PALMER THOMPSON
HOLHES, NEW YORK

THE CCONCORETE MUSSEL
by
Palmer Thompson
0 ﬁﬁ

MARK TRAIL
8C0OTTY
FROFESS0R HAWTHORNL
FABLO MARTINEZ

DIRK CLOVIS

PATTERSON 2686

This file is part of the

Joe Hehn Memorial Collection
hosted at the Internet Archive
https://archive.org/details/joe-hehn


https://archive.org/details/joe-hehn

i
s
s

NARRATOR:

DIRK:
FPABLOS

DIRK:s
BABLO¢

DIRK3

DIRK:
FABLO:
DIRKS
PABLOS
DIRK:

e

“lw

On the shores of 8cuthern Californis nesr the Mexiean
border lies the wide shallew bay of San Benito. Across
theﬁﬂﬁllﬁl mouth of the bay is a half finished concrete
sea wall, stlll in the process of construetion. It is
night and the sllence is broken only by the steady
pounding of the surf agakast the shore,
(SURF ON SHORE)
Suddanlg another scund is heard, the engine of an old
fishing boat slowly chugging it's way across the bay.
(OFF BOAT ENGINE FADING ON)
From the shadows, east on the conchete wall by the
construction equlpment, & man named Dirk Clovis emerges.
He walts impatiently for the arrival of the boat.
(BOAT ENGINE ON FULL)
(CUT BOAT ENGINE)
(Ur) Pable?
(OFF, SLIGHT MIEXICAN ACCENT) Eet ees me, Dirk. Hop on
baard.
(UF)} Swing nher arcund a little more.
(OFF) Right.
(ENGINEZ ON BRIEFLY)
(CUT ENGINE)
(Ur) okay, Pablo.
(JuMp To BOAT DICK)
How's 4t going?
Net so bad, not so good.
What kind of an answer is that?
The only one I can glve,

Isn't that bird brained bird lover ready to quit yet?



rABLE: He ees a persistant man thees Professor Hawthornw.
He love hees birds very much.

DIRK: That love is costing us & fortune, I could handle
thirty to fifty wetbacks & week at & hundred bucks a

head 1f we could use this bay,

PABLCS Don't get med at me. I do everything you say. Alpeady
the job is ten weeks behind schedule and you know this
gonerete is so full of sand she don't stand up more
than one or two year against the surf.

DIRK: Great, but we can't walt that long. He's got toc run

out of dough, he's got to abandon this job.

FPABLO: I theenk maybe he's be pretty close to it
BiRK: What do you mean?
PABRDs He send for feller to come down and hel: him. Peller

who belongX to that bird society he's head of. I theenk
he's plenty worried he don't haeve enocugh money to
finish gem

DIRK3 When's he coming? Who i# he.

FABLO: He come tomorrow morning. ~FProfessor he already be
in Los Altos to meet him, His name is Mark Trail,

DIRK: Meark Trail!

PABLO: You know heen?

DIRK: By reputation, He's a big time nature lover. Goes
around saving birds and bees.

PABLO: (LAUGH) Birds and bees, That's funny,

DIRK: Don't kid yourself., He's no jerk head like this

| absent minded professor.
FABOLs You think he mean trouble for us.
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DIRK$ 1 know he does. You won't get away with any of the
rawstuff you've been pulling for sabotage., No more

sand in the gears and practically smashing the machines with

hanmers,
PABLO: Bes not so good, hah?
DIRK: You get the idea, With Trail on the job they may be

able to finish thls bird sanctuery and that meang you and
I go out of the allen smuggling business permently.

FABDROS Thas bad, but maybe Prall he don't get on the job, hah.

DIRK: You got any ideas?

FABRO: Lot's of things can happen to busybody on eonstruction
Job like this,

DIRK: That's the kind of talk I like, Pable.

BABEQ: Maybe they happen even before he get hsere,

DERKS What 4o you mean?

PABLOs Well, I have to take the boat to Los Alteos tomorrow

Plck up the Professor and this Mark Trail feller.
Lot's of water between Los Altos and here and she's
plenty deepe Man gould fall over and drown. 3ay a

man whose name is Mark Trail.

(WATER LAFFING AGAINST DOCK)
(CRY OF SEA GULLS)
FROF; Rally, Mark, it's most upsettling, most dlstressing,
so encouraging.
MARKS What, Professor Hawthorne.
SCOTTYs I don't got it.
FROFs Don't get what my boy. What were you surposed to get.
Anything on this dock, I don'tessee
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What, Seotty meant Professor is that your statement
1e sort of confusing.
Dear mej. Confusing, how?

Well being distressed and encoupegdd, Professor, that's....

Oh, Bless me, so it is confusing., I meant I'm encouraged

about the Birds, already they're secking sanctuary in
that portion of the bay that's been calmed by the

sea wall, Ifve gounte@ twenty two different spegies

of migratory birds. This will be a most salutory

step toward the conservation of our wild feathered fowl..
In fact I ve estimated thete.....

Professor, what about the distressed part? That's what
Seotty and I are interested in, remember,

Oh, 80 you are. That's right. The construetion, It
Just isn't proceeding right. Things happen, Delays,
Delays, delapp. I1I'm afraid the Soclety for the Frotection
and Freservation of Migratory Birds will rung out of
money, and then,...well we'll have to give up this

whole project.

Frofessor, what kind of delays?

Delays? Bless me, what delays?

Mark maybe you'd better talk to the man who's in charge
of actualf construction,

That's a splendid idea, young man, He'd know a lot nope
about 1t, dear me he would.

Look, Professor, I know it's a leng way froz ornithology,
but just try one answer,

Yes?

(OFPF BOAT FADING ON)
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Nre they natural§ delays, that is bad weather something
like that or do you suspect some kind of sabatage?

‘Sabotage?
(OFF) . Hallo, Professor.

(BOAT ENGINE ON IDLING)
Eh?
The man in the boat, Prodfessor. He's calling you.
CHe Fablos

(OFF) 1 come along side in 2 second, Frofessor.

- Who is he?

Pable Martinez, the construction foreman,
Good., Ferhaps I can get some information from him.
From rablo? Why blees me, of course you can, He

knows everything.

him,

When we get on board you taelk to

I'11 do that as soon as we get under way. Haybe he

can give me some ldea of what we're up against down

heres

800T1IYs

HARKS
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8C0TTY s
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(BOAT ENGINE IN BACKGROUND)
I must say, Mark that the professor isn't very clear
in hls conservation.
1 know, Seotty. He's the cartoonists delight. The
typical absentrinded Professor. All wraped up in
ornithology. Nothing else exibts,
You golng to teslk to that, Martinesz.
Yes I may a8 well.es.s.0h, doggone it.
What's the matter?

Got my Jacket caught in this old tuna hook.
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S8tick you?
No. Just the cloth. Let me have your hunting knife,
Seotty. I'11l work it out,
Here.
Thanks.
Some hook, XsesvseHoy, look Mark over there in the water.
A sharks fin,
Yes, 1 see,
Gosh he's a big one,
Lot of them in these waters, 5Suppese you go down and
ask Martinez to come up here while I trva and work this
hook out. The professor can take the whedl,
Okay, Mark, but I'd better stay with him or he'll be
following the drall of some sea gull,
All right, stay with him, but get going now.
On my wWay.
(FOOTSTEPS ON DECK)
Mr. Martines, .
(PADE ON) Yes, sonny.
Hark would llke to talk to you., The professor and I can
take the wheel.
Sure theeng, 1f 1s all right with the professor,
Eh? What's all right.
¥Mr, Trall he wish to talk to me.
OF course, bless me, go right ahead, Fablo.
(FOOTSTEFS FADE OFF)
I1'11 stand by the wheel with you, Frofessor,
Certainly, Scotty. Most interesting.
What is professor?
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FROFs This article in the &Grnithological Review concering the
nesting habits of the bitten., Look at this Illustration
1tacsesse

SC0TYY: Profeasor, I'11 admit thet leescoscess

: (OMF MIKE# YELL)
(OFF MIKE SPLASH)
SCOTTY Whatesesss?

PABLOS (OFF) Professor, Sonnysess«Mr. Trail he fell in the Water.
FROF: Good heavens, A life preserver; gelesese

S8COTTY Professor, Looki That shark's fin,

PRVL; Bless me! It's diving.

SCOTTY: Mark! Mark! The shark! He's heading for you.
Swim for it, MARK! Swim for it!

RARRATOR: As Scotty shouts his frenzlied warning the huge maneating
shark turns over on it's back, it's white belly showing
elearly through the blue water,; not more than twenty
yards away from Mark Trail. Will Mark Trall escape the
almcst certaln death of those slshing teeth, We'll
learn in a moment &nd NOWe..es (COMMERCIAL)



HAPRRATORS

SC0TIXs
PROF
FABLOS

SC0TTYs
FROFS
S8COTTY
PABLO:

PROF'S
SC0TTY;
FABROS
B8COTTYs
PROFs
FABLO:
B8COTTY:
PROF:
SC0TTY s

-8 e

Now back to Mark Trail. Professor Hawthorne, & world
famed authority on birds, hes baeé in charge of
constructing a #é&/wdl¥ breakwater across San Benito
bay in Southern California, so that the bay will be
transformed into a migratory bird sancutary. EHncountering
construection difficulties he has ealied on Mark Trall
and Scotty teo help hime While going by boat to the
construction camp at San Benito, Mark fell overboard,
& shark following the hoat immedlatly jumped to attack
while Professor Hawthorne and Scotty look on helplessly,
(WATER SPLASHING)
(BOAT ENGIKE IN BG)
Frofeesor, Lookes The shark, He's turned Bekly up.
Pable! Do something, quicke
Stop the engine, I take the smadl boat. TRY to get
to heene d
Swin faster, Mark, Faster,
Look! He's not swimming for the boat,
He's diving under water, Twoard the sharks
He's crazy.
(TERRIFIC WATER OHURNING)
What is it!
I can't see apthing!
The watér bubble like two devils,
Look, Professo.
Blood,
Madre mial
Oh, no...no0 it can't be,
The water's quieting down,

The blood.
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You can't see anything for it.
I take the small hoat row over there. Maybe I find
something.
(FOOTSTEPS FADE)
Harkees«.no
Easy, Scobty, itess.
Leave me alone. :
BOOtLYessse

Leave me alone, can't youl! I just....want to bes,..alone.
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(WAVES LAPPING AGAINSY BOAT)
(80BBING) Mark.

(WATPER SPLASHING)

(HANY SLAFPED ON 8ECK)
(SLIGHILY OFEF, Léu) Sootty.

Mark.

WhaesessMBoanee

(LOW) No, Soetty. Quiet!

But Mark,..youssssthe bloode.se

Where's Martinez? The professor?

Martinez 1s ocut in the row boat looking forsssecessss

What's left of me?

The professop’'s watching him,

@ive me a hand up on deck, &and quiet about it.
(MARK CLIMBS ABOARD)

But howseseWnBlesesese

later, Scotty. Right now help me slip down into the cabln

‘wlithout being seen.

B\ltﬂ:ntﬁ
When Marinez comes back you ean play the sorrow big

run down into the cabin and close the door. They'll



HARK:

SCOTTY s

w 10 =

(CONTINUED) leave you alone with your grief then
I1'11 tell you what happened.

I don'%.u..‘

And remember Scottys I'm dead to every one but you.
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(LAPPING OF WAVES)
(ROW BOAT BUMBS INTO SIDE OF MOTORBOAT)

Here, Profosseor. Take the line while I elimb
aboard.
All right, Pablos.

(PABOL CLIMBS ABCARD)
I'11 tie hinm up, Professor.
Pablo, d1d FOUessesees
Bothing, just like rowing on a sea of bloods The
8hark hoeesesswellleces
Horrible.
Where is the boy.
He went,....oh, Seottiy.
I heard.
1 an sorry, Sonny.
Beotiy, you nusbeses
Don't Bay anythingeesssesjust don't say anything.

(RUNNING FOOTSTEFS FADE OFF)
Scotty, YyOUssssso

(OPF HATCH DOOR SLAMNMS)
Let him go Professor. Ees better he is left alone
to ory himself out. Kes horrbile thing to have a

friend dle. I feel terrible this happen on my boat.
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Well, Seotty?

They're both sitting br the wheel. Not talking,

Goods Then we can talk, but keep your eye on them,

I want to have plenty of time to slip under this ’

bunk 1f one of them sh&uld come up to sympathize with

you in your grief,

I thought 1 did a pretty good job of acting there,

Exeellent, Secotty. I almost shed & tear,

Aw cut 1t, Mark, HNow tell mes,sss

1 will, Secotty. First to paraphrase a popular song

I didn't slip, I didn't fall, I was pushed.

Martinez?

Yes, though I couldn’t prove 1t unless you or the

frofesser saw 1t.

Ho, we were look'ng at some bird book when 1t happendd...

But the shark how dld JOUssssss

Luck and a good memorye

Luck, nemory?

Yea, The luck came when I was pushed, I instinctivly

grabbed for something, got & hold of a long pole, &
fish gaff, it went over with me,

Bubeeses '

Then when the shark came for me, I remembered my G.l.

days in the south Faeifie, how the natives there would

go after & shark armed with just a long pole and

& knife, using themselves as balt.

Themselves, bait,.

Yes, when the shark turned over for the kill, they'd

take the long pole, ram it down his throat so he couldn't



MARK: (CONTIKUED) eclose he jaw, and then use the knife for
the kille

S8COTTXs They do that, really?

MARK$ i've seen them., Well I had your knife, the long pole
and there was no chance of ny making the boat so I ean
now tell you fﬁam personal experiance, which I have no
desire to have again, that it works,

SC0TIYs Gosh, Markessseslveess

MARK:S That's the way I feel to. I came up on the other side of FEEFI#
the boat and saw the canche %o play dead =20 that's what
I'm going to do until we find ocut exaetly what Pablo's
gane 18,

SCOTIY: But the professor, why not tell him,

MARKS Too absent minded., He might let it slipe

SCOTTY: 1 got you, Mark, but what do I do.

MARK: Just what you have been doing. Grief and sorrow over my
demise.

S8C0TT1Y: Okay .

MABK: Don't be ’se gleeful about it, and above all don't overdo
1t. Remenber the best actors underplay,.

800TTY Don't worry about me, Mark,

MARK: And keep you eyes and ears open for whatever you ean
8ee or hear. I'll do the same and get in touch with you
when we've got some ldea of what Senor Fablo Martinez
is up to.

‘ (WAVES LAPPING AGAINST DOOK)

 (FOOT8TEFS FADE ON)
PABM(S rrofessor.
rH&é& Yes, FPablo.
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The boat she's tied up, Is there anything I 08Ns.ss
No, Pablos I'll report it to the authorities,

Yes. Frofessor. I'm sorry,Sonny,

That's won't bring hiz baek,

Seotty, Pablo Just means..s.e.

It's all right, Professor, I understand how the boy
feels,

Isesl don't no what I'nm BAYiNZeeevsWith Marke..,
Get hold of yourself, Scotty,

1' WillewsoJusteesssd will,

Frofessor,

Yea,

1 theenk after supper I take the boat and go out to the

ge& wall, The work she must g0 on, and I wish to see

how mueh they have done $eflay with both of us away .

Do whatever you wish, Pablo,

All right, Professor, Good night,
(FPOOTSTEFS FADE OFF)

1 guess we may as well go, Frofessor.

Eh? A

You were going t0 reportesesswollessess

That's right, I was, Dubeseses

But what, rrofessor?

Let's go into the offiece on the dock, Scotiy.

phon= there,

All right, Professor, Let's go.

(PICK UP PHONE)
(DIAL OPERATOR)

Good night, Young one.

There's &



FROFs Hello? Operatory I WaNle...eNOesesell0sq.nOVEr mind,
(FHONE DOWN)

800PLY What's the matter, Frofessor,

PROF3 1've been thinking Seotiyse

SCOTTYs Thinking?

FROF: Yes, and not about birds, but about Mark's death.

SCOTTY: I don't understand,

FROFs Bless me,vscattyﬁ How shall I report it? As an acclident

v» or murders

SC0ITYs Murderi

FROPs Yes. The exclitement befogped my mind and yours also,

S00TTYs Frofessor you mustesss

Pﬁﬁt; Look at it logically, Mark was certainly no fool, no
clumasy oaf and yet he fell off the boat, But who says
80, Martinesz,

SC0TTY: Sure, doesn't thatseies

PROFs He could have been pushed and if that's so there's only
one man who could have done it,

SC0TIX: Look, Frofessor, I'm sure you're wrongs There's no
reason for him to do it,

FROF: How do we know?

SCOTIYs But you can't make an accusation like that. Think of
fuss it would atib up, it would ruins....l mean well
there's no basls for it,

FROF: Perhaps not, Seotty, but I think we should make sure.
I'm going bask to thelboat. I want to examine the spot
where Mark went overboard.

PROFs Look at this Seotty, the railing's low ands.sees

SCOTTY: Sure, Frofessor, asnyone could fall over 1t even Mark.
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No, Seoottys I can't agree with that, Look where it
hit's my legs. Just above the knees,
Mark's taller than you.
Not too much so. You see, even i1f I slipped, the rail
would cive me enough leverage to regaln my ﬁ&lanee, it
would de the same for Mark, unless he was pushed, and I
think he was,
Bubessoee
I'm golng to report this &8 murder and have MartineZees.
All right, Professor. You wine
What?
Come down in thé ceabin wlith ne.
cabin, I don'tae.ees
Flease, Professor, follow me.

(FOOTSTEPS)

(POOTSTEPS DOWN smxﬁts)
Wwhat are you getting at, Sootty?
You'll see,Brofescor, All right, Mark. Come on unut,
Mark. ’
Yes, He's alive and In that closet under the bunk

bed ..
Seotty do you feel all right.

Hark.

Of course I do, 1'll open the door and show you.
(CLOSET DOOR OPEN)

Mark cone Ols.ssshe's gone,

Scotty, you'd betterssscses

Look, Frofessor, I know what you're thinking but Harks
alive, I helped him on board, I saw him hide under

this bunk.

Sure you did, Scottiy.
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8CO0TTY Professor, I'm not off my trolley. If you need more
proof 1'11 tell you your susplelons were right., Mark
was pushed., He told ne so himnself.
PROF: But the shark, the bloodssss
SCOT .Y Mark, can tell you about that himself, But the big
thing 1s he wanted to play dead to find out why
Martinez dld 1te If you reported 1t as murder it
would 8poll the whole plan,
FROF3 Seotly are you sure you're Nobecssses
SC0TTYs Belive me, Profeasor, would I be talking as calm as
this if I 4ldn't know Mark was alive,
FROFS But why no. tell me,
SCOTIYs He was afrald you nmight let it éllp, you'lre welli..ee
FROF: The absent minded professor,
SCOTTYs Something llke that, nows...«3hhh,
FROFs What. l
SC0T7Ys Listen,
(WAY OFF® FQOTBTIPS FADE ON)
(FOOTSTEFS ON CLOSE)
PROPF Hartines,
8COTTYs Ydahe«
(FOOTSTEES ON DECK OVERHZAD)
FROFsS He camse aboard.
SCPOTY kisten., He's casting off the lines,
IROF Whetssees
800TTYs We'd better lay low, keep quiet and hove for the beste
MUSBICs . BRIDGE

(BOAT ERGINE IN BG)
{CUT BOAT ENGINE)
(OFF ROAR OF SURF)



(ON LAFFING OF WAVES ACAINST BOAT)

PABLO: (UP) DIrk.
DIRK: (OFF) Hold her steady, Fablos, I'1ll jump on deck.
(THUMF ON DECK)
FABLCS Ees pretty niece night, hah, 8irk?
DIRK: Maybe, What about thie Merk Trail guy? Did you sees him,
FABLO: Ch, sure.
DIRK¢ what kind cf a cookie is he?
PABLO: Tou use the wrong word. Was he,
DIRK: Wag? You've taken car of hir already.
FABLO: Yes, sc emsy., All the cards were in cur favor. Cne

little pushe. . 0varboard...

DIRK: He coudd eertainly swim, couldn't...
FABOLs I never find out. The shark he swim faster
. DIRKs3 Bhark?
FAELO: There was one in the water., My frined and your

frend, Now with ¥ddldthis Prall out of the way we
really go to qork and ruir this job.

DIRK: Nieo work, Fablos We'll be baek in the alien smu gling
business in no time,

FABLO: I theen you're pight, nNows.«s

(OFP MIKH CHAIR SCUFFLE)

DIRK: What was that?®

FABLO$ I don't know. 5She sound like she come from the cabln,

DIRKs Did you brinfecesse

PABLOS Shut upe You have your gun?

DIRK? Yesah,

PABLO3 Cover the Cabin door while I open him and flash in
this light,

DIR#®; Right.e



(OFEN DOOR)

FPABLOs Well, well,

DIRKs What 1s it, rablo,

FPABLO: We have company, Dirk, Frofessor Hawthomne and the so
sad little friend of Mark Trail,

FROFS KOFF) Martinez, you're Baesen

FAB“0; Now, Frofessor say nothing you be sorry for, I think you
better come ur on the deck. Keep them covered,Dirk.

DRIK: Come on up both of yous

(FOOTSTEPS ON DECK)

S ABLOs Zet looks like they make a little problem for us, eh Dibk,

DIRK: Do you think they heard?

FABLO: Does it make a difference when they see you with the gune

FRQF: We heard everything you murderingssssss

YABOL: Sueh language, I'rofessor,

SC0TTY: You pushed, Mark, youssses

DIRKS Shut up, kid. Let's stop sparring, Pablo. What do we do

_ with then?

¥BLO: 1 glve thls some thought and I have a most tngenious
idea. 4ll right. Up on the concret sea wall, both of
you« Keep ther covered Birkk Start elimbing.

USLQ! BALDGE

FPABLO: S0, Now we are all on the Walle

FROF: Why don't you shot and be done with it.

FABOL: Nothing as erude as that, Proféssor. Dirk guled then
over to those wooden forms.

DIRK: Move,

(F.OTSTEPS)
(FOOTSTEFS STOF)
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BEBEO: You see, rrofessor,s The forms are made for tomoorows
works. And this conerete mixer here, she is filled,
With a very bad grade of conerete, Too much sand.

. not enough solid.

SC0TTY:s What are you going to dos

FABLOS Add the solid, you and the professor. Then though the
rest of this wall may orumble in two years this part
should stand a little longer,

ERFO Yo wouldn't....

PABLO: Wwhy not. It is a simple way of dlsposing of yOUee«as
forever. Watch them @%Pk. I'll start the concrete
mixer, then we'll place them in the forms and pour
the conerete over them alives

MUSIGs __ STING

NARRATOR: Seotty and the Prﬁfasscr faeing & horrible death at

the hands of the sadistie¢ Fablo Martinez, Will they
escape and where is Mark Tralls, We'll learn in &

roment M but firsteesssass (i}{}iéiERSIAL)
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Now back to Mark Tralls Frofessor Hawthorne and Seotity

face death at the hands of the sadlstic Fablo Martineze

As rable's companion Dirk Clovis holds a gun on them,

Fablow speaks,

This, Professor is a wonderful conerete mixer. In it

already are the sand and the gement, I turn this wheel

and the water éaura in,. }
{WATER RUSHING IN TANK)

Hurry it up Pablos

What & thin to say. I'm sure our friends are not in a

hurry.

You won't get away with this,

SUch anoriginal thoughts 1 think we have enough water.
(WAT:R OFF)

It will take a fow minutes to mix, but I'm sure you ean

walt for you concrete shhwer,

(FADING ON) I don't think they'll tak %%, Fablo,

Mark Traill ‘

What?

Santa Maria, a ghost!

Professor, Come one

Ghost, eh,

The guy with the gun.
Bullet's willesese
(sHOT)
I got him, Scottys.
Let go, I'1l...,
No you donit.
(scUrrLE)
(BOLW ON HEAD]

Pretty good for a professor, eh Bcotty.



FABlos
MARK:
PABLO:

- 27 e

Madre mial @Go away. Go away, You are dead.

3 3lmést wish I were,# so you ocould bs @harge with murder,
Yod No! Don't touch me, You are deads I do it

myselfs The shark.

Cover him with that gun, Frofessor, Though I don't
think we'll have any trouble taking hinm baek to jail,
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Well, Frofessor with those two in Jall your work should
progeed without any delays,

i1 knov, Mark, but it won't meke mueh difference, We
may just as well stop the job.

What are you talking about,Broffessor,
1 think I know Scottys You mean the sand in the cement,
The fact that the wall won't stand up for more than

& year or twos
That's right. Even though they lost, they won, because
we haven't got enough money to btuild that whole wall
agaline
You don't have to professors

What?
All you have to do 1s use some mussel,.
Musecle, Mark.

ot thef one you mean, Scotiy. You see brofessor
when I left that hiding place under the bunk I went out
to examine the wall and the construction equipment for
evidence of sabotage.
And you found it, but what's this about mussel.

I'm talking about the lowly foram of sea 1life known

a8 the mussels
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+ don't get it mark.

Kussel M-u=s=g~e~l, It's used in strenthening & lot of
under water concrete construction, Wwhat happens is that
boat loads of mussels are dumped agalinst the conecrete,
They adhere to the conerete like barnacles to a boat

and 1in dolng so they strengthen the conorete to two or <
three times it's normal eracking point.

Bless me, You're pight, Mark.

S0 using them, at a fractiom of the cost of rebullding the
wall will give you & bird sanctuary in this bay that

will last for several lifetimes, 4And I don't mean one as

short as you thought I had out there on that hoat,.




