea runs down and over and neets the
sky as far as the eye can see | |l ook out there and I wonder, what is that? That

pl ace where the sky and sea neet? | sonetimes think it's heaven. A place you can
never reach. An inpossible destination

Yeah, nice view | know you like it here but naybe we should go. W can catch
the seven o' clock show if we-

O her Alice: | don't want to go to the novies. | don't want to hear that. Look,
maybe you should go. 1'Il be fine.

Don't want to hear what? Wiat did you nean by that?

O her Alice: Nothing it's just that well, sitting there in the dark, hearing al
that talk, those voices | feel so lonely. I'd rather be here, alone. | don't
feel lonely at all. Not here. Not |lonely at all

Alice, it's just a novie, entertainnent, just to get your mnd off things-

G her Alice: No. That's not Go. Go to the npvies. Go al one. Go now.

Alice, I'mnot leaving until you tell me what's going on.
O her Alice: You know, Bender. You know. | don't have to say anything. It's all
there. It's all in you, it's all already happening. The sky is all different

Nnow.
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What ? What did you say?

O her Alice: The sky is different to what anyone of this world thinks today.
That's what the Lieutenant said. That's what he said you said when-

O her Alice: He's lying.

What ?

O her Alice: | said he's lying.

So you do know! You know sonething or you couldn't have known he's |ying.

O her Alice: Sure. | know sonething. | know your being pl ayed-
Alice, | know you. | know this isn't you
O her Alice: You know so little how can |? Cone here Bender. Cone close. | want

to show you sonething. Don't be afraid. You want a drink don't you? Your making
alittle prayer for the brief protection of oblivion. It's sweet. It's pathetic.
Cone here.

(hesitant, deeply reluctant) Alice what are you

O her Alice: Conme here. |I'Il show you.

Alice, stop it. Your joking. I-we can't &Wac246; you | thought

O her Alice: Mmmmyou think and then it nmelts you don't think. You think you

thi nk. You want nove toward |ight or darkness but you can't decide. You can
barely disguish the two and while you desire them both so you occupy a different

pl ace, terror. And that doesn't nove and doesn't think. So I'll show you
sonet hi ng, so you'll know
No. I'Il have to-

O her Alice: Mmmm good, do.

What ?

O her Alice: Violence, is what you neant.
No. |-

O her Alice: Al jelly-fish and hair too terrible, you understand. | remain
loyal. This was always it. Difficult flesh

Meanwhi | e, back at the office
Al'ice: Bendy? Honey? Wake up! Wake up! Your having a bad dream
Back off! I"Il kill you- what? Alice? |Is that you? I-

Alice: O course it's me. Wio did you think? You were having a nightmare. Have
you-



untitled 2 Page 13 of 13
Printed: Thursday, June 10, 2004 9:01:33 PM Printed For: Tronic

Stop. Get away! | told you I don't want to-

Al'ice: Have you been drinking? It's only 9am | just got here. Wre you out al
ni ght ?

No. I was | was well, | was working. The kidnapping thing.

Alice: Sure. Well, did you | earn anything? Say, | was wondering, who's been
ki dnapped anyway? Is it soneone fanous?

| can't say anything about it. It's very sensitive
Alice: Oh, cone on, you know | can keep a secret.
Wuld you believe ne if | said it was god?

Alice: Don't even try to be funny. It never works. The reason you're a detective
is that your not funny. So who is it? Is there a big ransom

No ransom at al

Alice: So it's political. Let me guess &Vac246; the King of Sweeden?
And the reason you're nmy secretary is you' re not funny.

Alice: Suite your self. Well, I've got work to do. I'll be-

Alice? Were were you this weekend? | nean, what did you do? Did you have a nice
weekend?

Alice: Well, | took nother to see a novie sure, it was fine. (turns to |eave)
Uh, sweet-heart? No calls this norning, please.

Alice: Sure. You' re out.

Yeah, out.

Alice: Hey, wait a m nute what about our relationship?

What ?

Alice: Wat about our rel ationship?

FUCK THAT.

Roll Credits



