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Yes, Mom. 

MEREDITH WILLSON 'S 

AMARYLLIS 

(Replacing her piece in music roll) 

MRS. PAROO 

I don't remember the liberry bein' open last Fourth a' July. 

MARIAN 

It was, Mama, all evening. Mama, a man with a suitcase has been following me 

all over town. 

MRS. PAROO 

Oh - who? 

MARIAN 

I never saw him before. 

MRS. PAROO 

Did he say ai1ything? 

MARIAN 

He tried. 

MRS. PAROO 

Did you say anything? 

MARIAN 

Mama, of course not. 

(AMARYLLIS begins her exercises) 

Now don't dawdle, Amaryllis. 

SOL, DO, LA, RE, TI, MI, A LITTLE SLOWER, 

AND PLEASE KEEP THE FINGERS CURVED 

AS NICE AND HIGH AS YOU POSSIBLY CAN. 

Don't get faster, dear. 

(MARIAN winds metron.ome) 

MRS. PAROO 

If you don't mind my saying so, it wouldn't have hurt you to fil.1d out what the 

ge11tleman wanted. 

MARIAN 

I know what the ge11tleman wanted. 

START



STOP
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