Introduction

the hired help.
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Disgusting

In this scene, we find out that everybody has their limits — @

(As the scene opens, JEEVES, the butler, watches over .
WILSON as he finishes his dinner.)

WILSON: Jeeves, I'm not happy. The pot roast
undercooked, and the silverware’s spotty.

JEEVES: My apologies, sir. | will reprimand the cook. It
not happen again.

WILSON: Well, it had better not!

JEEVES: Very good, sir. Is there anything else I can do?

WILSON: Yes, Jeeves, there is! | somehow managed to d
my napkin on the floor a while ago, would you be so
as to pick it up for me?

JEEVES: My pleasure, sir. (JEEVES bends over to pick up
napkin. As he does, there is a loud ripping sound. WL
gasps. Realizing that the back of his pants have rip,
JEEVES straightens back up with as much dignity as
can.)

WILSON: Oh, Jeeves! Tut-tut-tut-tut-tut. I can’t tell you hoy
disgusting that was.

JEEVES: Yes, sir. Sorry, sir. I fear 1 had no idea the pa
were — | am so embarrassed.

WILSON: As well you should be! If there’s one thing
demand in this house, it’s decorum!

JEEVES: Yes, sir. Decorum. I understand, sir. May |
released to change now, sir?

WILSON: Released? No, you're not “released.” You’re fi
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Disgusting

Go on. I have no use for a slovenly, unprofessional twit

|

; like you! Off with you!

i JEEVES: But, sir! My pants. Please, | implore you, let me
1 change first. Think of my position. Please don’t let the
5 rest of the staff see me this way. Allow me to preserve
6 my dignity.

7 WILSON: Dignity-gigady! Poof! Bah! Go. Out the front door
il with you! Now!

9 JEEVES: Very well, then. If you insist. (With military precision
10 and great dignity, JEEVES goes to exit, but before he leaves,
11 he stops and turns back around.) Oh! One thing more, sir.
12 Before I go.

I3 WILSON: Yes, yes, what is it? Make it quick. (JEEVES sticks
14 out his tongue and gives WILSON a raspberry, then exils with
15 full honor.)
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