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      How much longer is this going to take? I have to look at my watch… probably not very proper at such a serious concert. But who's going to see it? If someone does see it, they're paying just as little attention as I am, and I don't need to be embarrassed in front of them… Only a quarter to ten?… It feels like I've been sitting in this concert for three hours already. I'm just not used to it… What is it, anyway? I have to look at the program… Yes, that's right: oratorio! I thought: mass. Things like that only belong in church! The church also has the advantage that you can leave at any moment. – If only I had a corner seat! – So, patience, patience! Even oratorios come to an end! Perhaps it's very beautiful, and I'm just not in the mood. Where would I get the mood from, anyway? When I think [ 6 ] that I came here to amuse myself… I should have given the ticket to Benedek; he enjoys things like this; He plays the violin himself. But Kopetzky would have been offended. It was very kind of him, at least well-intentioned. A good fellow, Kopetzky! The only one you can rely on… His sister is singing with them up there. At least a hundred virgins, all dressed in black; how am I supposed to find her out? Because she's singing, he also had the ticket, Kopetzky… Why didn't he go himself? – They sing very beautifully, by the way. It's very uplifting – certainly! Bravo! Bravo!… Yes, let's applaud along. The man next to me is clapping like crazy. Does he really like it that much? – The girl over there in the box is very pretty. Is she looking at me or at that gentleman there with the blond beard?… Ah, a solo! Who is that? Alto: Miss Walker, Soprano: Miss Michalek… that's probably a soprano… It's been a long time since I've been to the opera. I always find something to talk about at the opera, even if it's boring. The day after tomorrow I could actually go again, to "La Traviata." Yes, the day after tomorrow I might already be a dead corpse! Ah, nonsense, I don't believe that myself! Just you wait, Doctor, you'll soon stop making such remarks! I'll knock your nose right off ...

      

      If only I could see them clearly in the box! I'd like to borrow the opera glasses from the gentleman next to me, but he'd eat me alive if I disturbed his contemplation... In what area is Kopetzky's sister standing? Would I like to recognize her? I've only seen her two or three times, the last time in the officers' mess... Are they all decent girls, all one hundred of them? Oh dear!... "With the participation of the Singverein"! - Singverein... strange! I always imagined it to be something like the Viennese dance singers, meaning I already knew it was something different!... Fond memories! Back then at the "Green Gate"... What was her name again? And then she once sent me a postcard from Belgrade... Also a beautiful area! - Kopetzky's got it good, he's sitting in the tavern now, smoking his Virginia!

      

      Why is that fellow always staring at me? It seems to me he notices I'm bored and don't belong here… I'd advise you to make a less cheeky face, or I'll have you in the foyer later! – Look away already! [ 8 ] … That they're all so afraid of my gaze… “You have the most beautiful eyes I've ever seen!” Steffi said the other day… Oh Steffi, Steffi, Steffi! – Steffi is really to blame for me sitting here having to listen to people complaining for hours. – Ah, this constant copying from Steffi is really getting on my nerves! How lovely this evening could have been. I'd love to read that little letter from Steffi. There it is. But if I take out my wallet, that fellow next to me will eat me alive! – I know what it says… she can’t come because she has to have supper with “him”… Ah, that was funny eight days ago, how she was with him at the horticultural society, and I was opposite Kopetzky; and she kept making those prearranged eye signals for me. He didn’t notice a thing – unbelievable! He must be a Jew, by the way! Of course, he works at a bank, and that black mustache… He’s supposed to be a reserve lieutenant, too! Well, he shouldn’t be coming to my regiment for weapons training! The fact that they’re still making so many Jews officers – I couldn’t care less about all that antisemitism! Recently at the party where the story with the doctor happened at the Mannheimers' house… [ 9 ] the Mannheimers themselves are supposed to be Jewish, baptized of course… but you wouldn't know it from them – especially the woman, so blonde, such a beautiful figure… It was very amusing all around. Fabulous food, great cigars… Well, who has the money?…

      

      Bravo, bravo! Is it almost over now? – Yes, now the whole company is up there… looks very good – impressive! – The organ too?… I really like the organ… There, I'll enjoy that – very nice! It's really true, one should go to concerts more often… It was wonderful, I'll tell Kopetzky… Will I meet him in the coffeehouse today? – Ah, I really don't feel like going to the coffeehouse; I was so angry yesterday! Gambled away 160 guilders in one sitting – too stupid! And who won everything? Ballert, of all people, the one who doesn't need to… Ballert is actually to blame for me having to go to that stupid concert… Well, otherwise I could have played again today, maybe even won something back. But it's a good thing I gave myself a word of honor not to touch a single card for a month… Mama will make a face when she gets my letter! – Ah, she should go to Uncle [ 10 ] , he's got money to burn; a few hundred guilders won't hurt him. If only I could get him to give me a regular allowance… but no, you have to beg for every penny. Then it's always: Last year the harvest was bad!… Should I go to Uncle's again this summer for two weeks? Actually, it's incredibly boring there… If I… what was her name again?… It's strange, I can't remember any names!… Ah, yes: Etelka!… She didn't understand a word of German, but that wasn't necessary… I didn't have to say a word! … Yes, it will be quite good, two weeks of country air and two weeks with Etelka or someone else… But I should also spend eight days with Papa and Mama… She looked terrible this Christmas… Well, the hurt will surely be over by now. If I were her, I'd be glad that Papa has retired. – And Klara will find a husband yet… Uncle can certainly provide someone… Twenty-eight years, that's not so old… Steffi is certainly no younger… But it's strange: women stay young longer. When you think about it: Maretti [ 11 ] recently in “Madame Sans-Gêne” – she's certainly thirty-seven, and looks… Well, I wouldn't have said no! – Too bad she didn't ask me…

      

      It's getting hot! Still not over? Ah, I'm so looking forward to the fresh air! I'll go for a little walk, around the ring... Today it's: early to bed, fresh tomorrow afternoon! Funny how little I think about it, how little I care! The first time it did make me a little nervous. Not that I was afraid; but I was nervous the night before... Of course, First Lieutenant Bisanz was a formidable opponent. – And yet, nothing happened to me! ... That was a year and a half ago already. How time flies! And if Bisanz didn't do anything to me, the doctor certainly won't! Although, it's precisely these untrained fencers who are sometimes the most dangerous. Doschintzky told me that a fellow who had held a saber for the first time nearly stabbed him by a hair; And Doschintzky is a fencing instructor with the Landwehr today. Of course—whether he was already so skilled back then… The most important thing is: cool-headedness. I don't even feel any real anger anymore, and yet it was such an outrage—unbelievable! [ 12 ] He certainly wouldn't have dared if he hadn't drunk champagne beforehand… Such an outrage! Certainly a socialist! These legalistic charlatans are all socialists these days! A gang… they'd most like to abolish the whole military; but they don't think about who would help them when the Chinese come for them. Idiots!—One must occasionally make an example. I was absolutely right. I'm glad I didn't let him off the hook after that remark. When I think about it, I go absolutely wild! But I behaved splendidly; the colonel also says it was perfectly correct. Will this do me any good at all? I know some who would have let the fellow slip through their fingers. Miller, for sure, he would have been objective again, or something like that. Everyone's made a fool of themselves trying to be objective… “Lieutenant!”… even the way he said “Lieutenant” was outrageous!… “You'll have to admit…” – How did we even get onto this? Why did I get into a conversation with that socialist? How did it all begin?… It seems to me the Black woman I led to the buffet was there too… and then this young man who [ 13 ]He paints hunting scenes – what's his name again? … By my soul, he was to blame for the whole thing! He was talking about the maneuvers; and only then did this doctor come along and say something I didn't like, about war games or something like that – but I couldn't say anything yet… Yes, and then they started talking about the cadet schools… Yes, that's how it was… and I told them about a patriotic festival… and then the doctor said – not right away, but it developed from the festival – “Lieutenant, you'll surely admit that not all your comrades joined the military solely to defend the Fatherland!” Such impertinence! That kind of person dares to say that to an officer's face! If only I could remember what I replied! …Ah yes, something about people who meddle in things they don't understand… Yes, right… and then there was someone who wanted to settle things amicably, an older gentleman with a bad cold… But I was too angry! The doctor said it in exactly the right tone, as if he meant me directly. He only had to add that they had kicked me out of the Gymnasium, [ 14 ] and that's why I'd been put in the cadet school… People just can't understand the likes of us, they're too stupid for that… When I think back to the first time I wore the uniform, not everyone gets to experience something like that… Last year during the maneuvers—I would have given anything if it had suddenly become serious… And Mirovic told me he felt the same way. And then, as His Highness rode along the front, and the Colonel's speech – you'd have to be a real scoundrel not to get your heart racing… And then along comes this squid who's done nothing all his life but sit behind his books, and dares to make a cheeky remark! … Ah, just you wait, my dear fellow – until you're incapacitated… yes indeed, you shall be incapacitated…

      

      Yes, what is it? Surely it must be over soon? … “You, his angels, praise the Lord” … – Of course, that’s the final chorus … Beautiful, there’s nothing to say about it. Beautiful! – Now I’ve completely forgotten about the one from the box who started flirting earlier. Where is she? … Already gone … That one there seems very nice too … Too bad I don’t have any opera glasses with me! Brunnthaler is quite clever, he always leaves his glass by the cash register in the coffeehouse, nothing can happen to you there … If only that little one in front of me would turn around! She always sits so obediently. That next to her is surely her mother. – Shouldn’t I seriously consider marriage for once? Willy wasn’t older than me when he jumped in. There's something to be said for always having a pretty woman on hand at home... Too bad Steffi doesn't have time today! If I only knew where she was, I'd like to sit opposite her again. That would be a fine story if she found out, then I'd have her by the throat... When I think about what Fließ's affair with Winterfeld is costing him! And she's cheating on him left and right. This will end in a horrific way... Bravo, bravo! Ah, that's it! ... There, that feels good, being able to get up, to move around... Well, maybe! How long will it take him to put his glass away?

      

      “Excuse me, excuse me, you won’t let me out?”…

      

      What a crush! Let's let the people pass by… Elegant person… are those real diamonds?… That one is nice… The way she's looking at me!… Oh yes, my dear, I'd love to!… Oh, that nose! – A Jewess… Another one… It's fabulous, half the people here are Jewish too… you can't even enjoy an oratorio in peace anymore… So, now we join up… Why is that idiot pushing behind me? I'll break him of that habit… Ah, an older gentleman!… Who's greeting me over there?… Greetings, greetings! I have no idea who that is… The easiest thing would be to go straight over to Leidinger's for supper… or should I go to the horticultural society? Is Steffi there too? Why didn't she write to me about where she's going with him? She probably didn't know herself yet. It's truly awful, such a dependent existence… Poor thing! – So, there's the exit… Ah, she's absolutely beautiful! All alone? The way she's smiling at me. That's an idea, I'll follow up on that!… So, now down the stairs: Oh, a Major of Ninety-Five… He thanked me very kindly… I wasn't the only officer here… Where's that pretty girl? Ah, there… she's standing by the banister… So, now it's off to the cloakroom… I hope the little one [ 17 ] doesn't get away… He already has! Such a miserable little thing! Letting a gentleman pick her up, and now she's even laughing at me! – There's no one worth their salt… Good Lord, what a crush at the cloakroom!… Let's wait a little longer… There! Would that idiot like to take my number?…

      

      "You two hundred and twenty-four! There he is! Well, don't you have eyes? There he is! Well, thank goodness! ... Now then!" ... That fat guy is practically blocking your entire wardrobe ... "Here you are!" ...

      

      “‘Patience, patience!’”

      

      What does the guy say?

      

      “Just a little patience!”

      

      I have to reply to that… “Make some room!”

      

      “‘Well, you won’t miss it!’”

      

      What is he saying? Is he saying that to me? That's outrageous! I can't let that stand! "Calm down!"

      

      “‘What do you mean?’”

      

      Ah, that's a sound? That's when everything stops!
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