The Lady Eve Script - Dialogue Transcript

{ Whistling]

[ Bi rds Chirping]

Once a day is plenty.

Just a couple of flies, a sip of mlk

and perhaps a pigeon's egg on Sundays.



| certainly will, Professor.

Keep her warm as you get farther north,

and | et her out of her box to play.

I certainly will, Professor.

Tell Dr. Marzditz | have naned

her Col unbrina Marzditzia.



And this is only the beginning of

what | am bringing out when | cone out.

1"l do that,

and | want to tell you..

I want to tell you how nuch |I've enjoyed

being on this expedition with you

If I had ny way, this is the way



I'"d like to spend all ny tineg,

in the conpany of nen |ike yoursel ves

in the pursuit of know edge.

So long, Lulu.

I"ll send you a postcard.

[Birds Chirping, Animal Hooting]



Good- bye, Charlie. If you get a chance

to conme back, this is where we'll be.

G ve ny affectionate

salutations to your father.

Thank himfor making the Pi ke expedition

possi ble and, | hope, a success.

- | will, Professor.



Good- bye, ny boy.

Good- bye, Muiggsy.

So long. Don't take no wooden noney.

Good- bye, Sparky.

Good- bye, Charli e.

Bye, Mac.

Good- bye, Charlie.



- Bye, boys.

So long, "Sarlie."

So | ong, gang.

So | ong, Miggsy.

{ Whistling]

Be careful of the traffic.



You haven't dodged any in a long tine.

And be careful of the danes. You've

not dodged themfor a long tine either

- You know ne, Mac, nothing but reptiles.

- That's right, ny boy.

[ Mac]

Good- bye.



{ Horn Bl ow ng]

{ @urgling, Wistling]

{ High Wistle]

There he i s!



[ Bobby Wi stl e Bl ow ng]

[Woman] You' d think he'd have a

bi gger yacht than that if he's so rich

- That isn't a yacht. That's a tender

- What's a tender?

- | said Pabst.

- It was Pike.



- So what?

- Go put on your shorts.

- You can try.

- Mom it makes nme puke.

- Puke?

- No, Pike!

Go put on your peekaboo.



- Get down there and nmake it fast.

- Aye, aye, sir.

{ Wi stling]

Gee, | hope he's rich.

I hope he thinks he's a wi zard at cards.



From your lips to the ear

of the Al m ghty.

| hope he's got a fat wife so | don't

have to dance in the noonlight with him

A sucker al ways steps

on your feet.

- Anug is a nmug in everything.

- |1 don't see why | have to do the work.



There nust be plenty of rich old danes

just waiting for you to push 'em around.

You find 'em

I"1l push 'em

Wuld | like to see you giving some

old harpy the three-in-one.



- Don't be vulgar, Jean.

Let us be crooked but never common.

- Is he rich?

As the purser so picturesquely put it,

he's dripping with dough

- He'd al nbst have to be to stop a boat.

- VWhat does he own, Pike's Peak?



Ch, no, no. Pike's Pale,

"The ale that won for Yale."

[ Whi st e Bl ow ng]

- | wonder if | could clunk him

- Don't do that!

Hey!



- Two Pike's Pale.

- Now, wait a mnutel!

Six nore Pike's Pal e,

and nake it snappy.

Are you trying to enbarrass ne?

We're all out of Pike's.

- Work 'em over on sonething el se



- They don't want nothin' else.

They want the ale that won for Yale.

Rah, rah, rah!

Well, tell '"em

to go to Harvard.

- [Man] Come on.

- How many tinmes do | have to tell

ya. ..



Four Pike's Pale.

Now | i st en!

Hi ccups]

Not good enough.

What' d you say?

said they're not good enough for him



EveryJane in the room..

is giving himthe thernoneter, and

he feels they're just a waste of tine.

He's returning to his book

He's deeply inmersed in it.

He's sees no one except... Watch

his head turn when that kid goes by.



It won't do you any good, dear.

He's a bookworm but sw ng 'em anyway.

Ah, how about this one?

How woul d you like that hangi ng

on your Christnas tree?

Ch, you wouldn't?



Wel |, what is your weakness, brother?

Hol y snoke,

t he dropped kerchi ef!

Hasn't been used since Lily Langtry.

You'll have to pick it up yourself.

It's a shame that he doesn't care

for the flesh. He'll never see it.



Look at that girl over to his left.

Look over to your |eft, bookworm

There's a girl pining for you.

Alittle further.

Just a little further. There!



Wasn't that worth | ooking for?

See those nice teeth beaning at you?

Wiy, she recogni zes you. She's up

She's down. She can't nake up her mind

She's up agai n. She recogni zes you

She's coming over to speak to you.

The suspense is killing ne.



Wiy, for heaven's sake,

Aren't you Fuzzy A dhammrer

I went to manual training school wth?

You're not? You certainly | ook exactly

like him.. a remarkabl e resenbl ance.

If you're not going to ask ne to sit,

| suppose you're not going to ask ne.



Sorry. | certainly hope | haven't

caused you any enbarrassnent.

I wonder if nmy tie's on straight.

| certainly upset them don't |?

Who el se? The | ady chanpion westler.

Woul dn't she make a houseful ?



You don't |ike her either

What are you going to do about it?

You just can't stand it anynore.

You' re | eavi ng.

These wonen don't give you a nonment's

peace, do they? Go sulk in your cabin.

Go soak your head

and see if | care!



[ Dishes Cattering]

I"mvery sorry, sir.

That's all right.

- Wiy don't you | ook where you're goi ng?

- Wiy don't / | ook?



- Look, you knocked the heel off.

- Oh, | did? I'msorry.

You did, and you can take nme right to

my cabin for another pair of slippers.

- The least | can do. My nane's Pike

- Everybody knows.



Nobody' s tal ki ng about

anyt hi ng el se.

This is ny father Col onel Harrington

My nane is Jean. It's really Eugenia.

- Funny our neeting like this, isn't it?

- Yes, isn't it?

{ Chuckling]



This is quite a cabin.

Pretty cozy, isn't it?

Sni f fi ng]

Hol y Mbses!

What's the matter?

That perfune.



- What's the matter with it?

It's just that |'ve been up the Amazon

for a year, and they don't use perfune.

Ch. The shoes are over here.

Because you were so polite, you can pick

them out and put themon if you like.



Push that side. There

- Holy Moses!

- See anything you |ike?

- The evening slippers are over there.

- { Chuckl es]

Those t he ones you want ?



Doesn't seem possi bl e

for anybody to wear anything that size.

Ch, that's pretty.

You'l | have to kneel down.

- | hope |I didn't hurt you.

- O course you didn't.



Don't you feel well?

h, I"'mall right.

- What were you doing up the Amazon?

- Looking for snakes.

"' man ophi ol ogi st.

- | thought you were



in the beer business.

Beer? Al e!

What's the difference?

Bet ween beer and al e?

- Yes.

My father'd burst a blood vesse

if he heard you say that.



There's a big difference. Ale's sort

of fernmented on the top or sonething.

And beer's fernented on the bottom

O maybe it's the other way around.

There's no simlarity at all.

The trouble with being

descended from a brewer,



no matter how | ong ago he "brewed-ed"

or whatever you call it,

you' re supposed to know all about

somet hi ng you don't give a hoot about.

It's funny to be kneeling here

at your feet tal king about beer.



You see, | don't |ike beer

Bock beer, |ager beer or steam beer.

- Don't you?

- | do not!

And | don't like pale ale, brown ale,

nut brown ale, porter or stout,

whi ch nakes me "ul p



just to think about it.

Excuse ne.

Wasn't enough, so everybody woul d

call me Hopsie ever since | was siX.

- Hopsi e Pike.

- Hello, Hopsie.



- Make it, Charlie, will you?

- { Laughi ng]

Al'l right, but there's sonething

ki nda cute about Hopsi e.

And when you get ol der,

I could call you Popsie. Hopsie Popsie.

- That's all |'d need.



- { Laughs]

Here's a business | wouldn't m nd.

| never realized how lovely it could be.

Oh, thank you.

We' d better get back now.



Yes, | guess so.

You see, where |'ve been... | nean,

up the Amazon, you kind of forget how. ..

I mean, when you haven't seen

agirl inalong tine...

I mean, uh, there's sonething

about that perfune that..



- Don't you like ny perfune?

- Like it? I'"mcockeyed on it.

Why, Hopsi e, you ought

to be kept in a cage.

The nerve of some people.

Ah, there you are.



It certainly took you | ong enough

to cone back in the sane outfit.

I"mlucky to have this on.

M. Pike has been up a river for a year.

- Now, look, I...

- Pay no attention to ny daughter.



It always comes out

in the wonen of our famly.

- The nen are all m ssionaries,

with the exception of nyself.

- And what an exception.

- Wn't you have a drink with us?

- Just a brandy. You have it with ne.

- Three brandies.



- Yes, sir.

Have you seen this one?

- Ch, he does card tricks!

- In a small way, of course.

Vel 1, bless ny soul.

Do that again, will you?



Amazi ng.

How do you do it?

You palmit in this hand. You grip it

in the palmof the hand like this.

- It takes a good deal of practice.

- | can well imagine it mght.

Amazing. It's good | know who you are



or | wouldn't play cards with you

Sir?

- You didn't really think that, uh..

- Onh, of course not, silly.

- You | ook as honest as we do.

- Three brandies.



- Washington and Val | ey Forge.

- Dewey and Manil a.

Napol eon and Josephi ne.

- Say, how about a rubber of bridge?

- You're probably too good for us.

| don't have to play ny best.

Besi des, playing with you...



- woul d al ways be a pl easure.

- Aren't you sweet?

Who' Il we get for a fourth?

Isn't there a three-handed ganme?

| seemvaguely to renmenber having..

O course there is, and it'll be



much cozier. WII you shuffle?

- Vell, 111 try.

- Every man for hinself.

- 1, uh, what?

OCh. well. ..



You go up the Amazon for a year

and then you conme out and neet you..

[ Jean Laughi ng]

[ Passengers Chattering]

- 1'l'l be a cockeyed cooki e pusher



- What's the matter now?

- Cone on, deal them shingles

You don't happen to have sone beauti ful

damsel pining for you, do you?

- That often explains it.

- Cone on. Let's go.



- |1 really feel very guilty about this.

- Don't let it worry you.

It's a good thing we're not playing for

nmoney, or |'d have you in bankruptcy.

- This last hand al one..

- Weren't we playing for noney?

OF course not.

| never play for noney.



We al ways play for noney. O herwi se,

it's like swnming in an enpty pool.

- Lf you count that |ast redouble, it's...

- Nonsense, ny boy.

- At ten cents a point?

- At ten cents a point?



Purely noni nal

Now, let nme see. Five, ten..

- You'll ruin us.

- Four ninety-eight. Roughly $500.

- Ch, wait a mnute.

- Father's in the oil business.

It just keeps bubbling up



out of the ground.

- | thought with the title of colonel..

- Purely honorary.

- How much do | owe the sucker?

- Now, let ne see. Two, four, six..

Who' s that funny-I ooking

gi nk wat chi ng us?



Everythi ng on the up-and-up?

Everything's okay. Go to bed.

/" mway ahead.

- Al right.

Who' s that, your nurse?

That's Muggsy.



My father took himoff a truck

when | was a kid to | ook out for ne.

Ki dnappers, stuff l|ike that.

He's been sort of a bodyguard, governess

and a very bad val et ever since.

He saved ny life once in a braw .



Roughly $100.

That's rough enough.

Since | had no understanding that...

Don't worry. 1'll get it back.

Well, if that's a prom se.

You can depend upon it.

"Il certainly feel better.

You certainly will.



/ think /"Il toddle off...

and | eave you young people to talk

about what ever young people tal k about.

- I"'mawfully sorry about this.

- Beeswax, ny boy, beeswax.



- Good night, Jeanie.

- Good night, darling.

- He's a nice fellow, your father

- He's a good card player too.

You think so?

| don't want to be rude

- but he seened a little uneven.

- He's nore uneven sonetines than ot hers.



That's what nmakes hi m uneven

But now you, on the other hand,

with a little coaching,

you could be terrific.

- Do you really think so?

- Yes, you have a definite nose.



I"mglad you like it.

Do you like any of the rest of ne?

Ch, what | neant was

in the card-playi ng sense. ..

I know what you neant.

I was just flirting with you.



You're not going to faint,

are you?

Who, ne?

Uh, it's that perfune.



Do you think they're

danci ng anypl ace on board?

Don't you think

we ought to go to bed?

You're certainly a funny girl

for anybody to neet..

who' s just been up

the Amazon for a year.



Good thing you weren't

up there two years

Comre on.

{ Laughi ng]

Good ni ght .



- I'"'mafraid we're on the wong deck.

Isn't that a coi nci dence?

- For heaven's sake, here's ny cabin.

Fant asti c!

{ O ears Throat]

Wul d you care to cone in and see Emma?



That's a new one, isn't it?

{ Laughs]

- Shh. | don't want to wake her up

- Wake who up?

- Emma? | thought that was just a gag.

Techni cal |l y,

she's a Col unbri na Marzditzia,



which seens to be a rare type

of Brazilian glass snake, which |'m..

- A snake!

- She seens to have got out again.

- She's out?

- Well, don't worry.

She' s around here sonepl ace.



- Let ne out of herel

- On, don't be frightened.

She's as playful as a kitten.

- You nustn't really...

- { Screan ng]

Don't do that!

How s that going...



{ Screaning Continues]

/["msorry. / wouldn't have frightened

you for anything in the world.

- Wiy didn't you tell ne...

- | thought you under st ood.

How coul d | understand? Wy shoul d

| suspect an apparently civilized nman..



Pl ease.

Ch. Look under the bed.

How coul d she possibly get down here?

Pl ease!

Ch, all right.

Pl ease.



- It's just a stocking.

If you see any nore, just |eave

them there. Now, | ook in the bed.

- In the bed? How could she possibly...

- Oh, go on now.

- You know how fast we cane down,



SO you can negne. ..

It's nothing, but it night

have given you a shock.

- Nothing like a cold hot water bottle.



They woul d have had

to bury ne at sea

Cone over here and sit down

besi de ne. Oh.

- Confortabl e?

- Yes, very.

Ch, sorry.



Hold ne tight.

Ch, you don't know

what you' ve done to ne.

I"mterribly sorry.

Ch, that's all right.



I wouldn't have frightened you

for anything in the world.

| nean, if there's anyone

in the world | wouldn't have wanted to,

it's you.

You're very sweet.

Don't let me go.



Thank you.

{ Sighs]

How was everything up the Amazon?

A-All right, thank you.

What are you thinking about?



Not hi ng.

Are you al ways goi ng

to be interested i n snakes?

Well, snakes are ny life in a way.

What a life.



Oh, | -1 suppose

it does sound sort of silly.

I nmean, | suppose | should have

marri ed and settl ed down.

I imagi ne ny father

al ways wanted ne to.

As a matter of fact,



he's told ne so rather plainly.

| just never cared

for the brew ng business.

Oh. You say that's

why you' ve never married?

Ch, no. It's just that I...

|'ve never net her.



| suppose she's around

sonewhere in the worl d.

It would be too bad

i f you never bunped into each other.

Vell. ..

| -1 suppose you know



what she | ooks |ike and everything.

I think so.

I'll bet she | ooks |ike

Marguerite in Faust.

Ch, no, she isn't...



I mean, she hasn't...

She's not as bul ky as an opera singer.

- Oh. How are her teeth?

- Huh?

You shoul d al ways pick one out wth

good teeth. It saves expense |ater.

- OCh, now you're Kkidding ne.

- Not badly.



You have a right to have an ideal

Oh, | guess we all have one.

What does yours | ook |ike?

He's a little short guy

with |ots of noney.



- Way short?

- What does it matter if he's rich?

It's so he'll look up to ne,

so I'll be his ideal

- That's a funny kind of reasoning.

- Vell, look who's reasoning.



And when he takes ne out to dinner

he'll never add up the check

And he won't snobke greasy cigars

or use grease on his hair, and..

- Oh, yes, he won't do card tricks.

Ch, it's not that | mnd

your doing card tricks, Hopsie.



It's just that you naturally woul dn't

want your ideal to do card tricks.

| shouldn't think that kind of ideal

was so difficult to find.

Ch, he isn't.

That's why he's ny ideal.



What's the sense of having one

if you can't ever find hinf

Mne is a practical ideal..

you can find two or three of

in every barber shop getting the works.

Way don't you marry one of thenf



Why should | marry

anybody that |ooked |like that?

Wen | nmarry, it's going to be sonebody

|'ve never seen before.

I won't know what he | ooks |ike or

where he'll conme fromor what he'll be

| want himto sort of



take me by surprise.

Li ke a burglar.

That's right.

And the night will be

heavy with perfune,



and I'll hear a step behind ne...

and sonebody breathing heavily.

And t hen..

Chhh! You better go to bed, Hopsie.



I think | can sleep peacefully now.

I wish | could say the sane.

Why, Hopsi e!

[ Sea @ulls Squawki ng]



Ah, good norning, M. Mirgatroyd.

- | trust | see you full of sparkle.

- Mor ni ng.

- Have a dish of tea?

- | had ny breakfast.

Where | conme from

we get up in the norning.



And where did it get you?

O is that a personal question?

- Wiere did it get ne?

- CGood norning, sir.

Fruit, cereal, bacon and eggs, eggs

and sausage, sausage and hot cakes,



hot cakes and ham ham and eggs,

eggs and bacon, bacon and..

G ve ne a spoonful of mlk,

a raw pigeon's egg and four houseflies.

If you can't catch any, 1'll settle

for a cockroach. I'll be on deck.

19 { Wiistling]



Did you get it?

Cl ose enough

19 { Wiistling]

There. Dunk your whiskers in that.

How rmuch you say you win |ast night?

About $600.



- I'mgoing to try to lose it back

- |1 don't get it.

- | lose 40 bucks to their valet,

and | figure the guy's a cutie.

- Because he took you?

Who do you think you are,

Houdi ni ?

You don't have to be a whodunit



to tell a cold deck.

Al'l you have to know

is the difference between hot and col d.

- That guy rung a cold deck in on ne.

- Bal der dash!

You' re al ways suspi ci ous

of everybody.



Renenber the clergyman you said was a

pi ckpocket and he turned out a bishop?

- | still ain't so sure.

- The guy trying to slip you a mckey?

- Only he was taking aspirin.

- | ain't so sure about hi mneither.



| suppose you think this

gentl eman and hi s daughter..

| ost $600 to ne j ust

so they could fleece ne later

- Yeah.

- Yeah?

Well, in the first place,

he happens to be Col onel Harrington



a very inportant oil nman.

In the second pl ace,

I'"'man expert card pl ayer.

I've been fooling with cards

all ny life. I do tricks with cards.

They m ght know a coupl e of

tricks you ain't seen yet.



{ Screans]

What's the matter?

Ch, 1'msorry.

That sliny snake.

- I've been dreaning about himall night.

- You nean Pi ke?



No, his reptile.

He travels with a snake act.

He's a... He's an ophi..

Ch, | don't know.

He |i kes snakes.

You nean he isn't



in the beer business?

He's in the al e business.

It seens there's a very big difference

You had nme worried. | thought

we' d sweetened the wong kitty.

Ch, no, he's the real MPi ke. Hmm



- That poor sap. That card trick

Tragi c.

- What are you dealing?

Fi fths.

- Like heck you're dealing fifths.

Want to bet?

Do it again.



Now | et nme see the aces.

Hmm

Now, |et me see them

- | don't believe it.

- It's just virtuosity.



{ Chuckl es]

- Harry.

- Yes, darling?

Tell me ny fortune.

[Bel | Ri nging]



[ Chil dren Shouti ng]

Good nor ni ng.

Thank you for the roses.

Gee, you |l ook pretty.

| hope you slept well.

I"'mstill alittle junpy.



How i s that, uh, Emm?

- She's just having breakfast.

- What does she eat? Don't tell ne.

No, | won't.

| hope you didn't nind

my asking you to breakfast.



It wouldn't be polite

if | said |l did, would it?

- No, | don't suppose it would.

- And it wouldn't be true either.

You have the darnedest way of bunping

a fellow down and bounci ng hi m up agai n.

- And then bunpi ng hi m down agai n.



| could imagine life with you

being a series of ups and downs,

lights and shadows, sonme irritation

but very much happi ness.

Wy, Hopsi e!

Are you proposing to ne so soon?



- No, of course not. I'mjust...

- Then you ought to be nore careful.

- Peopl e have been sued for nuch | ess.

- Not by girls Iike you.

Don't you know it's dangerous to trust

peopl e you don't know very well?

- Vell, | know you very well.



- Peopl e you haven't known very | ong.

Oh, 1've known you

along tine in a way.

Breakfast, sir?

- What did you say?

- | said breakfast, sir?



Two scotch and sodas with plain water.

You take it plain, don't you?

- Don't you take cream and sugar in it?

- No, | always drink it black.

- Say, what am | tal king about?

- That's what | was wonderi ng.



How about a ni ce bicarbonate of soda

with an egg in it? It does wonders.

- He doesn't understand.

- { Laughs]

- Want the strippers on the right?

- | hardly need them Gerald.



- | can take this boy with a deck.

- Just to be on the safe side.

- High card cuts on the outside

cold hands in the m ddle.

- 9 Cold hands | |ove |

Bl ue readers on the outside,

red nearest the heart.



I could play the whole ship with these.

- Hello, Harry. Hello, Gerald.

- Hell o, Jean.

Geetings, ny little mnx.

I hope |I find you well and that

your little pal hasn't fallen overboard.

- Wth our $600.

- He's jut gone to dress for dinner.



You' d better do the sanme, because

we are going to play cards tonight.

- And | don't nean "old maid."

-1 think Charles is in love with ne.

- O course he's in love with you.



Who is he not to be in love with you who

have beautified the North Atlantic?

- Better nen than he...

- | nmean on the |evel.

- The others were on the bias?

- Ch, stop kidding.

I"mnot kidding. | was never nore



del i ghted. You have as usual taken..

- You don't get the point. | like him

- Wiy shouldn't you like hin®

There's as fine a specinmen of the sucker

sapiens as |'ve have ever seen

- There's a man who does card tricks

- | think he's going to ask ne



to marry him

- [Col onel] No!

- That's wonderful, Jean.

No wonder you're bl ushing.

And that fortunate young nan.



- Fortunate, indeed.

- Can't you hear his pul ses poundi ng?

Hi s ears nust be ringing

i ke tel ephone bells.

H s hands are cl amy

with excitenent

He won't know an ace



froma deuce

- You weren't thinking of taking hinf

- What were you thinking of?

| don't think you understand,

ei ther of you

This is on the up-and-up.



I-1 think "'min |ove

with the poor fish, snakes and all.

He's... Ch, | don't know.

He's ki nd of touched

something in ny heart.

And 1'd give a lot to be...



Well, | nean, |'m going

to be exactly the way he thinks I am

- The way he'd like ne to be.

- I'"'msure that's very noble, Jean

And | wish you all

t he happiness in the world,



- Al the boys and girls you want.

- You'll go straight too?

- Straight to where?

- You know what | nean.

You can cone and live with us. You too,

Gerald. Well, part of the tine anyway.

W'l probably have a beautiful place.

And t hi nk how peaceful you can be.



Pl aying cribbage with Gerald. | can see

mysel f roanmi ng around your estate...

with a weedsticker, 50 cents a week and

a pair of new slippers for Christnas.

The trouble with people who reform

is they want to rain

on everybody el se's parade.



Tend to knitting. I'Il play cards.

Not with him

Renmenber that sucker has $500 of ours?

Si x hundr ed.

suppose you coul d take that back

You bet | coul d,



and a little dividend along with it.

- Ch, no
- On, yes.
- You'll find | can play a cards nyself.

- You think so?

"' mnot your daughter for free.

G ve ne a pack of those.

You'l | find out.



Children don't respect

their parents anynore.

I haven't been quite as |ucky tonight

as usual, have |?

You don't know how | ucky. The col onel

has been draw ng wonderful cards.



- | believe it's ny deal

- | haven't got ny mind on the gane.

I noticed that.

How rmuch are you behi nd?

Ch, about $3, 000.

Vell, well, well.

You' ve given nme a good hand at |ast.



I"'mglad you like it.

{ Chuckling]

You'll have to be pretty good

to beat ne. 1'Il open for 100.

Nevert hel ess,

I"lI'l raise you 100.



Too good for ne.

I'"'mafraid I'll have

to raise you 100.

Well, you rust have

sonet hing pretty good



Still...

{ Coughi ng]

Excuse ne.

{ Coughi ng Conti nues]

Still...

I"lI'l raise you 100.



Sorry to see you | ose your noney, but |

can't let that challenge go unanswered

And 100.

Well, you're making nme very nervous.

But | must raise you 200.



A Pi ke doesn't know

the neaning of the word "fear."

And 100.

A Harrington doesn't know

the meaning of the word "defeat."

And 200.

What are you doi ng?



Oh, I'mso sorry.

| thought I'd given you six cards.

Far fromit, ny little mnx.

Far fromit.

- And 100.

- | wonder if | have enough noney.



Oh, yes, plenty, plenty.

I"lI'l raise you 1, 000.

/ don't want to win so nmuch from you,

but /"Il call you just

to show you how hopeless it is.



Cards?

Not unl ess you have

anot her queen, which | doubt.

Well, I'lIl see what | can do.

What do you know about that?

I thought at | east



one of you had four aces.

I"lI'l check my four queens.

What have you?

| regret to say

that | was bl uffing.

Spare e the shame

of showi ng you on what.



Oh, say, |'m enbarrassed.

- Maybe / should have laid ny cards down.

- You don't think he m nds?

Fat her | oves to | ose.

How do you stand now?

Ch, just about $1, 000 behi nd.



You're going to stop right there.

I"l'l neet you on a-deck in five m nutes.

But I want your word of honor

that you won't play even one nore hand.

You have it.

Know any nore ganes, Harry?



{ Chuckl es]

Wonderful girl.

Yes, isn't she?

| don't know whet her

you noticed, but, uh...



If you have no objections,

it was...

It was ny intention to,

uh, ask M ss Harrington...

| nmean, your daughter... to,

{ Cears Throat] be mine.

uh,



Way, ny dear boy!

You see ne astoni shed!

Why, that was the last thing

that entered nmy m nd.

Bl ess my soul. W nust have a drink

on that. Steward, two drinks.



- Wll, I"'mall envotional

- Thank you, sir.

To say that | am thunderstruck

is an understatenent.

She' Il probably turn you down,

but anyway. ..



- | intend to nake her as happy as | can

- She asks very little.

- | suppose you know |'mvery rich

- Aren't we all?

I"msorry in a way because

it would be so pleasant..

to buy lovely "nonsensities"

for sonebody who'd never had them



Wuldn't it? That's the tragedy

of the rich. They don't need anyt hi ng.

As a matter of fact, Charles, | don't

even |ike winning $1,000 fromyou...

Oh, ny dear sir,

it isn't a drop in the ocean.



Wy, every tine the clock ticks,

14 people swig a bottle of Pike.

| don't know why,

but there you are.

It's the principle

of the thing that bothers ne.

A father who wins fromhis own



son-in-law, how does that | ook?

Here, let's wi pe out that 1, 000.

Doubl e or not hi ng.

Well, | prom sed Jean

I wouldn't play anynore.

This isn't playing.

This is undoi ng an absurdity.



Here, $1, 000.

Hi gh card takes it. Go ahead.

Way. .. Vell. ..
Darn it all.
Now we' || have to try again.

- That's 2,000 | owe you.



- For the nonent.

I wish you woul dn't do that.

I"'msure if you tried once nore...

No, thanks. |'d rather pay 32,000

than lose a really | arge anmount.

This is very enbarrassing.

Just nmake it out to cash.



It could be even

nor e enbarrassi ng.

Thirty-two thousand...

doll ars..

and no cents.



Uh, don't nmention the m ddle nane.

| wouldn't wantJean to know it.

As a matter of fact,

/"d prefer if you wouldn't tell Jean

anyt hi ng about the whol e transacti on.

- You may depend upon it.

- You certainly may!



- You prom sed you wouldn't play anynore.

- W didn't play anynore, Jean.

- We... W were just wiping out ny |oss.

- You need a keeper!

Now t hat you' ve taught Charles

not to play "double or nothing,"



- what are you Gonna do with that check?

- Just this, ny pretty child.

You nean it was just a joke?

{ Laughi ng]

Why, of course

You don't actually think 1'd bl eed

my own daughter's friend, do you?



Perish the thought!

Comre on!

Good ni ght .

Your check, sir.

That was a terrible | esson

t he col onel al nobst taught ne.



- Yeah, he's a great joker

- He certainly had ne fool ed.

- Gee, you |l ook |ovely.

- Thank you.

I, uh... | spoke to your father

about sonet hi ng.

D d you?



Yes.

Wuld you like to go up in the bow

of the boat and stand in the w nd?

I'd | ove to.

The air is good, isn't it? It makes

you feel all clean inside and nice.



- Don't nove.

- What ?

I've just understood sonething.

Every tinme |'ve | ooked at you here on

the boat, it wasn't only here | saw you



You seened to go way back

I know that isn't clear

but | saw you here, and at the sane tine

further away, then still further away;

and then very small,

i ke converging perspective |ines.

That isn't it. It's like... like people

followi ng each other in a forest gl ade.



Only way back there you're a little girl

with a short dress and your hair...

falling to your shoulders, and a little

boy is standing, holding your hand.

In the m ddl e distance,

I"mstill with you,



not hol di ng your hand anynore

because it isn't manly, but wanting to.

And then still further

we | ook terrible.

You with your legs like

acolt and mine like a calf.

What |'mtrying to say is... only



I'"'mnot a poet, |I'man ophiologist...

I've always | oved you.

I nean, |'ve never |oved anyone but you.

| know t hat sounds dull

as a drugstore novel,

and what | see inside

I'"ll never be able to cast into words,



but that's what | nean.

I wish we were narried

and on our honeynobon now.

Sodol. But it isn't

as sinple as all that, Hopsie.

I"'mterribly in |ove,



and you seemto be too.

So one of us has to think

and try and keep things clear.

Maybe | can do that better

than you can.

They say a noonlit deck

is a wonman' s busi ness of fice.



a

Are you the purser?

Just a nmonent. M. Klink,

You t he purser?

Yes. What is it, please?

want to ask you

"hypot herm cal " questi on.

Maybe that woul d be better

pl ease.



to ask the doctor.

- Never nmind the w secracks.

What | want the dope onis, if there

happened to be card sharks on this tub..

Shh! Not so loud, please. In

the first place, there isn't any, and..

- Could you prove it if there was?



- A passenger is a passenger, ny friend.

If he pays for his ticket and

doesn't steal the ship's towels,

who are we to go sl andering hinf

You don't happen to be a nouthpiece?

You talk |ike a | aw school



I was admitted to the BAR

if that's what you're tal king about.

The drinks are on you

| watch out for the kid, the Pike kid.

| watch out for him

and you're gonna watch out for him

or you'll be right on the beach



sellin' popcorn

H's old man knows your president.

Awire fromne is all it takes

When ol d man Pi ke goes into action

you'll be in the side pocket.

- Al | gotta do..

- You needn't try to intinidate ne, M...



- Murgatroyd to you.

- Troyganoyd.

If | should discover that M. Pike

was i n any danger of being sw ndl ed,

I m ght have sone phot ographs..

confidential, of course..

of sone of the better known



al | eged professional card players.

Not that | admt there are any

on this ship. You understand?

Naw, they're sw nmi ng

al ongside in the water.

Cone in.



- Good norni ng.

- Good norning, Harry.

- Think you're pretty smart, don't you?

- You know | had to.

You're such an ol d scoundr el

You' d skin ne if you had the chance

Aren't you ashaned of yourself?



- Are you really in love with this nug?

- Uh- huh.

Don't you think it a little dangerous?

I don't nean for us, for your heart.

They're apt to be slightly

narr ow- m nded, these righteous people.



A man who couldn't forgive

woul dn't be nuch of a man.

What about his famly?

You're going to tell him

who we are before you marry hinf

- | presune he's offered you marri age.

- O course he did.



- And you're going to tell hinf

- O course.

But you're not going to tell him

till you get off the boat.

You'd have to be fair

to Gerald and to ne.



Nat ural | y.

| hope you'll never be unhappy.

I hope I'Il never be nore unhappy

than I amright now.

- He's waiting for you?

- Uh- huh.



- And you're in a hurry to get to hinf

- Uh- huh!

- Then 1I'I1 |eave you.

- { Chuckl es]

- 11 { Wistling]

- [Bell ringing]

11 { Wistling continues]



[Children Chattering]

Good nor ni ng.

17 { Whistling]

- Oh, what do you want?

- How nuch did you | ose |ast night?



- Not hi ng. Wy?

- You see?

There's sonet hing screwy sonewhere

This is a gang of sharpies.

Sher | ock Hol nes!

What's the natter, did you | ose?



The guy lets ne win a few fish.

So you get twi ce as suspicious?

- That's right?

You ought to put handles on that skull

- Maybe you could grow geraniuns in it

- Yeah?

Vell, get a load of this and see



what you can growin it. Gatitude!

That's what you get

for savin' a guy's life.

Phi | o Vance!

If you didn't | ose any noney |ast night,

I would prefer you didn't look in there.



- |1 didn't |ose any.

- There's only one other possibility.

They mi ght be aimng

at hi gher gane.

What are you tal ki ng about ?

You haven't fallen in | ove,

have you?



What's it got to do with you?

Look at the photograph. 1'll take

t he consequences. Good norning, sir.

[Children Chattering]

- Straight scotch.

- [Man] Yes, sir.



Why, Hopsie! What

are you doing at the bar at this hour?

- Good norni ng.

- Morning, darling.

You | ook like the |ast grave

over near the wll ow.



Are you worried about sonething?

- Should | be?

- O course you shoul d,

falling in love with a girl

in the mddle of an ocean.

You see, Hopsie,

you don't know very much about girls.



The best ones aren't as good

as you probably think they are,

and the bad ones

aren't as bad.

Not nearly as bad.

You're right to worry, falling in love



with an adventuress on the high seas.

- Are you an adventuress?

- Al wonen are. They have to be.

If you waited for a man to propose,

you'd die of old mai denhood.

That's why | let you try my slippers on

and then |I put mnmy cheek agai nst yours;



then | nade you put

your arns around ne,

and then |...

I fell inlove with you,

whi ch wasn't in the cards.



- Jean.

- Yes, darling?

What's that?

You' d better | ook.

Rotten | i keness,

isn't

it?



| never cared for that picture.

Good norni ng. Breakfast?

Mel on, grapefruit, orange juice?

- Just sone coffee, please.

- Yes, indeed.

Pl ease don't | ook so upset. | was going

to tell you when we got to New York.



I would have told you, only it wouldn't

have been fair to Harry and Geral d.

You never know how soneone's

going to take things like that.

And. .. well...

maybe | wanted you to | ove ne



alittle nore too.

You believe ne, don't you?

You don't think | was going to marry you

wi thout telling you?

You don't think that badly of ne.



O do you?

Way didn't you let your father

rob ne |ast night?

If you didn't believe what | just told

you, you wouldn't believe that either.

You woul dn't under st and.



Anyway, |'m..

I"mglad you got the picture

this norning instead of |ast night,

i f that means anything to you.

It shoul d.



You t hought you were having

alot of fun with nme, didn't you?

I was having a lot of fun

with you, Hopsie.

More fun than |'ve ever

had wi th anybody.



You were certainly very funny

showi ng Harry how to pal ma card.

- You were pretty funny yourself.

- When?

Trying to play nme for a sucker

when they told nme who you were

the nmorning after | net you



- Who told you?

- Never mind who told ne.

You nean you were playing nme

for a sucker?

| don't believe it.

But if you were...



If you were just trying

to make ne feel cheap and hurt ne,

you succeeded handsonely.

You ought to be very proud

of yourself, M. Pike

{ Sobbi ng]



Very proud of yourself.

{ Wiiter]

Your coffee, m ss!

{ Sobbi ng]

{ Sobbi ng Conti nues]

There, there, there.



My graci ous! You know you shoul dn't

draw to an inside straight.

{ Sobbi ng]

| hate that nmug. | hate him

There, there.

{ Horn Bl aring]



[ Ship Horn Bl aring]

Wien | think we | et that sucker off

scot-free, it nakes ny bl ood boil!

- | told you not to mix business.

- | won't again, believe ne.



"Scot-free" is perhaps an exaggeration.

[ Tugboat Horn Tooti ng]

How did you do it?

Don't you renenber he showed ne

how to pal mthi ngs?



Wth two strokes of a hot iron

it'll conme out |like new

[ Ship Horn Bl aring]

| feel a lot better already.

[ Spect at ors Cheering, Shouting]



Cone on, baby! Roll,

you sweet pappy! Roll them heel s!

- He took it too w de.

- He'll be all right.

- In a pig s neck, he'll be all right.

- Cone on, pappy!

- Pappy needs them penni es!

Keep it down to a riot!



[ Spect at ors Shouti ng]

Oh, baby, don't do that!

What | can't understand

is how he finished fifth!

There were only



five horses in the race.

What do you expect when you bet

on a goat called "After You"?

Par don ne,

but is this seat taken?

My dear Harry!

Bl ess my soul



- WIlliam at the nonent.

- WIlliam of course.

I''menchanted to see you again,

My dear WIlliam And you, GCerald.

- And the lady pretty as a pack of aces.

- Hello, Pearlie.



Sir Alfred at the nonent,

my pretty child.

Sir Alfred Mcd ennan Keith

at your service.

You're certainly a sight

for | anme peepers. |'ve seen nobody,

absol utely not a soul in our set,

since the boat stopped running.



- What's your pitch, Pearlie?

- Sir Afred.

I have a little nest on the edge

of a town called Bridgefield,

a town that's

full of mllionaires.



It's in the heart of the contract

bridge belt, a wonderful gane!

- Bridgefield, Connecticut?

- Precisely. | have ny dogs.

I have ny horses. | have

my little house. | have ny antiques.

We play a little gane here and a little



game there, then we play sonewhere el se.

Sonetinmes ny luck is good.

Sonetinmes ny luck is better.

- One thing and anot her, what a dreamn

- How do you neet thenf

The chunps? When one's nane

is Sir Alfred Mcd ennan Keith, R F.D.,



one doesn't have to neet them

One fights themoff with sticks. Then

again, just think, there's no hurry!

- You have them by the year |like a | ease.

- [Col onel] Ah, Pearlie.

- Tell me, do you know the Pikes?



- What do you care if he does?

Ch, do | know t henf

| positively swill in their ale.

Good ol d Hor ace.

What a card pl ayer.

Do you know Charl es?



Is he the tall, backward boy who's

al ways toying with toads and things?

- | think I have seen hi m skul ki ng about.

- He isn't backward.

- He's a scientist.

- Ch, is that what it was?

| knew he was... peculiar.

Well, it's charming to have seen you



again. Now, what have we in the fifth?

- Say, Pearlie.

- Yeah?

- Could | visit you sonetine?

- Could you visit me sonetine?

- As your niece.

- As ny niece?



My dear girl,

you have to be Engli sh.

I've been English before.

I shall be as English as necessary.

Wiy don't you stop tal king nonsense?

Because | want to see that guy.



I've got some unfinished

busi ness with him

I need himlike the axe

needs the turkey!

[Bel | Ri nging]



Better go nake your bets.

M Cone, |andlord

fill the flowi ng bow 1

f until it doth run over ¢

i For tonight

we'll nerry, nerry be



I For tonight

we'll nerry, nerry be |

1 For tonight

we'll nmerry, nerry be |

M Tonorrow we'll be sober (Y

{ Phone Ri ngi ng]



Yeah.

Yeah. Yeah, that's right.

Bl ack tie or white tie?

You can wear a green one for all | care.

What party is that?

Who's giving it?



Ch! W are!

Well, it's funny they woul dn't

say sonething to ne about it.

{ Laughi ng] Yeah,

this is M. Pike speaking. M. Wo?

I don't get it. I'lIl probably

meet you at the party toni ght anyhow.



By the way, what tinme is it? Thanks.

Nut house.

17 { Wistling]

11 { Wistling Continues]



{ Shouting] Hey, where is everybody?

Where's ny breakfast?

"Crest: A lion couchant gardant or...

hol di ng between the paws an escut cheon

sable charged with a cock proper.

Motto: Hyphen sic erat in fatis."



- Here, you do it.

- Nonsense! It's perfectly sinple.

Second or third, a fesse dancette,

bet ween three crosses crosslet.

- Crosses crosslet.

- That's right.



Hor ses hor sel et!

Em | e!

Nut zes nut sl et!

Wt gul es!

Renenber who you are!

Ri ngi ng]

Yes, sir?

When do

eat ?



- They nust have overl ooked you.

1"l get you sonething right away.

- It's about tine.

- You'll regret this day, my |ad!

Fusi | s!

- Oh, that's all very well

Fi tchee! Fitchee



- Where's the snake food?

- On, get it yourself, Anbrose!

Lay of f the Anbrose.

Why didn't you shave in your roon?

- Keep your remarks to yourself.

- What's the matter with hinf

- Fi tchee!



- Where's the snake food?

- In the icebox.

Where do you think it is?

- What's the matter with everybody?

- The master's breakfast, please.

- You can take it up with sonmebody el se.

What did | do?



{ Ringing Bell]

Hey, you!

- Huh?

- Cone here.

Wi le you're inside...



No speak.

Chhh!

{ Ringing Bell]

If that's the knife sharpener,

take himaround to the back.

Yes, na' am



You just sit there,

and 1'll be back before you can say..

- Pi ano?

- What do you want ?

- Vhere's the piano, kindly?

- VWere do you think it is?



- 1'"I'l show you.

- And don't forget to cone back

- Say, Burrows.

- Yes, sir. Good norning, sir.

- You haven't seen a little

brown crotalis col obrinus, have you?

- Wth pink spots.

| rejoice to say



that | have not, sir.

That's all 1'd be needing

thi's norning.

Thank you, sir.

[ Frogs Croaki ng]



Ckay. And try

and keep off the grass.

Next !

Where'd you get that thing?

- Good evening, mnmy man.

- How are you?



- Cone on, | ady.

We're holding up the traffic.

Cone, ny dear.

Ri ght you are, d enny. Com ng.

And keep off the grass. Next!



Just here, Your Ladyship.

- Good eveni ng, Burrows. Yeah.

- Sir Afred.

- Your Ladyship.

- Your Ladyship.

Your Ladyshi p.



19[ Orchestra: Waltz]

The Lady Eve Sidwi ch...

and Sir Alfred Md ennan Keith.

- Wl cone, ny dear.

- Good eveni ng.



- Sir Afred.

- Hello, hello, hello!

How are you, d enny?

G ad to see you, you old rascal.

- Horace, ny | ad.

My niece Lady Sidw ch.

- How do you do?



Well, this is a surprise, mss,

Say, what do | call you?

Wel |, Horace,

| should think you'd know.

Oh, please.

Just call ne Eve.

Just plain Eve.

Isn't that wonderful ?

uh. ..



You're just the kind of a girl

/'"ve been looking for all ny life.

- We'll get this over with quick,

and you and | will have a little drink.

- Ri ppi ng!

- Just the word for it. Cone on.

- { Laughs]



| hope Horace won't

frighten her to death.

- How | ong has she been in America?

- Three days.

- Three days,

and to neet Horace right away.

- Ch, | don't know.



How di d she conme over?

| didn't know the boats were running.

A battl eship.

A battl eship?

- Well, actually, a cruiser.

But then she nust be very, very...

- Oh, very!



- Well! { Laughing]

[Crickets Chirping, Frogs Croaking]

[ Crashi ng]

Ch, dear!

Naturally, | was frightfully anxious



to see Uncle Alfred,

and as | didn't know

just where Connect-i-cut was..

- { Laughi ng]

- | took the tube.

{ Laughi ng Conti nues]

The subway.



And to the official, | said, " Be so good

as to let nme off at Connect-i-cut.”

You see, | thought

we' d have the boxes. ..

sent up on a dray

| ater that afternoon.



- The what?

- Trunks on a truck.

So he said, Lady,

I don't know where Connect-i-cut is,

but this train goes to Harlem"”

But | don't know how

he knew | was a | ady!



So | said, " Do you think

I'd do better on a tran®"

And he sai d,

"Well, now, uh... you couldn't do worse."

So | thanked him

and returned to the street.

Ch, but | must say



| felt an awful fool!

- Then how did you get here?

- | took a taxi.

- From New Yor k? [ Laughi ng]

- Onh, yes!

Ch, Charlie,

| want you to nmeet Lady Eve Sidwi ch.



- How do you do?

- Go on.

The chauffeur said it wasn't far,

so / said, "Very well."

- But the city seenmed enornous!

- At 20 cents a nle!



[ Laughi ng Conti nues]

- Isn'"t your son feeling well?

- What's the matter with you?

Well... | mean to say, uh..

haven't we net?

But of course we have!

Your father just introduced us.



- Aren't you feeling well?

- Un... { Chuckles] sure.

Ch, 1'"'mso sorry. You neant,

hadn't you nmet ne before sonepl ace.

- Yes.

- Very probably. Let ne see.

Where could it have been?



- Deauville? Biarritz?

I know! Le Touquet!

You had a npustache at the tine,

and you tried to neet ne in the casino.

- Huh. [/ give up.



[ Pi ke]

Let's have a dri nk.

It couldn't have been

on the S.S. Southern Queen between here

and South Anerica, could it?

Ch, I'mafraid not. You see,

|'ve never been in South Anerica.



You' ve never been

in South Anerica?

She's never been

in South Anmerica

As a matter of fact,

|'ve never been in North America

until about three days ago.



Oh, you haven't? Wl l,

you weren't on the S.S. Sout hern Queen.

Say, what's the matter with you?

Ch, uh... I'msorry.

Oh! Were you in love with her?



He was in love with her, but

he don't renenber what she | ooked |ike.

Don't let themtease you.

You can tell nme all about her.

Well, on sone days ny son

seens brighter than others.

Well, | don't know



what she | ooked |i ke,

but if she | ooked

anything |like you, here's to her.

Thank you.

[ Chattering]



It was a white one

wi th enornous teeth!

- Dinner is served, nadam

- Thank you, Burrows. Dinner, Horace.

Ch. Cone on.

Let's put on the feed bag.

Take ny arm and we'l|l

fight our way through.



{ Laughi ng Conti nues]

Charm ng. Sinply charn ng.

[ Tappi ng On W ndowj

[ Crashi ng]



{ Peopl e Gaspi ng]

Did you hurt yourself?

- No, I"'mfine.

- | just... { Laughs]

You haven't been hitting

the bottle lately, have you?



- O course he hasn't.

Anybody's apt to trip.

- Not over a sofa.

That sofa's been there for 15 years,

and no one ever fell over it before.

Ch, well,

now the ice is broken.



You go upstairs and take a bath,

and 1'lIl like you just as nuch as ever.

There's a good boy.

Toodl e- oo!

So | ong.



[ Crashing, Drapes Tearing]

- { Gggling]

{ Sighs, Laughs]

That's the sane dane. She | ooks

t he sane, she wal ks the sane. ..



and she's tossing you

just like she done the last tine.

- She doesn't talk the sane.

- Anybody can put on an act.

{ Speaking German]

Guess who | am



- Weren't her eyes closer together?

- They were not.

They were right where they are,

on each side of her nose.

- Wiy should she do it?

- | don't know. Maybe she wants you

to fall for her again.

- Do I ook that dunb?



- You wouldn't be the first one.

I knew a guy narried

t he sane dane three tines,

then turned around

and married her aunt.

- Huh?



- They | ook too nuch alike.

- You said it. There couldn't be two..

They | ook too much alike

to be the sane.

That's what |'ve been telling you

They. .. Huh?



If she cane here with her hair

dyed yel l ow and eyebrows different or..

What's hair to a skirt?

| used to go with a little Eskino dane...

She didn't dye her hair, and she didn't

pretend she'd never seen ne before.

- She says | look famliar.

- Way shoul dn't you?



Because if | did,

she wouldn't admt it.

If she didn't | ook so exactly like

the other girl, | mght be suspicious.

You don't understand psychol ogy.

If you wanted to pretend

you were soneone el se,



you'd glue a muff on your chin,

and the dog woul dn't even bark at you.

You tryin' to tell me this ain't

the sane rib was on the boat?

She even wears the sanme perfune!

| don't know.



M9[ Orchestra: Waltz]

[ Chattering]

It's the sane dane.

{ Chattering, Laughing]



Ch, there he is!

I had to change ny coat.

Well, don't knock the table over.

- Al right now?

- Yeah, |I'mfine. Thanks.



Happens to the best of us, you know.

| renmenber a night in Bonbay.

Have you ever been in Bonbay?

- You're just there.

- /'ve been in Egypt.

I remenber a night in Egypt.

I was with a small party of friends,

and one day, while



shooting crocodiles...

- You missed sone very nice soup.

- That's too bad.

- The fish was a poem

- That's fine.

Di d you hear how the Lady Eve

got to this country?



- You nust promise not to tell a soul

- | won't.

- In a subnarine.

No! |Is that so?

Do you know that | find your son



very handsone?

- No! Hmmi

- Yes, quite.

19[ O chestra Conti nues]

{ Laughs]



{ Chattering Continues]

- What's this?

- Wiy don't you | ook

where you're goin'?

Why don't you keep your nose

out of other people's business?

- Quiet!

- For two cents, |'d snmack you right..



- On, pish tush

- Bah!

Why don't you | ook where..

Here, give nme that.

- What do you nean?

- Cone on!



[ Laughter, Chattering Continue]

So the deaf man said,

"What did you say?"

And the ot her passenger said..

"I hear you buried your wife."



{ Laughi ng]

So the deaf man sai d,

"I didn't quite hear you."

Over here.

What do you think you're doing



in the dining roonf

- What does it look Iike |I'm doing?

- Tsk.

So sorry, sir.

- It's about tine.

And then the other

passenger said..



Cone on. Ladies first.

I'mso sorry.

| thought he was passing it to ne.

Go on.

WI1l you throw that roughneck

out of here, or will | have to?



Wth enthusiasm sir.

That's the sane dane.

I can tell by the way...

- 1'"ll take over from here,

M. Murgatroyd.

- You and who el se?



- | said, I'lIl take over

from here, Anbrose.

- "Anbrose"?

- [ Men Arguing]

-/ said /'Il take over.

| said I'lIl take over from here.

You have no right in this room



- { Yelling]

- [ Screani ng]

Vell, 11l be!

[ Burr ows]

Ch, /'"mso sorry, sir.

Excuse ne.



Ch, dear! Again?

Why don't you put on

a bathing suit?

And then the countryman said,

"But dash it all, mster.

"I'f | nuss the noss,

I'l'l mss the nass.



And |'ve never been

behi nd before, besides."

- { Laughi ng]

- It was absolutely pricel ess!

Ri ppi ng!

- You nean top-hole.



[ Chattering, Laughing Continues]

There you are, laddie, and very nice

too. Did you purchase it locally?

It's the last one. Anything happens

tothis, I'll have to wear a bath towel.

Oh, don't let it depress you, |addie.

Wor se t hings happen



in the best famlies.

I remenber an incident

in Calcutta..

I hope your niece

doesn't think |'"'ma half-wt.

Oh, bunbl e- puppy! Wiy, she's used

to having young nen fall for her.



You know, | think that's

rat her neat for a nobl eman.

- It's just that this girl on the boat...

- There was a girl on a boat?

- She | ooked

so exactly like your niece...

- Shhh!



D d she have the Mcd ennan eyes?

The cornfl ower bl ue?

- | think so.

- You nust never nention

a word of this to a soul.

- What do you nean?

- You're rattling the skel eton.



I'"mafraid you've stunbled on the sorrow

of Sidwi ch, the secret of the century.

- 1 don't quite foll ow.

- Meet nme in yonder w ndow enbrasure,

and | ook as though

you know not hi ng.

{ Chattering Continues]



Shhh. You see, the earl

was consi derably ol der than her nanmm,

who nust never

be nentioned agai n.

- It was a sort of May/ Novenber romance.



Even a March/ Decenber,

if you follow ne.

Shhh! She'd die of shane

if she thought | told you,

except that she doesn't

know it herself.

You see, into the gulf that separated

this unfortunate couple...



there was a coachnan

on the estate, a gay dog.

- A great hand with horses and | adi es.

- A coachman?

- Yes. A man who drives horses.

- | know what a coachnmn is.



- They call ed him"Handsonme Harry."

- Handsone Harry?

- Shhh!

- The father of the girl on the boat.

O course. The father of the other

child. After the divorce, of course.

- But they | ooked exactly alike.



- W& nust close our nminds to that fact.

It brings up the dreadful

unf ounded suspicion..

we nust carry to our tonbs,

as it is utterly untenable,

that the coachman

in both instances... need | say nore?



- He did! | nean, he was!

- Shhh!

Do you want to bring the walls

tunbl i ng down about our ears?

Silence to the grave,

and even beyond.



Ch, there you are

in your nice white coat.

Wul d you like to cone

and talk to nme?

| certainly woul d.

9[ Orchestra]



- And | want to apol ogi ze

for seening clunsy.

- Onh, that's quite all right.

As a matter of fact,

| rather enjoyed it.

I"mnot that way all the tine.

Of course you're not.



Now where shoul d we go?

- On, there's a conservatory.

Jolly. Qoh!

- What's the matter?

- Oh, |I'm caught.

{ Laughs]

I"'mglad it's not nmy fault this tinme.



There you are.

Al clear.

[Bird Whistling]

Entirely disgraceful. |I've never seen

such a farce in a respectabl e house.

If | didn't hate hi mso nuch

I would' ve felt sorry for him



He certainly took

sone nice falls.

And he's gonna take

a lot nore too.

Do you know why

he didn't recogni ze me?



- No, you don't.

I hardly recogni zed hi mnysel f.

He seened shorter and bonier

It's because we don't

| ove each ot her anynore.

You see, on the boat we had



an awful yen for each other,

so | saw himas very tal

and very handsone.

He probably thought | had big

melting eyes and a rosebud nouth..

and a figure like Mss Long Beach

the dream of the fleet.



So you have, for that matter.

But | took the further precaution

of telling himthe plot...

of "Cecelia, "or "The Coachman's

Daughter, "a gaslight nel odrana.



- Yes.

I've got to protect nyself.

I'"ve got a shouting interest round here.

So |l filled himfull of handsone

coachmen, elderly earls..

young wives and the two little girls

who | ooked exactly alike.



You nean he actually

swal | owed t hat ?

Li ke a wolf. Well, now you've got him

what're you gonna do wi th hinf

Fi ni sh what | started.

I"'mgoing to dine with him



dance with him

swmwth him

| augh at his jokes,

canoodl e with him

and t hen one day

about six weeks from now. ..



Sone red roses for Your Ladyship.

- Who could they be fronf

- M. Charles Pike, Your Ladyship.

Ch, the brewer's son

Ch, rather long, aren't they?

- Just pop themin the unbrella stand.

- Very good, mil ady.



Thank you.

{ Laughs]

I"1l probably talk Iike

a cockeyed duchess the rest of my life.

It won't even take six weeks.

One day about two weeks



fromnow, we'll be riding in the hills,

past waterfalls

and nountai n greenery,

up and down ravines and around

t hrough vi ne-covered trails..

till we conme to a spot where

the scenery will be so gorgeous,



it wll rise up and snite ne

on the head |i ke a hanmmer.

And t he sunset

will be so beauti ful

/'l have to get off ny horse

to admire it.



And as / stand there agai nst

the glory of Mther Nature,

my horse will steal up behind ne

and nuzzle ny hair.

And so will Charles, the heel.

- Stop that!

- Must 1?



- Onh, sorry.

| thought it was the horse.

- No, it was ne.

- Bve?

- Yes, Charles?

| suppose you know

what |' mthinking about.



Possibly | have an idea.

The union of two people for life...

that is, marriage...

shoul dn't be taken lightly.

How wi se you are!



Men are nore careful in choosing a

tailor than they are in choosing a wife.

That's probably

why they | ook so funny.

No, they're nore careful in choosing

a tailor than in choosing a wfe.

- Oh. But not you, Charles.



- That's right.

I think that if there's

one tinme in your life to be careful,

to weigh every pro and con,

that this is the tine.

Ch, yes, you...

You can't be too careful.



That's right.

Now, you might think that having

known you such a short tine...

... | feel

I've known you al ways.

That's the way

| feel about you



{ Horse Nei ghs]

I don't just see you here

in front of the sunset,

but you seemto go way back

| see you here and,



at the sane tine,

further away and still further away

and way, way back. .

in along place like a..

like a forest glade?

That's right.



How di d you guess?

Because that's where | see you al ways.

We hel d hands way, way back.

That's remar kabl e.

That's like tel epathy.

Chh. | can read

many of your thoughts.



Well, then | need hardly

tell you of the doubts |'ve had..

before | brought nyself

to speak like this.

You see, Eve,

you're so beautiful



You're so fine. You're so..

| don't deserve you.

Oh, but you do, Charles.

I f anybody ever deserved ne,

you do... so richly.

- BEve.

- Charl es.



{ Horse Nei ghs]

But you can't do that!

You'll get us all into trouble!

You' Il jeopardize what has

taken me years to build up!

I"1l certainly



t el ephone your father.

79[ Bel I s Chi mi ng,
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Did she | ook pretty?

She did, eh?

Well, thanks, Pearlie.



Very depressi ng havi ng your own

daughter nmarried, and not be there.

- Especially under an assuned nane.

Is that |egal?

- Seens to be.

Wirren change their nanes so nmuch anyway,

it doesn't seemto natter.



- But why did she do it?

- Maybe to teach hima | esson.

How? All she said is:

"You'l | see. Wait till the tinme cones,

and it won't be long now "

And now she's honeynooni ng

on a train with a man she hates.



- Maybe she's going to shoot him

- She's afraid of guns.

Maybe she's going to push him

out of the w ndow.

No. You can't open

a wi ndow on a train.



{ Wi stle Blow ng]

[Train Wistle Bl ows]

Cone in.
- Hell o.
- Hello.

It's cozy, isn't it?



OChhh, you poor darling!

Oh, did you hurt yoursel f?

- Oh, put it right there.

- It's all right.

Ch, cone sit down.



Ch, poor darling.

Are you all right?

- Yeah.

[ Train Wi stle Bl ows]

- { Laughi ng]

- What are you | aughing at?



Oh, it's nothing, darling.

It's just that it's so different.

- It remnds ne of that other tine.

- VWhat tinme was that?

{ Laughi ng Conti nues]

OCh, | nust be alittle bit hysterical

You see, we didn't have any noney,



so we went third cl ass

and there was a farner on the opposite

bench with cheese in his lap

Haven't you ever noticed | never

eat cheese? It was very unromanti c.

- Where were you goi ng?

- W el oped.



- Who el oped?

- Me. It was really nothing, darling.

I was only 16 at the tine.

You know how romantic young girls are.

It wasn't of the slightest inportance,

| assure you. I'msorry | nentioned it.



Let's pretend | didn't.

Kiss me, and that's all

Now it's all finished,

isn't it?

Who did you el ope with?

Oh, now | 've planted

a seed in your mind.

there is toit.



Are you sure

you want to know?

Ch, why don't we just

forget the whol e thing?

Wio was it?

- Angus.



- Angus?

Oh, | assure you he was

no one of the slightest inportance.

Ch, what a way to make me spend

t he weddi ng ni ght.

Oh, he was just a groom

on father's estate.



- A groom

- Well, not really the groom of course.

He put on the groomls uniformon his day

off, then he'd be the groomthat day.

The rest of the tine

he was just a stable boy.



- A stable boy?

- Yes, a boy who cleans up the stables.

Ch, you don't think

much of my choice

Well, he didn't | ook so bad

in the grooms uniform..

with the tight pants, the boots with

yellow tops and the little fat silk hat.



- Don't you think they're cute?

- | do not.

Ch, now you're upset. | never know

when to keep ny nout h cl osed.

I was al ways taught

to be frank and honest.



It was nothing, darling. W ran away,

but they caught us and brought us back.

And that's all there was to it.

That's all there was to it,

except they di scharged him

Good. Wen they brought you back,

it was before nightfall,



| trust.

- You were out all night?

My dear, it took them

weeks to find us.

W' d made up different nanes

at the different inns we stayed at.



Oh, you'd die | aughing

at sone of the nanes we thought of.

I remenber there was one..

- Yes, |"'msure | woul d.

- Oh, now you're upset.

{ Thunder cl ap]



[Train Wistle Bl ows]

- Eve.

- Yes, darling?

If there's one thing

that distinguishes a man from a beast,

it's the ability to understand,



and under st andi ng, forgive.

Surely the qualities of nercy,

under st andi ng and sweet forgiveness...

- Sweet what?

- Sweet forgiveness!



I won't conceal fromyou that

this hadn't happened.

But it has, and so it has.

Agirl of 16 is practically

an idi ot anyway,

so | can't very well

bl ane you for sonething..

w sh



that was practically done

by sonebody el se.

I want to thank you

for being so frank.

The name of Angus will never

cross ny |ips again,



and | hope that you

will do |ikew se.

Now |l et us snile

and be as we were.

I knew you'd be that way. | knew it

the monent | saw you standi ng besi de ne.

| knew you' d be both



husband and father to ne.

I knew | could trust

and confide in you.

| suppose that's why

I fell in love with you.

Thank you.



I wonder if now woul d be

the tine to tell you about Hernan.

Her man. Her man?

Who was Her nan?

[ Train Wistle Bl ows]

{ Whistle Bl ow ng]



Vernon? | thought

you sai d Her nan!

Vernon was Herman's friend.

- What a friend!

{ Whistle Bl ow ng]

- Cecil?

- It's pronounced "Ceh-cil."



{

Whi st e Bl owi ng]

What did you say, dear?

"How do you nean Hubert or Herbert?"

They weredohn's tw n cousins.

John! Who was John?



{ Wi stle Blow ng]

[ Conduct or]

' Boar d!

{ Train Chuggi ng]

[ Trai n Whistle Bl ow ng]

But that's unheard of!



That's what |awers are for!

- He says...

- Who says?

| don't know.

I naturally presunmed it was her |awyer,

but he says she says she won't

have anything to do with | awers.



- That's entirely irregul ar

- Well, it's a thought.

I tell you,

I won't see any | awyers!

But these things

are al ways handl ed by | awyers.



This isn't going to be. This is

entirely between ny husband and nysel f.

- Poppycock!

- What's the matter with you?

They want to make a settl enent.

They' || give you half when you

| eave for Reno..



and the bal ance at the end of six weeks.

Nanme your own price

For once that we have a chance

to nake sonme honest noney..

Ch, tell himto go peel an eel

I don't think you realize



the beauty of your situation.

You're holding a royal flush.

You' ve got himright by the ears.

You know, | had nothing to do

with this arrangenent.

But now that you're init,



you mght as well go...

WIl you let nme speak

with M. Pike, please?

She's on the phone.

She wants to talk to M. Pike.

We can't allow that.

That's entirely irregul ar!



Shut up.

WIl you talk to her?

I'l'l rot before

I'l'l talk to her.

- M. Pike, | advise you agai nst

- Lay off!



Hel | o, Eve.

This is Horace talking.

Hell o, darling. L..

I"mawfully sorry about

the trouble |I've made you all

| thought | had a reason, but nowl...



Well... | just wanted

to tell you this.

I won't see any | awyers, because

there's nothing to see them about.

I don't want any noney;

| don't want anything.

He can have back his jewelry



and anything el se there is,

and 1'll go to Reno

at nmy own expense.

I think that's only fair.

There's only one thing | want.



I want to see himfirst, and |...

I want himto ask ne to be free.

That's all. No noney, no not hing.

Only he has to cone here

to ask nme, because..

wel |, there's sonething



| want to say to him..

before we part.

Just a minute, Eve. Al she wants is

for you to go to New York and ask her.

- It's a trick!

- WIIl you keep out of this?



Well, that's all she wants.

When can you go?

If she's waiting for ne to ask her,

she can wait till Havana freezes over.

- Quite right.

- 1'"I'l have to call you back, Eve.

He just stepped out of the office



for a minute. 1'll call you back.

Now you |isten, you nunbskul|!

Go ahead and talk. I'mlistening.

{ Rings]

Hel | 0? Yes, Horace.



I'msorry, Eve

He won't do it.

| thought it was

a pretty fair offer.

As a matter of fact,

| think you' re a sucker to nake it.



But he won't do it.

He seened very bitter.

I'msorry.

Ch, let nme speak to him

Pl ease, Hor ace!

| don't think

he'd talk to you, Eve.



And anyway, he's gone

to say good-bye to his nother

Where is he going?

Thank you, Horace.



[ Hor n Honki ng]

[ Ship's Wistle Bl ow ng]

79[ Band]

[ Crashi ng]

- Wiy, Hopsi e!



- Hopsi e?

Hopsi e.

Jean!

[ Laught er, Tapping d asses]

{ Gasps]



I"msorry, but if you knew

what it neant to nme to find you again.

- Can we go to your cabin or somepl ace?

- Now just a mnute.

Ch, Col onel,

I"mdelighted to see you again.



We nust play cards this trip.

Steward, sone chanpagne for the col onel

- Certainly, M. Pike

- Cone on.

[ Laught er]

You really haven't the right

to drag me off like this, Hopsie.



Are you sure we're on

the right boat, Sylvester?

Ch, why didn't you take ne in your arns

that day? Wiy did you let ne go?

Wiy did we have to go

through all this nonsense?



Don't you know you're

the only man | ever |oved?

Don't you know | couldn't

| ook at another man if | wanted to?

Don't you know | waited

all ny life for you, you big nmug?

- WIIl you forgive me?

- For what? Ch, you nean on the boat.



The question is,

can you forgive ne?

- What for?

- Oh, you still don't understand.

| don't want to understand.

| don't want to know. Whatever it is,

keep it to yourself.



Al 1 knowis, | adore you

I'"ll never |eave you again.

W'll work it out sonmehow.

There's just one thing.

| feel it's only fair to tell you

It woul d never have happened

except she | ooked |ike you



- | have no right to be in your cabin.

- Way?

- Because |'mnmarri ed.

- But so aml, darling. So am|.

Positively the sanme dane!
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