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Wait, ld-‘;/'e, wait.
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5 TODD: (Intensely) And the Judge? When will I get him? MRS. LOVETT: Can’t you think
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of nothin’ else? Always broodin’ away on yer wrongs
what happened heaven knows how many years ago - -
6 (Todd turns away violently with a biss) MRS. LOVETT:
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Slow, love, slow._ Time's so  fast.—
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Now goes quick - ly.See, nowit’s past!_ Soon will come, - Soon will last.
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Don’t you
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Mrs. Lovett looks around the room again.
171
|~
1 I I
o

those who can__

1

I don’t know, though. ..
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Todd grows calm again.
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TODD: (Docilely) Yes. MRS. LOVETT:
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(Gently taking the razor from bim) Gillyflowers, I'd say.
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Nothing like a nice bowl of gillies.
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TODD:

ANTHONY::

TODD:

ANTHONY::

MRS. LOVETT:

ANTHONY:

X 11

During this, we bhave seen Anthony moving down the street. He sees the sign and
stops. He goes to the bell and rings it, then starts running up the stairs. Todd and
Mrs. Lovett alert. She hastily gives bim back the razor. Anthony bursts enthusi-

astically in.

Anthony.

Mr. Todd. I've paced Fleet Street
a dozen times with no success.
But now the sign! In business
already.

Yes.

I congratulate you. (Turning to
Mrs. Lovett) And. . .er. ..

Mrs. Lovett, sir.

A pleasure, ma’am. Oh, Mr. Todd,
I have so much to tell you. I have
found the fairest and most loving
maid that any man could dream of!
And yet there are problems. She
has a guardian so tyrannical that

she is kept shut up from human eye.

But now this morning this key fell
from her shuttered window. (He
bolds up Jobanna's key) The surest
sign that Johanna loves me and. ..

MRS. LOVETT:

ANTHONY::

MRS. LOVETT:

ANTHONY:

TODD:

Johanna?

That’s her name, ma’am, and
Turpin that of the abominable
parent. A judge, it seems. But, as

I said, a monstrous tyrant. Oh, Mr.
Todd, once the judge has gone to
court, I'll slip into the house and
plead with her to fly with me
tonight! Yet when I have her - -
where can I bring her till I have
hired a coach to speed us home to
Plymouth? Oh, Mr. Todd, if I could
lodge her here just for an hour or
two! (He gazes at the inscrutable
Todd)

(After a beat) Bring her, dear.

Oh thank you, thank you, ma’am.
(To Todd) I have your consent,
Mr. Todd?

(After a pause) The girl may come.
(Antbony grabs bis band and pumps
it, then turns to grab Mrs. Lovett’s)



