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BARONESS

sword is, I vill have you hung upside

down by your
°:1kie toes unless you speak to me now. 4
i

BORIS

hat WOIKS, how can I help you?

BARONESS
goris darling, we vant the car.

BARON

(into the phone)
The one that wins the Grand Prix—

celebration. Find it or else.

(The BARONESS slams the phone onto its cradle. )

BARON
You know vhat you are to me, don’t you my darling?

BARONESS
Remind me.

(#10 — CHU-CHI FACE begins.)

CHU-CHI FACE

Gently and
delicately . 3
BARON: , r} Y
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You're my lit - tle Chu-Chi Face, my
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You're the ap-ple stru-del of my eye. Your

19
—
] 5

G ==
thef

chu - chi, woot-chi nose, your chu-chi, woot-chi eyes




