   “You bunyip, you managed to insult everyone who is anyone in that Dining Room.”

    Rory starts to feel he’s being unjustly treated again.  He’s goaded to defend himself.

   “Don’t come the raw prawn, lady, the audience applauded.”

    Rebecca goes into an even angrier state.

    “Do you really believe that shit you read?”

    “What do you mean?”

     “Man is closer to God than his wife.  Man has Dominion over all the creatures of the earth.  A more civilized race took over this Continent and now we’ll all become friggin’ Christians like the rest of you.”

     “Er, don’t do a wobbly, Rebecca, those were Terry’s views.  Part of his speech was missing.  I just filled in with what I thought the bloke would ‘ave said.”

      Rory takes a deep breath as suddenly his senses tell him how gorgeous Rebecca looks when she gets angry.  His ears seem to be numb to Rebecca’s words and he can only think of the strange affect she’s having on his emotions.

       “Do you know what a beaut you are when you get worked up?”

      His compliment has an unexpected effect on Rebecca.  Her angry look suddenly disappears.

