George Banks

GEORGE BANKS: Can’t you see I’'m busy? When I was a little boy, I would
never have dared interrupt my father. And my nanny, Miss Andrew, kept me
out of my father’s way. I shouldn’t think I saw either of them more than once a
week. There was no time for hugs and kisses and all that soppy nonsense.
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(NORTHBROOK enters. GEORGE turns around and
extends his hand.)

(GEORGE:) Now, Mr. Northbrook, when exactly could
the new factory open?

NORTHBROOK: (shaking GEORGE's hand) Thank
you, sir! You won't regret this!
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