DEATH I N A FUNNY SUI T

(SCENE: A stone cave. Sem -dark,
but bright enough to see. The
walls are gray, the ground is dust.
And on the back wall are white
drawi ngs of stick figures doing
different things. Fighting.
Sitting. Standing around. Sone of
t hem hunting. Sone craw ing around
on all fours.)

(And off to one side is a series of
words, scrawled in | ess than
calligraphic handwiting. LEIF
FONZ. JINKS. KRYNDOL. PONTIF.
JONESY. MODO. QU QUOG. Al but
Jonesy, Quiquog, and Leif have a
line through them Mddo's line is
a shaky shaky one, trailing down
toward the dirt.)

(AT RISE: A woman, KILRAN, stands

facing the back wall, |ooking at
the drawi ngs. Her clothes would be
suited for an African safari. She

even has one of those big hats on,

with the string that holds it under
your chin. She holds a cell phone
up to her ear.)

(Waves can be heard faintly in the
di st ance.)

Kl LRAN
| nmean | found them Gary!
(1 aughs)
Apparently it's not, because | did it!
(def ensi ve)
It's theml Lloyd is here, | saw him | talked to him

(evasi ve)
No, he... left. W're on an island near the - Gary? You're
breaki ng up bad now Can you still hear ne? W're on an.
WE' RE ON AN | SLAND NEAR THE THI RTY- SEVENTH PARALLEL.

(beat)
No! Jared and | came ashore, everyone else is... EVERYONE
ELSE IS BACK ON THE SHI P

(sigh)
"' m hanging up! Jared is with the lifeboat, I'mjust trying
to get a grip on their status! THEI R STATUS, THEI R .
situation. |'MJUST GO NG TO SEE WHAT THEY KNOW OR REMEMBER.
I"LL... I'"LL CALL YOU BACK IN A BIT!



(She hangs up and slides the phone
into her pack. She takes out a
tape recorder and hits record.)

Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Dr. Melanie Potts, Decenber... twelfth? Two thousand one.
find nyself in a cave on an apparently unsettled island
somewhere in the Atlantic. | arrived a short tinme ago while
searching... hoping... and found ny hopes fulfilled. After
so many years, after so nuch searching... |'ve found the
Ani mus survivors.

(She turns and rests against the
back wall. Sighs.)

Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Survivors... | found Lloyd Dicturn in this cave. Doctor..
Lloyd... Dicturn... O rather I found his body, and his body
is intact, but...

(She | ooks down.)

(And then the rustling of |eaves.
And a child | aughing.)

QU QUOG (0. S.)

Jonesy, sl ow down!

(Kilran turns toward the nouth of
t he cave.)

Kl LRAN
It's inperative to know what happened on the Aninus. And
what's happened in the eight years since. Qur only source
for that information is the survivors here.

(She sets the tape recorder on the
ground by the wall as JONESY bounds
into the cave on all fours, his

eyes lit up excitedly, his nose
sniffing all around him He | ooks
i ke he should be fat, but he's

not. He |ooks |like he should be

cl ean-shaven, but he's not. He

| ooks li ke he should be a pit bull,
but he's not. He's human. But

he's on all fours and seens to
think he's a dog. He's wearing a t-
shirt with a huge hole in the

front, jeans cut off at the knees,
and a white collar around his neck.)



Ll oyd. ..

Ll oyd,

LI oyd!

LI oyd!

Jonesy,

(He scanpers over to Kilran and
sniffs at her |egs.)

Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)

(He sniffs her hand excitedly.)
Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)

| ook at ne...

(He nmoves his nose to her crotch.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)

(She backs away as QUI QUOG runs into
t he cave.)

(Quiquog is a boy, about eight years
ol d, wearing w ndbreaker pants that
are torn in spots, no shirt, and a
backpack slung over his shoul der.
He's thin but not enaciated, about

t he hei ght of an 8-year-old.)

(He stops when he's sees her, |ooks
at her warily.)

(She | ooks up at him)

(Jonesy steps forward and sniffs her
again.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)

(Qui quog jogs over and pulls him
back by his collar.)

- QU QUOG
I - -

(Jonesy suddenly whirls around,
standi ng, and |unges at him)

(Qui quog junps back, sw ngs the bag
off his shoulder, swings it into
Jonesy's oncom ng head. Hard.)

(Jonesy hits the ground, curls into
a fetal position, whinpers and
starts sucking his thunb.)



(Kilran is pressed against the back
wal |, stunned.)

(Qui quog sets his bag on the ground
and turns to her, seem ngly
unperturbed.)

QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)

Who' re you?

KI LRAN
Why. .. did he do that?
QUI QUOG
Who' re you?
KI LRAN
Why did he just attack you?
QUI QUOG
Wiy not? Wio're you?
KI LRAN
Wiy not? He... you're... do the two of you not |ike each
ot her ?
QI
Jonesy? | |ove Jonesy, he's ny best friend!
KI LRAN
Then why did he. ..
QUI QUOG

(suddenly accusatory)
Who' re you? What're you doing in ny cave?

(She blinks and pulls her eyes away
fromJonesy's crunpled form)

Kl LRAN
This is... your cave?
o QU QUOG |
Yes, this is ny cave! \Wat are you doi ng here?
Kl LRAN
So then... you drew these draw ngs?
QUI QUOG

(angry) o
Who are you? Who are you? Wiat are you doing in my cave?



KI LRAN
Okay, calmdown... I'"'mnot here to hurt you..

QUI QUOG

What are you doing in ny cave!

Kl LRAN
|"mhere to talk to you
(qui et down)
|'"'mhere to talk to you about your draw ngs.

I QUOG
My what ? &

Kl LRAN
Your. ..

(She notions to the stick figure
sket ches.)

(Qui quog | ooks at her curiously. He
suddenly smles.)

- - . I
(child-like, curious, not at all upset)
What' s your nane?

(She stares at himcuriously.)

Kl LRAN
What' s yours?
_ QUI QUOG
Qui quog.
Kl LRAN
Qui quog?
_ QUI QUOG
Qui quog.

(He sets his backpack down in front
of him)

Kl LRAN
Did you draw these draw ngs, Qui quog?

(He opens his backpack and digs
around in it, ignoring her. He
runmmages around for a second or
two. She watches himclosely. And
then he pulls out a knife.)



Who' re you?

VWhat . . .

Ki |l ran.

do

(The knife has a fancy wooden handl e
like a knife that can be bought in

a knife shop, and even part of a
metal blade. But the blade is

br oken about hal fway up, and a

shar pened bone has been tied to it.)

(Kilran noves back a bit.)

(Qui quog hops up and goes over to
the names on the wall. Kilran

wat ches him Slowy and

del i berately he pressed the bone
next to the word Leif and scratches
across, drawng a white line
through it.)

(Kilran steps forward a bit. Looks
at him H's head is bowed. He's
qui et.)

(Then he gl ances up at her.)

QI

(just like the first tine)
Who' re you?

(She blinks.)
QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)

What' s your nane?

(She gl ances at the wall, then at
him)

Kl LRAN
you think nmy nane should be?

(H's eyes light up. He runs over to
her, shoving the knife in his
wai st band, and pulls her shirt so
she'll sit. Looks her up and down.
Kneels. Picks up her hand and

| ooks at it closely. Picks up her
ot her hand and | ooks at it closely.
Turns his head upsi de down and

| ooks up her nose. Sits back and

| ooks at her. Nods.)

QUI QUOG



Kl LRAN
Kilran...

(She gl ances over at Jonesy, |aying
on the ground and sucking his
t hunb.)

Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)
VWat's it nean?

QUI QUOG

It doesn't nean anything, it's just a word!

(She turns her attention back to

him)

Kl LRAN
Is it a real word?

QUI QUOG
All words are real words.

Kl LRAN
But did you just make it up?

QUI QUOG

You don't nmake up words. You find words. You find them out
and then you get to use them

Kl LRAN
Ckay... Did you just find Kilran?
o QUI QUOG
(smling)
Just now.
Kl LRAN
And if you find it, you get to decide what it neans, right?
_ QUI QUOG
It neans what it neans. Kilran neans you. |It's your nane.
Li ke Qui quog neans nme cause it's ny nane.
Kl LRAN
Did you find your nane?
QUI QUOG
|"ve al ways had ny nane.
Kl LRAN

Who gave it to you?



QUI QUOG
Nobody.

Kl LRAN
Then how did you get it?

QUI QUOG

|"ve always had it.

(She nods. Looks over at Jonesy.)

Kl LRAN
Do you think he's all right?
_ QUI QUOG
He'll be fine.
Kl LRAN
Why did he attack you?
QUI QUOG
Wy not ?
(She nods.)
Kl LRAN
You're very hard to talk to, Quiquog...
QUI QUOG
Why ?
Kl LRAN
You're trying not to answer ny questions..
QUI QUOG

You're trying not to answer mne. Wo're you?
Kl LRAN
(grin)
' m Ki | ran.

(She gets up and turns to the
drawi ngs.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Are these real people?

(He junps up.)
QUI QUOG

You have a | ot of cl othes.

(She turns to him)



QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)

Wiy do you have so many cl ot hes?

(She | ooks at his pants.)

Kl LRAN
Are those the only clothes you have?
- QU QUOG
| found them They're m ne.
Kl LRAN
Really... Were did you find thenf
_ QUI QUOG
On a di nosaur.
Kl LRAN
A di nosaur? Really?
QUI QUOG

Yeah. On a dinosaur in the Titanic.
(Kilran's eyes light up.)

KI LRAN
The Titanic... The boat. Can you take ne to the boat?

(Jonesy rolls over and | ooks at her,
his eyes w de.)

QUI QUOG
No! It's ny boat!

KI LRAN
| just want to look at it...

(He steps toward her.)

_ _ QUI QUOG
What are you doing in ny boat?

(She steps back.)

Kl LRAN
|"m.. not on your boat...

_ QUI QUOG
(advanci ng on her)
What are you doing in ny cave?

Kl LRAN
How ol d were you on the boat?



(Jonesy sits up and stares at her.)

_ - QU QUOG
(still advanci ng)
Who are you? What are you? \What are you doing in ny cave?
KI LRAN
(glancing at the knife in his waistband)
Qui quog, cal mdown... Do you renenber being on the boat?
(Jonesy clinbs to his feet, staring
at her.)
- QUILQUOG
It's ny boat, | found it! Stay the hell away from ny boat!
KI LRAN
Do you renenber... Do you renmenber when the boat crashed?
JONESY

No!

(Kilran junps. Quiquog scranbles
back to his backpack.)

JONESY ( Conti nued)
No! Nononononononononononononononono!

(Jonesy starts spinning wildly
around in circles.)

JONESY (Conti nued)
Nonononononononononononononono!

(He suddenly stops, staring at
Kilran wildly.)

JONESY ( Conti nued)
No.
(shaki ng his head)
No. Don't do it, don't eat it, not hungry, don't touch.

(Kilran's eyes wwden with interest.
Qui quog whi ps out his knife.)

JONESY ( Conti nued)
Not sitting not eating not hungry not not.

KI LRAN
Ll oyd. ..

(Quiquog is alnost laying on his
bag.)



(He clutches it to himsecurely.)

JONESY

Not eating! Not eating! Not hungry no no!
Kl LRAN

Ll oyd. ..

_ QUI QUOG

H s nanme's Jonesy!
Kl LRAN

Ll oyd, look at ne. It's Mel anie.

(Jonesy grabs the sides of his head
and starts backing toward the
opposite wall.)

JONESY
No no no no no no no! Not hungry can't nmake nme can't nmake ne
stay away!

(Kilran slowy starts toward him
Cautiously.)

JONESY (Conti nued)
Get go stay away get! Do as | say. Do as | say. Just take
a bite, for nme take a bite.

(Quiquog clinbs up to his knees.)

JONESY ( Conti nued)
Take a bite. Take a bite.
grin)
Take a bite bite bite.
(and then to the Lone Ranger thene)
Take a bite take a bite take a bite bite bite... Take a bite
take a bite take a bite bite bite..

Kl LRAN
Ll oyd. Look at ne.

(Quiquog puts his knife away, in his
wai st band. )

JONESY

KI LRAN
Look at me, Lloyd! See ne!

(Jonesy starts stanping his foot and
dancing around in a circle.)



JONESY
Take a bite take a bite take a bite bite bite..
(She's still approaching, very
slowy.)
KI LRAN
Focus for ne... | need to talk to you..
JONESY

Take a bite take a bite take a bite bite bite..

Kl LRAN
| need to know what happened to you..

(Qui quog opens his bag, |ooks for
sonet hi ng.)

JONESY
Take a bite take a bite take a bite bite bite..
Kl LRAN
On the boat, Lloyd! | need you to tell ne about the boat!

(Qui quog grabs a book, |arge and
thin, pulls it out and throws.)

JONESY

(I't hits Jonesy square on the head.)
(Kilran blinks.)

(He stops, staggers, falls.)

(Kilran stares at him Looks slowy

over to Quiquog. Then goes to
Jonesy's side and feels for a

pul se.)
_ _ QUI QUOG
(frighteningly happy)
| killed him
Kl LRAN
No, he'll be okay.
QUI QUOG

(def ensi ve)
I killed him

(She | ooks over at Quiquog.)



Kl LRAN
He's just unconsci ous.
(beat)
Wiy did you do that?
_ QUI QUOG
(defiant)
I killed him
Kl LRAN
Wiy did you do that?
. . . QUI QUOG
I killed him | killed him
Kl LRAN
Fi ne! But why?
QUI QUOG
(calm
Wy not ?
Kl LRAN
Because you don't knock peopl e unconscious for no reason!
QUI QUOG
Wy not ?
Kl LRAN
It's not right!
QUI QUOG
Wy not ?
Kl LRAN
It's... nean!

(She | ooks down and cl oses her eyes.
Br eat hes.)

QUI QUOG

Hi s nane's Jonesy.

(She laughs. Looks up at him
Shakes her head.)

Kl LRAN
VWhat is this?

(She turns to the book. [It's blue.
Faded blue. A children's book
about di nosaurs.)



QUI QUOG

[t's m ne. | found it.

(Her eyes widen.)

Kl LRAN
Were? Wiere did you find it?
_ QUI QUOG
On a di nosaur.
Kl LRAN
On the boat?
QUI QUOG

In the trees.

(She | ooks at himagain. Turns to
face him Sits.)

KI LRAN
Qui quog. .. What's a di nosaur?

(He pulls out his knife. She junps.)
QUI QUOG

| made this.

(She takes a deep breath and cl oses
her eyes.)

QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)

| made this froma di nosaur

(She opens her eyes and tries to

smle.)

Kl LRAN

How ol d are you, Quiquog?
_ QUI QUOG

|'ve seen |l ots of dinosaurs.

Kl LRAN
Have you always lived here on the island?
_ _ QUI QUOG
Di nosaurs are extinct.

Kl LRAN

How many others are on the island?



QUI QUOG

They don't wal k around or tal k anynore.
Kl LRAN

Do you know what an island is, Quiquog?
QUI QUOG

(sad)
Leif turned into a dinosaur today.

(Kilran focuses in on him d ances
over at the wall.)

Kl LRAN
| s that why you crossed hi mout?

QUI QUOG
Al'l gone.

(She gets to her feet, goes over to
the list of nanes.)

KI LRAN
VWhat happened to hinf?

QUI QUOG

Turned into a di nosaur. ..
(She laughs a quiet little laugh.)

Kl LRAN
But how?

_ QU QUOG
He stopped wal ki ng around and tal ki ng. .

Kl LRAN
Ri ght. ..
(beat)
So all these people, the one's crossed out, they died?

(She | ooks back at him He's

| ooki ng at the ground, frowning.
She | ooks back at the Iist.
Touches the wall next to Modo.
Follows the |line dowmnward with her
finger.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Mbdo... Who was she?

(Quiquog junps to his feet.)



- - . I -
(just like the first time)
Who' re you?

(She turns to him)

QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)

Who' re you? What are you doing in nmy cave?

Kl LRAN
l'ma friend. |'"'ma friend of Mddo's.
_ QUI QUOG
Li ar.
Kl LRAN
Modo sent nme here to help you..
_ QUI QUOG
Li ar!
Kl LRAN

She sent nme here to nmake sure you're all right. She wanted
me to take care of you.

QUI QUOG

Li ar! Li ar!

(Jonesy starts to nove. Kilran
gl ances at him)

Kl LRAN
She wanted ne to help you. And Jonesy.
QUI QUOG

Liar! Mdo's gone! Mdo turned into a dinosaur!

(Jonesy sits up slowy. Looks at

her.)
Kl LRAN
| know, | know she did. But before that, before she died..
QUI QUOG

Li ar!

(Qui quog charges at her, knife
extended. On reflex she dives out
of the way. And he slans headfirst
into the wall and crunples to the
ground.)



JONESY
Qui quog!
(He scranbles forward to Quiquog's
side. Kilran stares at him her
eyes w de.)
JONESY ( Conti nued)
Qui quog!
(beat)
Qui quog!
(She backs away, her breathing
shal | ow.)
(Jonesy shakes him)
JONESY (Conti nued)
Qui quog!
(beat)
Qui quog!

(She tries to catch her breath.)

KI LRAN
Ll oyd. Jonesy. Look at ne.

(He whirls toward her, junping to
his feet. Backs away.)

JONESY
Death. You're death
Kl LRAN
|'"'mnot here to hurt you.
JONESY
You're death! In a suit! You' re death in a funny suit!
Kl LRAN
Jonesy, | want to talk to you..
JONESY

Qui quog!

(She | ooks down and away, swall ows,
| ooks back.)

Kl LRAN
It was an accident. ..

(She steps forward, toward Qui quog.
Jonesy junps in front of her.)



KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Let me... Let ne see if he's all right...

(They stare at each other.)

JONESY
Qui quog. . .

(She steps past hima step, watching
him He doesn't nove. She goes
over and drops to Quiquog's side.

@ ances at the knife on the ground
next to him glances at Jonesy.

He's watching her. She grabs the
knife and sticks it in her
wai st band. Feels for Quiquog's

pul se. Breathes a sigh of relief.)

(Jonesy | ooks down, suddenly sad,
and signs a cross fromhis forehead
to his chest. He steps over
suddenly and puts a hand on
Kilran's shoul der.)

JONESY (Conti nued)
Do you have sonething to confess, ny child?

(She turns to him 1ooks himup and
down. )

JONESY ( Conti nued)
Come. Sit. Sit with ne.

(He | eads her to the opposite wall
and sits her on the ground. Sits
down next to her.)

JONESY (Conti nued)
Tell me. Wat's on your m nd?

(She chuckles silently and shakes
her head.)

(He stares at her.)

JONESY ( Conti nued)
Wiy are you so very sad?

(She bites her lip and puts a hand
over her eyes. Then |ooks at him)

Kl LRAN
|'ve lost a friend.



JONESY
" msorry. ..
Kl LRAN
So aml. It's ny fault he's gone.
JONESY
How is it your fault, ny child?
Kl LRAN
| sent himon a trip. On a job.
JONESY
He didn't want to go?
Kl LRAN
He did...
JONESY
Then it certainly wasn't your fault.
Kl LRAN
No, it was. Because | knew. | knew.
JONESY
What did you know?
Kl LRAN

| knew why he wanted to go.
(Jonesy's eyes suddenly neet hers.)
(Her eyebrows raise a bit.)

Kl LRAN ( Conti nued)
Do you know? Wiy he wanted to go?

(Jonesy | ooks away. Gets up.)
(She gets up too.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Ll oyd? Jonesy...

(Jonesy presses his |ips together
tightly.)

(Kilran noves around himto | ook him
in the eye.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
The drug... Do you renenber?



(Jonesy starts shaking his head.)

JONESY

Mm nmm .. Mm nmm . .
Kl LRAN

Lloyd... Tell ne... Make yourself renenber...
JONESY

MM mmm MM mmm MM nmmm mmmmm

(He's gritting his teeth and | ooki ng
away. And then suddenly he's
humm ng. The funeral march.)

JONESY (Conti nued)
Mhm nmm mm nmrm mm mm mm mm mm mm mm . .

Kl LRAN
(whi sper ed)
Yes... Yes, Lloyd...
JONESY
Mrm nmm mm nmm nmm m - nm  mm-nmm - mm nmm . .
Kl LRAN
Do you renenber?
JONESY
(1 ouder)
Mrm nmm mm nmm nmm m nm  mm-nmm - mm nmm . .
Kl LRAN
It was supposed to take it away...
JONESY
(1 ouder)
Mrm nmm mm nmm nmm m nm  mm-nmm e mm nmm . .
Kl LRAN
To take away the pain..
JONESY

(very loud, but al nobst whining)
Mym nmm mm nmm . .

Kl LRAN
The grief...

JONESY
...Mmm mm mm mm . .



Kl LRAN
The nourni ng. . .

JONESY
(sobs)
. ..mm mm mm . .

(He | eans agai nst the back wall,
| eans his head back, cries quietly.)

(Kilran steps up to him)

Kl LRAN
Ll oyd... Do you renenber?

(He | ooks away.)

Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)
What was her nane, Lloyd? Tell ne her nane...

(He sobs.)
(She reaches toward him)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Tell me ny nane...

(She touches his cheek lightly.)

(He I ooks up at her. Their eyes
nmeet. He opens his nouth slowy.)

JONESY
(whi sper ed)
Modo. . .
(He suddenly jerks his head around,
brushes by her.)
JONESY (Conti nued)
(cal l'ing)
Qui quog!
(She bites her lip.)
JONESY ( Conti nued)
(cal l'ing)
Qui quog!

Kl LRAN
Tel | nme about her, Jonesy.

(He turns to her.)



Kl LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Tell me about Modo.

(He stares at her.)
(She stares back.)
JONESY
(coldly, quietly)
Death. You're death. You're death in a funny suit.

(She shakes her head and noves
toward him He noves back.)

KI LRAN
Tell me about Modo, Jonesy...
JONESY
(whi ni ng)
Modo. .. Modo... Mddo Modo Modo..
KI LRAN
Did you neet her on the boat, Jonesy?
JONESY
Mbdo Mbdo Modo Modo. .
KI LRAN
You nmet her on the boat... And she rem nded you of Laura..

(Jonesy | ooks at her, eyes w de.)

KI LRAN ( Cont i nued)
Laura... And the baby...

JONESY
(cal l'ing)

Qui quog! Qui quog!

KI LRAN
Yes! You net her - Modo - and she was pregnant, right?

(He starts noving around the cave.)

JONESY
Qui quog!

Kl LRAN
And you ate the food, you took the drug, because you thought
it would nmake you forget!

JONESY
Qui quog!



Kl LRAN
You t hought it would nmake you forget Laura!

JONESY
Qui quog!

(Quiquog starts to stir.)

Kl LRAN
And then the boat crashed, or sonebody crashed it...

(Jonesy | ooks at her from across the

cave.)
JONESY
Where is he?
Kl LRAN
He' || be okay.
JONESY
Where is he?
Kl LRAN
Who crashed the boat, do you renmenber?
JONESY
What did you do with Quiquog?
Kl LRAN
Qui quog... Mddo's son, right? He was born on the island,
right?
JONESY
(cal l'ing)
Qui quog!
(to Kilran)
You can't have him
Kl LRAN
You can't replace them Lloyd. Laura and the baby.
JONESY
You can't have him  You can't have him
Kl LRAN
They died. They're gone.
JONESY

You can't have him he's m ne!

Kl LRAN
It wasn't your fault, there was nothing you could do.



JONESY
You can't have himyou can't have himyou can't have himhe's
m ne!

Kl LRAN
| don't want him | want to hel p!

JONESY
No!

Kl LRAN
Ll oyd, Laura and the baby are gone!

JONESY
No!  Qui quog!

Kl LRAN
Qui quog i s not your son!

(She steps forward and grabs his
shoul ders, he shrugs her off and
pushes her hard.)

JONESY
('hi ssi ng)
You' re deat h!

Kl LRAN
No. .

(He steps toward her and points.)

JONESY
You' re deat h!

Kl LRAN
No!

JONESY

You're death in a funny suit!

(He slaps her. She falls against

the wall, turns back to him)
JONESY (Conti nued)
You can't have him | won't let you, | won't let you take him
away.
Kl LRAN
| didn't, Lloyd. | didn't take him

(Quiquog sits up and stares at them)



JONESY
You di d!

Kl LRAN
| didn't! LIl oyd!

JONESY

You took theml You took them  You took them away!

(Qui quog's eyes wi den, harden. He
starts rummagi ng in his backpack.)

Kl LRAN
No! Fate did, or God did, or bad, bad luck did. | didn't.
You didn't. It's not anybody's fault Laura died.
JONESY
Qui quog!
Kl LRAN
LI oyd!
JONESY
Modo!
Kl LRAN
LI oyd!
JONESY

You're taking themall away!

(Qui quog stands up, drops his bag.)

_ QUI QUOG
(angrily)
H s nane...
(She turns to him Her face nmasks
with fear.)
QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)
...1s Jonesy.

(Her face masks with fear because
he's hol ding a gun.)

QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)
Get out of ny cave...

Kl LRAN
Qui quog. . .



(Jonesy noves over to Quiquog's

side.)
QUI QUOG
Get out of ny cave!
Kl LRAN
That... won't work. It's too old. You don't know how to use
it.
QUI QUOG

| know.

(She gl ances back at the draw ngs
nervously. Sone of people hunting.)

QUI QUOG ( Conti nued)
Get out of ny cave!

Kl LRAN
Quiquog... I"'ma doctor. Do you know what that is?
(Jonesy backs up to the wall. Next
to the list of nanes.)
JONESY
You can't have him..
Kl LRAN
"' m not going to--
QUI QUOG
Qut!
Kl LRAN
Quiquog, I... I"'mhere to help you. |I'mhere to find out
what's happening and to fix it.
QI
You can't have theml You can't have them they're m ne!
Kl LRAN
| know | know! | know they're yours... Nobody w Il take
anything that's yours.
QUI QUOG

You can't have them you can't! Get out of ny cave!

KI LRAN
Do you know what an island is, Quiquog? Wat do you know
about the worl d?



_ QUI QUOG

Get out or I wll nmake you | eave...

Kl LRAN
Ll oyd... Jonesy... Wat have you taught hi mabout the worl d?

JONESY
Deat h.

QUI QUOG
You can't have themn

JONESY
Deat h. ..

Kl LRAN
| don't want them

QUI QUOG
You can't have themn

Kl LRAN
Jonesy. ..

JONESY
Death! You're death

QUI QUOG

YOU CAN' T HAVE THEM You can't have him

(She gl ances over at Jonesy. Then
back to the boy with the gun.)

Kl LRAN
Tell me about Moddo, Quiquog...

JONESY
You' re deat h!

Kl LRAN
Tel | nme about your nom..

_ QUI QUOG

He's m nel

Kl LRAN
"' m not taking Jonesy, Quiquog..

QUI QUOG

He's mne! They're mne!l Al of them.. are m ne!

KI LRAN
Qui quog. . .



JONESY
Death... You're death..
Kl LRAN
Tal k to ne about the dinosaurs, Quiquog.
QUI QUOG
You can't take them
Kl LRAN
Tell nme about Leif.
QUI QUOG
You can't have them
Kl LRAN
Ll oyd, tell him
QUI QUOG
You can't take them You can't have thenl
Kl LRAN
| didn't take her, Quiquog, |I didn't!
QUI QUOG
You won't take any nore!
Kl LRAN

LI oyd, please! Tell himwho I am
(Silence.)
(She | ooks over at him)
(H's eyes are wide with anger.)
(Her eyes are wide with fear.)
JONESY
(l'i ke venom
You're death in a funny suit...

(She | ooks down.)
QUI QUOG

You won't take any nore!
(And he fires.)
(LI GHTS QJT.)



