
LILA STERN:
Stones!...  That reminds me!...  I got something else to tell 
you about!

LILA hangs up her phone.

(To STURGEON)

Looks like we caught a human body this time, Filet! 

STURGEON looks interested from a 
professional standpoint. 

Care to see how the other half lives?

STURGEON:
(Confused)

Lives?

LILA STERN:
Oh!...  Yeah!...  Bad choice of words.  

Uncomfortable pause.

STURGEON:
(A bit bashful)

Dr. Stern?...  Lila!...  May I call you Lila!

LILA STERN:
Sure, Phil!  Why not!

STURGEON:
Very well, then.  Lila?...  I’m beginning to reconsider my 
thoughts on your behavior here and I was thinking...  Would 
you like to have dinner together later?

LILA STERN:
Why, Phil!...  I thought you’d never ask.

They smile at each other.

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT II, SCENE 2 - A CLUE FROM SLOP!

Scene:  The street in front of Aquatic 
Scientifics.

STAGE LIGHTS out.

SPOTLIGHT hits DOWNSTAGE CENTER.
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INEZ LEAFLITTLE is standing on the street 
wearing a poster across her front, 
hanging from a string around her neck.  
The poster reads: “FISH NEED SLOP!”

Enter DiMARCO and BLOOM.

DiMARCO sees INEZ and stops dead in his 
tracks.

DIMARCO:
(To BLOOM)

Why don’t you take this one?

BLOOM:
(Sarcastically)

Gee thanks!  Why do I always have to do the nutcases?

DIMARCO:
Don’t be so modest.  You have real skills with these kinda 
people.  Just think of it as I’m recognizin’ your skills!

BLOOM sneers at DiMARCO and goes up to 
INEZ.

DiMARCO stands back a little to watch.

BLOOM:
Inez Leaflittle?

INEZ:
(Defensive)

That’s me.  Who wants to know?

BLOOM flashes her badge.

I got a permit to be here.  You can’t take me in.  I haven’t 
done anything.

BLOOM:
I’m not here to take you in.  I got some questions...  about 
Louise Smurge. 

INEZ:
That real estate woman?

BLOOM:
Yeah!

INEZ:
She’s not an honest real estate broker, you know.  She 
screwed my sister good and proper.  

I sure would like to get even with her some day for that.
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BLOOM:
I’d watch what you say right now, if I were you.  That could 
easily be construed as a threat.  And now’s not a good time 
to be using any kinda threat talk against Louise Smurge.

INEZ:
Whadaya mean?

BLOOM:
She was found dead in her office a little while ago.

INEZ:
(Mildly surprised)

Oh!...  I wasn’t expectin’ that!  Good luck with findin’ out 
who did it.

BLOOM:
What’s that supposed to mean.

INEZ:
Anybody who had dealings with her coulda done it.  She was an 
equal opportunity “Screw-Or”, if ya know what I mean.

BLOOM:
I understand she called you yesterday.

INEZ:
That’s right.

BLOOM:
What’d she want?

INEZ:
Seems she had use for SLOP.  She invited me over to her 
office ‘cause she wanted to report what these guys were doin’ 
to that fish in there.  She acted like she was all concerned 
and I, stupidly, believed her.

BLOOM:
I see.  And just what did she expect you to do about it?

INEZ:
Well?...  She said she was hoping SLOP could get all up in 
their face about it.  She wanted us to do something to make 
them leave her building right away, but I had to explain to 
her that SLOP doesn’t always take effect right away.  It 
takes time to get companies to give up.  Years sometime.

When I left there, she really seemed frustrated.  I don’t 
know what her big hurry was, but she sure did want them outta 
this building right away.  

BLOOM:
OK, then...  Thanks!
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BLOOM begins to walk away and then 
suddenly gets a thought.

She returns to ask INEZ another question.

One more thing!...  You people have a habit of camping out on 
site when your picketing, don’t you?

INEZ:
(Proudly)

Yes we do!  Once we find wrong-doing, we’re on the case 24/7.

BLOOM:
And were you here last night?

INEZ:
You talkin’ about the break-in?

BLOOM:
Yeah!  Did you see who it was?

INEZ:
(Confidently)

As a matter of fact...

BLACKOUT.

SPOTLIGHT hits DOWNSTAGE, STAGE RIGHT.

ONSTAGE are BUD and WILL.

WILL:
Are you nuts! 

BUD:
I panicked!  I was outta time.  It was the only thing I could 
think of.

WILL:
Are you sure she ate them?

BUD:
Just as pretty as ya please.  She gobbled most of them up 
before they had a chance to hit the bottom.  I’m hopin’ they 
passed right through her and she pooped them out onto the 
floor of the tank before she corked.  

WILL:
And just how do you plan to find out?

BUD:
I’m gonna have to sneak in there and check out the bottom of 
the tank to see if they’re down there in the gravel.  
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WILL:
And if they’re not?

BUD:
Then they musta found ‘em when they cut that thing open and 
I’m screwed.   If I don’t turn them over, in one week, to the 
buyer we had lined up, my head’s gonna be on the choppin’ 
block.  

WILL:
Nevermind that!  If they found those diamonds inside that 
fish, it’s gonna lead them right back to me and I’m gonna be 
singin’ twelve verses of “Kiss Your Ass Good-bye!”

BUD:
So we agree!

WILL:
Agree on what?

BUD:
We gotta get in there somehow and check it out!

WILL:
(In total disbelief)

In where?...  In the Lab?...  The Lab that’s marked off as 
“Do not enter - Crime Scene”?

THAT LAB?

BUD:
(Matter of fact)

Yeah!...  That Lab!  If those rocks are still in there, I 
gotta do somethin’ to get ‘em out!  I can’t risk them findin’ 
‘em if they didn’t already.

WILL:
(Annoyed disbelief)

Do you hear yourself?...  And what’s this “We”?...  You don’t 
honestly think I’m gonna get involved in this, do ya?

BUD:
What are you talkin’ about?  You’re already involved.  You 
said it yourself.  If they find them they’re gonna track them 
right back to you!  If we can get ‘em outta there before they 
find them, we’re both off the hook.

WILL stands there a minute and just 
stares at BUD, wide-eyed, trying to 
digest what he’s said.

Look!  You gotta help me.  I need you to keep a “look out” 
and warn me if anybody’s comin’. 
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WILL:
(Rolls his eyes and sighs)

When do you wanna do it?

BUD pulls a flashlight out of his back 
pocket.

BUD:
No time like the present!  I checked it out when I walked 
down the hall.  Nobody’s on duty there right now.  We can 
sneak in and out in just a few minutes and it’ll all be over.

Trust me!

WILL:
Trust you?...  Trust you?...  You’ve got to be kidding me!

BUD looks at him and just shrugs his 
shoulders.

WILL angrily grabs the flashlight out of 
BUD’S hand. 

Oh, for God’s sake!  Come on!...  Let’s get it over with.

STAGE LIGHTS up only slightly.

SPOTLIGHT out.
WILL turns on the flashlight and WILL and 
BUD walk over to enter the “Lab” area.

They stumble and thump around a little 
until they get to the tank.  BUD  climbs 
the step ladder and begins to look around 
in the tank.

WILL:
Hurry it up, will ya?

BUD:
I’m havin’ trouble seein’.  Hand me the flashlight.

WILL hands BUD the flashlight and BUD 
goes back to looking in the tank.

STAGE LIGHTS up full.

WILL and BUD are startled.

DiMARCO and BLOOM are standing there with 
a “Gotcha” look on their faces.
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DIMARCO:
(Sarcastically)

Can we help you with something, gentlemen?

BLOOM:
(Holding up a pouch full of 
diamonds)

You wouldn’t be looking for these, now, would you?

WILL and BUD look at each other and then 
back at DiMARCO and BLOOM.

DIMARCO:
(Sarcastic)

Oh!  And this is definitely not “entrapment” ‘cause...  See 
this?

DiMARCO flashes his badge.

DIMARCO: (CONT’D)
This here’s what is known as...  a badge!

BUD:
Shit!

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT II, SCENE 3 -  LOVE AND FORMALDEHYDE! 

Scene:  SPOTLIGHT hits DOWNSTAGE, STAGE 
LEFT.

A restaurant.  There is a small table and 
two chairs.

LILA and STURGEON are seated.  They are 
sharing a bottle of wine.  They have not 
ordered dinner yet.  They each have 
menus, but haven’t looked at them yet.

STURGEON:
I’ve never been alone with a woman like you.

LILA STERN:
Well, that’s very sweet but, in case you hadn’t noticed...  
We’re in a public place.  We’re not exactly alone.

STURGEON:
I know that...  But...  Well?...  You know what I mean.
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LILA STERN:
(Impishly)

Philip A. Sturgeon?...  For such a mature man, you are so...  
Innocent!...  And  Vulnerable!

Pause.  They stare into each other’s 
eyes.

My God I find that...  So...  Hot!

STURGEON:
There!...  You see?  You say such daring things.  

I...  I...  I don’t know what to do with that.  

LILA STERN:
(Like a temptress, playfully)

I’ll be happy to show you, if you like.

STURGEON:
(Shocked)

Stop that!...  We’re in a public place!

LILA STERN:
A minute ago we were alone.  You’re gonna have to make up 
your mind.

STURGEON:
Why do you love to tease me so much.

LILA STERN:
I know.  It’s awful, isn’t it?  I don’t know what comes over 
me.  There’s just something about you that brings out the 
worst in me.  I just can’t seem to help myself.

STURGEON:
Am I supposed to be flattered by that?

LILA STERN:  
I would be, if I were you.  I’m not in the habit of 
persecuting just anyone, you know.  I’m usually pretty 
particular.

STURGEON:
You’re such a brilliant and talented Doctor and yet, every 
chance you get you turn everything into something crazy and 
humorous.  I find it very...  very...

LILA STERN:
(Comically seductive)

Seductive?...  Alluring?...  Sensual?...

STURGEON:
I was thinking... disconcerting.  But, I suppose those apply 
as well.
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LILA STERN:
Why, Dr. Sturgeon!  You smooth talking devil, you!  Your 
place or mine?

STURGEON:
I’m scared to death to go to your place.

LILA STERN:
(Surprised)

Why?

STURGEON:
Oh...  I don’t know...  Somehow I picture you with all sorts 
of magician’s tricks all primed and ready to strike when you 
walk in the door.  

I can see it now.  I walk in and suddenly find myself wrapped 
in chains, handcuffed with a bag over my head and stuffed in 
a box with you outside the box saying, “Watch as I now make 
him disappear into thin air.”

LILA STERN:
I was with ya all the way up to the “disappear” part.  

If I went to all the trouble of getting you all chained up 
and handcuffed, why on earth would I want you to disappear?  
I would have just gotten you where I wanted you.  

STURGEON:
(Beginning to hyperventilate 
a little.)

Dr. Stern?...  You are really beginning to scare me.

LILA grins, impishly.

LILA STERN:
Fun!...  Isn’t it?

Pause.

STURGEON stares at LILA with eyes wide 
open and his mouth slightly opened in 
shocked surprise.

STURGEON:
Uhhhh...  Shall we order now?

They both pick up their menus and hold 
them in front of their faces.

LILA STERN:
(From behind her menu)

My, my.  So many great choices.  What looks good to you?
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STURGEON:
(From behind his menu)

I think I’ll have...  The fish!

They both quickly lower their menus at 
the same time.

LILA looks at STURGEON with delighted 
surprise at his humorous choice.

STURGEON smiles at LILA impishly.

They both break out laughing.

BLACKOUT.

END SCENE

ACT II, SCENE 4 - TIME TO SOLVE IT.

Scene:  The Laboratory at Aquatic 
Sciences.  There are five chairs lined 
up.  

ONSTAGE are DiMARCO, BLOOM, LILA and 
STURGEON.

LILA and STURGEON are seated together 
with two empty chairs on one side of them 
and one empty chair on the other side.

BLOOM:
They should be here any minute.

DIMARCO:
That’s OK.  We’re ready for ‘em.  

(To LILA and STURGEON)

You two ready?

LILA STERN:
You bet, Frank ole buddy!  You know me!...  Always ready to 
help turn a case on its ear.

STURGEON:
(To LILA)

In this case, don’t you think the better phrase would be to 
“Hook a big one”?
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