
{omorrohl Annie
ANNIE; Ffere, Sandy. Here, boy. Sandy. $ANDY crosses to
tands and puts his front paws on her shoulders.) Good

out, I wanna
ona else he

s6

ANNIE: Yes, sir.
WARD: N you catch your death of
cold in

40

43 (ANNIE:)

When I'm stuck with a day that's gray and

lone-ly, I just stick out my chin and grin and

say, "Oh, the sun-'ll come out-- to-mor-row,

50

so ya got-ta hang on 'til to - mor-row, come wl'rat

pound.

tftKr
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I don't mind the
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may. To - mor-row! To - mor-row! I

54 ffi

love ya, To-mor-row! You're al-ways a day a

56 57 "IEm

way. To mor-row! To - mor-row! I

58 m
love yd, To - mor-row! You're al-ways

lt

*\
t-,

60 ri

day a - way!-

(ANN/E and SANDY walk behind a tenement and
from sight. Blackaut.)

SCENE THREE

Q-he lights goes into her

rall.

a

radio.

EUD

AS

a desk,
chair. On the desk is

runs in and goes up to MISS
begins.)

chair, and a

-\

office,

f.
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