Abra: Look I’m waiting for somebody.

Stranger: Yeah you’re waiting for me.

A: No I’m not.

S: Why don’t you let me take you for a nice ride on the ferris wheel?

A: Please, if you don’t stop bothering me I’ll have to call somebody.

Cal: Hi.

Abra: Hello, Cal.

C: What’s the matter?

A: Well I was just trying to tell this gentleman that I was waiting for somebody.

Stranger: This is a lousy place to keep your girlfriend waiting for you kid.

Cal: Sir, it won’t happen again.

S: Yeah, I hope not.  There’s  a lot of lousy characters around here.  Sorry miss.  (to another girl)  Here I am!

Abra:  That’s the first time that ever happened to me!

Cal: What are you doing out here?

A: I’m meeting Aaron.  I thought I’d come out early and look around.

C: You’ve never been out here before?

A: Not at night, no.

C: What time are you gonna meet him?

A: Eight. I thought I’d try and cheer him up.  He’s been so depressed lately.

C: Yeah, I know it.

A: I’m so glad you happen to be here, Cal.

C: Eight, huh?  Half an hour?

A: How are you Cal? We never see you around anymore.

C: I’m around.

A: I’ve been over to the house several times but you never seem to be there.

C: I never go home anymore.

A: Aaron says he hardly ever sees you.  I feel awfully sorry for him

(taffy)

A: You’re terrible!  It’s the first time that ever happened to me too!  Wonder if we can see Aaron from here.   I feel awfully sorry for him.  He’s right, you know, I mean it’s awful, the war and people killing each other.

C: Why feel sorry for Aaron?  Feel sorry for the people.

A: But it just seems to affect him so personally.

(three shots for a dime)

C: Well, I’ll agree with that.  He’s right.  And he’s always right.  And he has always been right.  Now let’s talk about something else.  Eight o’clock?  We’ve got a lot to see.

A: Will we be back in time for Aaron?

