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Act One: Scene Two 

Mrs. Bumbrake Mister Bum brake fell off the twig years 
ago. Left me widowed at fort - er, thirty.

Molly (notices the bucket) Is that food? I'm awfully 
hungry. 

Alf This ain't fer no ladies. It's fer the pigs down the other 
end. 

Molly _Figs? Really? May I help you feed them? 
Mrs:Bumbrake My Molly loves all God's little creatures, 

/ you know. 
Alf Not these c;reatures, she don't. But don't despair -

Cook's layin' on some yummy meat in the galley. I'll 
escort you when it's up. 

Mrs. Bumbrake Nothing too rich, pray. We girls must 
watch our waistlines. 

Alf Been thinking 'bout getting in shape, me-self. 
Molly Round is a shape. 
Alf Sorry? 
Mrs. Bumbrake So true. You're quite the specimen. 
Alf No, I have flabby thighs. But fortunately my stomach 

covers 'em. Best be off. (passes gas) TTFN. 
ALF exits but forgets, in his flirtation, to lock the 

cabin door. 

Mrs. Bumbrake He's rough, but he's ready, that Alf. 
Molly He smelt like smelt. 
Mrs. Bumbrake True ... but there's a whiff of hero 

about him, mark my words. 
MOLLY pushes the cabin door, which swings open. 

Molly Left the cabin door ajar. I could follow him and feed 
the piggies! May I, Nana, please? 

Not waiting for an answer, MOLLY bolts out of the 

cabin. 

Mrs. Bumbrake Molly, come back here. Don't make me 
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