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TENORS.
YERE ALL WORE OUT AND DONE UP -

ALL ME
AND

AT’S MORE, WE'RE HUNGRY AS #OATS!

ALL WOMEN.
YOU'LL GET NOWQRINKS ER VITT
TILL WE GET ACRSgS THE BA

SO PULL IN YER BELN &I OAD THEM BOATS
AND LET’S GET UNDERVIR.
THE SOONER WE SA

WONER WE START
THE CLAMBAKE’ :

gy snap their
ention has

IRL, carry

NETTIE. Here, boys! Here’s some doughnuts and coffee.
Fall to!

(Crosses to center.)

MEN. (4s they fall to, speeches overlapping.) Doughnuts,
hooray...! That’s our Nettie...! Yer heart’s in the right
place, Nettie...! Lemme in there...! Quit yer shovin’...!

NETTIE. Here now, don’t jump at it like you was a lotta
animals in a menagTy!

(She laughs as she crosses over to the GIRLS.)

WOMEN. Nettie...! After us jest tellin’ ’em...! Watchere
doin’ that fer...?

NETTIE. They been diggin’ clams since five this mornin’ - I
see ‘'em myself, down on the beach.

WOMEN. After the way they been pesterin’ and annoyin’
you...!
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CARRIE. Nettie, yer a soft-hearted ninny!

NETTIE. Ob, y'can’t blame ‘em. First clambake o’ the year
they’re always like this. It’s like unlockin’ a door, and
all the crazy notions they kep’ shet up fer the winter
come whoopin’ out into the sunshine. This year’s jest
like ev’ry other.

ARCH W \ Wi,

w -~ _-v‘

A-WHIPPIN’ UP THE WATER IN THE BAY.
THEN APRIL CRIED
AND STEPPED ASIDE,

D ALONG COME PRETTY LITTLE MAY!

QWAS FULL OF PROMISES
BUT SWE DIDN'T KEEP 'EM QUICK ENOU ER SOME,
AND A CRQWD OF DOUBTIN’ THOMASE
WAS PREDIWIN’ THAT THE SUMMEHD NEVER COME!

MEN.
BUT IT’S COMIN’, B GUM!
Y’KEN FEEL IT COMN
Y'KEN FEEL IT IN YER EAKT,

v

Y'XEN SEE IT IN THE GRERIND!

WOMEN.
Y’KEN HEAR IT IN TREES,
YKEN SMELL IT I¥WTHE BREEZE

ALL.

LOOK AROUMD, LOOK AROUND, LOOK MROUND!
NETTIE.

JUNE ISZUSTIN’ OUT ALL OVER,

ALL OV#IR THE MEADOW AND THE HILL!

BUDS'ME BUSTIN’ OUTA BUSHES,

AND THIE ROMPIN’ RIVER PUSHES

EV'RYALITTLE WHEEL THAT WHEELS BESIDE A MILL.
ALL.

JUNE IS BUSTIN’ OUT ALL OVER.



