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NO PLACE LIKE LONDON

ACT 1

(ANTHONY, TODD, BEGGAR WOMAN)
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A street by the London docks. Early morning light comes up. Anthony and Todd enter, carrying
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duffel bags. Anthony looks around bappily. Todd is brooding, self-absorbed.
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Mr. Todd, sir?
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TODD: (Grimly) mf

mr’_‘-Jl li

s U Ox
AR 7]

LARY ]
[y}
53
— g
rd

Iy Al ]

ra
vy

e}

F - THN)
r - )
hfl LTS

16




21

r-
i It is here we go our several ways. Farewell, Anthony, I will not soon forget
o ' Rubato (] =66) the good ship Bountiful nor the young man who saved my life.
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{ J’ = J’.) more relaxed
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(Off, [ say!

TOBD: (Turning away} Must you glare at me, woman? Off with youl. .
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TODD: Off, I said! To the devil with you!
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54 B ”EalgGAR WOMAN: (Exiting) (Disappears)
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ANTHONY: Pardon me, sir, but there's no need to

fear the likes of her. She was only 2 half-crazed beggar woman.

s6 London’s full of them,
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TODD: I beg your indulgence, boy. My mind is far from casy, for in these once-familiar streets I feel the chill of ghostly  ©
sg shadows everywhere, Fargive me. ;
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ANTHONY : There’s TODD: Fatewell, ANTHONY: Mr. Todd, before TODD (Fiercely}: What is it? ANTHONY: Ihave Jb
nothing Anthony, we part - -
62 to forgive,
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