LIZA [snatching up the slippers, and hurling them at him one after the other with
all her force] There are your slippers. And there. Take your slippers; and may you
never have a day's luck with them!

LIZA [breathless] Nothing-wrong—with-¥OU--I've won your bet for you, haven't

I? That's enough for you. / don't matter, I suppose.

LIZA. Because L wanted-to-smashyvourface-I'd like to kill you, you selfish brute.

Why didn't you leave me where you picked me out of —in the gutter? You thank
God it's all over, and that now you can throw me back again there, do you? [She
crisps her fingers, frantically].
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LIZA [crushed by superior strength and weight] What's to become of me? What's
to become of me?

LIZA. You don't care. I know you don't care. You wouldn't care if I was dead. I'm
nothing to you—not so much as them slippers.

HIGGINS fthunderina] THOSE sli .
LIZA [with bitter submission] Those slippers. I-didn't think-it made-any difference

HOW-

A pause. Eliza hopeless and crushed. Higgins a little uneasy.
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LIZA [pulling herself together in desperation] What am I fit for? What have you
left me fit for? Where am I to go? What am I to do? What's to become of me?
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LIZA. T sold flowers. I -didn't sel-myself-Now you've made a lady of me I'm not fit
to sell anything else. I wish you'd left me where you found me.
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LIZA. He might want them for the next girl you pick up to experiment on.

LIZA. Idon't-want-to-hearanything-more-about-that-—All-1 want to know is-whether

anything belongs to me. My own clothes were burnt.

LIZA. 1 want to know what I may take away with me. I don't want to be accused of
stealing.

LIZA. Fm-serry-—I'm only a common ignorant girl; and in my station I have to be
careful. There can't be any feelings between the like of you and the like of me.
Please will you tell me what belongs to me and what doesn't?

LIZA [drinking in his emotion like nectar, and nagging him to provoke a further

supply] Stopsplease-|Shetakes off her jewels]-Will you take these to your room

and keep them safe? I don't want to run the risk of their being missing.

LIZA [taking a ring off] This ring isn't the jeweler's: it's the one you bought me in

Brighton. I don't want it now. [Higgins dashes the ring violently into the fireplace,
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