ANTHONY: He sings bravely.
(Watches the cage)
But why does he batter his wings so wildly-against the bars?

BIRD SELLER: We blind ’em, sir. That#what we always does.
Blind ’em and, not knowing pight from day, they sing
and sing without stopping, ppétty creatures.

(He gets up, slinging the gdges on his back, and starts off)
Have pleasure of the bipd, sir.
(He exils. JOHANNY reappears at the window. ANTHONY
indicating it is a present and she should

t it. She hesilates, smiles, nods, disappears

Jrom the yindow. He waits. Shyly, almost furtively, JOHAN-

NA slipg’out of the door and stands there. He moves toward

hex, Rolding out the cage. Slowly her hand goes out toward

him. Their fingers touch)

JoHAwNnp ANTHONY (Sings softly):
I feel you,
AZo u Johanna,
Snre I feel you.
"\ Iwashalf convinced I'd waken,
Satisfied enough to dream you.
Happily I was mistaken,
Johanna!
I'll steal you,
Johanna,
I'll steal you .
(They stand so absorbed with e
notice the approach of Jup,
BEADLE)

other that they do not
TURPIN, followed by the

JUDGE arezaawv“ Johansfa! Johanna!

JOHANNA: Oh dear!
(Forgetting (Ke bird cage, JOHANNA scurries toward the
ONY turns to find the JUDGE glaring at him)
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JUDGE: If1 see your face again on this or any other neighbor
street, you'll rue the day you were born. Is that plain
enough speaking for you?

ANTHONY: But, sir, I swear to you there was nothing in y
heart but the most respectful sentiments of —

JUDGE (7o BEADLE): Dispose of him!
(He strides toward the house)

JOHANNA: Oh dear! I knew!

BEADLE (Fondling the truncheon, to ANTHONY);/You heard His
Worship.

ANTHONY: But, friend, I have no fight

JUDGE: Johanna, if I werg to think you encouraged that
young rogue .

JOHANNA: Oh father, hope always to be obedient to your
commands.

JUDGE (Relenting, patting her cheek): Dear child.
(Gazing at her lustfully)
How sweegyou look in that light muslin gown.

(She vims into the house, the JUDGE afler her The BEADLE

Il steal you! '
Do they think that walls can hide you?
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Even now I'm at your window.
I am in the dark beside you,
Buried sweetly in your yellow hair.

I feel you,

Johanna,

And one day

I'll steal you.

Till I'm with you then,
I'm with you there,

L Sweetly buried in your yellow hair . . .
(He smashes the cage, throws it away and exits as lights

fade)

(Lights come up to reveal St. Dunstan’s Marketplace.
hand-drawn caravan, painted like a Sicilian donkey firt,
stands on the streel. On its side is written in ornatg/script:
“Signor Adolfo Pirelli — Haircutter-Barber-Tooghpuller to
His Royal Majesty the King of Naples,” and under this:
“Banish Baldness with Pirelli’s Miracly’Elixir.” TODD
and MRS. LOVETT enler. TODD is carrying his razor case.
MRS. LOVETT has a shopping basket)

TODD (Pointing at the caravan): That’s him? Over there?
MRS. LOVETT: Yes, dear. He's always here Thursdays.

TODD (Reading the sign): rcutter, barber, Hooﬁrvz:o._.. to

His Royal Majesty the King of Naples.

TODD: By tgfmorrow they'll all be flocking after me like
sheep 14 be shorn.
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TODD: So much the better.

MRS. LOVETT: But what if he recognizes you? Hadn’t we be

ter —?
TODD: Iwill do what I have set out to do, woman.

MRS. LOVETT: Oops. Sorry, dear, I'm sure.
(TOBIAS, PIRELLI’S adolescent, simple-minded/assistant,
appears through a curtain at the rear of the cgravan, beat-
ing on a tin drum. A factory whistle blows and a crowd of
people comes running on, gathering a him)

TOBIAS (Sings):
Ladies and gentlemen!
May I have your attention, perlegée?
Do you wake every morning inAhame and despair
To discover your pillow is covéred with hair
Wot ought not to be there?

Well, ladies and gentlemén,
From now on you can paken at ease.

from the dead!
(A woman gdsps — he smiles and wiggles his finger no)
On the top ¢f my head. ,

Tog/discover with dread that my head was as bald

a novice’s knees.
I was dying of shame ’
Till a gentleman came,
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