(TOAD and ROSY are left staring at each other for a moment, then, embarrassed,
TOAD goes to sit down)

TOAD: Well, Rosy. That’s Toad Hall, the finest house in the district.

ROSY: You’re very proud of it, aren’t you?

TOAD: Proud? Yes, I suppose I am. Goodness knows when I shall see
1t again.

ROSY: Were you serious.... thatis, would you really invite me up to

Toad Hall one day?







