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KEVINJ.
Someone says there’s a way out of here. They say there might be a boat —

KEVINT.
Kevin, we're on the other side of the continent. We're not taking a boat.

KEVIN J.
So I stop an officer and ask him, “How do I get back home?”

BOB
Yeah, how do we get out of here?

oz ¥
(quickly)
Well, you take a taxi to The Goose—there’s a bus there to Port Aux Basque, leaves once a
day, that’s about six hours. Once you're there, you take the ferry across the Gulf, right?
That's eight hours or so, then you catch another bus, not sure how often they leave, but
it's another eight hours to Yarmouth where you can get another ferry to the US Border,
that’s another four hours or so—and from Bar Harbor you should be able to grab a

Greyhound to wherever you need to go. It's about 2 or 3 days travel. But it's sure a nice
view.
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SCENE 30
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By eight o’clock the bar is completely packed with people from around the world.
Everybody’s talking about where they’re staying and what they’ve seen--and the bar staff
keep making runs for more beer and liquor. After an hour, people are swimming in the
river out back. And no, no one brought their swim trunks! A couple of the local b'ys get
up with their accordions and fiddles—and someone brings out an ugly stick.

A brief ugly stick solo & fiddle solo.

MEN
FAREWELL TO ALL YOU PRETTY LADIES
WAVING FROM THE DOCK
HEAVE AWAY, ME JOLLIES, HEAVE AWAY
AND IF WE DO RETURN TO YOU
WE'LL MAKE YOUR CRADLES ROCK
HEAVE AWAY, ME JOLLY BOYS, WE'RE ALL BOUND AWAY

WOMEN
FAREWELL YOU NEWFOUNDLANDER BOYS
YOURE LEAVING US ALONE
HEAVE AWAY, ME JOLLIES, HEAVE AWAY
AND IF YOU FIND ANOTHER
WE'VE COT LOVERS OF OUR OWN

ALL
HEAVE AWAY, ME JOLLY BOYS, WE'RE ALL BOUND AWAY

0oz
And then we get the karaoke going.
DELORES

NEAR... FAR...

ALL
WHEREVER WE ARE!

EVERYONE cheers.
Oz

Then we decide to have a bit of a ceremony.
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MR. MICHAELS stands, holding a shaker and dressed as a fantasy Latin lover. HE
moves fo Annette.

MR. MICHAELS (ACTOR 7)
Si, hablo. Espafiol es la lengua del amor. No sélo soy un profesor de gimnasia, soy un
profesor de pasion.
HE exits with a flourish.
ANNETTE

I'm sorry, what was I saying?




