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N [Puts the child on bed.] Now sit
down here nicely, Lilly, be very quiet,
because Irma is going to set the table
for that darling big man. This good-
for-nothing Irma is going to set it
for that sweet, darling, angry man.
It’s just twelve o'clock. [Opens a
drawer—setting  the table.] Now
Lilly, try to learn how to set a table.
First, the cloth’s got to be smoothed
out nicely. Here is where that dar-
ling, angry one rests his elbow on it.
You see? There are four spots on it,
T'wo spinach, two tomato. The nap-
kin we put at the right hand. That'’s
what he wipes his mouth in, that
darling angry one. [Kisses the nap-
kin.] Lilly, sending him a kiss with
the napkin post. This is a happy
napkin, and I am the brokenest
blossom in all Budapest. [Crosses 10
bed.] Understand, Lilly? T made
up a poem for him. “Faded flower
of the Spring, beaten blossom in the
rain—all the leaves are whispering,
that my heart is full of pain.” [Isnt
it a beautiful poem? That's by me.
But you've heard that often, haven't
you, Lilly?  [Crosses 10 cupboard for
plate, knife and fork.] The plate
has to be put exactly in the center.
Fork to the left, knife to the right,
spoon across in front. [Placing tum-
bler.]  Glass here, right at his hand.
He drinks from this, angel of my
happiness, darling angry one. Here’s
where he drinks from it [ Kisses
tumbler.] Sending him a kiss with
the glass post. | Orating.] “All the
leaves are whispering—that my heart
is full of pain.” Wine and soda water
come only later. Right after the soup,
otherwise it gets warm, do you
understand, silly>  You are the most
stupid  little grasshopper in the
neighborhood. [ Crosses 2o bed.] 1

¢ THE GLASS SLIppg, TH
don’t mean you, Lilly. T meap , ~ Kat
He sits here. My dear, aNgry master. at b
the dearest angry one in all Byda. '
pest. [Crosses to cupboard. |
paprika, toothpicks.  Stalh my up. K
happy heart, oh, happy toothpick. to d
[Orating.] “Faded flower of the Al
Spring, beaten blossom in the rain— i
All the leaves are whispering, that are )
my heart is full of pain.” There is
pebble in my shoe— [Draws j; of.] ] If’
in\ all Budapcst——-but, neverthdcss, : tell 1
justfook at my ankle, and my foq is 3 Lilly
prettir than the Countess Guttmaps, | hone:
Iso’t Y, Lilly? [Crosses 20 bed.) you,
There Were two pebbles— 5z, on Lu
chair aR lefs of table.] 1 have , Ka’
pretty fodt, but no one wants my she k
poor littley foot, so sad and slim, likely
Where woRldn’t you 2o to follow ADE
h]m—-— this?
[Omtfﬂg [rRa
ADELE [off \stage]. Irmal Irmal G
[As Trva is Hawing on the shoe, de fac
ADELE enters Fom the courtyard, girl fr
ADELE from dook] What are you Kar
doing here? around
IrMA. Setting the table for Mr. he’s
Sipos. hard e
ADELE [above tab she  cz
fOOt? m,mt
IRAtA relative
shoe ADEL
AbELE. Who were you ! relative
[kma.  Nobody talking ant, an
with Lilly, in my great unh@ppi her do
ADELE. Are you \ crazy Kari,
agai n? :I Ap EL.]
Ikma. T am always going &azy, {  There i
begging your pardon. . ‘C“{Ckc‘j-
[Tries to kiss her hand.] \ going to
ApELE.  Never mind, put on yot and sen
shoe, and do your work quietl live ame
[Opens the door, calls out to court- going to
yard.] Kati! Got the table set? 1 Karr
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 [Hurries to take iz, puts it away, | slop bucket.] Pouring out, putting
" ruches back bringin g jacket.] ba'ck*_‘“wash_ bowl.
\Steos. Don’t want it now. Sip Coat—
VrmA.  Back? IrMA. "House coat.
pos. Back. S1Pos [si%. down to table mean.-
Sleeves? while]. News
Sleeves.  [rolls up  his Inma | brings N from window].
] Water. Newspaper
[rushes 1o washstand]. Stros [reading]. so
Fresh. [RMA.  Sou
[Rushes out, Zeaving do open.]
Soap. Steos [Aollers while reading phger].
hands it 1o him].  Soap. r!

shing his hands. ]
Hower of the Spring [Throws kiss, closes
blossom in the rain side.  Short pause.

All thq leaves are whispering—» paper. Enters with s
wel.

RMA  [rushes

back].  ~Proppie
door from out-
StPos  readin
4p.] Soup, e
Srros [stirring soup].- What kind?
- “Beaten blos- IrMa.  Noodle,
Steos.  Cold?
[Dry:'ng.-ﬁ:‘m.reff.] Irma. Hor. ! :

R e Steos [after tasting it]. - Cold.
them, panting]. Irnaa [reaches after plate]. Take it

ck, and put it on fire?

Steos [sits do, 7). Shoes. Steos.  No, Leave it

IrMA [takes off one of kis shoes], [Drinks soup. Irma
- One shoe. : court, picks sunflower, ryshes back,

[Pats his leg.

: takes  jar from washstand, puts
Stos.  What ar. you doing? flower on table.] Whay's that?
[ Szl drying imself, extends Trns. Just to make the table

other foor.] pretty, Mr. Sipos. .
Irma.  [It's fate, Sipos, it’s fate, [Imfm Z'a{c: mip»{zrf. out of nap.
fs Stpos.  Other shoe.§ Rin ring, Places i before him,
Irasa [‘“&""‘3 seco shoe off]. ;_m.fﬁc.r salt nearer, puts bread
Other shoe, 7 place.]

~ Stpos.  First slipper,
 Inva [puss i on].
sAnd | |

Steos. What  the hell are you
: jumping around for? [Eats.]  You
st slipper. do everything with twice as many
jumps as Necessary.  Now

i : go casy

~ Steos. Second shpper._ about i, Slowly, like this. one, coat;

.~ IRma. Apd second slip two, water; three, soap; four, shoe:
[Putting iz on him.] i :

five, slipper; - six, soup;—slowly,
Sipos [stands up, }zaldmg totkel in [ Ea:;,] Yqu might haye learned a5
d-ai) much as that jn eight years,

l, IrMa. T was only eleven eight
years ago,
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Steos.  Well, what of it?

[rMa. You said I could have
learned that much cight years ago.
Well, now I'm nineteen years old,
then I was eleven.

Stros. What is this?
make conversation ?

Trying to

Irata. Just a litde happy chat, Mr.
Sipos.

Srros.  Don’t you open your
mouth again,

IMa. T won't open it. It’s
closed.

Stpos.  See here!

[Eats. Pause. Tnma ;s standing
looking at him happily.]
IrMA [after pause, softly]. Begging
your pardon.

Stpos.  Where are you going?
Irma. Nowhere, Begging your
pardon.

Steos [stares at her]. Why do you
keep on begging my pardon?

Irma.  Out of respect,

Stros. Then take this plate out,
out of respect, and bring the meat,
out of respect.

[Reaches for newspaper. )

Irma.  Yes, Mr. Sipos. [ Takes
plate.] Veal cutlet with spinach.,

Steos. 1 didn’t ask you.

Irma. No. But the others are
getting only hash, Only Mr. Sipos
gets cutlets.

[[rMa goes out. ]

Steos [without turning]. Door.

[kMa. T haven’t eveq left it open
yet!

Steos.  You will.

Irma.  No, no.

[Opens  door, from  threshold,
throws kiss, forgets to close
door, hurries away. |

Stros.  Door!!!
Inma [ frightened, ryshes back].
Door! [Slams i from outside. Stpos
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shakes head, continues readiy
Comes in, with seltzer angd :tea,{.}
Ice cold. Beautiful, blye bottle,
litde bit after the soup.
meat  before him.|
potatoes.

Steos.  Just before you said, “ye,
cutlet with spinach.”

IrMA.  That's what [ thought, but
stupid Irma was mistaken, Excuse
me,

Sipos.  That’s 5 grave error,

[Starts 10 eat.|

IrRMaA. Why?

Steos [ pours drink].

Steak with

Because now

I have to switch my stomach over ¢,

steak and potatoes. Whenp you said
I'd have veal with spinach, thep the
stomach got ready for |
- veal and spinach,
IrmA. What?
Stpos,
that chemical action which s neces-

Sary to veal and spinach, Now jt's

received a sudden surprise. It was
Preparing for calf apd it receives
COW; now it must manufacture differ.
ent digestive fuids such as are gyjt.
able to a cow.
[Ears.]
IrMA.  You have 4 beautiful mjnd,
Siros. Don’t be flattering me g
the time,
[Eats. Pause. |
Irva [withous any reason].
beautiful aviator,
Stpos.  Who is the aviator?
[RMA. M, Sipos.
Stros. I am g carpenter,
IrMa.  For me you are an aviator.

Dear,

All people who have beautiful dreams

are aviators,

S1pos.
my dreams?
IrMA. You are my soul’s most

beautiful dream, You are my avia-

[Put!:'n .

iz [Dn’ﬂé;,] e

That is to say, it started--;-":: :

What do you know about.'_-.

i, Y e

TH

tor 3
to th
bride
SiF
ing a
Iry
my b
fies u
the s
dream
Sipos.
Sipo.
what ¢
Irara
seashor
hair 1s
my arn
mad so
[Sings.]
Stpos.
IrMa.
so beauti
are so
ways in-
Stros,
Inma.
Stpos.
spanking,
to fidget
to St()p yc
father,
[raza,
father, M
Sipos,
[rnia.
beautify].
Sipos,
yourself?
[raa,
self, Mr.
[ can flay;
ful aviago
| Tak
ing
Siros,
Iraea
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tor who flies down from the clom_fs
to the Howery meadow, to seek his
bride.

Steos. . What the hell are you talk-
ing about?

Trazs. Every nighe T dream that
my bridegroom is ap aviator and he
flies up into the clouds and falls into
the sea. And ip c€very one of my
dreams, the aviator [ooks like M,
Sfpos.

Steos.  And fa)ls into the seq. And
what do you do?

Irata. T roam up and down the
seashore in a whire sheet and my
hair is flying in the wind—TI hold out
my arms toward the sea and sing my
mad songs to the Storm. Like thjs.—
[Stngs.]  Isn’t thae beautifyl 3

Stros.  What! That—

[rma. No, Everything. Life is
s0 beautiful but o sag and my dreams
are so sad. Apd Mr, Sipos is gl
ways in—

Stpos.  In the seq.

[rMa.  No, in my dreams.

Stpos.  What You need is a ggod
spanking, my child,

Closes it,  Sipos Powrs wine 44
Seltzer, reads baper.  Iraga comes in
hith dessery, whispers close to his
1 Jelly pudding with nuts and

minds me, § A[] over the city they're
saying that oy danced nake in the
vard at dawn

Iraza., TheyYe talking  aboyy it
there, too?

Stpos. [ had <&
Hall to-day and ¢f £ Mayor was ta]k-
ing about jt. :

Irma. Oh—op_\

Stpos.  The membg

[kzta. The government Y ffces 2

Steos.  All, all the $ari
State talking of nothing

[ema. My, Sipos

» if you were only my

father, 1pos. Was 1 secret thye [ bat
S1eos s all g need. rain barre| Nobody coy]
Irna, @al\ love must be g me.
beautify], grling aviaror. S1pos.  Yes, ¥es.  And who g

Stpros, Aren
yourself? Trying
[rma, 7 m not

PU  ashamed of
atter me,

it that adopted  the kitten?  yoy
Were nursing the Kitten ap( the

Irnta, They’re talking aboyt that,

| Takes Plate ang goes oY
ing the dooy open. |
Steos.  Door!
[Rara (frig/%rened]. Yes.




