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for it—  Whae are you up to with
€r—aren’t you ashamed of yourself,

trying to—and wih a s

Csaszar [crogses o right],
§TYous, very nervoys,
A\DELE, Did you

mokey?

IrmMA].\ Byt you, if yoy
ing yougp mouth off, py ou a
crack in fhe ;

{1€ Jaw, if you 80 on trying

to make People think thar.

- .

but don’t you star

.\'[agf’ (‘fﬂtﬁf‘.

IRMA [crosses  pY
don’t stare any talk, \
dog, byt everybody
and Mr. Szasy snitche
I tried 1o nurse the cay
hates me, for he wante(
with me and | wouldn’t Jer m.
AbELg [crosses down centey |
wanted to what—>
lrata,  He tried to ;
with me—tha
in his mouth
off half and h

and thep when we 8Ol to the B
we'd have to Kiss— He s teasi
me for , half hour

t he'll py the
and that | should

give her

rying to make
8 I swear by my
don’t want Mr.,
this Way nor thae.
‘es back center |,

\¢ Wanted by you,
any talk aboy; me.

L 0N me thul ’
because he | What
0 mouth |

nouth 3 § erry

"1 AbEeLg | draws

¢ should bite off Ralf

I choke! That
do. | can’t stand |
all—leave me alone!

AbpELE [crosses 1 1;

Get out! Of all the, |
your work!

the

Csaszar [crosses 40 table

2]. wSemy What the hejj is
with yoy any
grumbling 44
You’re driving the cook crazy, Yo
killing thjs kid; ag long
8etting marrie . what’s |

AbELg [crosses
just what it ;s
Csaszax, Who are
ADELE, Sipos,
Csaszag, “S®y; are you crazy?
ADELE. [ am.

[Pause, |

way, all the
°n  Sunday,

[

[ Csaszar [ crosses 49 ADELE |- Please
sit down, It's awfy] how nervous
You are.  Mayhe You really g,

¢ crazy
after ], I' don’ Know, Tell me.
is this? And

this  busipess
about the ribbons, | \nd that '
flirting  with the servan girl. | ..
[ Passiongse Yoembracing e, | Are
you mad? A, You jealoys? | Kisses
ber:] Yoy ool . . you...you,,.

Wayl. Let ine
alone, Sipos is likely to come home

{r:my Moment, Now listen to e,

r E\-'crything IS over,

| want? E\‘erything is

You understang?
Csaszag, What is over:
ADELE.  ['hay I'm
Csaszag, How,

your mistress,
- Now a]] of 2

K] J‘f't\f Oa
the Matter

time

ll'rc
a8 you're

you Marryingp

Sipos
waiti
hell v
in this
SIX ye
and y
and ir
want
And
myself
what
end is
not to
the ne
face a
you.
marrie
old —
a your
me eve
self.
more 3
Csas
this w.
[C
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sudden it’s ended, without any reason,
at exactly a quarter past twelye?
- ADELE,
twelve.
gow and forever,

[Pushes off Csaszar.]
UsAszAR. But only last evening
.. and night * 1% &
ADELE. But not to-day. Anpd
mever again. I swear by my mother’s
life.
- Csaszar. Why? Why?
ADELE. Because I'm ip love with
you. Detestable, dressed up, con-
ceited drummer, I'm i love with
 you, terribly in love, ang now it’s
_ all over because I have brains and
strength. I hate you and despise you.,
But now I’'m getting older and I am
‘more in love with you, and now [
want to kick you out and marry
-Sjpos, right away, a¢ that, without
iti otherwise Il g0 to

fiat I'll beg you
- fot to get marriegf and bite you in
the neck and thgbw vitriol into your
2 kitchen knife jnto
M T won’t let you get
d then here I be, an

Fi-you-may-call-it, who has
g’ lover, and then you’ll beat

At exactly a quarter past
[Clinch.] Leave me alone,
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ADELE. Does it hurt you?

Csaszar [on table, left sits]. Ter.
ribly.

ADELE [crosses center]. It hurts
me even worse, You'll never know
how much jt hurts me,
don’t deserve to know.
you, anyway ?
character?

What are
A nobody. Have you
Have you money?

and you were impertincnt, and for

fresh—  You were fresh to
Balazsy’s, when we first

quainted, then you got fresh
at the Nivana Café—you £or fresh
twice in Succession and
me wild and | Je¢ you M
here, and you wouldn’f
me, and I bought mysk]
O account of youd the most

2 day and then I hang my.
self/ That s all, my dear boy, no

Csaszar,

It's awful, your talking
this way—_

[Crosses 20 left az table,)

respected woman 4
hood, and you
off your hat to &
°n my nightggf

> and [ sewed lace
ns and evep bought

myselt a paif of Patent leather slip-
Pers, and gfill yoy wouldn’t potjce
me and ydu wouldn’ even look at
me. t kept on being fresh,
and [ by

if my hand in my anger, and

with you and thcnI .
again and [ wgq crazy about yoy—
and wept bec

Sipos with you always,
you heart]ess,

empty thing. Jugt

fresh and a beggar and bandsom




628 &

m‘!ﬂﬂ'-’uq-h-—.__, is that |

any reason why I should go to the
dogs and die?
[ADELE crosses to chaiy right of
door at center,

Csaszar [stands. Crosses center to
chair]. Good God, it's really terrible,
this nervousness of yours. What do
you want, anyway? Everything is
all right, we’re all happy, I'm crazy
about you, Sipos doesn’t suspect a
thing, isn’t even thinking of marry-
ing you, your boarding is paying
well enough—  JaeWel{ Sipos
doesn’t pay-and I don’t pay, but the
others all do. You are healthy, you’re
pretty, you're young; what do you
want?  What do you want anyway,
why are you throwing everything
aside all of a sudden?

ADELE [pushes him center off,
moves down right]. You want to
marry Balaszy’s daughter,

Csaszar [holds up center]. That
isn’t true.

ApeLe.  Oh, what’s that to you!
Just another lie, Cieonrseryoumsay

ADELE.

- :
Last Sunday you went on
a picnic with her. Ts thar true, or
not?
Csaszar. True. But [ told you in
advance that . .
AppELE. Don't stammer. On

Wednesday you went to the movies
with the girl; is that true of not?
Csaszar [crosses to ApiLe]. Didn’t
['ask your permission in advance?
ApeLe.  Did you go to the movies
with her? Yes or no?
Csaszar.  Yes.
ApeLe. What did you keep on
whispering into her ear in the dark?
Why did you go with her father to
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the Nivana café?
her ring and her bracelet 1o be resery
Csaszar. Because I'm 4 jeweler
and that’s my trade.
ADELE. You're a faker, a Marriagy
hunter; that’s your trade! :
Csaszar. But, Adelel il

kept on begging Braysg,

to loan you his wagon
You told him
o take your fancée

&
L
.

fog |
that £
for j '

vou wante

Why did yoy ty, ;

an outing,
Csaszar. |
acquaintance, I sNd .
ADELE. Don’t |;
it was your fiancée,
a cheat, a cheat,
marry Balaszy’s daughter; because ¢
her father’s got nothing but ¢o you
liar! N\
Csaszar. Adele, you call me

is e
ADELE, Liar, liar, liar!! 3 ;
Csaszar [turning front]. Addq
it I should forget that [ am a gentle:

man. . , , %
ApeLe. Go on, hit me i
Csaszar [shrugs, steps back, crosses
0 right]. You're crazyl If yougo §
on this way, I'll go away, g
ADELE. hole -
affair. Take it from me, it would
take only a word from me. Butl
know what I'm doing. You can {
marry the carpenter’s daughter, I'm
going to marry Sipos. Sipos is a de
cent, honest man. And once I'm
Mrs. Sipos, no other man touches m
ever, I give you my word on
you ought to know that if you know
me. And then I'll be able to M
again and I'll be rid of you + «
cause from the beginning O
been nothing to me but bad lu
' e A - i

I could still stop the whole - i

for te)
a husb
Csas
ADE!
Csas:
ADEL
two mo
Csasz
ADEL)
nice, qu
Csasz:
ADELE
Csasza
you.
AbELE,
vou?
Csaszar
Adele. . .
[Csas
ADELE |
it hurt you
Csaszag,
vou what |
[Cross
ADELE [

wble to.

Your vani
hat's whay
- That’s jug
f Im throw
= you'll throv
i,"D hang m
.iR'\M ;f,-_'p‘; .
A the chil,

Iata, T
Aberg, -

fme in g

-
wsie
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things on account of you, and’
get only kicks from everybody be-
cause 00 one understands my brokén
heart. And my soul is panting near
X our lips and all you want to do is

pank me. 5‘“‘:
[Leans against " she

weeps.]

Sthos [a litzle embarrassed . Stop
your $nuffling and get out of here.
rnm [bawling]. Its all the same

Steos \[embarrassed].  Don’t you
dare let ge see you again
Irma Ystarts  oue, /pauses  on
threshold, &rying]. T k w, I know:
“Door!” loses door|behind her.]
_ [Steos &osses 10 whndow up cen-
‘er, takes pipe, 4t left of table.
ADELE ¥nters.]| ke
- ApELE. Hele’s the black coffee!
 Sieos. We ustnt keep this child
ere: another mbment. She has no
mother, no fathef, you are her
nearest relative, wh are responsible for
her. Now she isYbe ginning to be a
‘woman.  She is rt tless, and all that
theatre-going is of doing her any
good

[Crosses b4 R 10
: table. Sits,]

ApeLE. - Well, why shouldn’t she
g0 to the National Thektre? Any-

chair left of

- way, I let her see nothj g but the
~ classics.
~ Sipos. That’s where you §ind most
of the dirt. - ;
- ADELE [gbove table]. - ¥ Vell, I

te them.

Soon she’ll be twenty Wears
d some fine morning\ she
Will wake up and find thar some $ne
has— :
: I think some one has X.

Stpos.  Who?

ADELE,
Csaszar . . .

both of :

M I want to

talk to you.
[Crosses up for chair.]

Steos.  Well, go on—

ADELE [brings chair and sits].
How are you feeling?

Stpos. [ always feel rotten on Sun-
day, even after dinner,

ADELE [takes 100t pick]. Come to
think of i, always. No matter how
you feel we must ser]e this. Within
two weeks you'll have to marry me.

Steos [puts down the spoon]. Do
you mind saying thae again?

ADELE.  Within  twe weeks  you
will have to marry me. 2

Stros. . You don’t say!

[Continues wirh pie coffee.] :

ADELE. This is no joking matter,
I am serious. [t would be much
wiser if you started to think this over
instead of arguing about it poy.
Every moment js precious,

Steos. What’s the hurry?

ADELE. Because—

Steos. ' Why?

ADELE. Because jt’s due.

Steos.  What is jt? . | You mean

-

'that-o-

ADELE.  No, no. T have just come
to realize it. [ know that you don't
like to think about it, you just keep
on letting it go by, day by dayis. o
It will be the same to-morrow and
the day after . .
on.  Some day you are up against it,
Steos: It isn’t possible, -

ADELE, Why?

Steos. Because [ am a poor man.
ADELE. You were always that,
Steos. I can’t have my wife sup-

Port me. . True, T haven’t been pay-
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ing for board. But at least I owed
it to you.

ApeLe.  You'lll keep on owing it f

to me. Or what do you think? I've
got to maintain my position in this
neighborhood. They think a lot of
me, but every one knows that we
are living together . . . and still you
don’t want to make me your wife?
Steos. We've always said that that
Was not necessary; you are free, [
am free. It was better that way.
ADELE. [ am free?
Stros.  Well, no . . . not that way.
ApeLe. In what way, then? . You
have all kinds of liberty, a woman
has only one kind, that’s certain.
And in that one I am not free.

[excited.  Crosses  down
ON¢ table]. Please, Mr. Sipos, Miss

Srros.  All

Irma. It
next week.

Steos.  All right.
Well, are you going to sM
until next week?

[rma.  Next week? No.

Stros. Very well, I'll remember
this and we’ll talk about it in the
fall.

ApeLe. No, my boy, this isn’t a
question of the seasons or the way
you usually do things. How can you
c€xpect to go on the way you're going?
You have a few worries, too. Now
you are angry because I got you out
of the rut. T know you.

Stpos. I’'m not the kind that would
make a husband. [ am a born
bachelor.
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ApeLe. Well, I'm 4 borp

wif
And T gave you my best tep yea 3

I Y reminding you of your dm}-
Skos. I always said it If not ¢

that’s the most painful] thing

mistress of the ¥

Seeburg, and the 3 ult of that for me < &

was a house and
know.
Stros.
mean when you say it g
that. T can’t speak of it

ild. Now you

as you do, because the blood DEs tg

my head every time [ think \§
Just to show you that I'm not ¢
to get out of this, perhaps I'll m

APELE. It’s your damnped duty!

Sieos.  Look here, don’t excite me
any further. I am not damned and
I have no damned duties, and [ am
a free being and I do what I please,
do you understand?

[Taking wine glass. |

ADELE. You will marry me,

Steos.  Are you trying to make me
lose my temper?

ADELE. . : You'lll—

Steos.  All right, maybe T'll marry
you. It's what T ought to do. It's
the moral thing to do. . . .

ADELE.  Yes, and [I've got the
money.
Stros. You ...I...1...

ADELE. Rest 2 little, my dear.
There isn’t a drop of blood in your

rs. : -

WADELE. You say that DOW, whep

Dont excite e

¥e, don’t force me to speak %o

_‘.”.“.m_ N_'L i 0 I i St G o st Y .‘|_..;;3'i""‘,'

=

B T

R R S e . ks Nl it

e T e -
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che
not
to a
goff
coul
But
man
my |
force
Si
Ar
loved
Str
Ab
didn’
Or tw
these
pneun
going
and y
your s:
disgust
gust y
During
And t]
though
heaven
I cried
Sipos.
ADEL;
SEP{)S.
love me.
ADELE
Stros.
you?
ADELE
Sipos.
ApeLe
mind th,
S1pos,
either ?
as you }
ADELE
one o 1y
Siros
ADbDELE
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_ force you even into that.
- Stpos.  You never loved me,

Joved you for a week.

Sipos.  The first week.
- ApeLE. No-0-0-0!
didn’t.

~ During that one week, I loved you
' And then many nights,
- thought that we

- I eried until morning.

- mind that you are to marry me,

| Sweos. And if I don’t love you
either?  And if I hate you as much
25 you hate me? S _

~ ApeLe. Even then you will be the
| one to marry me, :

. Sipos [shouting]. Why?
fAbaLe.- Don't shout. Because I

cheeks. Don’t stare at me so, I'm
pot afraid of you. You don’t have
to act before me. Inasmuch as you’re
goirig to marry me, in the end, you
could have done it in a nicer way.
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want it. I'm not crazy about you,
don’t be afraid, that's not the reason.
You are the lowest man in this world.

Steos. You . . , Now, you listen
to me. . . . My dear, now the great

- But because you are 3 worn-out, old
- an, you're nasty about asking for
iﬂm)’ hand. You're nasty, and I had to

- ApeLe. That’s not true, Once [

Then I really
There was another week,
Or two weeks.  You men never know
these things. It was when you had
pneumonia and [ thought you were -

when you
were almost in
- heaven together, I hated you so that

)
L Steos. And even nmow you don't

- love me,
. Aberr. No.
Steos. - And you want me to marry
L you?
. ADELE. Yes.
t Steos.. Why me?
" Abere. Because I've made up my

announcement is going to take place.
Calinly and coolly. Tll not marry
you. If you want jt, everything can
remain as it was; if not, I'll take my
things and go. Do you understand?
I'll show you that even [ am a man.
And now I've had just enough of all
this. And if you'll say another word,
Pll—ri— [Rises threatening.]
Welll  Now you've heard it. I told
you that you’d be surprised. - Now
you've heard it. 5 ¢

nsgia oo Y
comes in, stands gt dgbr Z
moment and goes out closing
 daor.] SR SR
ADPELE [palls him' back in chair].
It’s no use working upfeuch hatred
in each other. Please sit_ down for
4 moment and let’s bf sensible about
this.
Steos. Don’t

>

L]
%

yce it so lighdy.
Don’t try to be / OXy now. You are
very scared no#f, because you know
that you've gdhe too far and it’s all
to talk nicely, quietly,
as well that things came
# ugly or not, because now
at least. Itll hurt you—
t fear, it'll hurt me, too, but
at least, we'll part, and then
ow well patch up our lives,
f here, I there— ' :

ApeLe.  Well, Lajos: - Now, Ili
tell you something. It’s your fault,
that I'm telling you. I didn’ ‘want
to hurt you, but you’re responsible.
I've got to tell you something now,
I'm in love with Pal Csaszar,

Steos [starting]. 1 knowl
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ApeLE, Thank God. At least
you can see that until now I was con-
siderate, and now I'm honest.

Steos.  That isn’t true.

ApELE. What?

Steos. That you are honest. If
you were honest, you would have con-
fessed this the first day.

ApeLe. What first day? Was
there a first day? Which was the
first day? There are days and I am
in love and every day is the first day
and every day is the last day.

Steos.  You are his mistress!

ApeLe. What a coward you are,
How I'd hate you now if T loved you.

Could all this thats
ening here have happened if I

werg\ his mistress? , . . Lajos . .

Lajo . . help me, help my old
stupid rain . . . help my old heart,
help me}, Y am in love with a young
man. you know what that
means? ove of God . . . don’t

¢\ you to run after him

ake me kiss his
hands for it. . , Lajos, you are a

wise man, . , . ] 3
old and he is tw

end?
you understand why I\
from the depths of my §
Ing you to marry me?
away, protect me! \

Sweos [wipes his forehead \ \There
is only one question. How
you go with him?

Apece. Would you dare to ;
me that if T had as much as loolk
at him? Who was it that told yoy
the whole thing? Wasn't it I
Would T have told you?
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f you want to, you can

sWer me honestly.
that you love him?

Aim stay a moment.
And there
He loves you?

Don’t torture me,

you, doesn’t he?
ApELE. § Terribly.

Sipos.

GND

him out? Wk
this?

ADELE. But [}
He is acting dece
he is suffering. TH
moved me so.

Steos.  That’s not
is not suffering.

ApeLe. No? Then\what is suf.
fering? ‘
Sipos.  An operation

That’s suffering. And if
appointed in some one in wi
believed. And there is still §
question,
ApeLe. God,
many questions? Don’t you kny
everything already? Don't you i
derstand everything already? %

you love him?
ApeLe  [lachrymose].
you beat me than ask me that—
Stros. He doesn’t even suspect?

pect?

Steos. I am an honorable mag

- g0 to hip
Without thought of revenge, but 4.
Does he know

ADELE. If he knew, T wouldny

-§ Answer, or I'll— He loves

Y woman always knows = |

Sipos.  And  why didn’t you throw ‘:";:::'."."
hy didn’t you tell me
did tell you! | just
now told you! I dan’t throw him out.
ntly—even though
At was just whar

ffering. Love .

§ suffering,.
Where they dont put you to sleep.

' =8

e s

Steos.  Did you let him think :

I'd rather §

ApeLe. How can he possibly sus-

o . i
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