
 
 
 
Now we are ready to start.  
 

James: So are you glad we came?  

Katie: I really am. Nice is so nice.  

James: Ha-ha! Do you really like it here?  

Katie: I do.  

James: Especially being here with me — right?  

Katie: Not only that. Actually I think Nice is one of the most beautiful cities in Europe. If I were French I would want to 

live and work here.  

James: You prefer Nice to Paris?  

Katie: Definitely I do. I hate Paris anyway. It's overrated, expensive and it smells. The air is better here and the climate is 

nicer. And — a few further significant bonuses — it's by the sea, beautiful countryside is close by and yet it is 

still a perfect small city. If I lived here I would have an apartment just off the Place Massena and every evening 

stroll the Promenade des Anglais.  

James: You think this holiday was worth seven weeks working in that department store?  

Katie: Yeah — but I did think about my brother quite a bit. He was doing that volunteer computer thing. 

James: And he's still there and we, my dear, are here. There is no doubt in my mind that we made the best choice. And 

now a suggestion. Well, a bit more than a suggestion. Well, actually a statement or maybe even ....  

Katie: What have you done?  

James: I have booked the best table at La Cambuse.  

Katie: Jamie, we can't afford to eat there!  

James: Probably we can't. But we will. I keep telling you. Now is our time for experience and memory. It is going to be 

amazing. And afterwards we will briefly visit the Sari Bulldog and then finish the night at Club 54.  

Katie: And see the sunrise on the beach again. Well, we only have two days left to starve! Let's do it.  

James: You are catching on girl. You have 15 seconds to complete the task.  

 


