DIALOGUE 32 There's nowhere to go in the jungle

CHRIS:

PETE:

CHRIS:

PETE:

CHRIS:

( Weak forms 3)

Hi, Pete. All set for the final scene? Hehat's the matter? You
look as pale as a glass of vodka!

Barry and John have gone. Just upped aral §dnile you were
looking for the lake. I tried to stop them but #ae@vas nothing at
all I could do - nothing that any of us could do.

What do you mean, gone? There's nowhege.tén the middle
of a Bolivian jungle? How would they get out?

They said there was a man who'd take thetmetoiver - for an
enormous fee - and that anything was better thamgdyf heat
and mosquito bites in a South American jungle.

The miserable bastards! Well, go and gat yamera, Pete. And
the rest of the crew. We can survive without thé&md | hope
there's' an alligator waiting for them at the rlver



