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  Cold War was first performed at the Almeida Theatre, London, on 30 November 2023, with the following cast:
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The production was produced by the Almeida Theatre, by arrangement with Apocalypso Pictures, in association with Tanya Seghatchian and John Woodward.


  





  




  Characters




  WIKTOR, a pianist, composer and arranger




  ZULA, a singer and dancer




  IRENA, a musicologist, teacher and archivist




  KACZMAREK, a state-employed administrator




  MICHEL, a music producer




  JULIETTE, a writer




  AIMEE, a singer




  ANIA, a young singer




  DELIA, a film producer




  HERBERT, a film producer




  MICHEL, a music producer




  And STATE OFFICIALS, SINGERS, DANCERS, WAITERS, BOHEMIANS, PRISON GUARDS, SOLDIERS, a NANNY




  Setting




  Poland, Berlin, Paris, 1949–1964.




  The scenes can move fluidly from place to place with a minimum of set/props.




  Note on Text




  Words in square brackets are unspoken.




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  







  




  ACT ONE




  Poland, winter 1949.




  In the darkness a voice rings out singing ‘At My Mother’s House’:




  GIRL.




  U Moje Matecki brzunkali slunecki




  A tero nie bendo bo ni ma corecki




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Instrumental verse.




  Brzunkajta sklunecki jekiesta brzunkali Kochajta me chlopcy jekiesta kochali




  CHORUS.




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Lights rise on a cold village hall in a little rural town.




  WIKTOR and IRENA stand listening to two GIRLS singing this song. WIKTOR has headphones on, attached to a reel-to-reel recording device, holding a microphone out towards the music.




  IRENA makes notes in a logbook.




  GIRL.




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  KACZMAREK stamps up and down, bored, flapping his arms to stay warm. He stops the performance.




  KACZMAREK. All right, thank you!




  He ushers the GIRLS out.




  IRENA. What?




  KACZMAREK. I’ve heard that song about fifteen fucking times today – everywhere we go! Too crude. They’re all too crude.




  IRENA. That’s the mountain style.




  KACZMAREK. Style my arse. Where I come from – every drunk sings like that.




  A MAN WITH A HURDY-GURDY starts to audition…




  HURDY-GURDY PLAYER.




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  Oj-la-la-la, oj-la-la-la




  KACZMAREK. What the hell are we doing out here? Let’s go back.




  IRENA. We can’t go back. We have three more villages to…




  KACZMAREK. No. I’ve had enough. I need a drink. Anyway – the sun’s going down. The roads’ll be black ice in an hour.




  IRENA. Then let me drive.




  KACZMAREK (looks at WIKTOR for support). You drive? With respect, my dear, I’m not sure you’d be able to manage our truck.




  IRENA. Why not?




  KACZMAREK. Look, I’ll be honest with you – when I don’t drive, I get anxious. Out here in the middle of nowhere, in the dark – with you driving, you’re tired, you’ve been up since the crack of dawn, one false gear shift, we end up in a ditch, having to stay the night in some little cottage? With some huge extended family and the old granny crouching there staring at us? I mean purely even on an existential level…




  ZULA (interrupting). Is this the auditions?




  They turn to see a young woman standing in the doorway.




  KACZMAREK. No, we’re finished. No more today.




  ZULA. What?! I’ve been standing out here in the snow for two hours!




  KACZMAREK. Anyway, we’re not doing auditions. That’s next week.




  ZULA. So, what are you doing?




  IRENA. Collecting music.




  ZULA. What music?




  IRENA. Folk music.




  KACZMAREK. Don’t tell her anything. Polish music.




  ZULA. I have folk music. I know hundreds of songs.




  KACZMAREK. But you haven’t even auditioned.




  ZULA. That’s why I’m here. Tell me what to sing!




  KACZMAREK. We haven’t finished collecting the songs!




  ZULA. So collect my songs!




  KACZMAREK. We’ll do it at the auditions!




  ZULA. When are the auditions?!




  KACZMAREK. When we’ve finished collecting the songs!




  ZULA. All right, keep your wig on. Where do you want me to stand?




  KACZMAREK. Outside! I told you – we’re finished for today.




  IRENA. What’s your name?




  ZULA (to IRENA). Zuzanna Lichón. Zula.




  KACZMAREK (with genial finality). You’re not on the list.




  ZULA. What list?




  KACZMAREK waves IRENA and WIKTOR out.




  KACZMAREK. The list is irrelevant because we’ve had technical difficulties! We have three more towns to visit today!




  WIKTOR and IRENA head out.




  ZULA. I paid to get here. I have to pay to get back.




  KACZMAREK. From where?




  ZULA. Murzasichle.




  KACZMAREK. Moorza-what-icle?




  ZULA. Murzasichle.




  KACZMAREK. Where the hell is that?




  ZULA. I gave a lorry driver thirty-five zloty to get here.




  KACZMAREK. I’m not giving you thirty-five zloty! Come here.




  ZULA stands in front of him. He looks at her.




  Turn around.




  She does so. He looks her up and down.




  (Suddenly relenting, giving her a ticket.) All right, here, take it.




  ZULA. What is it?




  KACZMAREK. For the auditions. It’s next week. Just you. And don’t tell anyone. All right? You’re welcome.




  He goes. Voices sing underscore…




  ENSEMBLE.




  The devil knocked three times




  I opened up my door




  ‘I’ll give you anything you want’




  ‘My lover’s heart is all’




  ‘That deal is easy done,’ he swore




  He held me with a grin




  But when the time has come to pay




  You better let me in


 

  Giant windows of a dilapidated ballroom come into focus as the village hall melts away. Sunlight rises in the windows. A table full of food is laid out against one wall.


A dozen young SINGERS and DANCERS come in to where KACZMAREK, WIKTOR and IRENA wait. The young folk wear dishevelled old clothes. ZULA is among the group.
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