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(Blackout. #7 – SCENE CHANGE 1 begins.)

SCENE TWO

(Lights up. A few garbage cans place us on a street corner 
at St. Marks Place. It is a chilly December afternoon, a 
few hours later. A DOGCATCHER with a rope runs across 
the stage. An APPLE SELLER enters, appealing to the 
occasional PASSERSBY.)

APPLE SELLER
Apples, apples. Two for a nickel.

ANNIE
(runs out from behind a tenement)

Excuse me, sir, but could you donate an apple to the orphan’s 
picnic?

APPLE SELLER
(giving ANNIE an apple)

Why not? Nobody’s buying ’em anyway.
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ANNIE
Gee thanks, Mister. 

APPLE SELLER
Say kid, when is the orphan’s picnic?

ANNIE
(smiling and taking a big bite of the apple)

Soon as I take a bite.

(The APPLE SELLER shakes his head at having been 
conned by a child and wanders offstage in search of 
customers.)

(The sound of barking dogs is heard from offstage and 
a DOGCATCHER enters, pushing a wheeled dog cage 
lettered ‘N.Y.C. DOG POUND.’ The DOGCATCHER 
crosses to centerstage, looking for stray dogs. He speaks  
to ANNIE.)

DOGCATCHER
You seen any stray mutts around here?

ANNIE
No, sir.

DOGCATCHER
Good. Then they must all be runnin’ wild over to Astor Place.

(The DOGCATCHER exits. ANNIE watches him go and 
then turns and notices a DOG.)

ANNIE
Hey, there’s one they didn’t get.

(ANNIE gets down on her hands and knees and signals 
for the DOG to come to her. SANDY enters and crosses to 
ANNIE.)

(ANNIE)
(to SANDY)

They’re after you ain’t they? Well, they’re after me, too. But 
don’t worry, I ain’t gonna let them get you or me. Everything’s 
gonna be fine.

(#8 – TOMORROW begins.)
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MISS HANNIGAN
Oh, poor punkin’, out in the freezin’ cold with just that thin 
sweater. I hope you didn’t catch influenza. Thanks so much 
again, Officer.

OFFICER WARD
All in the line of duty.

(to ANNIE)
And you. Don’t let me ever hear that you run away again. From 
this nice lady.

(to MISS HANNIGAN with a little salute)
Good afternoon.

MISS HANNIGAN
Good afternoon, Officer.

(sees OFFICER WARD out, then reenters her office)
The next time you walk out that door, it’ll be 1953. Well, are 
you glad to be back? Huh?

ANNIE
(cowed; reluctantly)

Yes, Miss Hannigan.

MISS HANNIGAN
Liar! What’s the one thing I always taught you: never tell a lie.

(She grabs ANNIE around the shoulders, tossing her from 
side to side. GRACE FARRELL enters, carrying an attaché 
case.)

GRACE
Good afternoon. Miss Hannigan?

MISS HANNIGAN
Yes?

GRACE
I’m Grace Farrell, private secretary to Oliver Warbucks. 

(She sits in the office chair, stage left of the desk.)

MISS HANNIGAN
The Oliver Warbucks? The millionaire?

GRACE
Mr. Warbucks has decided to invite an orphan to spend the 
Christmas holidays at his home.

MISS HANNIGAN
What sort of orphan did he have in mind?
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WARBUCKS
Not bad… only took eleven hours. Grace?

GRACE
(eagerly)

Yes, sir?

WARBUCKS
Messages?

GRACE
(consulting a notepad)

President Roosevelt wants you to call him at the White House. 

WARBUCKS
I’ll get back to him tomorrow.

GRACE
(trying to introduce ANNIE to WARBUCKS)

Mr. Warbucks…

WARBUCKS
All right, good to see you all again.

SERVANTS
Sir.

WARBUCKS
Drake, dismiss the staff.

DRAKE
Yes, sir.

(The SERVANTS, not including GRACE, exit. 
WARBUCKS turns to speak to GRACE and, for the first 
time, notices ANNIE.)

WARBUCKS
And, Grace, if you’ll get your notebook… Who is that?

GRACE
This is Annie, Mr. Warbucks: the orphan who will be with us 
for Christmas.

WARBUCKS
That’s not a boy. Orphans are boys.

GRACE
I’m sorry, sir, you just said “orphan,” so, I chose a girl.

WARBUCKS
Well, I suppose she’ll have to do.

(frowning, he approaches ANNIE, assessing her)
Annie, huh? Annie what?
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ANNIE
(nervously)

Oh, I’m just Annie, Mr. Warbucks, sir. I haven’t got any last 
name. I’m sorry I’m not a boy.

WARBUCKS
Not at all. I couldn’t be happier. Grace, we’ll start with the 
figures on the iron-ore shipments from... Toledo to…

(aside to GRACE)
What are we supposed to do with this child?

GRACE
(aside to WARBUCKS)

It is her first night here, sir.

WARBUCKS
Well, Annie, I guess we ought to do something special on your 
first night.

(has an idea)
Would you like to go to a movie?

(ANNIE checks in with GRACE to see if this would be all 
right. GRACE nods “yes.”)

ANNIE
Gosh, Mr. Warbucks, I’ve never been to one.

WARBUCKS
Then you’ll go to the Roxy. And then an ice-cream soda at 
Rumpelmayer’s and a hansom cab ride around Central Park.

ANNIE
Golly!

WARBUCKS
Grace, forget about the dictation for tonight. Instead, you take 
Annie to the movies.

GRACE
Yes, sir.

ANNIE
(disappointed)

Aw, gee.

WARBUCKS
Something the matter, Annie?

ANNIE
It’s just that… well… I thought you were going to take me.

WARBUCKS
Oh, no, I’m afraid I’ll be far too busy tonight.
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ANNIE
Aw, gee.

WARBUCKS
Now, Annie… I’ve just been away for six weeks. And when a 
man is running a multi-billion-dollar corporation…

ANNIE
Oh, sure. I know. That’s okay, Mr. Warbucks.

WARBUCKS
(regards ANNIE and is moved by her disappointment; 
calls offstage left)

Drake.

DRAKE
(from offstage left)

Yes, sir?

WARBUCKS
Get our coats.

ANNIE
(smiling triumphantly; she’s won)

Aw, gee!

WARBUCKS
Grace, you’ll come, too, of course.

(GRACE nods “yes” as DRAKE enters with three coats.)

DRAKE
Which car will you be wanting, sir?

WARBUCKS
The Duesenberg. No, wait. This child’s been cooped up in an 
orphanage. We’ll walk.

GRACE
Walk to the Roxy?

WARBUCKS
Why not? It’s only 45 blocks.

GRACE
Yes, sir.

(As DRAKE helps WARBUCKS into his coat, the 
set begins to change to become upper Fifth Avenue. 
WARBUCKS strolls downstage while GRACE and ANNIE 
get into their coats behind him.)
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