
JANET
Congratulations. To everyone.

GEORGE
Say, what kind of cockamamie wedding is this? Everybody’s
getting married except the bride and groom!

(ROBERT rushes in.)

ROBERT
There you are. Aw Janet, I’ve been looking everywhere for you.

JANET
Hello, Mr. Martin.

ROBERT
Please don’t be that way, Janet, it’s our wedding day, George
has gone to all this trouble, and, well, I do love you, more than
I can say…

(#26 – ACCIDENT UNDERSCORE begins.)

JANET
But you kissed another woman.

ROBERT
Yes. And I just can’t understand it. I know this may sound
ridiculous, but when I was kissing that French girl, why it was
just like kissing you.

JANET
Oh, Robert. You were kissing me.

ROBERT
You mean, you’re Mimi? Well! That French accent was
remarkably accurate.

(FELDZIEG, KITTY, and the GANGSTERS burst in.)


