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ANNIE
(tough)

Yes, Miss Hannigan.

MISS HANNIGAN

Liar! What's the one thing | always taught you: Nev
Well, what's the one thing I always taught you?

er tell a Jjp,

ANNIE
(tough)

. Never tell a lie, Miss Hannigan.

MISS HANNIGAN
(Pacing, crazily)
For what you done I could get fired. Have
in here. Well, you'll pay for it. 1 promise.
(There is a knock at the door. HANNI

GAN crosses to door and turns
back to ANNIE and talks to her as though she were a dog)

the Board of Orphans stickin’ their noge

Stay!

| {Opem‘ng door)

! GRACE
(Entering)

tl

i Good afternoon, Miss Hannigan?

21 MISS HANNIGAN

HE Yeah?

;j GRACE

Al | (Extends HER hand)

H‘ |

Oh, good. I'm Grace Farrell

MISS HANNIGAN

(looks at HER hand)
So?

GRACE
~and the New York City Board of Orphans suggested that...
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AN

r.

(Panics)

Wait! Hold it!l L can explain everything!!! It wasn’t my fault. It was Annie, you see,

who got into Bundles’ laundry bag and ...
GRACE

Miss Hanﬂgﬂn; I-' .
MISS HANNIGAN
. and, sure, [ know I should of called Mr. Donatelli instead of the cops, butl ...

GRACE
Miss Hannigan, I'm sorry, but | haven’t the slightest idea what you're
talking about.
MISS HANNIGAN
Wait a minute, hold it, sister, I getit,
. (Referring to Grace's briefcase)
Ifit’s beauty products you're peddling, I don’t need any. Get out.

GRACE
Miss Hannigan, [ am not “peddling” anything. I'm pri
QIN“WB:];‘::;@ P B anything. I'm private secretary to
] MISS HANNIGAN
- (interrupting)

liver Warbucks? THE Oliver Warbucks?
GRACE

MISS HANNIGAN
es upstage of GRACE and offers her a seat)

lumn that Oliver Warbucks is the world’s richest unmarried

15 herself behind HANNIGAN, sitti
ith GRACE) sitting on the floor, able
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GRACE
(All business) o
’ . . = 7 S kS has
i don't read Mr. winchell. Miss Hannigan r. Warbuc
ligosies know,alm gnrphan to spend the Christmas holidays at his home.

decided to invite
MISS HANNIGAN

An orphan?
GRACE

Yes, an orphan.
MISS HANNIGAN

You sure he wouldn’t rather have a lady? I got two weeks comin’.

(A long look from GRACE)

It's a joke. What sort of orphan did you have in mind?

ol




GRACE

Well, she should be friendly.
(Unseen by Hannigan, ANNIE waves to GRACE)

And intelligent.

ANNIE
Mississippi.
Capital M-I-double S-I-double S-I-double-P-I
Mississippi.

GRACE
And cheerful.

(ANNIE laughs a big laugh)

MISS HANNIGAN

(To ANNIE)
You shut up. And how old?
GRACE

Oh, age doesn’t really matter. Say, eight or nine.

(ANNIE gestures upward to indicate that SHE wants
GRACE to say a higher age)

A NNIE
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(ANNIE gestures still higher)

(GRACE)

Eleven.

(ANNIE gestures to GRACE to stop and then points to her own hair)

Yes, eleven would be perfect. And oh, I almost forgot, Mr. Warb
red-headed children. i oo ik

(ANNIE stands up, directly behind HANNIGAN)

MISS HANNIGAN
Eleven. A red-head. No, I'm afraid we don’t have any orphans like that around here.

GRACE
What about this child right here?

(BOTH looking at ANNIE)

MISS HANNIGAN
(Grabbing ANNIE)
Annie? Oh, no, you wouldn’t want her...
(Struggling for an excuse)
She’s ... she’s a drunk ... and a liar! A drunk and a liar.
(ANNIE struggles to get out from behind HANNIGAN)

GRACE

Yes. I'm sure she’s a drunk and a liar. Annie. Come here. Annie, would you like to
spend the next two weeks at Mr. Warbucks’ house?

ANNIE
Iwould love to. I would REALLY love to.

MISS HANNIGAN




at business aboy;
1li at the Board of




GRACE
We'll go to Bergdorf’s and get you a warm winter coat.
ANNIE
(sing-song-y)
I'm getﬁng a coat.
ORPHANS
(together, bratty)
She’s getting a coat!
GRACE
Come along, dear. Mr. Warbucks’ limousine is waiting outside.
(Crosses to door)

E ANNIE
Oh boy, I can hardly believe it.

MISS HANNIGAN
SHE can hardly believe it?

#10 — Little Girls Reprise (Miss Hannigan)

ANNIE |
: Hey kids, I'm getting out for Christmas. I'll write to ya.

ORPHANS

ANNIE
MISS HANNIGAN

GRACE
incerely)

00n, Miss Hannigan.




—162—

CECILLE; Cl‘(‘en &
color, ng blue, | thin}]l(orbQsl

[ 1HES

67 -F.
e ANNIE; 1,
Yt‘l"“’ c[;;;les. house? bo;!tho
- R,
k o

ANNETTE: The

silk..,
no the satin sheets, | thing
1

GRACE: Oh, and get that Dop
Budge fellow if he’s available,
DRAKE: Yes, Miss,




