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(MR. DARLING)
Oh, Mother, look here! Hair all over my trousers!!

(To NANA)
Clumsy! Clumsy!
(NANA goes, a drooping figure)

. MRS. DARLING
I'll brush you off, Father dear.

MR. DARLING

Thank you. You know, Mother, sometimes I think it's a mistake to have a dog for a
nurse.

MRS. DARLING
Why George, Nana is a treasure.

MR. DARLING

No doubt; but at times I have an uneasy feeling that she looks upon the children as
her puppies.

MRS. DARLING
George, we must keep Nana. 1 will tell you why.

. (Her seriousness impresses him)
My dear, when I came into this room tonight I saw a face at the window.,

MR. DARLING
(Incredulous)

A face at the window, two floors up?

MRS. DARLING
It was the face of a little boy; he was trying to getin.

MR. DARLING
Impossible.

MRS. DARLING
It's not the first time I've seen that boy.
MR. DARLING
(Beginning to think that this may be a man’s job)
O-ho?
MRS. DARLING
(Making sure that MICHAEL does not hear)

The first time was a week ago—1I remember, because it was Nana’s night off.
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.' #3 — The Boy at .t_he'_-i/\fi'_nduw (Option~i)

(MRS. DARLING) 1
I was sitting there by the fire, and suddenly I felt a draught, as though the window
were open. looked round and I saw that boy —in the room. Iscreamed. Just then
Nana came back and sprang at him at once. The boy leapt for the window. Nana

closed it quickly, but it was too late to catch him. ¢
MR. DARLING
(Who knows he would not have been too late)
I thought so! v
MRS. DARLING
But wait. The boy escaped, but his shadow hadn't time to get out. Thid it! I rolled .
it up and here it is! N
(SHE produces it from a drawer. THEY unroll and examine the flimsy thing, which is
not more material than a puff of smoke, and if let go would probably float into the .
ceiling without discolouring it. Yet it has human shape. As THEY nod their heads :
over it they-present the most satisfying picture on earth, two happy parents conspiring _
cosily by the fire for the good of their children) | I
MR. DARLING
A-ha!l Well, I don't think it's anyone we know, though he does lock a scoundrel!
MRS. DARLING M
You know, I think he comes back trying to get his shadow. m
m
MR. DARLING
(Meaning that the miscreant has now a father to deal with) A
1 dare say. th
(The shadow is rolled up and replaced in the drawer)
MRS. DARLING
But wait—I haven’t told you all. The boy was not quite alone. He was accompanied Ik
by —I don’t know how to describe it—by a ball of light no bigger than my fist, that
darted about the room like a living thing - —
MR. DARLING
(Though open-minded) Wi
That is very unusual!
- : MRS. DARLING
(Sliding her hand into his) EI'It ‘

George, what can all this mean?
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MR. DARLING
(Ever ready)
What indeed!

(This intimate scene is broken by the return of NANA with a large spoon in her mouth)

MRS. DARLING
Oh, what have we there, Nana? Oh— the medicine spoon, of course.
MICHAEL

{Promptly)

Won't take it—oh no—boo-co-00!
MR. DARLING

(Recalling his youth)

Now then, Michael, be a man.

MICHAEL
Won't, won't!

MRS. DARLING
I'll give you a lovely stick of candy to take after it,
(SHE leaves the room, though her husband calls after her)

MR. DARLING

Mother, don’t pamper him. Michael —Michael, when I was your age, [ used to take
my medicine without a murmur. Used to say “Thank you, kind parents, for giving
me medicine to make me well.”

(WENDY hears this and believes)

And as an example to you, Michael, I would take my medicine now —only I've lost
the bottle.

WENDY
(Always glad to be of service)
1 know where it is, Father. T'll bring it!
(SHE is gone before HE can stop her. HE turns for help to JOHN, who has come from
the bathroom drying his hair) )

MR. DARLING
Wendy! John! It's that horrid stuff. The sticky sweet kind.
JOHN
(Who is perhaps still playing at parents) _

It will soon be over, Father.
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ACT THREE
Scene 4

THE DARLING NURSERY

It is the nursery again, only the toys are gone, and DR the fore part of a doghouse can
be seen. A green velvet chair has replaced the firestool.

L #58 ~Nurée1'y Music- '

MRS. DARLING is looking out the window. NANA is

finishing turning down
WENDY"s bed.

MRS. DARLING

Oh, Nana, it touches my heart to see you turn down their beds night after night. But
they’ll never come back—never!

{(NANA whimpers, then crosses to dog house and scratches)

No! Don't disturb the master. He uses your house as his home, out of remorse. Tl
wake hitn when it's time for his dinner.

(WENDY peeps in window, motions JOHN and MICHAFL in)

WENDY, JOHN & MICHAEL
TENDER SHEPHERD, TENDER SHEPHFERD,
LET ME HELP YOU COUNT YOUR SHEEP,
ONE IN THE MEADOW, TWO IN THE GARDEN,
THREE IN THE NURSERY FAST ASLEEP

(NANA finally sees them, nuzzles against MRS. DARLING and barks excitedly)

MRS. DARLING

Wendy! Michael! John!

CHILDREN
Mother!

(THEY rush to her and embrace her. LIZA and BOYS appear at the window)

MR. DARLING
(As he emerges from the dog house on all fours)

Alittle less noise there, please, a little less noise!

MRS. DARLING
Father! The children have come home!
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CHILDREN
Father!

(THEY rush to him and embrace him, NANA following)

: MR. DARLING
Michael! John! Wendy!
(LIZA and BOYS jump from the window sill into the room)
. MRS. DARLING
Who are they?
WENDY

There are a few more of us. Won't you adopt them?

MR. DARLING
What? All six of them?

WENDY
Please, father.

MRS. DARLING
George, don’t you think we could manage?

MR. DARLING

Well, what's another six or seven?

B OlY S
We'll be good children.

. #59 - Grow Up Rep-r"ise

MR. DARLING
(Sings)
WILL YOU TREAT ME WITH RESPECT?

BOYS
YES, SIR!

MR. DARLING
LET ME HAVE A LITTLE PEACE AND QUIET?
BOYS
WE WILL ALWAYS TRY TO BE 5O QUIET. __

(Sung loudly)
QUIETER THAN MICE!




