Looseleaf/Harold/Shuttle/Paul

LOOSELEAF,
HAROLD, SHUTTLE and PAUL sit around a dinner of nearly raw
beefsteak set on the coffee table. LOOSELEAF wears an ill-
fitting uniform, which he has rented.
LOOSELEAF

I told you the uniform wouldn't help.
HAROLD

It helped more than you know. Down
deep, people were deeply affected.
LOOSELEAF

You keep on saying "deep" and "deeply." I wish something good
would happen on the surface sometime.
SHUTTLE

I can't get over how you guys are

my friends. Harold Ryan and
Looseleaf Harper are my friends.
HAROLD

Our pleasure.

SHUTTLE

Eight years you guys were together--
through thick and thin.

HAROLD

For seven and a half of those years
we were heavily drugged--or we

would have been home long before

now, believe me. We were saved

from starvation by the Lupi-Loopo
Indians, who fed us a strange blue
soup.

SHUTTLE

Blue soup.

HAROLD

It sapped our will--made us

peaceful and unenterprising. It

was a form of chemical castration.

We became two more sleepy Indians.
LOOSELEAF

(to PAUL)

So, kid--how they hanging? Or

don't you say that to a little kid?
HAROLD

He's a man.

(to PAUL)

Tell him you're a man.

PAUL



I'm a man.

HAROLD

We've got to do something to make
this boy's voice change. I wonder
if we couldn't get bull balls
somewhere, and fry 'em up.

(to PAUL) Still miss your mother?
PAUL

(weakly)

No.

HAROLD

You're free to go to her, if you
want. If you'd rather be a woman
and run with the women, just say
the word.

SHUTTLE

Are we really going to find out
where the elephants go to die?
HAROLD

I'd rather go to Viet Nam.
SHUTTLE

Would somebody please pass me the
catsup?

HAROLD

What you say is, "Pass the fucking
catsup."

SHUTTLE

Pass the fucking catsup.
LOOSELEAF gives it to him. SHUTTLE dumps catsup on his steak.
SHUTTLE

I keep thinking about Africa--and
the elephants.

LOOSELEAF

I don't think I'1ll go.

HAROLD

Of course you'll go! to fly the helicopter.
LOOSELEAF

You're going

I dunno.

HAROLD

You're so low! Look at that
beautiful red meat. You haven't
touched it.

LOOSELEAF

Sorry. At least you've got a place
to come back to. I don't have a
place to come back to anymore.



HAROLD

All the more reason to go to Africa.
LOOSELEAF

I dunno. You know.

(pause)

I used to really love that Alice.
Do you know that?

HAROLD

You know her for what she is now--
garbage.

LOOSELEAF

I dunno.

HAROLD

She was always a rotten wife! She
was against everything manly you
ever wanted to do.

(to SHUTTLE)

He was the most daring test pilot
in the country at one time, and his
wife made him quit. She made him
become a life insurance salesman
instead.

SHUTTLE

I'd think any woman worth her salt
would be proud to be married to a
test pilot. I know I would.
LOOSELEAF

She tried to like it. wvery nervous woman.
She was a

SHUTTLE

I could tell that at the funeral.
(to PAUL)

Would you please pass the fucking
catsup again? Was it dangerous
testing planes?

LOOSELEAF

I dunno. Who knows? You know--
you're up there, and you're in some
plane nobody ever flew before. You
put her into a dive, and everything starts screaming and
shaking, and

maybe some pipe breaks and squirts
0il or gasoline or hydraulic fluid
in your face. You wonder how the
hell you ever got in such a mess,
and then you pull back on the
controls, and you black out for a



couple of seconds. When you come
to, everything's usually fairly
okay--except maybe you threw up all
over yourself. It's just another
job, but you try and tell Alice that.
HAROLD

Insurance!

SHUTTLE

You actually sold insurance!
LOOSELEAF

I tried.

(indicating HAROLD)

I sold him some. That was the only
insurance I ever sold.

Hyena doorbell laughs.

SHUTTLE

What an awful sound!

HAROLD

Get used to it.

(to PAUL)

Back door, Paul.

PAUL exits to the kitchen.

HAROLD

(to SHUTTLE)

It's possible, of course, that
you'll die in Africa.

SHUTTLE

I've considered that.

HAROLD

Selling vacuum cleaners isn't the
best preparation you could have.
SHUTTLE

I just want one true adventure
before I die.

HAROLD

That can be arranged.

PAUL appears at the mouth of the doorway. He has
amazing to announce.

PAUL

Dad?

HAROLD

Who was it?

PAUL

It's Mom.

something



