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WEDDED MISS 

 

WIFE  You haven’t forgotten, have you? 

HUBBY Me? Oh no no no no. Perish the thought. Tsk tsk tsk tsk. Heaven’s to 

Betsy. Nope. It’s right here. Right here. Right on the tip of my tongue. 

Don’t tell me. I know this one. Just give me a sec. Hold tight. I’ll get it. 

Um…Oh! Oh! Oh! “I do!” 

PRIEST I now pronounce you man and wife. 

HUBBY But I wanted to be a farmer. 

PRIEST You may now kiss the bride. 

HUBBY Excellent. Where’s she at then? 

 

Thwack! 

 

WIFE  I’m the bride, you idiot. 

HUBBY Don’t be silly. Why would I marry you? You’re my wife. 

GUEST 1 Congratulations, Mabel. We’re very happy for you. 

WIFE  Thank you very much. 

HUBBY She doesn’t look lovely. 

 

Thwack. 

 

HUBBY I’m sorry she doesn’t look lovely. 
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