                                 Annie Get your Gun!

Annie: That was a close call, are you all right?

Jake : Yeah.

Annie: Hey, you come back here. While they’re We’re gonna have our reading lesson.

Jake : Now?

Annie: Yes, now. Have you got your book? Let’s see now.

Jake : What’s that word?

Annie: Are you sure that’s a word?

Jake : How can I learn you if you don’t do no homework?

Annie: You’ve got to learn me and you’ve got to learn me fast. What would Frank think if he knew I couldn’t 

       Read? I know what it is. It’s “the.”
Jake : Keep going.

Annie: The boy had a dog.

Jake : Go on.

Annie: The dog’s name were,… was… What’s that, Jake?

Jake : Sound it out.

Annie: F-R-A-N-K.  Now that I did it. What is it?

Jake : Frank.

Annie: Frank. That’s a pretty name.           ( “Frank” is the name of her loved man.)

       The boy’s name was S-T-E-P-H-E-N?  What’s that, Jake?                 ( = Steve)

Jake : Joe.                                   ( Neither of them know how to read the word.)

Annie: That seems an awful lot for just “Joe.”

Jake : Well, Reading’s kind of funny sometimes. Come on.

Annie: The dog was… S-C-R-A-t-C-H-I

         - ahchoo! -   (sneeezing)

Frank: Bless you. Not catching cold, are you?

Annie: No, I’m just trying to learn little Jake his reading lessons.

Jake : I sure am thick-headed, ain’t I, Annie?

Annie: You get along into the eating car and have your supper.

Jake : Annie reads good. Show him, Annie. Start here.

Annie: You get along now. Get. Get. 
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