
EDGAR. Come on, Alim, they want ·us to get the hell to our own saloon--

AUCH. Language, Bdgar. Did you get a good look at John Jacob Astor? He looks exactly 
like his pidurel . 

• EDGAR. So do you, Alice. 

Alla. Oh Edgar, thiB ia so exdting. Almost eve?)' famous miWonaire in the whole 
world is on this ship! And to think we'll a(:tllally be rubbing elbow with them! 

How Impressed 
They'll all be 
Whan they hear 
All.that you know about hardwarel 

- ----- ------· . 

BDGAtt. Yeah, well, I wouldft't exactly munt en:"'rubbbig elbows" ·with them, Ali~. They 
wu,tt aDaw us pelllllRIII in sea>n~dassio g~ anywhere near those people m there. 

' . 

Aue&. Wiaf11thepaintofbei'Qgontt.sameboat.ifweca,n'thobnobwith them?! It's 
bact-,iawgh that we have to make do with that~ cabin they gave us with 
thdae two ailly little bunk beds- • 

BDGAR. (suamiai)) We don't have tD,~ the .top one, Alice-

AUa. o,Jm down,. &lpr- I'm telling you ~t nOW-I'm going in there. Hit's the last 
thing I do, I'm :going in there. . 

EDGAR. t, • -
• - - • 

BDGAIL -they ~'t want 111 in thme. They Wint. 'US right h9, where we are. That's an 
we pad £or and that's all we· get, (MIISic out) 

ALies. (to ""-'/J Well, thara not all I'm getting. 











 


