The Shark is Broken Sides: Brody
Lemme ask you something. Is it true that most attacks take place in three feet of water, around ten feet from the beach?
Hooper
Yeah. Like the kid on your beach. I wish I could’ve examined that shark they caught…
Brody
Something else. Do most attacks go unreported?
Hooper
About half of them. A lot of ‘missing swimmers’ are really shark victims.
Brody
There’s a kind of a lone shark, called, uh….
Hooper
Rogue?
Brody
Yeah. Rogue. Picks out an area where there’s food and hangs out there as long as the food supply lasts?
Hooper
It’s called Territoiality. It’s a theory.
Brody
And before 1900, when people were first starting swimming for recreation, before public bathing and resorts, there were very few shark attacks, cause sharks didn’t know what they were missing?
Hooper
You could say that.
Brody
Why don’t we have one more drink, you and I, and then we go down and cut open that old shark and see for sur what’s inside him, or not.
The Shark is Broken Sides: Quint
You all know me. You know what I do for a living. I’ll go out and get this bird for you. He’s a bad one and it’s not like goin’ down the pond and chasing blue-gills and tommy-cods. This is a fish that can swallow a man whole. A little shakin’, a little tenderizing and sown ya ‘ go. You gotta get this fellow and get his quick. If you do, it’ll bring a lot of tourist business just to see him and you’ve got your business back on a paying basis. (Beat) A shark of that size is no pleasure and I value my neck at a hell of a lot more’n 3,000 bucks. (A deadly look) I’ll find him for three. But I’ll kill hem for ten.
The Shark is Broken Sides: Hooper
You’re going to need an extra hand…
Brody
This is Matt Hooper.
Quint
I know who he is…
Brody
He is from the Oceanographic Institute.
Hooper
I’ve been to sea since I was 12.
I’ve crewed three Trans-pacs –
Quint
Transpants?
Hooper
And an America’s Cup Trails.
Quint
I’m not talking about day sailing or pleasure boating. I’m talking about working for a living. Sharking
Hooper
And I’m not talking about hooking some poor dogfish or sand shark. I’m talking about a
Quint
Are you now? I know about porkers in the water –
(Throws him some rope)
Here. Tie me a sheepshank.
Hooper
(Ties knot effortlessly)
I don’t need basic seamanship.
Quint
Let me see your hands…
(He takes Hooper’s hands in his own bloody fists, and feels them as he talks)
Ha! City hands! You been counting money. If you had a $5000 net and $2000 worth of fish in it, and along comes Mr. White, and makes it look like a kiddy scissors class has gone to work on it and made paper dolls. If you’d ever work for a living, you’d know what that means.
Hooper
Look, I don’t need to hear any of this working class hero crap. Some party boat skipper who’s killed a few sharks…
Brody
(Interrupting)
Hey. Knock it off. I don’t want to listen to this while we’re out there…..
Quint
What do you mean ‘We…?’
Brody
It’s my charter. My party.
 
 
 
 
