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way,
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t rying o make
hing, T swear by my

. bi ng you?
appiness don’t want My, ADELE [crosses 4, rfg&:}, That’
Csaszar neithey this Way nor thae, Just whag j 15—

SASZAR [ crokges back center], | Csaszag, Who are

Wanted by you,
but don You star} any ¢a)1 about me.

Slage centey.

Trata [crosses 4 O table|.
don’t siare any talk.

dog, by ev

Tell me
I tried 14 n cCause he | hat s this? And  this business
hates Me, for he © mouth about the ribbons, nd thae
With me and I' woul firting yisy the sery ant gir],

ADELE |[crpsges e [Pa_umma.re/y em/:mrmg her. | Are
vanted to whap_ You mad? A You jealoys? [ Kisses

RMA. He tried to €Ty | ker.| You fog] - N il
with Me—that hey rry | ApeLg | drag; eyl Lt
in hijs mouth i

ite | alone, Sipos is likely
If | 4Ny momen, Now listen
it | E\'er_vthing IS over,
| wang? Es'erything IS over, Can’t
yvou understand>?

Csaszag. Whar s over?
ApELg. That 'y Your mistress.

Csaszag, How, - Now 3] of a

LIPp_

you
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you,
all
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But
more
want
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waitil
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ADELE. Does it hurt yoyp

[on zab)e, left sits]. Ter.
ribly,

Aberg [crosses center]. It hures
me even worge You'll never know
how much it hures me.  And yoy
t deserve to know. What are
you, anywayp 4 nobody, Haye you

cter? No. Have yo money?
No. No, Are yoy honest? I don’t

[Pushes off Csaszar.
CsaszaR. But only [aq evening
. and nighe | |

ADELE. But pop to-day. Apd
pever again. [ sweqr by my mother’s

(Es.aszax. Why? Why?

fresh— You were fresh to ;. .
Balazsy’s, when we first gy ac-

you, terribly in Joye, and now j’s
all over because | have brajng and
strength. I hare Ou and despise yoy,

Want t marry tha, rich [j
~ And it’s all no use,
- myself—I know mysel#f
What kind of , worgfin |
end s going to be /
B0t 10 get marrjedf
neck and ¢k, i

_—you-may-caﬂ—it,
y lover, and theq y

this way.__ |
[Crosses 20 left az table.]




628 #

any reason why [

, 1s that
should go to the

dogs and die?

Csaszar [stands.
chair]. Good God,
this nervousness of yours,
you want, anyway?

[ADELE crosses 10 chair right of
door at center.]

Crosses center 1o

it’s really terrible,

What do
Everything js

all right, we're a happy, I'm crazy
about you, Sipos doesn’t suspect a

thing,
ing you, your boarding s
well

doesn’t pay-and |
others all do,

pretty,
want?

isn’t even thinking of marry-

= Weld

don’t pay, but the
You are healthy, you’re
you're young: what do you
What do you want anyway,

enough—

why are you throwing everything
aside all of a suddeq?
ADELE  [pushes him  center off,

moves down right].

You wane to

marry Balaszy’s daughter,

Csaszar [holds “p center]. ‘That
isn’t true.
ADELE.  Oh, whay's that to you!

Just another [je.

: g y

- . 2
ADELE. [ast Sunday you wen¢ on
2 picnic with her,

not?

Csaszar.
advance tha | |
ADDELE.
Wednesday you went
with the gigl;
Csaszar [crogses 10 ApELE]. Didn’t
[ ask your Permission in advance?
AbeLE. Did
with her?
Csaszar,
ADELE,
whispering
Why d

Is that true, or
True. But [ told you in

Don’t On
to the movies

is that true of not?

stammer.

You go to the mavies
Yes or no? "

Yes.
What did you keep on
into her car in the dark?
id you go with her father to
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| the Nivana caf¢? Why dig

you tak, Sipo

her ring and her bracelet to pe Tese) carp
Csaszar., Because I'm a jCWC]ﬂ-_- Al
and that’s my trade. cabir
ADELE. You're a faker, 5 mﬂl‘riagg'"::: * €8
hunter; that’s your trade! Nice
Csaszar, But, Adele! : Ap)

. " Otlr for te
yoept on begging Brausz, the a hust
butchto loan you his Wagon fo Csas
this aftedyoon, You told him tha ADE)
you wantef\o take your fiancge fos: Csas
an outing, ADEL

Csaszar, T & d my fiancée? two mo
acquaintance, | sNd S Csasz
ADELE. Don’t [\ you told ADEL]
it was your fancée, \ou’re a ¢, nice, qu
a cheat, a cheq Yoy, w: Csasza
marry Balaszy’s daughtcr, ADELE
her father’s 80t nothing byt o Csasza
liar! jou.
Csaszag. Adele, you ¢ me AbELE
T —— you?
ADELE, Liar, liar, liarls Csaszag
Csaszar [turning frome]. A Adcle. . .
if I should forget that [ am a gep [Csas:
man. . , | AbELE |
ADELE, Go on, hit me it hurt you
Csaszar | shrugs, steps back, Csaszag
0 right). You're crazy! If you You what |
on this way, 1] 80 away, [Cross
ADELE. [ coyld still stop the AbeLe [
affair. Take j; from me, it wble to,
take only a word from me, B Ur - vanj
know what pm doing. You ats what
marry the carpenter’s daught As just
80ing to marry Sipos, M throyw
cent, honest man, You'll thro,
Ms. Sipos, no other man touch % hang
ever, I give you my word om WA steps
you ought to know that ; yo @ the




