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BONNIE

Doug's helping me feed the animals—and after security checks each plane—slow as cold
molasses —we finally find eight dogs, nine cats—one of whom's epileptic—not to mention
two rare Bonobo chimpanzees! And the female Bonobo is pregnant. We've got to get them
off these planes! (into the phone) Hello? Is the Mayor there? It's Bonnie Harris again. Yes,

I'll hold.

DOUG

Airport Authority was pretty clear about “No rare chimpanzees on Canadian soil.”

BONNIE hands a bucket to DOUG.

BONNIE
Doug,. Take that.

—what is that?
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BONNIE
It's rare chimpanzee shit. What do you think it is? N
i (into the phone)
- oil. Yes? The mayor! Yes! I'll hold!
DOUG

|
‘ (finally losing his patience)
I've got to get back to Air Traffic Control!

| heard it BONNIE
‘men I Doug~look up! Do you see anything flying?
DOUG
I can’t see across the friggin Atlantic!
BONNIE
Just get me more litter from the truck!
DOUG
Get your own litter!
DOUG exits.
BONNIE

Fine then! Goodbye!
(into the phone)
No! Not you! Hello? Hello?!
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