Script
Father: Twenty years
the ingenuity of the
Michael: Cool!
Matilda: Daddy, yo
Father: What?
Matilda: Thi .
Father: drilling. Do y e'money? Do you have a job? ’
MatildazlNo. But don¢ need good cars? Can’t you sell some good cars, dad%® .

Father: Listen, you little' wiseacre. I'm smart; you're dumb. I'm big; you're little. I'm right; you're wrong. And there's
nothing you can do about.it. :

Mother: Harry! | won! ' won! | hit the double bingo! Come on, everybody. I'mtakin’ you all to Café Le Ritz.
Father: Let me see the money. ” .
Mother: Nevermind. ' Ay, s "
‘ather:/DoubIe bingo, huh? Ooh. - "‘4\

Mother: God, your hair looks awful. | hope they let you in. - N

the numbers back by hand, but, here, take my
man. Two directional drill. If you run it backwa
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«jséf[her: They let me in. Mg
Watilda: Here's your hat, daddy. N O\ S
Father: Get in the car. Go on, get in. How much? o™

_ Mother: It’s for me to know, and you to find out. -
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