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RAYMOND
Say, you’'re a pretty smart girl. What'’s your name?

LOTTIE
Lottie. Lottie Summer.

RAYMOND
What is it in winter? (cymbals)

LOTTIE
Aren’t you clever.

RAYMOND
No I'm not clever.

LOTTIE
You’'re not?

RAYMOND

No, I'm Raymond. How old are you Lottie?

LOTTIE
Sixteen.

RAYMOND
How old?

LOTTIE

I've told you twice, sixteen.

RAYMOND
Oh, twice sixteen. That'’'s more like it.

LOTTIE
A pretty smart fellow, eh? Where were you going just now?

RAYMOND
I was going down to the depot to meet my friend’s mother in
law. He promised to give me a dollar if I meet her.

LOTTIE
Supposing she doesn’t come?

RAYMOND
Then he promised to give me two dollars.

LOTTIE
Huh! Sound’s like you’'re against marriage!
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RAYMOND

No, I'm up against it. (cymbals. applause in the
audience). There’s another poor fellow in the same boat.
LOTTIE

You're positively insulting. I wish God made me a man.

RAYMOND
Maybe he did and you haven’t found him yet...(cymbals)
Say, you know there is something like about you.

LOTTIE
Yes, what?

RAYMOND
My arm. (he but his arm around her waist.) Will you take a
stroll with me?

LOTTIE
Why you’'re a joke.

RAYMOND
Can’'t you take a joke? Come on, give us a kiss.

LOTTIE
I don’'t even know you. The man I marry must be straight,
upright, and grand.

RAYMOND
Ah, you want to marry a piano? (cymbals)

LOTTIE
I don’t think I’'1ll ever marry.

RAYMOND
You don’t think you could marry a man like me?

LOTTIE
Why you don’t even know how to propose.

RAYMOND
Is that so? Why I know how anybody in any line would
propose.

LOTTIE
Alright. 1I’'1ll try you. What would an undertaker say when
he proposes?

RAYMOND
He’'d say “I'm dead in love with you.”
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LOTTIE
How would a jeweler propose?

RAYMOND
He’'d say, “Darling you are my pearl of creation.”

LOTTIE
Here’'s a hard one. How would a sailor propose?

RAYMOND
That’s a tough one. I got it. He’d say Let me be the
captain of your ship and we can brave all the storms of
life together.

They do a song and dance.

Raymond is a funny dancer with
rubbery legs. She is a tease.

House lights are at dim.

End of Preshow.
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