Side #7: Winifred Banks, Jane Banks, Michael Banks, Mrs. Brill, Miss

Andrew
WINIFRED
Miss Andrew! It's so lovely to meet you at last! | do hope you had a good journey.
(dropping her bag)
MISS ANDREW
It was thoroughly unpleasant. Where did George go?
WINIFRED
I'm afraid he had... an urgent appointment.
MISS ANDREW
It's not much of a house, is it?
WINIFRED
We like it.
MISS ANDREW
Then it doesn't take a lot to keep you happy. Look at the dust! There! And there! Filth!
MRS. BRILL
Now, just a minute-
: MISS ANDREW
Ah. You must be the children.
(examines the children)
Pity. | don't suppose you know who | am?
MICHAEL
Yes, we do. You're the Holy Terror.
MISS ANDREW
Impudent boy!
(to JANE)
Why aren't you wearing stockings?
JANE
I don't like them.
MISS ANDREW

Tut! What manners! | can see there is not a minute to lose!



