Mrs Bobstay and Nancy Perriam

Lt Alphonse
Ah Bo’sun.  The hands may stand easy until hammocks are piped.  Good afternoon Mrs Bobstay, I trust I find you well?

Mrs Bobstay
Thank you kindly, lieutenant.  In the pink, I am, in the pink.  It’s been very nice staying here at anchor for so long, - makes a nice change.  I was just saying as much to Mr Bobstay here, wasn’t I Mr Bobstay? (Hits bo’sun)

Boatswain
Yes dear.

Mrs Bobstay
I was saying that when Pinafore gets paid off, we could do worse than settle down here in Portsmouth.  Wasn’t I Mr Bobstay? (Hits bo’sun)

Boatswain
Yes dear.

Lt Alphonse
I’m sure you would be very happy here Mrs Bobstay.

Boatswain
Yes dear.   . . . . . .   I mean aye aye sir!

Mrs Bobstay hits Bosun and hurries him away.  Tucker re-enters to quarterdeck.  

