





2 Feb 98 icy cold and a new moon over







Sharlit, everbody moving in town sending






up the prices, polluting the raffish air.

Speakeasy: George Raft, manager.  Mae West in residence upstairs and Alison Skipworth, English matron, hired to teach Mae how to be a lady, at preferred table.  

Miss Skipworth (slightly drunk):  Oh, Mae, do you believe in love at first sight?

Mae (glittering with jewels and in full control):  Well, it saves a lot of time.

Hello, Cousin Cluett;

