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CHILDCATCHER
(From oftage)
There are children in here. I can smel thern.
TOYMAKER
1t's him. The Childcatcher. Quick, down here.
CHILDCATCHER
Children...|
The TOYMAKER shows JEREMY and JEMIMA where to hide in a hole in the work
table.
TOYMAKER
(To the CHILDREN)
Dot come out il we tell you.

(More knocking... TRULY and POTTS find a secret compartment in the wall and.
ide.. Aloud to CHILDCATCHER and hanging up his coat)

Alright, I'm coming! I've been so busy, it’s half day closing.
He unlocks the door. The CHILDCATCHER enters the toy shop.

CHILDCATCHER
Children, children. There's a twitch in my nose. I can smell children.
TOYMAKER
Children in a toyshop? Don't be absurd.
CHILDCATCHER
Absurd? My nose is never wrong,
The CHILDCATCHER is sniffing for ildren.

TOYMAKER
You've o right to come in here! No right!
CHILDCATCHER

No right. There are children in here. I can smell their blood and when I find them
you will have made your last toy.

Underscoring outas..




