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Act ONE

(Interested in spite of himself.) The lawyers?
Exactly. And very civil they were too.
And?

We're in! Biff! Just like that!

A fortune?

A fortune!

(Hesitant.) How much?

(Grandly.) Twelve hundred pounds, sire!
For me? Twelve 'undred?

Twelve hundred pounds a year!

(Having only just regained his balance, K1pps sways once then passes

out — flat on his back.)

Shop! . .. Shop!

(S1D, PEARCE and BUGGINS come in — each from separate directions.)
What’s up?

Twelve hundred . . . that’s what’s up!

Twelve hundred?!

A year. It’s the truth. I went to the lawyer myself.

(Kneeling over Kipps.) It wouldn’t surprise me if he hasn’t dropped
dead. Dropped dead with the shock of it.

(FLo, VicToRr1a and KATE appear.)
Who’s dead?

Artie.
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Fro Oh Artie . . . Artie!

Bucains All that money. And he won’t live to enjoy it.

VicToria Money?

PEARCE Twelve hundred. A year.

Fro He ain’t dead. He’s comin’ round.

VicToriA I wonder if he’d like to get married.

Fro (Patting K1pps’s face.) Come on, Artie. There, there . . . there, there.
Bugains Water!

CHITTERLOW Champagne, more like.

Kipprs (Coming to.) Where am I? Where am . . . ?

CHITTERLOW Sire!

Kirprs Oo — I just remembered. Twelve ‘undred! Twelve 'undred a year!

(And HE passes out again.)

PEARCE Travel. If I had that sort of money I'd travel.

Bucacins He don’t want to go to France. Them Frenchies ’ll have it off ’im in
no time.

VicTORIA (Rushing to Kipps.) He'll be going nowhere in this state.

KatE If I was him I’d go to the Rockies and shoot bears.

Fro How ladylike.

PEARCE London — that’s the only place for the man about town.

BucGains And what about the shop?

Sip Hang the shop.

(But SHALFORD has entered, unobserved.)



Half A Sixpence — Vocal Book 23

38
9 T p— — — T - - I
-  — j H 77— — 1 |
— \ \ ‘ ! — —
ev - er, ev - er heard of it A boy like that?. rd like to know  just
43 GIRLS
- — - 2 = 1 et
I R R b S 1 I —  [bycC
NS’ \ \ \ \ ¢ i i \ e i
>, ‘ ‘ ‘ ] : - fe
what you’re driv - ing at. Once a
48
f) | | ,
705 I \ — I ; T T ; ]
Grre ‘ = — — = ——
S i s A
boy gets whisk - ers on his chin He will
52
f) I | .
A 57— i — j ] ‘ i — ‘ \ i
v I I I I I I I I |
o ° e o o e f&
soon start fall - ing in - to sin For he’ll
56 cresc >
45 T —1 . — } —] \ — ‘ ]
g\ 5 [V I | ) (] T I | I | I I I I |
[ fan Yl I I ni =i r 7 J #o
S~V L I LT v v
[ H g 7=
meet those ir - re - sist - i - ble for - ces, Hor - ses!
61 ANN
bt = ] ‘ T I - T %
&> e e =
> AN 24 -
Wo - men! And gin He
66
H I\ | | | I\ | |
o — ‘ = —— — \ F== e ———
Ne [ I@ — | * x| 1T ]
- - h—j» - - [ 4 \ 4
would - n’t do that to me. Why, I’'ve known him since he  was three. He’s
70
o) ‘ . . ‘
P’ A I 1 1 1 I I 1 1 1 I I I I I ]
y 4 b I I I I N + N I I I I I + N I P P
D) o o & - - s o &
not that kind of fel - ler, You’ve gone and got it wrong, He’s ne - ver had a fan - cy for
73 rit.
o) N I\ | | | |
o | I N I \\’ I I I I I I ]
SV I I I I j' i I'T I I ) I 9] ]
) ———— o & 4 [ 4
wo - men, wine and song. I'm sure in my heart that he would-n’t do that to
77 Meno mosso ma accel. >
9 | = = [ — [ —
AN’
[
me. 1 don’t be-lieve a word of it, A sin - gle blink - i word of it, Who
82 Tempo I° (2 = 120
A po I°( )

)

ev-er, ev-er heard of it, It’s not like him, Why,he’s  al - waysbeentee - to- tal, He swore it to



