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            Act One

         
 
         
            
               Fritz’s elegant room. Fritz asleep, sprawled on a chair. He wakes.
               
 
               Theodore. He holds two letters.
               

            
 
            Fritz What are you so happy about?
            
 
            Theodore Happy to be alive … Couple of letters for you.
            
 
            Fritz Hm … My father. And Lensky.
            
 
            Theodore What’s the old man got to say for himself then?
            
 
            Fritz (changes the subject) She’s told me … She’s got it into her head that …
            
 
            Theodore What?
            
 
            Fritz She’s having second thoughts.
            
 
            Theodore My prayers are answered. Reason being?
            
 
            Fritz She won’t say. I think it’s the jitters. Her conscience finally deciding to make itself known …
            
 
            Theodore Then your affair is doomed. As soon as their –
            
 
            Fritz She thinks we’re being watched.
            
 
            Theodore Being watched?
            
 
            Fritz I can’t talk her out of it. It’s taken root in her head. (At the window.) Over there. On the corner. She thinks someone watches the apartment.
            
 
            Theodore Who? His driver? His manservant? Him?
            
 
            Fritz Could you recognise anyone from this distance?
            
 
            Theodore looks out.
            
 
             
            Theodore Barely. But then no one’s there at the moment.
            
 
            Fritz I tell her don’t be stupid, you’re hallucinating – she gets upset. We just sit here. She doesn’t want to go home, won’t take a step outside – if I open the door, she starts panicking – tears … This morning she told me she wants us to die together …
            
 
            Theodore Not really what you want to hear …
            
 
            Fritz I went outside to prove it to her. Crossed the street. Casually. As if I was running an errand. No one. Unless the ground swallowed him up.
            
 
            Theodore A doorway, an entrance hall?
            
 
            Fritz I checked.
            
 
            Theodore Must have looked like a very convincing errand.
            
 
            Fritz It’s nothing. She’s … The fear of getting caught.
            
 
            Theodore Maybe there’s a lesson there … Be on your bloody guard … She did leave?
            
 
            Fritz glances over the letter from his father.
            
 
            Fritz Carriage to the door. Umbrella up … My father wants me to go out to the estate after Easter – for a week.
            
 
            Theodore Only a week? I’d send you for six months. Do you the world of good. Think of all the distractions – horseriding, fresh country air, dairy maids with big milky tits …
            
 
            Fritz It’s not a dairy farm … If I go would you come with me?
            
 
            Theodore Can’t.
            
 
            Fritz Why not?
            
 
            Theodore My exams …? They’re quite important, so I should try and pass them. I could spare a day or two, I suppose.
            
 
             
            Fritz Don’t put yourself out.
            
 
            Theodore But you should definitely go. It’ll buck you up. I saw it today, out in the fresh air, riding your horse, you were your old self again. Almost likeable.
            
 
            Fritz Thank you, dear Theo.
            
 
            Theodore We get back into town, and within minutes you’re back to being Friedrich Nietzsche again. I mean, can you not just stop, Fritz? Stop moping. Stop brooding over that bloody woman.
            
 
            Fritz At dinner with them last night, it was all smiles and chit-chat and please, have more wine … He hasn’t a clue.
            
 
            Theodore You’re not planning on doing anything stupid? Anything dangerous?
            
 
            Fritz Like what?
            
 
            Theodore Running off with her.
            
 
            Fritz No. No plans.
            
 
            Theodore I’ve put the idea in your head now … Finish with her.
            
 
            Fritz Finish with her?
            
 
            Theodore I know it’s hard for you to break things off with women but … An affair you’re having shouldn’t have me on edge … You see, you’ve gone to that place again. Unreachable. What are you thinking?
            
 
            Fritz There are other dangers.
            
 
            Theodore What about Christine?
            
 
            Fritz Hm?
            
 
            Theodore Mizi’s friend. The girl I found for you. What’s wrong with her?
            
 
            Fritz You found her for me?
            
 
             
            Theodore She didn’t turn up by accident.
            
 
            Fritz She’s a sweet girl.
            
 
            Theodore Straightforward. And very pretty. Mizi did what was asked of her.
            
 
            Fritz It would be a change. No histrionics …
            
 
            Theodore That’s what you need. A change. Exactly. Some new blood. Uncomplicated. Women who fascinate us should be banned. They have no right being fascinating. Who has the time? Be like me. Start it. Enjoy it. Finish it. No big scenes or tragic, operatic complications. Wham bam, thank you, ma’am.
            
 
            Fritz You may well have a point, Theo. Crudely expressed but still a point.
            
 
            Theodore Women are perfectly happy, perfectly within their right, to be ordinary. Ordinary, everyday, unremarkable. But what do men continually do? Make them into either angels or devils. Sometimes both … She couldn’t stop gazing at you on Tuesday night. What did you do to her?
            
 
            Fritz We talked.
            
 
            Theodore What was she like?
            
 
            Fritz At talking? Very competent.
            
 
            Theodore Because if she’s anything like Mizi …
            
 
            Doorbell rings.
            
 
            Fritz Who’s that?
            
 
            Theodore I’ll go. Your face …! Oh God, what if it’s … What if it’s him? … It’s them. The girls.
            
 
            Fritz Christine?
            
 
            Theodore And Mizi. Round two.
            
 
             
            Fritz You invited them here?
            
 
            Theodore This is the thanks I get …
            
 
            Fritz (heads towards door) I sent the servant home.
            
 
            Theodore Damn, it’ll just be the four of us then …
            
 
            Mizi. Fritz after her. She carries a package.
            
 
            Mizi I hope we’re welcome. Theo invited us …
            
 
            Theodore Where’s Christine? I told you to bring her.
            
 
            Mizi She won’t be long. Hello, Dori.
            
 
            Fritz Of course you’re welcome. There’s just one thing the master planner’s overlooked …
            
 
            Theodore I never overlook anything.
            
 
            He takes the package from Mizi.
            
 
            You got everything?
 
            Mizi Course I did.
            
 
            Theodore Any of my money left?
            
 
            Mizi None. (To Fritz.) Where shall I put this?
            
 
            Fritz Sideboard’s fine.
            
 
            Mizi I bought a little something extra.
            
 
            Theodore Give Fritz your hat. Come on, the suspense is killing me.
            
 
            Mizi Cognac, one bottle of.
            
 
            Theodore She’s got the right idea.
            
 
            Fritz Christine is coming?
            
 
            Mizi She’ll be on the tram now. She was walking her father to the theatre. His sister’s just died – her aunt. She was an old maid – lived with them for ever.
            
 
            Theodore He plays the double bass.
            
 
             
            Mizi He plays the violin.
            
 
            Theodore I thought it was the double bass.
            
 
            Mizi laughs.
            
 
            What’s funny?
 
            Mizi He’s small but he’s not that small.
            
 
            Theodore Who cares about the orchestra? All the action’s on stage … You could be on the stage.
            
 
            Mizi I know.
            
 
            Theodore Turn around. Right round.
            
 
            Mizi twirls.
            
 
            Look at me. I approve.
 
            Mizi I knew you would. (To Fritz.) I love your apartment. What can you see from the window?
            
 
            Theodore (amused) All sorts of things. Strange men lurking …
            
 
            Mizi I said the same about you before you came over and introduced yourself. Christine, there’s a strange man looking at us.
            
 
            Theodore It made your night.
            
 
            Mizi He always loved himself?
            
 
            Fritz It looks onto the Strohgasse. And from next door –
            
 
            Theodore Fritz. Dull. (Indicates Mizi.) A vision in front of him and he wants to describe the view …
            
 
            Mizi I’ll drink to that. If I had a drink.
            
 
            Theodore Coming up.
            
 
            He gets up, pours drinks.
            
 
            (To Mizi.) How’s your mother? How’s her toothache?
            
 
             
            Mizi Even worse.
            
 
            Theodore Can’t you send her to the dentist?
            
 
            Mizi She went. He said it was rheumatism. Another thing to complain about.
            
 
            Theodore They should boil her down to make glue.
            
 
            Mizi looks at him, hurt.
            
 
            What?
 
            Mizi You have so many nice things, Fritz.
            
 
            She looks at a uniform hanging on a dummy.
            
 
            I love the dragoons’ uniform. Were you yellow or black brigade?
 
            Theodore She knows her stuff.
            
 
            Fritz Yellow.
            
 
            Mizi My favourite. You’re in the reserves now?
            
 
            Fritz (nods) A lieutenant.
            
 
            Theodore Look at her. Mizi, watch the furniture. Don’t get it wet.
            
 
            Mizi I love the fur-trimmed uniform the reserves wear … I bet you look every inch the soldier in it.
            
 
            Theodore I was in the dragoons too. And I’m in the reserves.
            
 
            Mizi You never told me that.
            
 
            Theodore I want to be loved for my own sake.
            
 
            Mizi Next time we go out, will you both wear your uniforms?
            
 
            Theodore You’ll have to wait until August – weapons training.
            
 
             
            Mizi August …?
            
 
            Theodore Too long to wait?
            
 
            Mizi You’ll be done with us by August …
            
 
            Theodore Just so you know, I’m a much better shot than he is.
            
 
            Mizi (to Fritz) Why did you stand us up yesterday? After the theatre. Don’t pretend you don’t know.
            
 
            Fritz (to Theodore) You didn’t pass on my message?
            
 
            Theodore Of course I did.
            
 
            Mizi If an arrangement’s been made, you should honour it, Lieutenant.
            
 
            Fritz Believe me, I’d much rather have been with you. I couldn’t get away.
            
 
            Mizi We could see you from the gods, you know. Sitting behind a lady in a black velvet dress.
            
 
            Fritz She and her husband wanted to go on somewhere afterwards. I couldn’t get away.
            
 
            Mizi You couldn’t sit still …
            
 
            Fritz What do you mean?
            
 
            Mizi Shifting about, looking around you. I said to Christine, why sit in a box if you don’t want to be seen? It looked like torture.
            
 
            Fritz I don’t like people spying on me.
            
 
            Mizi I don’t care what you do. But Christine … She’s not like me. That’s all I’ll say.
            
 
            Fritz Good, because you’ve said enough.
            
 
            The doorbell rings.
            
 
            Mizi The woman herself.
            
 
            Fritz exits.
            
 
             
            Theodore Do me a favour, will you?
            
 
            Mizi Depends.
            
 
            Theodore Never bring up anything else we do … And no one wants to hear about your military campaigns.
            
 
            Mizi Well, you’re one now, aren’t you?
            
 
            Theodore Open your legs.
            
 
            Mizi No.
            
 
            Theodore Open them. Wider.
            
 
            Mizi Can I get the same again, please?
            
 
            Fritz and Christine. She carries flowers.
            
 
            Christine Good evening, Theodore.
            
 
            Theodore (about flowers) You really shouldn’t have.
            
 
            Christine (to Fritz) You don’t mind us coming here?
            
 
            Fritz (about Theodore) I’ve forgiven him.
            
 
            Mizi What took you so long?
            
 
            Christine (to Mizi) I got held up by Katharina.
            
 
            Mizi Oh God …
            
 
            Fritz Who?
            
 
            Mizi Not someone you’re likely to know. Any woman younger than her has no right to be.
            
 
            Christine She’s always been very good to me.
            
 
            Mizi This one never thinks bad of anyone. What’s wrong with you?
            
 
            Christine These are for you.
            
 
            She gives Fritz the flowers. He holds them awkwardly.
            
 
            They’ll need water.
 
             
            Fritz (looks around) A vase …
            
 
            Theodore No, not a vase …
            
 
            He takes the flowers, plucking the petals off.
            
 
            We need to have them fluttering from the ceiling onto your pretty heads.
 
            Fritz Give me them.
            
 
            
               Fritz finds a vase, puts them in. He puts Christine’s jacket and hat on a chair.
               

            
 
            Mizi Spring and it’s getting dark already.
            
 
            Fritz I’ll light a lamp.
            
 
            Theodore No, we’ll have candles. (To Mizi.) Up. Help me.
            
 
            
               He and Mizi light the candles on the chest, desk and sideboard.
               

            
 
            Fritz Are you well?
            
 
            Christine Better now … I’ve been dying to see you.
            
 
            Fritz We saw each other yesterday.
            
 
            Christine From a distance. We weren’t together. I should be annoyed with you …
            
 
            Fritz I’ve already been told off about that. I was with people; I couldn’t get away.
            
 
            Christine Who were they?
            
 
            Fritz Friends. Acquaintances.
            
 
            Christine And the lady in the black velvet dress?
            
 
            Fritz I can’t remember what anyone was wearing.
            
 
            Christine That’s nice to know.
            
 
            Fritz Sometimes I can. I remember meeting a young woman a few weeks ago – very pretty – wearing a dark grey blouse … And yesterday she was wearing a jacket, a black and white jacket.
            
 
            Christine (indicates her jacket) Like this?
            
 
            Fritz Identical. I like that locket.
            
 
            Christine You said that last time. That’s why I wear it. Do you think about me?
            
 
            Fritz Do I think about you?
            
 
            Christine I think about you.
            
 
            Theodore Of course he thinks about you. He told me himself. Don’t you?
            
 
            Fritz Yes.
            
 
            Theodore He’s always asking about you.
            
 
            Christine I liked walking in the park with you.
            
 
            Fritz All those children playing tig. Pointless game.
            
 
            Christine Thinking about is never as good as seeing – do you agree?
            
 
            Fritz I do agree.
            
 
            Christine I want to see more of you.
            
 
            Fritz Then we should try and arrange that. But not too much.
            
 
            Christine Not too much?
            
 
            Fritz No.
            
 
            Christine Why not?
            
 
            Fritz Because … Because I may have to go away for a few weeks.
            
 
            Christine Where?
            
 
            Fritz I didn’t say I was. I might want to, though.
            
 
             
            Christine You might want to go away for a few weeks?
            
 
            Fritz To be on my own for a while. I have these moods and … Don’t you ever feel like that? You just want to …
            
 
            Christine I never have those kinds of moods.
            
 
            Fritz How can you say that?
            
 
            Christine You know, for you I’d … There will never be a time I don’t want to see you. Ever.
            
 
            Fritz Don’t talk like that. I hate all that grand, sweeping … For ever and ever, my one and only true love …
            
 
            The candles are lit.
            
 
            Theodore You think you two could tear yourselves away from each other and take a look at my artistry?
            
 
            Fritz Theo, you’re a genius.
            
 
            Theodore Anyone hungry?’ Cause I bloody am.
            
 
            Mizi And me. (To Christine.) Come and help me.
            
 
            Fritz I’ll show you where everything is.
            
 
            Mizi Tablecloth first.
            
 
            Fritz That drawer there.
            
 
            Mizi No.
            
 
            Fritz The next one?
            
 
            
               She opens it. No tablecloth. She opens another, finds one.
               

            
 
            Mizi Ah.
            
 
            Theodore Reminds me of the cabaret. That woman dancing.
            
 
            Christine I remember someone promising to take us to the cabaret.
            
 
             
            Theodore This one is ‘men only’, sweetheart.
            
 
            Mizi Can’t really compare with a black velvet dress …
            
 
            Fritz What’s this fascination with the black velvet dress?
            
 
            Mizi Cutlery?
            
 
            Fritz The knives are already out.
            
 
            He opens the cutlery drawer in the sideboard.
            
 
            Mizi Plates? Thank you. We can manage by ourselves now.
            
 
            
               Theodore stretches out on the divan. Fritz joins him as Mizi and Christine lay the table.
               

            
 
            Theodore My boots needs polishing when you’re finished over there.
            
 
            Mizi Have you seen Fritz in his uniform?
            
 
            Christine No.
            
 
            Mizi You should. I’m sure he looks magnificent.
            
 
            They continue talking.
            
 
            Theodore I’m pretty sure this is what heaven will feel like …
            
 
            Mizi Is there any coffee in the machine?
            
 
            Fritz There should be … Can you light the spirit lamp? That machine takes years to make the coffee.
            
 
            Theodore She’s a tiger. A tigress. I’ve scratches everywhere. (Indicates Christine.) Look at her. How can you compare her with a man’s wife? So young. So enthusiastic. Full of the joys of the world.
            
 
            Fritz You can’t compare them. They’re so different.
            
 
            Theodore You know our problem?
            
 
            Fritz No – but I feel sure you’re going to tell me …
            
 
             
            Theodore Our problem is: we can’t stand the women we fall in love with.
            
 
            Fritz Is that right?
            
 
            Theodore We should tell them we love them – then stay away from them. Never see them. Spend all our time with women we’re completely indifferent about. So much more rewarding …
            
 
            Fritz laughs.
            
 
            Mizi What was that? Tell us.
            
 
            Theodore Nothing for your ears. I was ruminating. Imparting wisdom.
            
 
            Mizi I’d love to hear that.
            
 
            Theodore (to Fritz) I keep telling myself this is the last time, this will be absolutely the last night I see her, but then … It’s so damn good I keep going back for more.
            
 
            Christine Where do you keep your dessert spoons?
            
 
            Fritz (returns to sideboard) Here.
            
 
            
               Mizi goes to Theodore, runs her fingers through his hair. Fritz opens the package that Mizi brought with her. He lays out tins of sardines, cold meats, butter, cheese.
               

            
 
            Theodore My furry tigress …
            
 
            Fritz You brought so much …
            
 
            Christine So you won’t tell me?
            
 
            Fritz Tell you what?
            
 
            Christine The black velvet dress?
            
 
            Fritz Will you stop asking me? (More gently.) I told you at the start: no questions. That’s why I like being with you. The world outside disappears. I never ask you questions.
            
 
             
            Christine You can ask me whatever you want.
            
 
            Fritz I don’t want to.
            
 
            Mizi (approaches) What are you doing …?
            
 
            She takes the food from Fritz, puts it on plates.
            
 
            Theodore Fritz, we need more drink.
            
 
            Fritz I’ll see what I can find.
            
 
            He goes into the adjoining room.
            
 
            Theodore (surveys the table) Beautifully laid, ladies …
            
 
            Mizi (to Christine) Imagine being waited on hand and foot your whole life …
            
 
            Theodore Pity you’ll never know …
            
 
            Fritz (enters carrying several bottles) I found a few bottles.
            
 
            Mizi The roses …! We forgot the roses!
            
 
            
               She takes the roses from the vase, climbs onto a chair, scatters them over the table.
               

            
 
            Christine Watch you don’t fall.
            
 
            Theodore Not on the plates – we’re eating off them …
            
 
            Mizi climbs onto the table.
            
 
            Christine Mizi …
            
 
            Mizi I want to get the right effect.
            
 
            Theodore You too.
            
 
            Christine No. (To Fritz.) Sorry.
            
 
            Mizi What a view you get up here.
            
 
            Theodore Same down here.
            
 
            Christine Mizi, get down.
            
 
            Theodore Mizi, stay up!
            
 
             
            Mizi A hand, please.
            
 
            Fritz holds out his hand. Mizi takes it, steps down.
            
 
            Thank you, Lieutenant. Such bravery.
 
            Theodore Corkscrew. We demand a corkscrew.
            
 
            Fritz There.
            
 
            Mizi tries to open a bottle of wine.
            
 
            I’ll do that.
 
            Theodore For God’s sake, let me do it.
            
 
            He takes the bottle and corkscrew from Fritz.
            
 
            You can give us a bit of the old … (Indicates piano.)
            
 
            Mizi Yes. Play something for us.
            
 
            She goes to the piano, opens it.
            
 
            Fritz (to Christine) You want me to?
            
 
            Christine I’d love to hear you.
            
 
            Fritz (going to piano) You play after me, agreed?
            
 
            Christine I’m not that good.
            
 
            Mizi Listen to her … She plays beautifully. Sings as well.
            
 
            Fritz You never told me that.
            
 
            Christine You never asked me.
            
 
            Fritz Did you study singing?
            
 
            Christine My father taught me – but I don’t have much of a voice.
            
 
            Mizi She’s telling lies.
            
 
            Christine Since my aunt died, we don’t sing like we used to.
            
 
             
            Fritz What do you do during the day?
            
 
            Christine I help my father. I sew. I copy out scores.
            
 
            Fritz Musical scores?
            
 
            Christine What other kind of scores are there?
            
 
            Theodore And what are the scales of pay for that?
            
 
            The others laugh.
            
 
            Mizi If I had her voice, I’d be a star of the stage.
            
 
            Theodore You wouldn’t need your voice, you’ve other talents … And what do you do all day apart from climbing on furniture?
            
 
            Mizi Oh, absolutely nothing, I just feed and dress my two younger brothers in the morning before taking them both to school and then I bring them back at the end of the day and do their homework with them in the evening. My mother’s right, I don’t know what hard work is.
            
 
            Theodore Is that right? Is she telling the truth?
            
 
            Mizi I also worked in a shop until last autumn, eight in the morning until eight at night.
            
 
            Theodore What kind of shop was it?
            
 
            Mizi A milliner’s.
            
 
            Theodore I take my hat off to you.
            
 
            Mizi My mother’s insisting I go back to it.
            
 
            Theodore Why did you leave?
            
 
            Mizi It wasn’t the hats. It was the people under them.
            
 
            Fritz (to Christine) Come and sing something for us.
            
 
            Theodore No, food first, music later.
            
 
            Fritz (stands) Allow me.
            
 
             
            He leads her to the table, pulls out a chair for her to sit.
            
 
            Mizi The coffee …! It’s boiling over.
            
 
            Theodore Forget about it.
            
 
            Mizi But it’s boiling over.
            
 
            
               She blows out the spirit lamp. They sit down at the table. Fritz pours out the wine.
               

            
 
            Theodore No cakes, Mizi, they’re for after.
            
 
            Mizi After what?
            
 
            Theodore (raises his glass) Cheers.
            
 
            Mizi To your health. And to your wealth.
            
 
            Theodore (gets to his feet) Ladies and gentlemen, it’s my great honour to introduce … Damn. Sorry. Wrong occasion.
            
 
            Mizi I love it when people make speeches at dinner.
            
 
            Theodore Ladies and gentlemen, sitting here, the groom may look innocent enough but my God, if you only knew … Oh. Sorry. Wrong again.
            
 
            Mizi I have a cousin who always makes speeches in verse.
            
 
            Theodore Which regiment does he serve with?
            
 
            Mizi Be quiet. He makes every line rhyme, he’s …
            
 
            Theodore Every line rhyme? That must take some time. It’d make me want to climb. The walls …
            
 
            Fritz Why’s nobody drinking? Christine.
            
 
            They clink glasses.
            
 
            Theodore (clinks glass with Mizi) To the old men who speak in rhyme.
            
 
             
            Mizi To the young men who never say a word. (A glance at Fritz.) To the four of us, to me and Theo, to you and Christine …
            
 
            Theodore To our evening. However it may end. And for now, may it never.
            
 
            Mizi For now, may it never.
            
 
            
               Fritz kisses Mizi. Theodore tries to kiss Christine. She shrinks back.
               

            
 
            Christine (smiles) No …
            
 
            Theodore Yes. Or it’s bad luck the rest of our days.
            
 
            He kisses her.
            
 
            There.
 
            Mizi It’s so hot in here.
            
 
            Theodore She never says that when I kiss her.
            
 
            Fritz It’s the candles.
            
 
            Mizi And the wine.
            
 
            Theodore Lean over and try the pièce de résistance. And have some cake as well.
            
 
            He cuts some cake, puts it into her mouth.
            
 
            Taste good?
 
            Mizi Delicious. Mizi want more.
            
 
            Theodore Does she now? Fritz, I think it’s time … to play for us. What did you think I meant?
            
 
            Fritz You’re sure?
            
 
            Christine Yes, play for us.
            
 
            Mizi Something to put us in the mood.
            
 
             
            Theodore fills the glasses.
            
 
            No more for me.
 
            But she drinks more anyway.
            
 
            Christine This wine’s so strong.
            
 
            Theodore (points to the wine) Fritz, drink! It loosens the fingers.
            
 
            Fritz drains his glass. He goes to the piano.
            
 
            Mizi Play the ‘Double Eagle’.
            
 
            Fritz How does that go again?
            
 
            Mizi Theo, do you know the ‘Double Eagle’?
            
 
            Theodore I can’t play or sing or hum a note.
            
 
            Fritz I know it, but it’s not coming to me.
            
 
            Mizi (sings) La … la … la …
            
 
            Fritz I’ve got it.
            
 
            He plays, but it’s not right.
            
 
            Mizi No, like this … Watch, one finger.
            
 
            She plays the piano with one finger.
            
 
            Fritz Yes. Yes.
            
 
            He plays. She sings along with him.
            
 
            Theodore A military march. That brings back memories.
            
 
            Mizi Same here.
            
 
            Fritz (gets it wrong again, stops) I can’t. I don’t have a good enough ear.
            
 
            Mizi You have a lovely ear. Christine’s always talking about your ear.
            
 
             
            Christine Stop it.
            
 
            Fritz starts to improvise.
            
 
            Mizi (after a few bars) Stop, stop. That’s awful.
            
 
            Fritz I wrote it myself.
            
 
            Mizi You can’t even dance to it.
            
 
            Fritz Depends how you dance.
            
 
            Theodore Come on. Let’s try.
            
 
            
               He takes her by the waist. They start to dance. Christine watches them. Theodore presses into Mizi, who responds. Theodore guides Mizi towards the door to the other room. 
               

            
 
            Mizi Where are we going?
            
 
            Theodore You’ll see.
            
 
            Mizi What if I don’t want to?
            
 
            Theodore I don’t care what you want.
            
 
            Mizi Christine, don’t just stand there. Help me.
            
 
            Theodore Too late. You’re beyond help.
            
 
            
               They look at each other, kiss. Fritz and Christine watch them.
               

            
 
            Fritz What should I play to accompany them?
            
 
            Christine Something loud and brash?
            
 
            Theodore Something epic.
            
 
            Mizi Something that doesn’t last very long.
            
 
            Theodore looks at her.
            
 
            What? Aw …
 
            Theodore (to Fritz) Can we swap?
            
 
             
            Fritz No.
            
 
            Mizi I want you for myself.
            
 
            Theodore (to Fritz) You sure?
            
 
            Mizi Leave her alone.
            
 
            Theodore It’s obvious she doesn’t want him … She’s so besotted with me she can’t even look at me …
            
 
            Christine There’s not much to look at, that’s all.
            
 
            Theodore You hear that?
            
 
            Fritz Insolence.
            
 
            Theodore Insurrection. (To Christine.) Come here. That’s an order …
            
 
            Christine (to Fritz) May I?
            
 
            Fritz nods. Christine sits next to him.
            
 
            Fritz His men never listened to him either.
            
 
            Theodore (looks at them for a moment) Wine.
            
 
            He heads for the wine.
            
 
            Mizi Do you actually enjoy playing the piano or do you have something against it?
            
 
            Fritz A bad experience when I was young. (To Christine.) Would your father accompany me on his violin, d’you think?
            
 
            Christine I think he would run a mile.
            
 
            Mizi I just love your uniform. Can I try it on?
            
 
            Christine Mizi …
            
 
            Mizi Why not?
            
 
            Fritz You play.
            
 
             
            Mizi Why not?
            
 
            Christine No.
            
 
            Mizi puts on the uniform.
            
 
            Fritz I know you’ll be better than me.
            
 
            Christine How do you know?
            
 
            Fritz I just do. In fact, I think …
            
 
            Christine What?
            
 
            Fritz I think …
            
 
            Christine Tell me?
            
 
            Fritz No.
            
 
            Mizi How do I look?
            
 
            Christine Tell me …
            
 
            
               He looks at her, indicates his cheek with his finger. She kisses it.
               

            
 
            Fritz I think in just about everything there is – life, morals, manners, bearing, talent, interest, kindness and understanding – you are better than me.
            
 
            Mizi I feel completely different with this on.
            
 
            Fritz How do you feel?
            
 
            Mizi Indestructible.
            
 
            Theodore Indescribable.
            
 
            Mizi What was that, Lieutenant? What did you say?
            
 
            Theodore Nothing, sir.
            
 
            Mizi Good. My glass needs to be filled.
            
 
            Theodore Yes, sir. Straight away, sir.
            
 
             
            He goes to fill her glass. The wine bottle is empty.
            
 
            We’ve run dry, sir.
 
            Mizi Run dry? What kind of shabby outfit are you running here?
            
 
            Fritz What did she say?
            
 
            Mizi She called you a shabby outfit …
            
 
            Fritz Did she?
            
 
            He stands up, lurches a bit.
            
 
            Theodore We’re at war, sir. The wine’s not getting through.
            
 
            Mizi I don’t care. The general needs replenishing.
            
 
            Fritz (to Christine) We’ll attack her from behind.
            
 
            Mizi (laughs) You’ll do no such thing.
            
 
            Fritz Classic pincer movement.
            
 
            Mizi What’s wrong with my front?
            
 
            Theodore Your front’s covered, that’s what’s wrong.
            
 
            He pulls the uniform off her.
            
 
            That’s opened it up a bit.
 
            Fritz I’ve lost Christine.
            
 
            Christine I’m right here. The right flank.
            
 
            Mizi Betrayed. Double-crossed.
            
 
            Fritz Attack!
            
 
            Theodore Show no mercy …!
            
 
            Mizi You’ll be court-martialled for this, all of you.
            
 
            Theodore I’ve got her front! I’ve captured it!
            
 
             
            Fritz Keep hold of it.
            
 
            
               They all fall to the floor or onto the sofa.
               
 
               The Gentleman walks in. They don’t notice him at first. He walks around the room, inspecting it. Mizi sees him first.
               

            
 
            Mizi Hello. How long have you been there?
            
 
            
               The Gentleman says nothing. He seems to be looking for something.
               

            
 
            Not very friendly, are you? Theo …
 
            No response.
            
 
            Fritz …
            
 
            Fritz What?
            
 
            Mizi There’s a man in your apartment. I think he’s a thief.
            
 
            
               The Gentleman flashes her a look. Fritz raises his head. He stares at the Gentleman, dumbfounded. He gets to his feet. Theodore has seen him now, too.
               

            
 
            Gentleman Have I disturbed your little get-together?
            
 
            Mizi (to Theodore) Who is he?
            
 
            Theodore Shut up.
            
 
            Mizi Yes, you have disturbed it. You should be ashamed.
            
 
            Theodore Mizi …
            
 
            Gentleman Can I talk to you alone?
            
 
            Fritz Of course. (To Christine.) Could you leave us for a moment?
            
 
            Christine What’s wrong?
            
 
            Fritz Theo … (Indicates the room downstairs.)
            
 
            Theodore Come on.
            
 
             
            Christine Where are we going?
            
 
            Fritz (to Gentleman) One moment.
            
 
            Theodore Mizi, next door.
            
 
            Mizi I’m comfortable here.
            
 
            Christine Is everything all right?
            
 
            Fritz I need to speak with him. I won’t be long.
            
 
            Theodore Mizi …
            
 
            Mizi What is all this? … I’m coming. (To Christine.) He doesn’t want us to be seen.
            
 
            Theodore They have to talk.
            
 
            Fritz I won’t be long.
            
 
            Theodore (to Fritz) He’s trying to trick you. Don’t say anything. Don’t admit to anything.
            
 
            
               Theodore, Mizi and Christine leave. Silence between Fritz and Gentleman.
               

            
 
            Theodore Sit down here and keep quiet.
            
 
            Mizi Why? Who is he?
            
 
            Theodore It’s business. Nothing to do with you. (He stands apart.)
            
 
            Christine Nothing to do with us.
            
 
            They laugh.
            
 
            Gentleman A party?
            
 
            Fritz Sort of.
            
 
            Mizi Sit down. Shut up.
            
 
            Gentleman It either is or it isn’t.
            
 
            Fritz Can I ask what you’re here for?
            
 
             
            The Gentleman rummages through the girls’ coats, etc.
            
 
            Mizi I left my wine in there.
            
 
            Christine So did I.
            
 
            Fritz What are you doing?
            
 
            Gentleman Looking.
            
 
            Fritz What for?
            
 
            Mizi and Christine make for the door.
            
 
            Sir …
 
            Mizi You first.
            
 
            Gentleman She left her veil … My wife left her veil here.
            
 
            Fritz I don’t find that funny.
            
 
            Gentleman Nor do I … Do you have it?
            
 
            They look at each other. Theodore sees the girls.
            
 
            Theodore Get back in here …
            
 
            Mizi No.
            
 
            Mizi and Christine appear in the room.
            
 
            Don’t mind us …
 
            Christine Sorry. We’ve lost our wine.
            
 
            Mizi Have you seen it?
            
 
            Fritz Here.
            
 
            He picks up their glasses, gives them to Christine.
            
 
            Go now. Get out.
 
            Christine Are you angry with me?
            
 
            Mizi (to Gentleman) Are you in the Dragoons? … Doesn’t he talk?
            
 
             
            Christine Mizi …
            
 
            She takes Mizi out. Theodore pulls them inside.
            
 
            Theodore For God’s sake, what did I say …?
            
 
            Mizi Oh Dori, adorable Dori … No one ever listens to you.
            
 
            Theodore gives her a brief glare, turns away.
            
 
            Gentleman Do you have it?
            
 
            Fritz … No.
            
 
            Pause. The Gentleman resumes his search.
            
 
            I don’t have it.
 
            
               The Gentleman stops. Pause. He pulls out a stack of letters, hundreds; drops them on the floor.
               

            
 
            Gentleman These are yours … I want hers.
            
 
            
               Fritz stares at the letters. The Gentleman shakes with anger.
               

            
 
            The letters she wrote to you.
 
            Fritz I have none.
            
 
            Gentleman Get them … All lovers keep letters.
            
 
            Fritz I have no letters.
            
 
            Gentleman I don’t want them found here, later.
            
 
            Fritz They won’t be.
            
 
            Pause.
            
 
            Is there anything else I can do for you?
 
            Gentleman Anything else? (Laughs.) Anything else?
            
 
            Pause.
            
 
            Fritz I am at your disposal.
            
 
             
            Gentleman Good …
            
 
            Fritz My seconds will …
            
 
            Gentleman (interrupts) Send them to my house tomorrow. They will be told where and when.
            
 
            
               The Gentleman bows, leaves. Fritz stands silently for a few moments.
               

            
 
            Fritz Theo … (Louder.) Theo. Theo!
            
 
            
               In the next room, Theodore hears him. Warning glance to the girls. He enters the room.
               

            
 
            Theodore Well?
            
 
            Fritz He knows.
            
 
            
               Theodore stares at him, then at the letters on the floor. He picks one up.
               

            
 
            Theodore Never send letters.
            
 
            Fritz It was him standing out there … Will you help me?
            
 
            He begins to pick each of the letters up.
            
 
            You’ll be my seconds. You and Lensky.
 
            Theodore I’ll go and talk to him. I’ll …
            
 
            Fritz It’s too late for that.
            
 
            Theodore Of course it’s not.
            
 
            Fritz It’s for the best … Lensky – I’ll need to talk to him.
            
 
            
               Theodore watches him, then starts to pick the letters up alongside Fritz.
               

            
 
            Theodore Now?
            
 
            Fritz Yes. No, not now. Tomorrow – early. He’ll be at the coffee-house. Bring him here. Both of you come here.
            
 
             
            Theodore We’ll come to an agreement, don’t worry.
            
 
            Fritz He should have shot me here. Got it over with.
            
 
            Theodore We won’t agree to his terms – we’ll …
            
 
            Fritz You will agree. Whatever the terms are, you’ll accept them.
            
 
            Theodore There’s always the possibility you’ll kill him …
            
 
            Fritz (not listening) She had a premonition. We both did. We somehow knew.
            
 
            Theodore Stop it. I don’t want to hear talk like that.
            
 
            Fritz goes to the desk, locks away the letters.
            
 
            Fritz Will you find out what’s happened to her? If she’s all right?
            
 
            Theodore I’ll do my best.
            
 
            Fritz But no postponing – promise me.
            
 
            Theodore But it can’t be tomorrow – we need a day at least. And I’ll have to clean your bloody pistols, won’t I? It’ll be all right, I don’t know why, I just know it will be.
            
 
            Fritz (smiles) Always rely on Theo … He has the right to shoot first … What do we tell them?
            
 
            Theodore Tell them to go.
            
 
            Fritz No. Let’s finish the party. Don’t say a word.
            
 
            Theodore It’s none of their business.
            
 
            Fritz plays a few chords. Theodore knocks on the door.
            
 
            Are you two hiding in there? I thought you came for a party …?
 
            Mizi and Christine.
            
 
            Mizi This is ridiculous.
            
 
             
            Christine Don’t …
            
 
            Mizi We don’t get pushed out like … lepers.
            
 
            Christine I’m not a leper.
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