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ARM S AND
,
THE MAN

ACT I

Nigbt. A lady: bedrbamber in Bulgaria, in a new” town
near tbe Dragoman late inM b

;
in tbe year 1 88 5 .

Tbr ougb an open window witb a little aleony , a peak of tbe
Be llam ,

wonderfully wbite and beautiful in tbe :tar lit :now,

:eem: quite elo:e at band, tbougb it i: really mile: away . Tbe

interior of tbe room i: not lzbe anytbing to be :een in tbe ea:t
of Europe. I t i: balf rieb Bulgar ian, balf tbeap Vienne:e.

Above tbe bead of tbe bed, wbieb :tand: again:t a li ttle wall
eutting of tbe corner of tbe room d iagonally , i: a painted wooden
:brine, blue and gold, witb an ivory image of Cbr i:t, and a

ligbt banging before it in a pierced metal ball :u:pended by tbr ee
ebain:. Tbe principal :eat, plated toward: tbe otber :ide of

’

tbe

room and oppo:ite tbe window
,
i: a Turbi:b ottonian. Tbe

t ounterpane and banging: of tbe bed , tbe window eur tain:, tbe

little carpet, and all tbe ornamental tex tile fabric: in tbe room
are oriental and gorgeou: tbe paper on tbe wall: i: oeeidental

and paltry : Tbe wa:b:tand, again:t tbe wall on tbe :ide neareu
‘

tbe ottoman and window
,
ton:i:t: of an enamelled ir on ba:in witb

a pail beneatb it in a painted metalframe, and a :ingle towel on
tbe rail at tbe :ide. A ebair near it i: ofAmtr ian bent wood ,
witb eane :eat. Tbe dre::ing table, between tbe bed and tbe

window, i: an ordinary pine table, covered witb a tlotb of many
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colon ,
witb an expen:ive toilet mirror on it. Tbc door i: on

tbe :ide neare:t tbe bed ; and tbere i: a ebe:t of drawer: between.

Tbi: ebe:t of drawer: i: al:o covered by a var iegated native clotb;
and on it tbere i: a pile ofpaper backed novel:, a box of cbocolate

cr eam:, and a miniature ea:el witb a large pbotograpb of an

ex tremely band:ome ofl
'

cer , wbo:e lofty bearing and magnetic
glance can befelt evenfrom tbc portrait . Tbc room i: ligbted
by a candle on tbe ebe:t of drawer:, and anotber on tbc dre::ing
table witb a box of matebe: be:ide it .
Tbe window i: binged doorwi:e and :tand: wide open. Out

:ide, apair ofwooden :bu tter :, opening outwar d r, al:o :tand open.

On tbc balcony a y oung lady , inten:ely con:ciou: of tbe romantic
beauty of tbc nigbt, and of tbc fact tbat ber own y outb and

beauty are par t of it, i: gaz ing at tbe :nowy Balbann Sbe

i: covered by a longmantle offur:, wortb, on a moderate e:timate,
about tbr ee time: tbcfurniture of ber room
Her rever ie i: inter r upted by ber motber , Catber ine Petbmfi

a woman over forty , imper iou:ly energetic, witb magnificent
black bair and eye:, wbo migbt be a very :plendid :pecimen of
tbc wife of a mountain farmer, but i: determined to be a

Vienne:e lady, and to tbat end wear: afa:bionable tea gown on

all occa:ion:.

CATHERINE [entering ba:tily , all ofgood new:] Rai na [Sbe
pronounce: it Rab-cena, witb tbe :tr e:: on tbc cc] . Raina !
[Sbe goe: to tbc bed

,
expecting to find Raina tbere] . Why,

where [Raina look: into tbe r oom] . Heaven s
,
chi ld are

yo u o ut i n the night air i nstead o f i n yo u r bed ? Yo ull
catch yo ur d eath . Lo uka to ld me yo u we re asleep .

RAINA [coming in] I sent her away . I wan ted to be

alo ne . The s tars are so beau tiful What ’ i s the matter ?
CATH ERINE. Such n ew s There has been a bat t le .
RAINA [ber eye: dilating] Ah [Sbe tbr ow: tbe cloak on tbc

o t toman and come: eagerly to Catber ine in ber nigbtgown, a

pretty garment, but evidently tbe only one :be be: on] .
CATHERINE. A great bat tl e at Slivn i tza ! A vic to ry !

And i t was wo n by Se rgius .
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RAINA [witb a cry of deligbt] Ah ! [Raptur owly] Oh,

mo the r [Tben, witb :udden anx iety] Is father safe
CATH ERINE. Of c o urse he send s me the news . Se rgiu s

i s the hero o f the ho ur, the id o l o f the regiment .
RAINA. Tell me, te ll me .

'

How was i t ? [Ec:tatically ]
Oh

, mo ther, mo the r, mo ther ! [Sbe pull: ber motber down
on tbc ottoman ; and tbey bin one anotber frantically].
CATH ERINE [witb :urging entbu:ia:m] Yo u cant gues s how

splend id i t i s . A cavalry charge ! think o f that ! He

d efied o u r Russian c ommand ers ac ted w i tho u t o rd ers
led a charge o n hi s own respo n s ib i l i ty head ed i t himself
—was the first man to swe ep thro ugh thei r guns . Can t yo u
se e i t

,
Raina : o ur gallan t splend id Bu lgar ians w i th the ir

swo rd s and eyes flashing, thund eri ngd own like an avalanche
and scat teri ng the wretched Servians and their dand ified
Au s trian o fii c ers li k e chaff. And yo u ! yo u kept Se rgiu s
wai ti ng a year befo re yo u wo u ld be be tro thed to him . Oh ,
ifyo u have a d ro p o f Bulgarian b lo o d i n yo ur veins, yo u
w i ll wo rshi p him when he c omes bac k .

RAINA . What wi l l he care fo r my po o r li ttl e wo rship
after the acc lamatio ns o fa who le army o f hero e s ? But no

matter I am so happy so p ro ud [Sbe r i:e: and walk:

about ex citedly ] . I t pro ve s that all o ur id eas we re real after all.
CATH ERINE [indignantly] O ur id eas real What d o yo u

mean
RAINA . O ur id eas o f what Sergius wo u ld d o o ur

patrio tism o ur hero ic id eals . I som etimes used to d o ub t
whe ther they we re any thingbut d reams . Oh, what fai thl e s s
l i t t l e c reature s gi rl s are ! When I buc k led o n Sergius

’s
sword he lo o ked so no b le i t was treaso n to thi nk o f d is

i llu si o n o r hum i l iatio n o r failure . And yet and yet

[Quickly ] Prom i se me yo u l l n ever tell him .

CATH ERINE. Do nt ask me fo r promi se s un ti l I know
what I’m prom i si ng.

RAINA. Well , i t came i nto my head j u s t as he was

ho ld i ng me i n hi s arm s and lo o k i ng i n to my eyes, that
pe rhaps w e o n ly had o ur hero ic id eas b ecause we are so
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fo nd o f read i ng Byro n and Pu shk i n , and because we were
so d elighted wi th the o pe ra that seaso n at Buchar es t .
Real l ife i s so seld om l ike that i nd eed n eve r, as far as
I knew i t then . [Remon efully ] Only thi nk , mo ther, I
d o ubted him I wo nd ered whether all hi s he ro ic q ual i tie s
and hi s so ld i ership might n o t pro ve me re imagi natio n when
he went into a real batt l e . I had an uneasy fear that he
might cut a po o r figure there bes id e all tho se c lever Russ ian
offic e rs .
CATHERINE. A po o r figure Shame o n yo u The

Servians have Austrian o ffic ers who are jus t as c l ever as
o ur Russians ; but we have b eaten them in every battle
fo r all that.
RAINA [langbing and :itting down again] Yes I was o n ly

a pro saic li ttle c oward . Oh, to think that i t was all true
that Se rgiu s i s jus t as spl end id and n o b l e as he lo o ks

that the wo rld i s really a glo ri o u s wo rld fo r women who
can se e i ts glo ry and men who can ac t i t s romanc e What
happiness what unspeakable fulfi lment ! Ah [Sbe
tbr ow: ber:elf on ber knee: be:ide ber motber and fling: ber
arm: pa::ionately round ber . Tbey are interrup ted by tbc entry
of Louka, a band:ome, proud girl in a pretty Bulgarian
pea:ant

’
: dre:: witb double apron

,
:o dey

‘iant tbat ber :er vility
to Raina i: almo:t in:olent. Sbe i: afraid of Catber ine, but
even witb ber goe: a:far a: :be dare:. Sbe i:ju:t now ex cited
like tbc otber: but :be be: no :ympatby witb Raina

’
: rapture:

,

and look: contemptuou:ly at tbe ec:ta:ie: of tbe two before :be
addre::e: tbem] .
LOUKA . Ifyo u please, madam

,
all the windows are to be

c lo sed and the shu tters mad e fas t . They say there may
be sho o ting in the s treets . [Raina and Catber ine r i:e to

getber , alarmed] . The Servians are being chased right
bac k thro ugh the pass and they say they may run in to the
town . O ur cavalry wi l l be aft er them ; and o ur peo ple
will be ready fo r them, yo u may be sure, n ow theyre
runn ing away. [Sbe goe: out on tbe balcony, and pull: tbc
anta

'

do :butter: to tben :tep: back into tbc room] .
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RA INA . I wi sh o ur pe o ple were n o t so crue l . What

glo ry i n k ilfing-wr etched fi 1gitive s

CATHERINE ber bou:ekeeping in:tinct: ar ou:ed ]
I must se e that everything i s mad e safe d ownstai rs .
RAINA [to Louka] Leave the shu t te rs so that I can just

c lo se them if I hear any no i se .

CATH ERINE [autbor itatively, turning on ber way to tba door]
Oh

,
no , d ear yo u mus t k eep them fas te ned . Yo u wo u ld

be su re to d ro p o ff to s l eep and leave them o pe n . Make

them fast, Lo uka.

LOURA. Yes, madam . [ Sbefafl em tbem] .
RAINA . Do n t be anx io us abo u t m e . The momen t I

hear a sho t, I shal l blow o ut the cand les and ro ll myse lf
up i n bed w i th my ears well c o vered .

CATH ERINE . Qui t e the wi se s t thi ng yo u can d o , my love.
Go od -night .
RAINA . Go o d - night . [Tbey ki:: one anotber ; and Raina’s

emo tion come: back for a moment] . Wish me jo y o f the

happies t n ight o fmy life i f o nly there are n o fugi tive s.
CATHERINE. Go to bed

,
d ear ; and d o nt think o f them.

[Sbe goe: out].
LOUKA [:ecretly , to Raina] If yo u wo u ld l ik e the shut ters

o pen
,
ju s t give them a pu sh like thi s [:be pu:be: ibam : tbey

open : :be pull: tbem to again] . One o f them o ught to be
bo l ted at the bo t tom but the bo l t’s go ne .
RA INA [witb dignity, reproving ber ] Thank s, Lo uka but

w e mus t d o what we ar e to ld . [Louka make: a grimace].
Go o d -night .
LOUKA Go o d -n ight. [Sbegoe: out, :wagger ing].
[Raina, left alone, goe: to tbc ebe:t of drawer:, and adore:

tbc portrait tbere witbfeeling: tbat are beyond all expre::ion.

Sbe d oe: not ki:: it or pre:: it to ber brea d, or :bew it any
mark of bodily afi ction but :be take: it in ber band : and ele

at tbc picture] Oh , I shal l never be
unworthy o fyo u any mo re

,
my so ul

’

s hem n ever
,
n ever,

never. [8be replace: it reverently . Tben :be :elect: a novel



8 Arm s and the Man Ac

from tbe little pile of book:. Sbe turn: over tbc leave:
dreamily find: ber page turn: tbc book in:ide out at it ;

and
,
witb a bappy :igb, get: into bed and prepare: to read

ben elf to :leep . But before abandoning ber:elf tofiction, :be
rai:e: ber eye: once more, tbinking of tbe ble::ed reality, and

murmur:] My he ro my hero [A di:tant :bot break: tbc

quiet of tbc nigbt out:ide. Sbe :tart:, li:tening and two more
:bot:

,
macb nearer, follow, :tartling ber :o tbat :be :cramble:

out of bed
,
and bu:tily blow: out tbc candle on tbe cbe:t of

drawer:. Tben, putting ber finger: in ber ear:
,
:be run: to

tbe dre::ing table, blow: out tbc ligbt tbere, and barrie: back
to bed in tbe dark, notbing being vi:ible but tbc glimmer of
tbc ligbt in tbc pierced ball before tbc image, and tbc :tar ligbt
:een tbr ougb tbc :lit: at tbc top of tbe :butter: . Tbe fir ing
break: out again tbere i: a :tar tlingfu:illade quite clo:e at
band . Wbi1:t it i: :till ecboing, tbc :butter: di:appear , pulled
open from witbout

,
and for an in:tant tbe rectangle of :nowy

:tar ln tfla:be: out witb tbcfigure of a man :ilbouetted in black
upon it . Tbc :butter: clo:e immediately and tbc room i: dark
again . But tbc :ilence i: now broken by tbc :ound of panting.

Tben tber e i: a :cratcb and tbcflame of a matcb i: :een in tbc
middle of tbe room].
RAINA [cr oucbing on tbc bed] Who

’s there [Tbe matcb i:
out in:tantly]. Who ’s the re 2“ Who i s that ?
A MAN’

s VOICE [in tbe :ubduedly, but tbreateningly]
Sh - sh ! Do nt cal l o ut ; o r yo ull be sho t . Be go o d ; and

no harm w i ll happen to yo u. [Sbe i: beard leaving ber bed,
and makingfor tbe d oor] . Tak e c are : i t’s n o use tryi ng
to run away. Rememb er : i f yo u rai s e yo ur vo ic e my
revo lve r wi ll go o f . [C ommandingly] . Strike a l ight and
let me se e yo u . Do yo u hear. [Anotber moment of :ilence

and darkne:: a: :be retreat: to tbc dre::ing- table. Tben :be
ligbt: a candle ; and tbc my:tery i: at an end . He i: a

man of about 3 5 , in a deplorable pligbt, be:pattered witb mud
and blood and :now, bi: belt and tbe :trap of bi: revolver
ca:e keeping togetber tbc torn ruin: of tbc blue tunic of a Ser vian
artillery ofi

'

cer . All tbat tbe candleligbt and bi: unwa:bed,
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unkempt condition make it po::ible to di:cern i: tbat be i: of
middling :tature and undi:tingui:bed appearance, witb :trong neck
and :boulder: a r oundi:b, ob:tinate looking bead covered witb
:bort

, cri:p bronze curlr , clear quick blue eye: and good brow:
and moutb , a bopele::ly pr o:aic no:e like tbat of a :trong minded
baby , trim :oldier like carriage and energetic manner , and witb

all bi: wit: about bim in :pite of bi: de:perate predi cament
even witb a :en:e of tbc bumor of it

,
witbout, bowever , tbc

lea:t intention of trifling witb it or tbr owing away a cbance.

He reckon: up wbat be can gue:: about Raina ber age, ber

:ociul po:ition, ber cbaracter , tbe ex tent to wbicb :be i:

fr igbtened at a glance, and continue:, more politely but :till
mo:t determinedly] Ex cus e my d i s tu rb i ng yo u but yo u

recogni se my unifo rm Serv ian If I ’m caught I shal l
be k ill ed . [Menacingly] Do yo u und ers tand that ?
RAINA . Yes .

MAN . Well, I d o n t i n tend to get k illed i f I can help i t .
[Still more formidably] Do yo u und ers tand t h a t ? [He
lock: tbc door witb a :nap].
RAINA [di:dainfully] I suppo se no t. [Sbe draw: ben el/

up :uperbly, and look: bim :traigbt in tbc face, :aying, witb
cutting empba:i:] So m e so ld i ers, I know, are afrai d o f

d eath.

“ W "

“

STAN [witb grim goodbumor ] Al l o f them,
d ear lady, all

o f them, be l ieve me . I t i s o ur d u ty to l ive as lo ng as we

can . Now, i f yo u rai se an alarm
RAINA [cutting bim :bort] Yo u w i l l sho o t me . How d o

yo u know that I am afraid to d ie ?
MAN [cunningly] Ah 5 but suppo s e I d o n t sho o t yo u, what

w i l l happen then ? Why, a lo t o f yo u r cavalry the
greatesQlaLckguard sfl in yo urw army will burst in to thi s
pretty ro om o fyo urs and s laughter me here l ike a pig fo r

I
’
ll fight l ik e a d emo n . they shant ge t m e i n to the s tre e t

to amus e th emse lve s wi th : I know what they are . Are

yo u prepared to rec eive that som mpahy in yo ur
presen t undress ? [Raina, :uddenly con:ci ou: of ber nigbt

gown, in:tinctively :brink:, and gatber: it more clo:ely about
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ber . He watcbe: ber , and add:,pitile::ly] Hard ly presentable ,
eh [Sbe turn: to tbc o ttoman . He rai:e: bi: pi:tol in:tantly,
and crie:] Sto p [Sbe Where are yo u go i ng?
RAINA [witb dignified patience] Only to ge t my c lo ak .

MAN [cr o::ing :wifl ly to tbc ottoman and :natcbcng tbc cloak]
A go o d id ea ! No I

’
l l ke ep the c lo ak and y o u w ill

take care that no bo dy c ome s i n and se es yo u w i tho u t i t .
This i s a be tter weapo n than the revo lver. [He tbr ow: tbe
pi:tol d own on tbe ottoman] .
RAINA [revolted ] I t i s n o t the weapo n o fa gentleman
MAN . I t’s go o d eno ugh fo r a man w i th o nly yo u to s tand

be tween him and d eath . L4: tbey look at one anotber for a

moment
,
Raina bar dly able to believe tbat even a Servian

oflfcer can be :o cynicallyfi agz

:tar tled by a :barpfuTz
'

llade in tbc :treet. t
deatb bu:be: tbc man’

: voice a: be add:] Do yo u hear ? If

yo u are go ing to bring tho s e sc o und re l s i n o n me yo u shal l
rec e ive them as yo u are . [Raina meet: bi: eye witb unfl incb
ing :corn. Suddenly be :tart:

,
li:tening. Tbere i: a :tep

out:ide. Someone trie: tbe d oor
,
and tben knock: bur r iedly and

urgently at it . Raina look: at bim,
He tbr ow: up

bi: bead witb tbc ge:ture of a man wbo :cc: tbat it i: all over
witb bim

,
and

, dropping tbe manner be ba: been a::uming to

intimidate ber , fl ing: tbc cloak to ber
,
ex claiming, :incerely

and kindly] No use I
’
m d o ne fo r . Qu ick wrap yo urse lf

up theyre c omi ng
RAINA [catcbing tbc cloak eagerly] Oh, thank yo u . [Sbe

wrap: ber:elf up witb great relief: He draw: bi: :abre and

turn: to tbe door
,
waiting].

LOUKA [out:ide, knocking] My lady, my lady ! Ge t up,

q u ic k, and o pen the d o o r.
RAINA [anx iou:ly] What w ill yo u d o
MAN [gr imly] Never mi nd . Keep o ut o f the way. I t

w ill n o t las t lo ng.

RAINA [impul:ively] I
’
ll help yo u . Hid e yo urse lf, oh

,

hid e yo urse lf, q u ick, behind the curtain . [Sbe :cize: bim
by a torn :trip ofbi: :leeve, and pull: bim toward: tbc window].
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MAN [yielding to ber ] Theres jus t half a

k eep n in e
fi

fi ildie rs o ut o f t en are
bOrT fob ls [He bide: bebind tbc curtain, l ooking

‘

out for a

moment
.

to :ay,finally] If they find me
,
I prom i se yo u a figh t

— a d evi l o fa fight [He di:appear:. Raina take: of tbc

cloak and tbr ow: it acro:: tbc foot of tbc bed . Tben, witb a

:leepy, di:turbed air , :be open: tbc d oor. Louka enter: ex citedly] .
LOUKA . A man has b e en seen c l imb i ng up the water

pipe to yo ur balco ny a Servian . The so ld i ers wan t to
search fo r him and they are so w i ld and d runk and

furio u s. My lady says yo u are to dress at o nc e .
RAINA [a: if annoyed at being di:turbed ] They shal l no t

s earch here . Why have they been l et in
CATH ERI NE [coming in bu:tily] Raina, darl ing: are yo u

safe Have yo u se e n anyo ne o r heard anything?
RAINA . I heard the sho o t ing. Surely the so ld i ers w i l l

n o t dare come in here ?
CATH ERI NE . I have fo und a Russian Offic er, thank

Heaven he knows Sergius . [Speaking tbr ougb tbc d oor to
:omeone out:ide] Sir w ill yo u come in now . My daughter
w ill rec e ive yo u .

A y oung Ru::ian ofi cer , in Bulgarian uniform,
enter:

,

:word in band .

OFFICER [witb :oft, feline politene:: and :tifl
'

military car

ringe] Go o d evening, grac io u s lady I am so rry to i ntrud e
but there i s a fugi t ive hid ing o n the balco ny . Will yo u
and the grac io us lady yo ur mo ther p lease to w i thdraw
whi l st we search ?
RAINA [petulantly] No n sense

,
sir : yo u can s ee that there

i s no o ne o n the balc o ny . [Sbe tbr ow: tbc :butter: wide
open and :tand: witb ber back to tbe curtain wbere tbe man i:

bidden, pointing to tbe moonlit balcony . A couple of :bot: are

fired r igbt under tba window and a bullet :batter: tbc glar:

oppo:ite Raina, wbo wink: and ga:p:, but :tand: ber ground
wbil:t Catber ine :cream:

, and tbc oflicer , witb a cry of Tak e
care ru:be: to tbe balcony ] .
TH E OFFICER [on tbc balcony , :bouting :avagely d own to tbc
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:treet] Cease firing there , yo u fo o l s d o yo u hear Cease
firing, damn yo u [He glare: downfor a moment ; tben turn:
to Raina

,
trying to re:ame bi: polite manner] . Co u ld anyo ne

have go t i n w i tho u t yo ur know ledge ? Were yo u as l eep ?
RAINA. NO I have n o t be en to bed .

THE OFFICER [impatiently , c ing back into tbc room] Yo ur
neighbors have their head sggfull Of runaway Se rvians
that they see them everywhere [Politely ] Grac io u s lady
a tho usand pard o ns . Go o d -n ight . [Military bow

,
wbicb

Raina return: coldly. Anotber to Catber ine, wbofollow: bim
out. Raina clo:e: tbe :butter:. Sbe turn: and :cc: Louka,
wbo ba: been watcbing tbc :cene cur iou:ly ] .
RAINA. Do n t leave my mo ther, Lo uka, whi l st the

so ld iers are here . [Louka glance: at Raina, at tbc ottoman,
at tbc cur tain tben pur:e: ber lip: :ecretively, laugb: to ber:elf,
and goe: out. Raina

,
bigbly Wnded by tbi: demon:tration

,

follow: ber to tbc door, and :but: it bebind ber witb a :lam,
locking

it violently. Tbe man immediately :tep: out from bebind tbc
curtain, :beatbing bi: :abre, and di:mi::ing tbc danger from
bi: mind in a bu:ine::like way] .
MAN . A narrow shave but a mi ss i s as go od as a mi le .

Dear yo ung lady : yo ur servan t to the d eath. I w i sh fo r
yo ur sake I had j o ined the Bulgarian army in st ead of the
Servian . I am no t a native Servian .

RA INA [baugbtily] NO yo u are o ne of the Austrian s who
set the Servians o n to ro b us o f o ur nat io nal l iberty, and
who Office r thei r army fo r them . We hat e them
MAN. Au strian no t I . Do nt hate me

,
d ear yo ung lady.

I am a Sw i ss, fighting merely as ro fessio nal so ld i er. I
jo ined Se rvia becau se i t came firstM in e r
land . Be genero u s yo uve b eaten us ho l low.

RAINA . Have I no t bee n genero us ?
MAN. No ble hero ic But I

’
m no t saved ye t.

Thi s particular rush w ill so o n pass thro ugh but the

pursui t will go o n all night by fi t s and start s . I mu s t take
my chance to ge t o ff in a q ui e t in t erval . Yo u d o n t mind
my wai ting just a minute o r two , d o yo u
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RAINA . Oh no : I am so rry yo u will have to go in to

dange r again. [Pointing to tbc ottoman] Wo n t yo u s i t
[Sbe break: of witb an ir repre::ible cry of alarm a: :be catcbe:

:igbt of tbc pi:tol. Tbe man, all nerver, :bie: like afr igbtenea
’

bon e
M
J
AN [irritably ] Do n t frighten me l ike that . What i s i t ?
RAINA. Yo u r revo lver It was staring that Offic er in the

fac e all the t ime . What an escape
MAN [vex ed at being unnece::ar ily terrified ] Oh, i s that

all ?

RA INA [:taring at bim ratber :uper ciliou:ly a: :be conceive:
a poorer and poorer opinion of bim,

and feel: proportionately
more and more at ber ea:e] I am so rry I frightened yo u .

[ Sbe take: up tbc pi:tol and band: it to bim]. Pray take i t
to pro t ec t yo u rse lf agai n s t me .

MAN [grinning wearily at tbe :arca:m a: be take: tbc pi:tol ]
No u se , d ear yo ung lady : theres no thing in i t . I t

’s n o t

lo ad ed . He make: a grimace at it, and drop: it di:paragingly
into bi: revolver ca:e].
RAINA . Lo ad i t by all means .
MAN. Ive no ammun i tio n . What use are cartridge s in

bat tl e a wa s carry cho colm med

th 5 cak e Of that ho urs ago .

RAINA [outraged in ber mo:t cber i:bed ideal: of manbood ]
Cho co late ! Do yo u stuff yo ur po ckets w i th sw e e t s
l ike a scho o lbo y even i n the fie ld ?
MAN [bungr ily] I w i sh I had some now .

Raina :tare: at bim, unable to utter ber fi eling:. Tben

:be :ail: away :cornfully to tbc cbe:t of drawer:, and return:
witb tbc box of confectionery in ber band .

RAINA . Allow me . I am so rry I have eaten them all

e x cept the s e . [Sbe mfi w bim tbc box ] .
MAN [ravenou:ly] Yo ure an angel [He gobble: tbc

Creams ! Delic io u s ! [He look: anx iou:ly to :cc

wbetber tbere are any more. Tbere are none. He accept: tbc
inevitable witb patbetic goodbumor , and :ay:, witb grateful
emotion] Bl ess yo u, d ear lady Yo u can always te l l an Old
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sW sidW lsterL and cartridge bo x e s .
The yo ung o nesfarrq to ls and

_
cartridge s the Old o ne s,

g um
- “

yo u . [He band: back tbc box . Sbe
'

matcbe:

it contemptuoudyfr om bim and tbr ow: it away . He :bie: again,
a: if :be bad meant to :trike bim]. Ugh . Do nt d o thi ngs
so sudd enly, grac io u s lady. I t’s mean to revenge yo urse lf
because I frightened yo u just now .

RAINA [:uper bly] Frighten m e DO yo u know , sir, that
tho ugh I am o nly a woman

,
I think I am at heart as brave

as yo u .

MAN . I sho uld think so . Yo u havn t be en und er fi re fo r
thre e days as I have . I can stand two d ays w i tho u t
shew ing i t much but n o man can stand three d ay s I

’
m

as nervo u s as a mo use . [He :it: down on tbc o ttoman
,
and

take: bi: bead in bi: Wo uld yo u l ike to se e me cry
RA INA [alarmed ] NO .

MAN . If yo u wo uld, all yo u have to d o i s to sc o ld me
just as if I were a l i ttl e boy and yo u my nurse . IfI were
in camp now

,
theyd play all so rt s o f trick s o n m e .

RAINA [a little moved ] I
’
m so rry . I wo n t sc o ld yo u .

[Toucbed by tbe :ympatby in ber tone, be rai:e: bz: bead and

look: gratefully at ber . :be immediately draw: back and :ay:

:tiflYy] Yo u mu s t e x cu se me : o u r so ldi ers are no t l ike
that . [Sbe move: awayfrom tbc ottoman] .
MAN . Oh yes they are . The ra ar e o nly wh o so rt s

“

o f

so ld iers} o ld wan es and yo ung o ne s . Ive se rved fo ur te en
ye

-

ai's
—
z half Of yo u r fellows never smel t powd er b efo re .

Why, how i s i t that yo uve j u s t beaten us ? She er Igno r
anc e o f the art o fwar, no thi ng el se . [ I nd ignantly] I n ever
saw anything so unpro fe ssio nal.
RAINA [ir onically] Oh . was i t unpro fe ssio nal to beat yo u ?
MAN. Well, c ome ! i s It pro fe ssio nal to throw a regim en t

o f cavalry o n a battery o f machine guns, w i th the d ead
Ce rtai n ty that i f the gun s go Off no t a ho rse o r man will
eve r ge t wi thi n fifty yards o f the fire . I c o uld n t believe
my eye s when I saw i t.
RAINA [eagerly turning to bim

,
a: all ber entbu:ia:m and ber
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hadn t even a revo lver cartr idge no thing but cho co late .

We
’
d no bayo nets no thi ng. Of co urse, they jus t c ut us

to b i ts. And there was Don
” gag ; flo urishiag

~like a

d rum maj o r, think i ng he
’
d d o ne the c l everes t thing ever

known '

f whereas he o ught to be co urtmar tial l ed fo r i t .
Of all the fools ever le t lo o se o n a fie ld of bat tl e, that
man mus t be the very mad d e s t. He and hi s regiment
simply c omm i tted su ic id e o nly the pis to l mi ssed fire

thats all.
RAINA [deeply wounded, but to ber idea1:]

Ind eed Wo u ld yo u know him agai n
MAN . Shal l I eve r fo rget him ! [Sbe again goe: to tbe

ebe:t of drawer :. He watcbe: ber witb a vague bope tbat :be

may bar/e :ometbingmorefor bim to eat. Sbe take: tbc por trait
from it: :tand and bring: it to bim] .
RAI NA . That i s a pho tograph Of the gentleman the

patrigt and he ro to whom I am be tro thed .

MAN [recogni:ing it witb a :bock] I
’
m really y ery so rry.

[Looking at ber ] Was i t fair to lead me o n ? [He look: at

tbcportrait again] Yes thats him no t a d o ubt o f i t. [He
:tifle: a laugb] .
RAINA [quickly] Why d o yo u laugh ?
MAN [:bamefacedly, but :till greatly tickled ] I d id nt laugh,

I assure yo u . At leas t I d idnt mean to . But when I
think o fhim charging the windmi l l s and think ing he was
d o ing the fine s t thing [He cboke: witb :uppre::ed laugbter ] .
RAINA [:ternly] Give me back the po rtrai t

,
sir.

MAN [witb :incer e r emor:e] Of co urs e . C ertai n ly . I
’
m

really very so rry . [Sbe deliberately ki::e: it and look: bim

:tran t in tbc face before returning to tbc ebe:t of dra
to replace it. He follow: ber , apologiz ing] . Pe rhaps I

’
m

q ui te wro ng, yo u know no d o ub t I am . Mo s t likely he
had go t wind o f the car tridge busin ess somehow, and knew

i t was a safe job .

j RAINA. That i s to say, he was a pretend er and a coward
'Yo u did no t d are say that befo re .
MAN [witb a comic ge:ture of de:pair] I t

’s no use , d ear
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lady I cant make yo u se e i t from the professio nal po i n t o f
vi ew . [A: be turn: away to get back to tbe ottoman, tbcfir ing
begin: again in tbe di:tance] .
RAINA [:ternly , a: :be :cc: bim li:tening to tbc :bot:] SO

much th e bette r fo r yo u
MAN [ turning] How ?

RAINA . Yo u are my enemy and yo u are at my me rcy.

What wo u ld I d o ifI w e re a pro fessio nal so ld ie r ?
MAN . Ah, true, d ear yo ung lady : yo ure always right .

I know how go o d yo uve been to me : to my las t ho u r I
shall remember tho s e thre e cho co late c ream s . It was un

so ld ierly but i t was ange l ic .

RAINA [coldly ] Thank yo u . An d now I w ill d o a

so ld ie r ly thing. Yo u canno t s tay here afte r what yo u
have j us t said abo u t my fu ture hu sband but I will go o u t

o n the balco ny and se e whether i t i s safe fo r yo u to c limb
d own i n to the s tre e t . [Sbe turn: to tbc wind ow] .
MAN [cbanging countenance] Down that waterpipe Sto p

Wai t I cant I d aren t The ve ry tho ught Ofit make s
m e giddy . I cam e up i t fas t e no ugh w i th d eath behind
me . But to fac e i t now i n c o ld blo o d [He :ink: on

tbe o ttoman] . I t
’s no use : I give up : I

’
m beaten . G ive

the alarm . [He d rop: bi: bead on bi: band: in tbc deepe:t

defection] .
RAINA [di:armed by pity] Come : d o nt be d ishearten ed .

[Sbe :toop: over bim almo:tmaternally be :bake: bi: bead ] . Oh ,
yo u ar e a ve ry po o r so ld ie r a cho c ream so ld ie r !
Come

, che e r up i t tak e s less c ofiM d own i han

to fac e capture remember that .
MAN [dreamily, lulled by ber voice] NO : capture o n ly

means d eath and d eath i s s l eep oh
,
sle ep

,
sle ep , sle ep,

und i s turbed sle ep ! C l imb i ng d own the pip e means d o i ng
some thi ng e x erting my se lf think i ng Death ten

t imes o ver fi rst .
RAINA [:ofi ly and wonderingly , catcbing tbc rbytbm of bi:

wear ineu ] Are yo u so sle epy as that ?
MAN . Ive no t had two ho urs und i s tu rbed sleep since I
VOL . I ! C
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jo ined . I
’
m o n the staff yo u d o nt know what that mean s .

I hava t c lo sed my eyes fo r fo rty- eight ho u rs .
RAINA [at ber wit

’
: end ] But what am I to d o w i th yo u

MAN [:togger ing up, r ou:ed by ber de:peration] Of co urse
I mus t d o some thi ng. [He :bake: bim:elf; pull: bim:elf
togetber and :peak: witb rallied vigor and courage] . Yo u

s ee
,
sleep o r no sl eep, hunger o r no hunger, t i red o r no t

tired, yo u can always d o a thi ngwhen yo u know i t must
be d o ne . Well

,
that pipe mu s t be go t d own : [be bit:

bim:elf on tbc cbe:t] d o yo u hear that, yo u cho co late c ream

so ld ier ? [He turn: to tbe window] .
RAINA [anx iou:ly] But i f yo u fall ?
MAN . I shall sleep as if the sto nes were a feather bed .

Go o d -bye . [He make: boldlyfor tbc window; and bi: band i:
on tbe :butter wben tbere i: a terrible bur:t offiring in tbc
:treet beneatb] .
RAINA [ru:bing to bim] Sto p [Sbe reize: bim reckle::ly ,

and pull: bim q uite round ]. Theyll k ill yo u .

MAN [coolly, but attentively] Never m ind : thi s sort Of
thi ng i s all i n my d ay

’s wo rk . I
’
m bo und to take my

chanc e . [Deci:ively ] Now d o what I te l l yo u. Put o ut

the cand le s so that they shant se e the l ight when I Open
the shu tte rs . And k eep away from the wind ow, whatever
you d o . If they see me

, theyre sure to have a sho t at me .

RAINA [clinging to bim] Theyre sure to see yo u : i t’s
b right mo o nlight . I

’
ll save yo u oh

,
how c an yo u be so

ind ifferent ! Yo u want me to save yo u, d o nt yo u
MAN. I real ly d o nt want to be tro ublesome . [Sbe

:bake: bim in ber impatience] . I am no t i nd ifferen t
,
d ear

yo ung lady, I assure yo u . But how i s i t to be d o ne ?
RAINA. C ome away from the w i nd ow p l e as e ! [Sbe

coax e: bim back to tbc middle of tbc room. He :ubmit: bumbly.

Sbe felea:c: bim,
and addr e::e: bim patronizingly] . Now

li sten . Yo u mus t trus t to o ur ho spi tali ty . Yo u d o no t

ye t know in who se ho u se yo u are . I am a Petkoff.
MAN . Whats that ?
RAINA [ratber indignantly] I mean that I be lo ng to the
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fam ily Of the Pe tkofi'

s
, the riches t and be s t known in o ur

c o untry.

MAN . Oh ye s, of co urs e . I beg yo ur pard o n . The

Pe tko fi
'

s
,
to be sure . How s tupid o fme

RAINA . Yo u know yo u n ever heard o f them unt il thi s
m i nute . How can yo u s to o p to pre t end
MAN . Fo rgive me : I

’
m to o t ired to think ; and the

change o f subj ec t was to o much fo r me . Do nt sc o ld me .

RAINA . I fo rgo t . I t might make yo u c ry . [He nod:,
q uite :er iou:ly . Sbe pout: and tben re:ame: ber patr oniz ing
tone] . I mu s t te ll yo u that my father ho ld s the highe st
c ommand o fany Bu lgarian i n o ur army. He i s [proudly] a
Majo r.
MAN [pretending to be deeply impr e::ed ] A Maj o r Ble ss

me Think o f that
RAINA. Yo u shewed gr eat igno ranc e i n think i ng that i t

was nec e s sary to c limb up to the balc o ny becau se o urs i s
the o nly private ho us e that has two row s o f w i nd ows .
The re i s a flight o f stai rs i nsid e to ge t up and d own by.

MAN. Stairs ! How grand ! Yo u live in great lux ury
i nd e ed , d ear yo ung lady .

RA INA . DO yo u know what a l ibrary i s
MAN. A library ? A ro omfu l o fbo o k s ?
RAINA . Yes . We have o n e

,
the o nly o ne in Bu lgaria.

MAN . Ac tual ly a real l ibrary I sho uld l ik e to see that .
RAINA [afl

'

ectedly] I tell yo u these things to shew yo u

that yo u are n o t i n theJ i o use Of ign o rant
’

c o
'

untry fo lk who
wo u ld k i l l yo u the mom ent they s aw

-

yo ur Servian un i

fo rm
,
but amo ng c ivi l ized peo ple . We go to Buchare st

every year fo r the Opera seaso n and I have spen t a who le
mo nth in Vi enna.

MAN . I saw that, clear yo ung lady . I saw at o nc e that
yo u knew the wo r ld .

RAINA . Have yo u eve r seen the Opera OfErnani 66 m.

MAN . Is that the o ne w i th the d ev i l in i t in red ve lve t
,

and a so ld ie rs’ cho ru s
RAINA [contemptuowly ] No !
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MAN [:tzfling a beavy :igb of Then I d o n t

know i t.
RAINA . I tho ught yo u might have remembe red the great

sc ene where Ernani , flying from his fo e s ju s t as yo u are

to—night, tak es refuge i n the castle o f hi s b i t tere s t enemy ,
an Old Cas tilian no ble . The no ble refuse s to give him up .

His
l guest i s sacred to him .

MAN[ q
‘

i ickéj
—
w

'

bking up a little] Have yo ur peo ple go t
that no tio n
RAINA [witb dignity] My mo ther and I can und erstand

that no tio n, as yo u call i t . And if i n s tead o f threatening
me w i th yo u r pi sto l as yo u d id yo u had simply thrown
yo urself as a fugi tive o n o ur ho spi tali ty, yo u wo uld have
been as safe as i n yo ur fathe r

’s ho u se .

MAN . Qui te sure ?
RAINA [turning ber back on bim in di:gu:t] Oh, i t i s u se l e ss

to try to mak e y o u und ers tand .

MAN . Do nt be angry : yo u see how awkward i t wo uld
b e fo r me if the re was any mi stake . My fathe r i s a very
ho spi table man he keeps six ho te l s ; but I c o u ld nt trust
him as far as that . What abo u t y o u r father ?
RAINA . He i s away at Slivni tza fighti ng fo r hi s co untry .

I answer fo r yo ur safe ty . There i s my hand i n pledge o f

i t . Will that reassure yo u [Sbe ofi 'r: bim ber band] .
MAN [looking dubiou:ly at bi: own band ] Bette r n o t to uch

my hand , d ear yo ung lady . I mu st have a wash firs t .
RAINA [toucbed ] That i s very n ic e o f yo u . I se e that

yo u are a gen tleman .

MAN [puzzled ] Eh?
RAINA. Yo u mu s t n o t think I am su rp ri sed . Bul

gariana o f real ly go o d standing peo ple i n o u r po si ti o n
wash their hand s nearly eve ry d ay . Bu t I apprec iate

yo ur d elicacy . Yo u may take my hand . [Sbe mf
'

er: it again] .
MAN [ki::ing it witb bi: band: bebind bi: back] Thank s,

grac io us yo ung lady I feel safe at last . And now wo uld

yo u m ind break i ng the new s to yo ur mo the r I had bet ter
no t s tay he re secretly lo nger than i s necessary.
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RAINA . If yo u wi l l be so go o d as to k eep perfec t ly st i l l
whi l s t I am away.

MAN. C ertai n ly. [He :it: d own on tbc ottoman] .
Raina goe: to tbe bed and wrap: ber:elf in tbcfur cloak .

Hi: eye: clo:e. Sbe goe: to tbc door. Turningfor a la:t look

at bim, :be :ee: tbat be i: dropping of to :leep .

RAINA [at tbe door] Yo u are no t go i ng asl eep, are yo u ?
[He murmur: inarticulately :be run: to bim and :bake: bim] .
DO yo u hear ? Wake up yo u are fal l i ng as l eep .

MAN. Eh? Fal l ing aslee Oh no no t the leas t i n
the wo r ld I was o n ly think ing. I t’s all r ight I

’
m wid e

awake .
RAINA [:everely] Wi l l yo u pl ease stand up whi l e I am

away . [He r i:e: reluctantly ]. All the time, mi nd .

MAN [:tanding un:teadily] Certain ly c ertain ly : yo u

may d epend o n me .

Raina look: doubtfully at bim. He :mile: weakly . Sbe

goe: reluctantly , turning again at tbc door, and almo:t catcbing
bim in tbc act ofyawning. Sbe goe: out.

MAN [dr ow:ily] Sl eep , sl eep, s l e ep, sl eep, s l ee [Tbe
word: trail ofl

'

into a murmur. He wake: again witb a :bock

on tbe point qffalling] . Where am I ? That s what I
wan t to know where am I Must k eep awake . No thing
keeps me awak e ex c ept d anger remember that— [in
tently] danger, danger, d anger, d an [trailing of again
anotber :bock] Where s danger ? Mus

’
find i t . [He :tart: ofl

"

vaguely round tbe room in :ear cb cf it]. What am I lo o k ing
fo r Sleep danger d o n t know. [He :tumble: again:t
tbe bed ]. Ah ye s n ow I know . A l l r ight now . I

’
m to go

to bed , but no t to sle ep be sure no t to sle ep because o f
dange r . No t to l i e d own ei ther, o n ly si t d own . [He :it:
on tbc bed . A bli::ful expre::ion come: into bi:face] . Ah
[Witb a kappy :igb be :ink: back atfull lengtb lift: bi: boo t:
into tbe bed witb afinal !fort ; andfall:fa:t a:leep in:tantly].
Catber ine come: in

,followed by Raina.

RAINA [looking at tbe ottoman] He
’
s go ne ! I l eft him

here .
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CATHERINE . He re Then he mus t have c l imbed d own
from the

RAINA [:eeing bim] Oh [ Sbe pointr] .
CATHERINE [:candaliz ed ] We ll [Sbe :tride: to tbc bed

,

Raina following and :tanding oppo:ite ber on tbc otber :ide] .
He

’
s fas t asle ep . The b rute
RAINA [anx iou:ly] Sh
CATHERINE [:baking bim] Sir [Sbaking bim again,

barder] Sir [Vebemently , :baking very bard ] Sir
RAINA [catcbing ber arm] Do nt, mamma the po o r clear

i s wo rn o ut. L e t him sle ep .

CATHERINE [letting bim go, and turning amaz ed to Raina]
The po o r d ear ! [Sbe look: :ternly at ber

daugbter . Tbe man :leep: profoundly] .
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NICOLA . Be warned i n time
,
Lo uka: mend yo ur mann ers .

I know the mi s tre ss . She i s so grand that she never
d reams that any servant c o u ld dare to be d i srespec tfu l to
her ; but if she o nc e suspe c ts that yo u are d efy i ng her, o u t
yo u go .

LOUKA . I d o d efy her . I w ill d efy her. What d o I
care fo r her ?
NICOLA . If yo u q uarre l w i th the family, I neve r c an

marry yo u . I t’s the same as i f yo u q uarrelled wi th
me

LOUKA. Yo u take her part agai n st me
,
d o yo u

NICOLA [:edately ] I shall alway s be d epend en t o n the
go o d will o f the fam ily. When I leave the ir service '

and

s tart a sho p in So feea, the ir cus tom will be hal f my capi tal
the i r bad wo rd wo uld ru i n me .

LOUKA. Yo u have no spiri t . I sho u ld l ike to se e them
d are say a wo rd again st me

NICOLA [pityingly] I sho uld have e x pec ted mo re i en se
from yo u , Lo uka. But yo u re yo ung yo ure yo ung
LOUKA . Yes 3 and yo u l ike me the b e tter fo r i t

,
d o nt

yo u But I kn ow some fam i ly s ec re ts they wo u ld nt care
to have to ld , yo ung as I am. Let them q uarre l w i th me i f
they dare
NICOLA [witb compa::ionate :uper ior ity] DO yo u know what

they-wo u ld d o i f they heard yo u talk like that ?
LOUKA . What c o uld they d o ?
NICOLA . Discharge yo u fo r untru thfu l ne ss . Who wo uld

be l i eve any sto ries yo u to ld after that ? Who wo uld give
yo u ano ther situatio n Who i n this ho u se wo u ld dare be
seen speak ing to yo u ever again How lo ng wo u ld yo ur
fathe r be left o n hi s l i ttle farm ? [Sbe impatiently tbr ow:

away tbe end of ber cigar et, and :tamp: on it] . Child yo u

d o nt know the powe r such high people have o ver the like
o f yo u and me when we try to ri se o ut Of o ur po verty
again st them . [He goe: clo:e to ber and lower: bi: voice] .
Lo o k at me

,
ten years in the ir se rvic e . Do yo u think I

know no sec rets ? I know things abo ut the mi s tres s that
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she wo u ldn t have the mas ter know fo r a tho usand levas .
I know thi ngs abo u t him that she wo uld nt le t him hear the
las t of fo r six mo nths i f I b labbed them to he r . I know
things abo ut Raina that wo u ld break o ff her match wi th
Se rgiu s if
LOUKA [ turning on bim q uickly] How d o yo u know ? I

neve r to ld yo u
NICOLA [opening bi: eye: cunningly ] SO that s yo ur li tt le

secre t, i s i t ? I tho ught i t m ight be something l ike that .
Well, yo u take my ad vic e and be respe c tfu l ; and make
the m i s tre ss fee l that n o mat ter what yo u know o r d o nt
know

, she can d epend o n yo u to ho ld yo ur to ngue and

serve the fam i ly fai thfu l ly . Thats what they l ike ; and

that s how yo u l l mak e mo s t o ut Of them.

LOUKA [witb :ear cbing :corn] Yo u have the so u l o f a

servan t, Nico la.

NICOLA [complacently] Yes . that s the secret o f succ e ss
In service .

A loud knocking witb a wbip bandle on a wooden door
i: beardfi om tbc :table yard .

MALE VOICE OUTSIDE . Ho l lo He llo the re Nic o la
LOUKA . Master back from the "war

NICOLA [quickly] My wo rd fo r i t, Lo uka, the war’s o ver.
Offw i th yo u an d ge t some fresh coffe e . [He run: out into
tbc :table yard ] .

1.0v [a: :be collect: tbc cWe pot and cup: on tbc tray , and
carrie: it into tbc bou:e] Yo u l l n ever put the so ul o f a

servan t In to me .

Major Petkofl
'

come: from tbe :table yard , followed by
Nicola. He i: a cbeerful, ex citable, in:ignijficant, unpoli:bed
man of about 50, naturally unambitiou: ex cept a: to bi: income
and bi: impor~tance_ _

ill. lo_c_al :ociety , butju:t now greatlyplea:ed
witb tbe military rank wbicb tbe war ba: tbr u:t on bim a: a

man of con:equence in bi: town. Tbcfever ofplucky patr ioti:m
wbicb tbc Servian attack rowed in all tbc Bulgarian: ba:
pulled bim tbr ougb tbc war ; but be i: obviou:ly glad to be borne

again.
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PETKOFF [pointing to tbc table witb bi: wbip] Breakfast

o ut here , eh?
NICOLA Ye s

,
sir. The mi s tress and MI ss Rai na have

j us t go ne In .

PETKOFF [:itting down and taking a roll ] Go i n and say
Ive c ome and ge t me some fre sh c o ffee .
NICOLA . It’s c om i ng, s i r. [He goe: to tbc bou:e d oor .

Louka
,
witb fre:b cofee, a clean cup, and a brandy bo ttle on

ber tray , meet: bim] . Have yo u to ld the mis tress
LOUKA . Yes : she’s c om i ng.

Nicolagoe: into tbc bou:e. L ouka bring: tbc cofi ’
e to tbc table.

PETKOFF. Wel l the Se rvian s havn t run away w ith yo u,
have they

LOU ICA. NO, sir.
PETKOFF. Thats right . Have yo u bro ught me some c ognac ?
LOURA [putting tbc bottle on tbe table] Here , s ir.
PETKOFF. T h at s right . [He pour: :ome into bi: cWe] .
Catber ine, wbo, baving at tbi: early bour made only a very

perfunctory toile t, wear: a Bulgarian apron over a once brilliant
but now balfworn- out red dre::ing gown, and a colored band
kercbief tied over ber tbick black bair

,
come: from tbc bou:e

witb Turki:b :lipper: on ber bare feet, looking a:toni:bingly
band:ome and :tately under all tbc cir cum:tance:. Louka goe:
into tbe bou:e.
CATHERINE . My d ear Pau l what a surpri se fo r us [Sbe

:toop: over tbe back of bi: cbair to ki t: bim] . Have they
bro ught yo u fresh co ffe e
PETKOFF. Ye s : Lo uka’s b een l oo k ing after me . The

war’s o ver. The treaty was signed three day s ago at

Bucharest and the d ecree fo r o ur army to d emo b i l i ze was
i ssued yesterday.

CATH ERINE [:pr ingingerect,witbfla:bingeye:] Thewar o ver
Paul have yo u le t the Aust rians fo rc e yo u to make peac e

PBTKOFF My d ear : they d id nt c o nsult me .

What c o u ld I d o ? [Sbe :it: down and turn: away from
bim] . But Of c o urse we saw to i t that the treaty was an

ho no rable o n e . I t d ec lares peace
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CATH ERINE [outraged ] Peac e
PETKOFF [appea:ing ber ] —but no t friend ly re lations;

rememb er that . They wanted to put that i n but I i n :

si s ted o n i ts be ing s truc k o ut What mo re c o u ld I d o ?
CATH ERINE . Yo u c o u ld have annex ed Servia an d mad e

Princ e A le x and er Empero r o f the Balkans . That s what
I wo u ld have d o ne .
PETKOFF. I d o nt d o ub t i t i n the least, my d ear. Bu t I

sho u ld have had to subd ue the who le Au s trian Empire
first and that wo uld have k ept me to o l o ng away from
y o u . I mi s sed yo u great ly .

CATH ERINE [relenting] Ah [Sbe :tretcbe: ber band ayfec
tionately acro:: tbe table to :queez e
PETKOFF . And how have yo u be en , my d ear
CATH ERI NE . Oh, my u sual so re thro at s thats all.
FETROFF [witb conviction] TM -washing

yo ur n ec k _
every d ays

- I
’
ve Ofte n to ld yo u so .

CATH E RINE . No nsense
,
Pau l

PETKOFF [over bi: cwfi e and cigaret] I d o nt be li eve i n
go ing to o far w i th the s e mo d ern c ustoms. A l l thi s wash
ing can t be go o d fo r the heal th i t’s no t natural . The re
was an Engl i shman at Phi l ippopo l i s who u sed to we t him

se lf all Over w i th co ld water every mo rning whe n he go t
up . Disgusting ! I t all comes from the Engl i sh : the i r
c limate make s them so d i rty that they have to b e per
pe tually washi ng themse lves . Lo o k at my father he

never had a bath i n his l i fe and he l ived to be n in e ty
e ight, the heal thie s t man i n Bulgaria. I d o nt m i nd a go od

wash o nc e a we e k to keep up my po s i tio n bu t o nc e a day
i s carry i ng the thing to a rid ic ulo u s e x treme .

CATH ERI NE . Yo u are a barbarian at heart s till, Paul. I
ho pe yo u behaved yo ursel f Befo re all tho se Ru ssian Officers .
PETKOFF. I d id my bes t . I to o k care to le t them know

that we had a lib rary.

CATH ERINE . Ah bu t yo u d id nt t el l them that we have
an ele c tric be l l i n i t ? I have had o n e put up.

PETKOFF. Whats an e lec tric be l l
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CATH ERINE . Yo u to uch a but to n someth ing t i nk le s i n

the k i tchen and then Nico la come s up .

PETKOFF. Why no t sho u t fo r him ?
CATHERINE . C ivi l ized peopl e n ever sho u t fo r their

servan ts . Ive l earn t that whi l e yo u were away .

PETKOFF. We l l, I’l l te l l yo u something Ive l earnt to o .

C ivi l ized peo pl e d o n t hang o ut their washi ng to d ry where
vi si tors can see i t so yo ud be t ter have all that [indicating
tbc clotbe: on tbc bu:be:] put somewhere e l se.
CATH ERINE . Oh, thats ab surd, Pau l I

‘

d ou t b e l ieve
really refined peo ple no t ic e such things .
Someone i: beard knocking at tbe :table gate:.
PETKOFF. Theres Sergi us. [Sbouting] Ho llo , Nic o la !
CATHE RINE . Oh, d o n t sho ut, Paul i t real ly i sn t n ic

'

e .

PB
’

I
‘

KOFF. Bo sh [He :bout: louder tban before] Nico la
NICOLA [appearing at tbc bou:e d o or] Yes, sir.
PETKOFF. If that i s Majo r Saran o ff, bri ng him ro und thi s

way . [He pronounce: tbe name witb tbe :tre:: on tbc :econd

:yllable Sarabnqfl
NICOLA . Yes, s ir. [He goe: into tbe :table yard ]
PETKOFF. Yo u mus t talk to him, my d ear, unt i l Rai na

take s him Off o ur hand s . He bo res my l ife o ut abo u t o ur
n o t promo ti ng him o ver my head , ifyo u please .
CATH ERINE . He c ertain ly o ught to be promo ted when

he marrie s Raina. Besid es, the co un try sho uld in si s t o n
having at l eas t o n e native general .
PETKOFF. Yes so that he co uld throw away who le

brigad es instead o f regimen ts . I t
’s no use, my cl ear : he

hasn t the slighte s t chanc e o f promo tio n un ti l we’re q u i te
sure that the peace wi ll be a lasting o n e .

NICOLA [at tbc gate, announcing] Major Sergiu s Sarano ff!
[He goe: into tbc bou:e and return: pre:ently witb a tbir d cbair ,
wbicb be place: at tbc table. He tben

Ma or Sergiu: Saranofl
”

tbe or iginal of tbc por trait in
Raina : room, i: a tall

,
romantically band:ome man, witb tbc

pby:ical bar dibood, tbe bigb :pirit
,
and tbe :u:ceptible imagina

tion if an untamed mountaineer cbiefl ain . Bat bi:
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able per:onal di:tinction i: of a cbaracter i:tically civilized type.
Tbc ridge: of bi: eyebrow:, curving witb a ram

’
:-born twi:t

round tbc marked projection: at tbc outer corner: bi: jealou:ly
ob:er vant eye bi: no:e

,
tbin, keen, and appreben:ive in :pite

of tbc pugnaciou: bigb bridge and large no:tr il ,~bi: a::er tive
ebin, would not be out of place in a Par i:ian :alon, :bewing tbat

tbc clever, imaginative barbar ian ba: an acute criticalfaculty
wbicb ba: been tbr own inio caten:e activity by tbc arrival of

tbougbt fir:t produced in

j ej une credulity a: to

unwor tbineu of tbc world in di:regar ding tbem by bi: winczng:

and moiker ie: under tbc :tin’g of tbc petty di:illu:ion: wbicb
every bour :pent among men bring: to bi: :en:itive ob:er vation,
be ba: acquired tbe balf tragic, balf ir onic air

,
tbc my:ter iou:

tbc :ugge:tion of a :trange and ter rible bi:tory tbat
ba: left notbing but undying remor:e, by wbicb Cbilde Harold
fa:cinated tbc grandmotber: of bi: Engli:b contemporar ie:. I t

i: clear tbat bere or nowbere i: Rgnal jdg‘

al‘ber o . Catber ine

i: bard/y le:: entbu:ia:tic about bim tban ber daugbter , and

mucb le:: re:er ved in :bewing ber entbu:ia:m. A: be enter:
from tbe :table gate, :be r i:e: efud vely to greet bim. Petkofl
i: di:tinctly le:: di:po:ed to make afu:: abou t bim.

PETKOFF. He re already, Se rgiu s Glad to see yo u .

CATH ERINE. My d ear Sergius ! [Sbe bold: out botb ber

SE RGIUS [ki::ing tbem witb :crupulou: gallantry] My d ear
mo ther

,
if I may cal l yo u so .

FETROFF [drily] M o ther- in -law , Se rgiu s mo ther-in
law Sit d own and have some c o ffe e .

sERGIu s. Thank yo u , no ne fo r me . [He get: awayfrom
tbe table witb a certain di:ta:te fi r Petkofl

"
: enj oyment of it,

and po:t: bim:elf witb con:cion: dignity again:t tbe rail of tbe
:tep: leading to tbe bou:e] .
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CATHERINE . Yo u lo o k superb splend id The cam

paign has impro ved yo u . Everybo dy here I s mad abo u t
yo u . We w ere all w ild wi th enthu siasm abo u t that magni
ficen t cavalry charge .

SERc Iu s [witb grave irony] Madam : i t was the crad le
and the grave o fmy m ili tary reputati o n .

CATH ERINE . How so ?

sERGIUs . I wo n the batt le the wro ng way when o ur

:wo rthy Ru ssian generals were lo sing i t the right way .

I

That upse t the ir p lans, and wo und ed their self-esteem .

lTwo o f their c o lo ne l s go t the ir regiments d riven back o n

the c o rrec t princ iple s o f sc i ent ific warfare . Two maj o r
gene rals go t k illed s tric tly ac co rd ing to m i li tary e tiq ue tte .
Tho se two c o lo n els are n ow maj o r-gen erals ; and I am

sti ll a simple majo r.
CATH ERI NE . Yo u shall no t remai n so , Sergiu s . The

women are o n yo u r sid e and they wi l l se e that justic e i s
d o ne yo u .

S ERGIUS . I t i s to o late .
0 1 have o nly wai ted fo r the

peac e to send in my re signat io n .

PETKOFF [dropping bi: cup in bi: amazement] Yo u r re
signatio n
CATHERINE . Oh

, y o u mus t w i thd raw i t
SERGIUS [witb re:olute, meaJ ured empba:i:,folding bi: arm:]

I never wi thd raw .

PETKOFF [vex ed ] Now who c o uld have suppo sed yo u
we re go ing to d o such a thing?
SERGIUS [witb fire] Everyo ne that knew me . But

eno ugh o f myse lf and my affai rs . How i s Rai na ; and

whe re i s Rai na
RAINA [:uddenly coming round tbe corner of tbc bou:e and

:tanding at tbe top of tbe :tep: in tbe patb] Rai na i s here .

[Sbe make: a cbarming picture a: tbey all turn to lo ob at ber .

Sbe wear: an under dreu of pale green :ilb
,
dr aped witb an

over dre:: of tbin ecru canva: embroider ed witb gold . On
ber bead :be wear : a pretty Pbrygian cap of gold tin:el.
Sergiu:, witb an ex clamation if plea:ur e, goe: impulu

’

vely to
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had bo ught the ho rse s fo r my regimen t i ns tead o f fo o li shly
lead ing i t i nto d ange r, I sho u ld have b een a fie ld -marshal
now !
CATHERINE . A Swi s s ? What was he d o ing i n the

Servian army
PETKOFF. A vo lunteer, o f c o u rse keen o n pick ing up

hi s pro fe ssio n. [Cbuckling] We sho uld nt have been able

to begi n fighti ng i f the s e fo re igners had nt shewn u s

how to d o i t : we k new no thing abo ut i t ; and n e i the r
d id the Se rv ians . Egad, there

’
d have bee n n o war w i th

o ut them
RA INA . Are there many Swi s s o ffic ers i n the Se rv ian

Army
PETk OEE. No all Austrians, ju s t as o ur o ffic e rs were all

Russians . This was the o nly Swi s s I came ac ro ss. I
’
ll

never trust a Swi ss agai n . He cheated us humbugge d
us i nto givi ng him fifty able bo d i ed men fo r two hundred
c o nfo und ed wo rn o ut chargers . They w eren t eve n eat

abl e
SERGIUS . We we re two chi ldren in the hand s o f that

c o nsummate so ld ie r, Maj o r : simply two i nno cent li t tle
chi ld ren .

RAINA . What was he l ike ?
CATH ERINE . Oh, Raina, what a silly q ues tio n
SERGIUS . He was lik e a c omme rc ial trave ller in unifo rm .

Bo urgeo i s to hi s bo o ts
PETKOFF [gr inning] Sergiu s : tell Cathe ri ne that q uee r

s to ry his friend to ld us abo ut him how he e scaped after
Sl ivn i tza. Yo u remember ? abo ut hi s being bid by
two women .

“ S ERGIUS [witb bitter irony] Oh yes : q u i t e a romanc e He

was serving in the ve ry batte ry I so unpro fe ss io nally
charged . Being a th he ramawayJ iH: the

rest o f them,
wi th his heels . To e sE

'

ape

the i r at tentio ns, he had the go o d taste to take re fuge in
the chamber o f some pat rio tic yo ungBulgarian lady . The

yo ung lady was enchan ted by his pe rsuasive c ommerc ial
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travel l er’s manners . She very mo d estly en t ertained him
fo r an ho ur o r so , and then cal l ed in her mo ther l e st her
co nduc t sho u ld appear unmaid enly. The o ld lady was
eq ual ly fasc inated ; and the fugi tive was s en t o n his way
in the morn ing, d i sgu i sed in an o ld co at belo ngi ng to the

master o f the ho u se, who was away at the war .
RAINA [ri:ing witb marked Yo ur l ife in the

camp has mad e yo u co arse
, Sergiu s . I did n o t think yo u

wo uld have repeated such a story before me . [Sbe turn:
away coldly] .
CATH ERINE [al:o r i:ing] She i s right , Sergiu s. If such

women ex i s t, w e sho u ld be spared the know l edge o f

them.

PETKOFF. Po oh non sense what d o e s i t mat ter ?
S ERGIUS [a:bamed ] No , Petkofi

‘

: I was wro ng. [To
Raina, witb carne:t bumility] I beg yo ur pard o n. I have
behaved abomi nab ly . Forgive me, Raina. [Sbe bow: re

:er vedly]. And yo u to o , madam . [Catber ine bow:graciou:ly
and tit: down. He proceed: :olemnly, again addre::ing Raina]
The glimpses I have had of the seamy sid e o f l i fe during the
last few mo n ths have mad e me cyn ical bu t I sho u ld not

have bro ught my cyn ic i sm here l east o f all in to yo ur
presenc e, Raina. I [Here, turning to tbe otber:

,
be i:

evidentlygoing to begin a long :peecb wben tbeMajor interrup t:
bim] .
PETKOFF. Stuff and n on sen se, Sergius ! Thats q ui te

en o ugh fuss abo u t no thing a so ld i er’s daughter sho uld be
able to s tand up wi tho ut flinching to a l i t t l e s tro ng c o n
versat io n . [He Come : i t’s t ime fo r us to get to

bu si ness . We have to make up o ur mind s how tho se
three regiments are to get back to Philippo po l i s : theres
no forage fo r them o n the Sofeea ro ut e . [He goe: toward:
tbe bou:e]. Come alo ng. [Sergiu: i: about tofollow bimwben
Catber ine r i:e: and

CATH E RI NE . Oh , Pau l, can t yo u spare Sergiu s fo r a few
momen ts ? Raina has hard ly s een him yet. Perhaps I

can help yo u to s et t le abo ut the regiments.
VOL . I I
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S E RGIUS [pr ote:ting] My d ear madam, impo ssib l e yo u

CATH ERI NE [:topping bim playfully] Yo u stay here, my
d ear Sergius : there s n o hu rry . I have a wo rd o r two

to say to Pau l . [Sergiu: in:tantly bow: and :tep: back] .
Now, d ear [takingPetkoj

"
: arm] c ome and see the elec tric

b ell.
PETKOFF. Oh, very w e l l , very we l l . [Tbey go into tbe

bou:e togetber afi ctionately . Sergiu:, left alone witb Raina
,

look: anx iou:ly at ber , fl ar ing tbat :be i: :till oj imded . Sbe

:mile:, and :tretcbe: out ber arm: to bim]
SERGIUS [ba:tening to ber ] Am I fo rgiven
RAI NA [placing ber band: on bi: :boulder: a: :be look: up at

bim witb admiration and wor:bip] My hero My k ing
SE RGIUS . My q ueen [He ki::e: ber on tbefor ebead ] .
RAINA . How I have envi ed you, Sergius ! Yo u have

been o ut in the wo rld, o n the field o f battle
,
ab l e to pro ve

yo urself there wo rthy o fany woman i n the wo rld whils t
I have had to si t at home i nac t ive dreami ng use le ss
d o ing no thing that co u ld give me the right to call my

se l f wo rthy o f any man .

SERGIUS . Deares t all my d eed s have b een yo urs . Yo u

! in spired me . I have go ne thro ugh the war l ik e a kn ight
in a to urnament wi th his lady lo o k i ng d own at him

RAINA . And yo u have never -b ee n -

absen t from my
thoughts fo r a

'
i

fxiomentT
'

Tl/ery :olemnly ] Se rgiu s I think
we two have

—

fo ufid the higher lo ve . When I think o f

yo u, I fe el that I co u ld n ever d o a base d eed , o r thin k an

igno ble tho ught .
SE RGIUS . My lady, and my sain t [He cla:p: ber

RAINA [returning bi: embrace] My lo rd and my
S ERGIUS . Sh—sh ! L et m e be th e wo rshipper

, cl ear.
Yo u l i tt le know how unwo r thy even the be s t man i s of a

gi rl
’s pure passio n !
RAINA . I trust l o ve yo u . Yo u will never dis

,
l
appoint [Louka i: beard :inging witbin tbc

bou:e. Tbey quickly relea:e eacb otber ]. I cant pretend to
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talk indifi'erently b efo re her my heart i s to o fu l l . [Louka
come:

.from tbc bou:e witb ber tray . Sbe goe: to tbe table,
and begin: to clear it, witb ber back turned to tbem]. I wi l l
get my hat ; and then we can go o ut un ti l lunch time .
Wo u ld nt yo u l ik e that ?
S ERGIUS . Be q u ic k . If yo u are away five m inu tes

,
i t

w i l l se em five ho urs . [Raina r un: to tba top of tbe :tep:, and
turn: tbere to ex cbange look: witb bim and wave bim a ki::

witb botb band:. He look: after ber witb emotionfor a moment
tben turn: :lowly away , bi: face radiant witb tbc [W
alti tiqn . Tbe movement :bgft: bi: field of vi:ion

,
into tbe

corner of wbicb tbere now come: tbc tail of Louka
’
: d ouble

apron. Hi: attention i: ar re:ted at once. He take: a :tealtby
look at ber

,
and begin: to twirl bi: mou:tacbe mi:cbievou:ly , witb

bi: left band akimbo on bi: bip. Finally, :triking tbe ground
witb bi: beel: in :ometbing of a cavalry :wagger , be :troll: over
to tba otber :ide of tbe table, oppo:ite ber , and :ay:] Lo uka d o

yo u know what the highe r lo ve i s ?
1.0v No

,
s i r.

S ERGIUS. Very fatigu ing thing to k eep up fo r any
l ength o f

“

time, Lo uka. One feel s the n eed o f some relief
after i t.
LOUKA [innocently] Perhaps yo u wo u ld l ik e some co ffe e ,

s i r ? [Sbe :tretcbe: ber band acro:: tbe table for tbe cwfl ’e

otP ]
SERGIUS [ taking ber band ] Thank yo u, Lo uka.

LOUKA [pretending to pull ] Oh, sir, yo u know I d idn t
mean that . I

’
m surpri sed at yo u

S E RGIUS [coming clear of tbe table and drawing ber witb
bim] I am surpr i sed at myse l f, Lo uka. What wo u ld
Sergiu s, the hero o f Sl ivn i tza

,
say i f he saw me now ?

What wo u ld Sergiu s, the apo stl e o f the higher lo ve, say if
he saw me n ow ? What wo u ld the hal f d o zen Se rgiuses

who k eep po pping in and o ut of thi s hand some figure o f
mine say i f they caught us here [Letting go ber band and

:lipping bi: arm dex ter ou:ly round ber wai:t] Do yo u co n

s id er my figure hand some, Lo uka ?
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LOUKA . Let me go , sir. I shal l be d i sgraced . [Sbe

:truggle: be bold: ber inex orably] . Oh, w i l l yo u l e t go
sERc IUs [looking :traigbt into ber eye:] No .

LOUKA . Then s tand back where we can t be seen . Have

yo u no commo n sen se ?
S E RGIUS . Ah,

"

thats reaso nab l e . [He take: ber into tbe

:tableyard gateway , wbere tbey are biddenfrom tbe bou:e] .
LOUKA [plaintively] I may have b een s een from th e

wi nd ows Mi s s Raina i s sure to be spy i ng abo u t after yo u .

SE RGIUS [:tutigt
m

letting ber go] Take care, Lo uka. I
may be wo rthl ess eno ugh to b etray the higher lo ve but

d o n o t yo u i n sult i t.
LOUKA [demurely] No t fo r the wo rld , s ir, I’m sure . May

I go o n w i th my wo rk , please , n ow ?
SERGIUS [again putting bi: arm round ber ] Yo u are a pro

vo king l i tt l e w i tch, Lo uka. If yo u were i n lo ve w i th me
,

wo uld yo u spy o ut ofw i nd ows o n me ?
LOUKA. Wel l , yo u s ee, sir, si nc e yo u say yo u are hal f a

d o zen d ifferen t gen t lemen all at o nce, I sho uld have a

great d eal to lo o k after.
SERGIUS [cbarmed ] Wi tty as we l l as pre tty. [He trie: to

ki:: ber ] .
1.0v [avoiding bim] No I d o n t wan t yo ur k i s ses .
Gentlefo lk are all al ike : yo u mak ing lo ve to me behind

Tand she d o i ng the same behind yo ur s.
sERc IUs [recoiling a :tep] Lo uka
LOUKA . It sh ews how l i t tle yo u real ly care.
S E RGIUS [dropping bi: familiarity, and :peaking witbfi eez

ing If o ur co nver sat io n i s to co ntinue, Lo uka,
yo u wi l l p l ease remember that a gent l eman d o es n o t

d i scu s s the conduc t of the lady he i s engaged to wi th her
maid .

LOUKA . It’s so hard to know what a gen tl eman co n sid ers
r ight . I tho ught from yo ur trying to k i s s me that yo u had
given up being so particu lar.
SERGIUS [ turning from ber and :triking bi: forebead a: be

come: back into tbe gardenfr om tbe gateway] Devi l d evi l
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notice ofbim] .
sERo rus [:peaking to bim:elf ] Which of the six i s the

real man ? thats the q uest io n that to rmen ts me . O n e

o f them i s a hero , ano ther a buffo o n , ano ther a humbug,
an o ther perhaps a bit of a b lac kguard . [He pau:e:, and

look:furtively at Louka a: be add:, witb deep And
o ne , at l eas t, i s a coward j ealo us, l ike all coward s . [He
goe: to tbc table]. Lo uka.

LOUIcA. Yes ?
S E RGIUS . Who i s my rival ?
LOUKA. Yo u shal l n ever get that o ut o f me , fo r lo ve o r

mo ney.

S E RGIUS . Why ?
1,0v . Never mind Why. B esid es, yo u wo u ld t el l

that I to ld yo u and I sho u ld lo se my plac e .
SERGIUs [bolding out bi: r igbt band in afi rmation] No ; o n

the ho no r o f a [He cbeck: bim:elf; and bi: band drop:
,

ner ve/en ,
a: be conclude: :ar d onically] —o f a man capable

o f behaving as I have been behaving fo r the las t five
minu te s . Who i s h e
LOUKA . I d o n t know. I never saw him. I o nly heard

his vo ice thro ugh the d o or o fher ro om .

S ERG IUS . Damnat io n How d are yo u
LOUKA [retreating] Oh, I mean n o harm youve n o

right to take up my wo rd s l ike that The m is tre ss knows
all abo ut i t . And I te l l yo u that If that gent leman eve r
Come s here again , M i s s Rai na W i l l mar ry him, whe ther he
like s it o r no t. I know the d ifferenc e between the sort o f
mann er yo u and she put o n b

\
fo re o n e ano ther and the real

manner. [ Sergiu: :biver: a: if :be bad :tabbed bim. Tben,
:etting bi:face like iron, be :tride: grimly to ber , and grip: ber
above tbc elbow: witb botb

sERcw s. Now l i s ten yo u to me .

LOUKA [wincing] No t so tight yo ure hurtingme .
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S ERGIUS . That d o esn t matter . Yo u have stai ned my

ho no r by mak i ng me a party to yo ur eave sd ro pping. And

yo u have betrayed yo ur mi s tress .
LOUKA [writbing] Pl ease
SERGIUS . That shews that yo u are an abom inab l e l i tt l e

c lo d o f c ommo n Clay, wi th the $091Qf_ a_setvant. [He let:
ber go a: if:be were an unclean tbing, and turn: away, du:ting
bi: band: of ber , to tbc bencb by tbc wall

, wbere be :it: down
witb averted bead, meditating gloomily] .
LOUKA [wbimper ing angr ily witb ber band: up ber :leeve:,

j i eling ber br ui:ed arm:] Yo u know how to hurt w i th yo ur
to ngue as well as w i th yo ur hand s . But I d o n t care ,
now Ive fo und o ut that whatever c lay I

’
m mad e o f,

yo ure mad e o f the same . As fo r he r , she’s a l iar ; and

her fin e airs are a cheat ; and I
’
m wo rth six o f her .

[Sbe :bake: tbc pain of bardily to::e: ber bead and :et:

to work to put tbc tbing: on tbc tray . He look: d oubtf
'

ully at

ber once or twice. Sbefini:be: packing tbc tray , and lap: tbe
clotb over tbe edge:, :o a: to car ry all out togetber . A: :be
:toop: to lift it, be
SE RGIUS . Lo uka [Sbe :top: and look: defiantly at bim] . A

gentl eman has n o right to hu rt a w oman u nd er any c i rc um
s tanc e s . [Witb profound bumility, uncover ing bi: bead ] I beg
yo u r pard o n .

LOUKA. That so rt o f apo logy may satisfy a lady. Of

what use i s i t to a servant ?
S ERGIUS [rudely cro::od in bi: cbivalry , tbr ow: it of witb

a bitter laugb, and :ay: :ligbtingly] Oh ! yo u w i sh to be paid
fo r the hu rt ? [He put: on bi: :bako

,
and take: :ome money

from bi: pocket] .
LOUKA [ber eye:fillingwitb tear: in :pite of ben elf

’

No I
want my hurt mad e well.
SERGIUS [:ober ed by ber tone] How ?

Sbe roll: up ber left :leeve cla:p: ber arm witb tbc

tbumb and finger: of ber r igbt band ; and look: down at tbe

brui:e. Tben :be rai:e: ber bead and look: :traigbt at bim.

Finally , witb a :uper b ge:tafe, :be pre:ent: ber arm to be ki::ed.
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CATH ERI NE . Imagine their meeting that Swi ss and hear
ing the who le sto ry ! The very firs t thi ng yo ur fath er
asked fo r was the o ld coat we s en t him off in . A n ice
mess yo u have go t us i n to
RA I NA [gazing tbougbtfully at tbcgravel a: :be walk:] The

l i t t l e b east
CATHERINE . Li tt l e b east What l i t tle beast ?
RAINA . To go and te l l ! Oh

,
i f I had him here, I’d

cram himwi th cho c o late creams ti l l h e c o u ldn t e ver speak
again
CATH ERINE . Do nt talk such stuff. Te ll me the tru th ,

Raina. How lo ng was he in yo ur ro om befo re yo u came
to me ?

RAINA [wbi:king round and recommencing ber mareb in tbc
oppo:ite direction] Oh, I fo rget .
CATH ERINE . Yo u canno t fo rget ! Did he real ly c l imb

up after the so ld ie rs were go n e o r was be there when that
o fiic er searched the ro om ?
RAINA . No . Yes I thi nk he must have been there then .

CATH ERINE . Yo u t h i n k ! Oh, Rai na, Rai na Wil l
any thing ever make yo u straightfo rward ? If Sergiu s finds
o ut, it is

'

ail o ve r be twe en yo u .

RA INA [witb cool impertinence] Oh,
’ I know Sergius i s

yo ur pet. I sometime s wish yo u c o uld marry him i n s t ead
o f me . Yo u wo u ld j u st su i t him . Yo u wo uld pet him,

and spo i l him, and mo the r him to perfec tio n .

CATHERINE [opening ber eye: very widely indeed ] We l l,
upo n my wo rd !
RAINA [capr iciou:ly balf to ber:elf] I always fee l a

rl o nging to d o o r say some thi ng d readful to him to sho c k
! his pro p ri e ty to scandal ize the five sense s o u t o f him .

[To Catber zne, per ver:ely ] I d o nt care whe ther he find s o u t
abo ut th e cho co late c ream so ld i er o r n o t. I half ho pe he
may . [Sbe again turn: and :troll:fiippantly away up tbc patb
to tbc corner of tbe bou:e] .
CATH ERI NE . And what sho u ld I be ab le to say to yo ur

father
,
pray ?
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RA INA [over ber :boulder,from tbc top of tbc two :tep:] Oh,

po o r father ! A s if h e c o u ld help himse lf ! [Sbe turn: tbc
corner and pa::e: out of :igbt].
CATHERINE [looking after ber , ber finger: itcbing] Oh, if

yo u w ere o nly ten years yo unger [Louka come:from tbc

bou:e witb a :alver, wbicb :be carrie: banging down by ber :ide].
Wel l ?
LOUKA . There s a gen t l eman jus t cal l ed , madam

Servian o ffic e r
CATH ERINE [flaming] A Serv ian And how d are he

[cbecking ber:elf bitterly] Oh, I fo rgo t . We are at peac e
now . I suppo se we shal l have them calling every day to
pay their compl imen t s . Well if he i s an ofiic er Why d o nt
yo u t e l l yo u r master ? He i s in the l ibrary w i th Maj o r
Saranofi

’

. Why d o yo u come to me ?

LOUKA. But he ask s fo r yo u, madam . And I d o nt
thi nk he know s who yo u are he said the lady o f the

ho use . He gave me thi s l i t t l e ticke t fo r yo u . [Sbe take:
a card out ofber bo:om; put: it on tbc :alver; and mfi w it to
Catber ine] .
CATH ERINE [reading] “ Captain B lun tschl i ” ! Thats a

G erman name .
Swi ss

, madam, I thi nk .

CATHERINE [witb a bound tbat make: L ouka jump back]
Swi ss What i s he lik e ?
LOUKA [timidly] He has a big carpet bag, madam .

CATH ERINE . Oh Heavens he’s c ome to re turn the c o at !
Send him away say we

’re n o t at home ask him to

le ave his add re ss and I’l l wri te to him Oh sto p that
wi l l never d o . Wai t ! [Sbe tbr ow: ber :e_lf

’ into a cbair to

tbink it out. Louka The mas ter and Majo r Saran ofi’
are busy in the l ibrary, arn t they ?
LOUKA. Yes , madam.

CATHERINE [deci:ively] Bri ng the gen tl eman o ut here at
o nce . [ Imperatively] And be ve ry po l i te to him . Do nt
d elay. Here [impatiently :natcbing tbc :alver from ber ]
l eave that here and go s traight back to him.
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LOUKA. Ye s, madam. [Going] .
CATH ERINE . Lo uka !
LOUKA [:topping] Yes, madam.

CATH ERINE . Is the library d o o r shu t
LOUKA . I think so , madam.

CATH ERINE . If no t, shu t i t as yo u pass thro ugh .

LOUKA . Yes, madam. [Going] .
CATH ERINE. St0p ! [Louka H e w ill have to go

that way [indicating tbcgate qf tbe :table yar d ] . Te llNico la
to bri ng hi s bag he re after him . Do nt fo rget .

1.0v His bag?

CATH ERINE. Ye s here , as so o n as po ssib le . [Vebemently]
Be q u ic k ! [Louka run: into tbe bou:e . Catber ine :natcbe:

ber apron of
"

and tbr ow: it bebind a bu:b. Sbe tben take: up
tbc :alver and u:e: it a: a mirror

,
witb tbe re:ult tbat tbc

bandker cbicf tied round ber bead follow: tbc apron A toucb

to ber bair and a :bake to ber dr e::ing gown make ber pre:cut
able] . Oh, how how ho w can a man be such a

fo o l ! Such a moment to sele c t ! [Louka appear: at tbc

d oor of tbc bou:e
,

announcing Captai n Bluntschl i . Sbe

:tand: a:ide at tbc top of tbc :tep: to let bim pa:: before :be

goe: in again. He i: tbc man of tbc midnigbt adventure in
Raina’: room

,
clean

,
well bru:bed

,
:mar tly uniformed, and out

of trouble, but :till unmi:takeably tbc :ame man. Tbc moment
Louka’: back i: turned

,
Catber ine :woop: on bim witb impetuou:,

urgent, coax ing appeal ]. Captain Bluntschli : I am v e ry
glad to se e yo u bu t yo u mu st l eave this ho use at o nc e .
[He rai:e: bi: My husband has ju st re turned, w i th
my fu tu re so n -in -law and they know no thing. If they
d id

,
the c o nseq uence s wo u ld be terrib le . Yo u are a

fo reigner yo u d o n o t fee l o ur natio nal animo si t i e s as we

d o . We still hate the Servians : the o nly effec t o f the

peace o n my hu sband i s to make him fee l l ike a lio n
bau lked o f his prey. If he d i sco vered o ur secret, he
wo u ld never fo rgive me and my d aughter

’s l i fe wo uld
hard ly be safe . Will yo u, l ik e the chvalro us tleman
land so ld i er yo u are, l eave at onc e before e nd s yo u here
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BLUNTSCHLI [di:appointed, but pbzlo:gpb1cal A t o nc e

,

grac io us lady . I o nly came to thank
,

yo u and return the
c o at yo u l en t me . If yo u w i l l al low me to take i t o u t o f
my bag and l eave i t w i th yo ur servan t as I pass o ut, I need
d etai n yo u no further. [He turn: to go into tbc bou:e].
CATH E RINE [catcbing bim by tbc :leeve] Oh, yo u mu s t no t

think o f go i ng back that way . [Coax ing bim acro:: to tbc
:table gate:] Thi s i s th e sho r te s t way o ut. Many thank s .
So glad to have been o f se rvic e to yo u . G o o d -bye .

BLUNTSCH LI . But my bag
CATH ERINE. I t shall be sen t o n . Yo u wi l l l eave me

yo ur address .
BLUNTSCHLI . True . Al low me . [He take: out bi: card

ca:e, and :top: to wr ite bi: keeping Catber ine in an

agony of impatience. A: be band: ber tbc card
,
Petkgf,

ru:be: from tbc bou:e in a fiu:ter of bo:pitality , followed by

PETKOFF [a: be bur r ie: down tbc :tep:] My d ear Captai n
Bluntschl i
CATH ERINE. Oh Heaven s ! [Sbe :ink: on tbc :eat again:t

tbc wall ] .
PETKOFF [too preoccupied to notice ber a: be :bake:Blunt:cbli

’
:

band bear tily] Tho se s tupid pe o ple o f m ine tho ught I was

o ut here, i n s tead o f in the haw library [He canno t
mention tbc library witbout betraying bow proud be i: of it].
I saw yo u thro ugh the w indow . I was wo nd eri ng why
yo u d id nt come in . Saran ofi

' i s w i th me yo u remember
him, d o nt yo u

SERGIUs [:aluting bumor ou:ly , and tben ofi
'

er ing bi: band

witb gr eat cbarm of manner] Welcome, o ur fri end the

en emy
PETKOFF. No lo nger the enemy, happily . [Ratber

anx iou:ly ] I ho pe yo uve cal l ed as a friend , and no t abo u t
ho rses o r pri so ners eh
CATHERIN E. Oh , q u i te as a frie nd , Pau l . I was jus t

ask i ng Captain Bluntschli to stay to lunch ; but he d e s

c lares he mu s t go at o nc e.
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SERGIUs [:ardonically] Impo ssib l e , Blun tschl i . W e want
yo u he re bad ly. W e have to send o n three caval ry regimen ts
to Phi l ippopo l i s and we d o nt i n the leas t know how to

d o i t .
BLUNTSCHLI [:uddenly attentive and Phi l ip

popo l i s The fo rage i s the tro uble, I suppo se .
PETKOFF [eagerly] Yes : thats i t . [To Sergiu:] He sees

the who l e th ing at o nce .
BLUNTSCHLI . I think I can shew yo u how to manage that .
S E RGIUS . Invaluab l e man Come alo ng [Towering

over Blunt:cbli, be put: bi: band on bi: :boulder and take: bim
to tbc :tep:, Petkoffollowing. A: Blunt:cbli put: bi: foot on
tbefir:t :tep, Raina come: out of tbc bou:e] .
RAINA [completely lo:ing ber pre:ence of mind ] Oh The

cho co late c ream so ld ier
Blunt:cbli :tand: rigid . Sergiu:, amazed, look: at Raina,

tben at Petkmj
”

,
wbo look: back at bim and tben at bi: wife.

CATH ERINE [witb commanding pre:ence of mind ] My d ear
Rai na, d o nt yo u see that we have a gues t here Cap tai n
Blun t schl i , o n e o f o ur n ew Servian friend s .
Raina bow: Blunt:cbli bow:.

RAINA . How si l ly o f me [Sbe come: down into tbc

centre of tbc group, between Blunt:cbli and Petkoff] . I mad e
a beaut ifu l o rnament thi s mo rning fo r the ic e pudd i ng ;
and that stupid Nico la has j us t pu t d own a pi l e o f plate s
o n i t and spo i led i t . [To Blunt:cbli, winningly] I ho pe
yo u d idn t thi nk that y o u were the cho c o late cream
so ld i er, Captain Bluntschl i .
BLUNTSCH LI [laugbing] I assure yo u I d id . [Stealing a

wbim:ical glance at ber ] Yo u r ex planatio n was a rel i ef.
PETKOFF to Raina] And s i nc e when , pray,

have y o u tak en to c o o k ing?
CATH E RINE . Oh , whi l s t yo u were away . It i s he r latest

fancy.

PETKOFF [te:tily] And has Nico la taken to d rink i ng He

u sed to be careful e no ugh . First he shews Captai n Bluntschli
o ut he re when he kn ew q ui te we l l I was in the hum
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l ibrary ; and then he go es d owns tairs and break s Rai na’s

cho c o late so ld i er. He must [Nicola appear: at tbc top
of tbc :tep: witb a carpet bag. He de:cend: place: it r e:pect
fully before Blunt:cbli and wait:forfurtber order:. General
amazement . Nicola

, uncon:ciou: of tbc mj
’
ect be i: producing,

look: perfectly :ati:fied witb bim:elfI Wben Petkofi
' recover:

bi: power qf
‘

:peecb, be break: out at bim witb] Are yo u mad ,
Nico la
NICOLA [ taken aback] Sir ?
PETKOFF. What have yo u bro ught that fo r ?
N ICOLA . My lady

’s o rd ers
,
s ir. Lo uka to ld me that

CATH ERIN E [interrupting bim] My o rd e rs Why
sho u ld I o rd er yo u to bring Captai n Blun tschli’s luggage
o ut here What are yo u think ing o f, Nico la ?
NIC01.A [after a moment

’
: bewilderment, picking up tbc bag

a: be addre::e: Blunt:cbli witb tbc very perfection of :er vile

di:cretion] I beg yo ur pard o n, sir, I am sure . [To Catber
ine] My fau l t, madam : I h0pe yo u l l overlo o k i t . [He
bow:

,
and i: going to tbc :tep: witb tbc bag, wben Petkof

addre::e: bim angrily] .
PETk OFE. Yo ud better go and s lam that bag, to o , d own

o n M i ss Raina’s ice pudd ing [Tbi: i: too macb for
Nicola. Tbe bag drop:from bi: band ] . B ego ne, yo u but ter
fingered d o nkey .

NICOLA [:natcbing up tbc bag, and e:caping into tbc bou:e]
Ye s

,
sir.
CATHERINE . Oh , n ever mind , Paul : d o nt be angry .

PETKOFF [muttering] Sco undre l ! He
’
s go t o ut o fhand

whi l e I was away . I’l l teach him . [Recollecting bi: gue:t]
Oh wel l, never mind . Come, B lun t schl i : l e t’s have n o

mo re no n s en se abo ut having to go away . Yo u know

very wel l yo ure no t go ing back to Switzer land yet. .Un t i l
yo u d o go back yo u l l s tay w i th us.
RAINA. Oh, d o , Captain Blun tschl i .
PETKOFF [to Catber ine] Now

,
Cath erine i t’s o fyo u that

he
’
s afraid . Press him and he’l l s tay .

CATHERINE . Of co urse I shal l be o n ly to o d el ighted i f
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[appealingly ] Captain B lun tschli real ly w i shes to s tay . He

knows my wi she s.
BLUNTSCHLI [in bi: dr ie:t military manner] I am at

madam
’s o rd er s .

SERGIUs [cordially] That se t tles i t
PETKOFF [bear tily] Of c o urse
RAINA . Yo u se e yo u m u s t s tay.

BLUNTSCHLI [:miling] Well, if I mu st
,
I must.

Ge:ture of de:pairfrom Catber ine.
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incapacity , and awe:tz uck w onder ~at an ability_

wb
_

i
_

cb :eem: to

bimalma:tmiraculow, tbougb it:pr o:aic cbaracterforbid: bim to

e:teem it. TbcMajor i: comfortably e:tabli:bed on tbc o ttoman,
witb a new:paper in bi: band and tbc tube of tbc bookab witbin
bi: reacb. Catber ine :it: at tbc :tove

,
witb ber back to tbem

,

embroidering. Raina, reclining on tbc d ivan under tbe r igbt
band window,

i: gazing in a daydream out at tbc Balkan land
:cape, witb a neglected novel in ber lap.

Tbe door i: on tbc :ame :ide a: tbe :tove, fur tber from tbc

window. Tbc button of tbc electric bell i: between tbe d oor
and tbc :tove.

PETKOFF [looking up from bi: paper to watcb bow tbey are

getting on at tbe table] Are yo u sure I cant help yo u i n any
way, Bluntschl i
BLUNTSCH LI [witbout interrupting bi: writing or looking up]

Qui te sure, thank yo u . Sarano ff and I will manage i t .
SERq s [grimly] Yes : w e

’l l manage i t . He find s o ut
what to d o dr aw s up the o rd ers and I sign em. Divi sio n
o f labo ur, Maj o r. [Blunt:cbli pa::e: bim a paper] . An o ther
o ne ? Thank yo u . [Heplant: tbepaper :quarely before bim;
:et: bi: cbair careficlly parallel to it ; and :ign: witb tbc air

of a man re:olutely performing a dificult and danger ou: fi at] .
Thi s han d i s mo re accu stomed to the swo rd than to the pen .

PETKOFF. I t’s very go o d o f yo u, Bluntschli i t i s i nd eed ,
to l e t yo urself be put upo n i n this way. Now ar e yo u

q u i t e sure I can d o no thing?
CATH ERINE [in a low warning tone] Yo u can s to p in

terrupting, Pau l.
PETKOFF [:tarting and lo oking round at ber ] Eh? Oh

Qui t e right, my l o ve q u i te r ight . [He take: bi: new:paper
up again, but pre:ently let: it drop] . Ah, yo u havn t been
campaigning, Catheri n e yo u d o nt know how pl easant i t
i s fo r u s to si t here , after a go o d lunch , w i th no thi ng to d o
but enj oy o u rs elves . There s o nly o n e thing I wan t to
mak e me thoro ughly c omfo rtab l e .
CATH ERINE . What i s that ?
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’

I
‘

KOFF. My o ld c o at . I
’
m no t at home i n this o ne

I feel as if I were o n parad e .
CATH ERINE . My d ear Pau l, how absurd yo u are abo u t

that o ld c o at ! I t mus t be hangi ng in the b lue c lo se t
where yo u l eft i t .
PETKOFF. My d ear Catherine , I t ell yo u Ive lo o ked

there . Am I to believe my own eye s o r no t ? [Catber ine

quietly ri:e: and pre::e: tbe button of tbe electric bell by tbefire
place] . What are yo u shewi ng o ff that bel l fo r ? [Sbe look:
at bimmaje:tically, and :ilently re:ume: ber cbair and ber needle
work]. My d ear : i f yo u think the o b stinacy o f yo ur sex

can make a c o at o ut o f two o ld dr es si nggowns o fRaina
’s
,

yo ur wate rpro o f, and my mack i n to sh
, yo ure mi s taken.

Thats e x ac t ly what the b lue c lo s et c o ntai n s at presen t .
[Nicola pre:cut: bim:elf] .
CATHERINE [unmoved by Petkof

’
: :ally] Nico la : go to

the b lue c lo set and bring yo ur mas te r’s o ld c o at here
the braid ed o ne he u sually wears in the ho us e .
NICOLA . Yes, madame . [Nicola goe: out] .
PETKOFF. Catheri n e.
CATHERINE . Yes, Pau l ?
PBTKOFF . I bet yo u any piec e of j ewel l e ry yo u l ike to

o rd er from Sophia again s t a week
’s ho u sek eeping mo ney,

that the c o at i sn t there .
CATH E RI NE . Do ne, Pau l .
PETKOFF [ex cited by tbepr o:pect of agamble] Come : here

’s
an o ppo rtuni ty fo r some spo rt . Who l l be t o n i t ? Blunt
schli : I

’
ll give yo u six to o ne .

BLUNTSCHL I [imperturbably] I t wo u ld be ro bbing yo u,
Maj or. Madame i s sure to be right . [Witbout looking up,

~

be pa::e: anotber batcb ofpaper: to
SERGIUS [al:o

'

ex ci ted ] Bravo , Swi tze rland ! Maj o r : I
be t my be st charger again s t an Arab mare fo r Raina that
Nico la find s th e co at in the b lue c lo se t .
PETKOFF [eagerly] Yo ur bes t char
CATH ERINE [ba:tily interrupting bim] Do n t b e fo o l i sh,

Paul . An Arab ian mare w i l l co st yo u levas .
v01.. 11 E
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RAINA [:uddenly coming out ofber picture:que r cvery] Really,

mo ther, if yo u are go i ng to tak e the j ewellery, I d o nt se e
why y o u sho u ld grudge me my Arab .

Nicola come: back witb tbc coat, and bring: it to Petkofj
wbo can bard/y believe bi: eye:.

CATHERINE . Where was i t, Nico la
NICOLA . Hangi ng i n the blue c l o se t, madame .
PETKOFF. Well, I am d

CATH ERINE [:topping bim] Pau l !
PETKOFF. I c o uld have swo rn i t wasn t there . Age i s

begi nning to t ell o n me . I
’
m ge t ting halluc i nat i o ns .

[To Nicola] He re help me to change . Ex c u se me
,

Bluntschli . [He begin: cbanging coat:
,
Nicola acting a:

valet] . Rememb e r I d id n t tak e that be t o fyo urs, Se rgius .
Yo ud be t te r give Raina that Arab s te ed y o urself, sinc e
yo uve ro u sed her e x pec tatio ns . Eh

,
Raina ? [He look:

round at ber but :be i: again rapt in tbc land:cape. kVitb a

little gu:b of par ental afi ction and pr ide
,
be point: ber out to

tbem,
and :ay: ] She

’s d ream i ng, as u sual .
SE RGIUS . Assuredly?EEC

—
3113 117707

“

b e the lo se r .
PETKOFF. So much the be t t er fo r he r . I shant come

o ff so cheap
,
I ex pec t . [Tbe cbange i: now complete. Nicola

goe: out witb tbc di:carded coat]. Ah , n ow I fee l at home

at las t . [He :it: down and take: bi: new:paper witb a grunt

BLUNTSCHLI [to Sergiu:, banding a paper] Thats the las t
o rd er.
PETKOFF [jumping up] What fini shed
BLUN

‘

I
‘

SCHL I . F i n i shed . [Petkgfgoa be:ide Sergiuu look:

cur iou:ly over bi: left :boulder a: be :ign: and :ay: witb

cbildlike envy] Havn t yo u any thing fo r m e to sign ?
BLUNTSCHLI . No t nec e ssary . His signature w ill d o .

PETKOFF. Ah we ll
,
I th ink weve d o ne a thund eri ng go o d

d ay
’s wo rk . [He goe: awayfrom tbc table]. Can I d o any

thingmo re
BLUNTSCHLI . Yo u had be tter bo th see the fellows that

are to take the se . [ 7 5 Sergiu:] Pack them ofi
~
at o nc e ;
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and shew th em that Ive marked o n the o rd ers the time
they sho uld hand them in by . Tel l them that i f they sto p
to d ri nk o r te ll s to ri e s i f theyre five m inu te s late , theyll
have the sk i n taken o ff their back s.

SERGIUS [flfl71g indignantly] I
’
ll say so . And i f o ne o f

them i s man eno ugh to sp i t i n my fac e fo r i n su l ti ng him,

I
’
ll buy hi s d i scharge and give him a p ensio n . [He :tr ide:

out, bi: bumanity deeply outraged ] .
BLUNTSCHL I [confidentially] ju st se e that h e talk s to them

pro pe r ly, Maj o r, w i l l yo u ?
PETKOFF [ofiiciomly] Qu i te right, Bluntschli, q u i te right .

I’l l se e to i t . [He goe: to tbc d oor importantly , but ba:itate:
on tbc tbre:bold ] . By the bye , Cathe ri n e, yo u may as well
c ome to o . Theyl l be far mo re frightened o f yo u than o f

me .

CATH ERI NE [putting down ber embroidery] I daresay I had
better. Yo u will o nly splut ter at th em. [Sbe goe: out,

Petkofi
’

balding tbe d oorfor ber andfollowing ber ] .
BLUNTSCHL I . What a c o unt ry ! They mak e canno n s

o ut o f cherry trees ; and the o ffic e r s s end fo r the i r w ives
to k e ep d i sc ipl i ne [He begin: tofold and d ocket tbe paper:.
Raina

, wbo ba: ri:en from tbc divan
,
:tr oll: d own tbc room

witb ber band: cle :ped bebind ber , and look:mi:cbievou:ly at bim] .
RAINA . Yo u lo o k eve r so much nic er than when we last

me t. [He look: up, What have yo u d o ne to

yo urself?
BLUNTSCHLI . Washed brushed go o d night

’s s l eep and

b reakfas t . That s all.
RA INA . Did yo u get back safe ly that mo rning?
BLUNTSCH LI . Qu i te , thank s.
RAINA . Were they angry w i th yo u fo r runn i ng away

from Sergius
’s charge ?

BLUNTSCHL I . No
,
they were glad because theyd all jus t

run away them se lves .
RAINA [going to tbc table, and leaning over it toward: bim]

I t mu st have mad e a lo vely sto ry fo r them all that abo u t
me and my ro om .
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BLUNTsCHL I . Capi tal s to ry . But I o n ly to ld i t to o ne

o f them a particu lar fri end .

RAINA . On who se d i scretio n yo u co uld abso lute ly rely ?
BLUNTSCH LI . Ab so lutely .

RAINA . Hm ! He to ld i t all to my father and Sergius
the d ay yo u e x changed the pri so ners . [Sbe turn: away and

:troll: car e/a::ly acro:: to tbe otber :ide of tbe room] .
BLUNTSCH LI [deeply concerned

,
and balf incredulou:] No !

yo u d o n t mean that , d o yo u
RAINA [ turning, witb :udden I d o i nd eed .

But they d o n t know that i t was i n thi s ho u se yo u to o k
refuge . If Sergiu s kn ew,

he wo u ld challenge yo u and k ill
yo u in a d ue l.

BLUNTSCH LI . Bles s me then d o n t t e l l him.

RAINA [full of r epr oacb for bi: levit
I
y] Can yo u real ize

what i t i s to me to d eceive him ? want to , b.e _ q uite

perfec t with j ergius n o meann e ss, Iio smallness, n o

d ece i t . My relatio n to him Is th e o ne -really beautiful and

nob le p ar t - _o f my l ife . I hope yo u can und ers tand
thaf.
BLUNTSCHLI [:ceptically] Yo u mean that yo u wo u ldn t

l ike him to find o u t that the sto ry abo u t the ic e pud d i ng
was a a a Yo u know .

RAINA [wincing] Ah, d o nt talk o f i t in that flippan t way.
I l i ed : I know i t . But I d id i t to save yo ur life . He

wo u ld have k i lled yo u . That was the seco nd time I ever
u ttered a falseho o d . [Blunt:cbli r i:e: quickly and look: doubt
fully and :omewbat :everely at bar ] . Do yo u rememb er the
first t ime

BLUNTscHL I . I No . Was I pres en t ?
RAINA . Ye s ; and I to ld the ofli ce r who was s ear ching

fo r yo u that yo u w ere n o t presen t .
BLUNTSCHLI . True . I sho u ld have rememb ered i t .
RAINA [greatly encouraged ] Ah, i t i s natu ral that y o u

sho u ld fo rget i t first . I t c o st yo u no thing : i t c o st me a

lie ! a l i e [Sbe :it: down on tbc o ttoman, looking :traigbt

before ber witb ber band: cla:ped on ber knee. Blunt:cbli, quite
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toucbed , goe: to tbc o ttoman witb a particularly rea::ur ing and

con:iderate air , and :it: d own be:ide ber ] .
BLUNTSCH LI . My d ear yo ung lady, d o n t l e t thi s wo rry

yo u . R emember I
’
m a so ld i er. Now what are the two

things that happen to a so ld i er so o ften that he c ome s to
think no thing o f them ? One i s hearing peo ple te l l l ie s
[Raina the o ther i s ge tting hi s l ife saved in all

so rts o fways by all so rts o fpeo ple .
RAINA [r i:ing in indignant pr ote:t] And so he becomes a

creatu re i ncapab l e o f fai th and o fgrati tud e .
BLUNTsCHL I [making a wry face] Do yo u l ike grati tud e ?

I d o n t . If pity i s ak in to lo ve, grati tud e i s ak in to the

o ther thing.

RAINA . Grati tud e [Tierning on bim] If youare incap
ab l e o fgrat i tud e yo u are i ncapab l e o fany n o bl e sen timen t :

Even animal s are gratefu l . Oh , I se e n ow e x ac tly what
yo u think o f me ! Yo u w ere n o t surpri sed to hear me

lie . To yo u i t was something I pro bably d id every day
every ho ur. That i s how men thi nk o fwomen . [Sbe walk:
up tbc room melodramatically] .

BLUNTsCHL I [dubiou:ly] Theres reaso n i n every thi ng.

Yo u said yo ud to ld o nly two l i e s i n yo u r who le l ife .
Dear yo ung lady : i sn t that rather a sho rt allowanc e I

’
m

q u i te a s traightfo rward man myse lf; but i t wo u ldnt last
me a who le mo rn ing.

RAINA [:taring baugbtily at bim] Do yo u know,
sir

,
that

yo u are i nsu l ti ng me ?

BLUNTSCH LI . I cant he lp i t . When yo u ge t i n to that
n o ble at ti tud e and speak in that thri l l ing vo ic e , I admire
yo u but I find i t impo ssible to b e li eve a s i ngle word yo u
say

RAINA [:uperbly] Captain B lun tschl i
BLUNTSCH LI [unmoved ] Yes
RAINA [coming a little toward: bim, a: if :be could not believe

ber Do yo u mean what yo u said j us t now ? Do

yo u k n o w what yo u said jus t now ?
BLUNT SCHLI . I d o .
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RAINA [ga:ping] I ! I ! [Sbe point: to ber:elf incredu~
ou:ly, meaning “ I , Raina Petkwf; tell lie: He meet: ber
gaze unfl incbingly. Sbe :uddenly :it: d own be:ide bim,

and

add:
,
witb a

.

complete cbange of manner from tbc ber oic to tbc

familiar ] How d id yo u find me o u t ?

BLUNTSCHLI [pr omp tly] Instinc t, d ear yo ung lady . In

stine r
,
and e x perienc e o f the wo rld .

RAINA [wonder ingly ] Do yo u know, yo u are the firs t man

I ever me t who d id n o t take me se rio u sly ?
BLUNTSCHL I . Yo u mean , d o nt yo u, that I am the first

man that has ever take n yo u q u i te serio usly ?
RAINA . Ye s

,
I suppo se I d o mean that . [Ga:ily , q uite

at ber ea:e witb bim] How s trange i t i s to be talked to i n
such a way Yo u know,

Ive always go ne o n l ike that
I m ean the no b le att i tud e and the thri l l ing vo ic e . I d id
i t when I was a tiny Chi ld to my nu rse . She b e l ieved i n
i t . I d o i t before my parents . T h e y be l iev e i n i t . I
d o i t befo re Se rgiu s . H e be lieve s i n i t .
BLUNTSCH LI . Ye s he’s a l i ttl e in that l i ne himse l f, i snt

he
RAINA [:tar tled ] Do yo u think so ?

BLUNTSCHLI . Yo u know him be t ter than I d o .

RAINA . I wo nd e r I w o n d e r i s he ? If I tho ught
tha t [D i :couraged ] Ah , we ll : what d o e s it mat ter ?
I suppo se , n ow yo uve fo und me o ut

, yo u d e spise me .

BLUNTSCHLI [warmly, r i:ing] No
,
my d ear yo ung lady,

n o , n o , no a tho usand t ime s . I t’s part o f yo ur yo uth
part o f yo u r charm . I

’
m l ik e all the res t o f them th e

nurse yo ur paren ts Sergius : I
’
m yo ur infatuated

admi re r .
RAINA [pleated ] Really ?
BLUNTSCHLI [:lapping bi: brca:t :mari ly witb bi: band

,

Germanfa:bian] Hand aufs He rz ! Really and truly .

RAINA [very bappy] But what d id yo u think o f me fo r

givi ng yo u my po rtrai t
BLUNTSCH LI Yo ur po rtrai t ! Yo u n ever gave

me yo ur po rtrai t.
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Yo u have a lowf shopk eep ingmi ndk Yo u thi nk o f things
that wo uld n eve r c ome i n to a gen tleman’s head .

BLUNTSCHLI [pblegmatically] Thats the Sw i ss nat io nal
charac te r, d ear lady.

RAINA . Oh , I wi sh I had never met yo u . [Sbe fl ounce:

away, and :it: at tbc windowfuming] .
Louka come: in witb a beap of letter: and telegram: on ber

:alver, and witb ber bold
,free gait, to tbc table . Her

left :leeve i: looped up to tbe :boulder witb a br oocb, :bew

ing ber naked arm, witb a broad gilt bracelet covering tbc

LOUKA [to Blunt:cbli] Fo r yo u . [Sbe emptie: tbe :alver
r eckle::ly on to tbe table] . The mes senger i s wai ti ng. [ Sbe
i: determined not to be civil to a Ser vian, even if :be mu:t

bring bim bi:
BLUNTSCHLI [to Raina] Wil l yo u e x cu se me : the las t

po stal d elive ry that reached me was three we ek s ago .

The se are the sub se q uent ac cumulatio ns . Fo ur te legram s
a w ee k o ld . [He open: one] . Oho Bad news
RAINA [r i:ing and advancing a little r emor:efully] Bad

new s
BLUNTSCHLI . My fathe r

’s d ead . [He look: at tbc telegram
witb bi: lip: pur:ed , mu:ing an tbc unexpec ted cbange in bi:

RAINA . Oh
,
how very sad

BLUNTSCH LI . Yes : I shall have to start fo r home i n
an ho ur. He has l eft a lo t o f big ho te ls behind him

to be lo o k ed after. [He take: up afat let ter in a long blue
envelope] . Here’s a whack i ng letter from the fam i ly
so lic i to r. [He pull: out tbc enclo:ur e: and glance: over

tbem] . Great Heaven s ! Seventy ! Two hund red ! [ I n
a cr e:cendo of di:may] Fo ur hund red Fo u r t h o u s an d
Ni n e tho u sand six hundred l What o n earth shal l I d o
w i th them all

RAINA [ timidly] Nine tho u sand ho tel s
BLUNTSCHLI . Ho tel s ! no nsense . If yo u o nly kn ew ’

oh, i t’s to o r id iculo u s Ex c u se me I mu s t give my
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fe llow o rd ers abo ut s tart ing. [He leave: tbe room ba:tily,
witb tbc document: in bi: band ].
LOUKA [ tauntingly] He has no t much heart, that Sw i ss,

tho ugh he i s so fo nd o f the Serv ian s . He has n o t a wo rd
o fgri ef fo r hi s po o r fathe r.
RAINA [bitterly ] Grief ! a man who has bee n d o i ng

no thi ng but k illi ng peo ple fo r years ! What d o es he
care ? What d o es any so ld ier care [ Sbe goe: to tbc door ,
re:training ber tear: witb dzfi

'

culty ] .
LOUKA . Maj o r Sarano ff has be en fighti ng to o ; and he

has plenty o f heart l eft . [Raina, at tbc door, look: baugbtily
at ber and goe: out] . Aha ! I tho ugh t yo u wo u ld n t ge t
much fe e l i ng o ut o f y o u r so ld i er. [Sbe i:following Raina
wben Nicola enter : witb an armful of log:for tbcfire] .
NIC0LA [grinning amor ou:ly at ber] Ive been try ing all

the afterno o n to get a m i nu te alo ne w i th yo u, my gir l .
[Hi: countenance ebange: a: be no tice: ber arm] . Why, what
fashio n i s that o fweari ng yo ur s l eeve , chi ld ?
LOUKA [pr oudly] My own fashio n .

NICOLA . Ind eed ! If the mi stre ss catche s yo u, she
’ll

talk to yo u . [He tbr ow: tbc log: d own on tbc o ttoman, and :it:

comfortably be:ide tbem] .
Lo c . I s that any reaso n why y o u sho u ld take i t o n

yo urse l f to talk to me

NICOLA . Come : d o nt be so c o n trairy w i th me . Ive

some go o d new s fo r yo u . [He take: out :ome paper money .

Louka
,
witb an eager gleam in ber eye:, come: clo:e, to look at

Se e a twenty l eva b ill Sergiu s gave me that, o ut
o f pu re swagger. A fo o l and hi s mo ney are so o n parted .

Theres t en levas mo re . The Sw i ss gave me that fo r
back i ng up the mi s tress

’s and Rai na’s l ie s abo u t him .

H e
’
s npf fgoly he i sn t. Yo u sho uld have heard o ld

Catliéffn e d ownstai rs as po l i te as yo u please to me , telli ng
me no t to m ind the Maj o r being a li t tle impati en t ; fo r
they knew what a go od se rvant I was after mak i ng a

fo o l and a l iar o f me befo re them all The twenty
wi ll go to o ur savings ; and yo u shal l have the ten to spend



5 8 Arm s and the Man Ac t III
if yo u l l o nly talk to me so as to rem ind me I

’
m a human

be i ng. I get t ired o f be i ng a se rvant o ccasio nally .

LOUKA [:cornfully] Ye s sell yo u r manho o d fo r 3 0

levas, and buy me fo r 1 0 Keep yo u r mo ney. Yo u

we re bo rn to be a servant . I was n o t. When yo u se t up
yo u r sho p yo u will o n ly be everybo dy

’s se rvan t ins tead o f

somebo dy
’s servan t .

NICOLA [picking up bi: log:, and going to tbc :tove] Ah,

wai t t i l l yo u se e . W e shall have o ur evenings to o ur

se lve s and I shall b e maste r i n my own ho u se , I prom i s e
yo u . [He tbr ow: tbc log: d own and kneel: at tbc :tove] .
LOUKA . Yo u shall never be master i n m i ne . [Sbe :eat:

ber:elfproudly on cbair ] .
NIC01.A [turning, :till on bi: knee:, and :quatting d own

ratber fi r lornly on bi: calve:
,
daunted by ber implacable di:

dain] Yo u have a great amb i ti o n in yo u , Lo uka. Re

m emb e r if any luck c omes to yo u , i t was I that mad e a
woman o fyo u .

LOUKA . Yo u !

NICOLA [witb dogged :elf Yes
, me . Who was

i t mad e yo u give up weari ng a c o uple o f po und s o f false
black hair o n yo ur head and redd ening yo u r l ips an d

che ek s l ike any o ther Bulgarian gi rl I did . Who taught
yo u to t rim yo u r nai l s, and k eep yo ur hand s c lean, and be
dainty abo u t yo urself, l ike a fine Ru ssian lady ? Me d o

yo u hear that me [Sbe to::e: ber bead defiantly ; and be

r i:e: ill bumor edly , adding, more coolly] Ive o fte n tho ught that
ifRai nawe re o ut o f the way , and yo u j us t a l i t tle le ss o f a
fo o l and Se rgius just a l i t tle mo re o f o n e , yo u might c ome
to be o n e o fmy grand e s t cus tomers, in stead o f o nly be i ng
my w ife and c o stingme mo n ey .

LOUKA . I beli eve yo u wo uld rathe r be my s e rvant than
my hu sband . Yo u wo u ld mak e mo re o ut o f me . Oh, I
know that so u l o fyo u rs .
NICOLA [going up clo:e to ber for gr eater empba:i:] Never

yo u m ind my so ul but just l i s ten to my advic e . If yo u

wan t to be a lady, yo ur present behavi o ur to me wo n t d o
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at all, unles s when w e’re alo ne . I t’s to o sharp and im

pud ent ; an d impud enc e i s a so rt o f fam iliari ty i t shew s
affec tio n fo r me . And d o nt yo u try be i ng high and

mighty wi th me , e i ther. Yo ure l ik e all c o untry gi rls : yo u
thi nk i t’s gen te e l to treat a servan t the way I treat a s table
bo y . That s o nly yo ur igno ranc e ; and d o nt yo u fo rge t
it. And d o n t be so ready to d efy everybo dy . Ac t as if
yo u e x pec t ed to have yo ur own way , no t as ifyo u e x pe c ted
to be o rd ered abo ut . The way to get o n as a lady i s the
same as the way to get o n as a s ervant yo uve go t to k now
yo ur plac e thats the secre t o f i t . And yo u may d epend
o n me to know my place if yo u get p romo ted . Think
o ve r i t, my gi rl . I

’l l s tand by yo u : o ne servant sho u ld
alway s s tand by ano the r .
LOUKA [r i:ing impatiently] Oh, I mu s t behave i n my own

way . Yo u tak e all the c o u rage o u t o fme w i th yo ur c o ld
b lo o d ed w isd om. Go and put tho se logs o n the

’

fifg :

thats the so rt o fThing y o u und erstand . [Befor e Nicola
can retort

, Sergiu: come: in. He cbeck: bim:elf
’

a moment on
:eeing Louka ; tben goe: to tbe :tove] .

SERGIUs [to Nicola] I am no t i n the way o fyo ur work , I
ho pe .
NICOLA [in a :mootb

,
elderly manner] Oh no sir : thank

yo u k i nd ly . I was o nly speak i ng to this fo o li sh gi rl abo u t
he r hab it o f runn i ng up he re to the l ibrary wheneve r she
ge ts a chanc e , to lo o k at the bo o k s . Thats the wo rs t o f
he r ed ucat io n , sir : i t gives her hab i ts abo ve he r s tatio n .

[To Louka] Mak e that tab le tidy, Lo uka, fo r the Maj o r.
[He goe: out :edately].
Louka, witbout looking at Sergiu:, begin: to arrange tbe

paper : on tbc table. He cr o::e: :lowly to ber
,
and :tadic:

tbe arrangement of ber :leeve reflective/y.

SERGIUs . L e t me se e i s there amark there [He tur n:
up tbc bracelet and :cc: tbc brui:e made by bi: gra:p . Sbe

:tand: not looking at bim: fa:cinated , but on ber

Ffff ! Do es i t hurt ?
LOUKA. Ye s.
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SE RGIUS . Shall I cu re i t ?
LOUKA [in:tantly witbdrawing ber :e_lfproudly , but :till not

looking at bim] No . Yo u canno t cu re i t now .

S ERGIUS [ma:terfully ] Qui te sure ? [He make: a move
ment a: !f to take ber in bi:
LOUKA . Do nt trifle wi th me

,
please . An o ffic er sho u ld

no t trifle w i th a s ervan t .
S E RGIUS [toucbing tbc arm witb a mer cile:: :troke of bi:

forefinger ] That was n o trifle , Lo uka.

LOUKA .No . Lookingatbimfor tbcfir :t time] Are yo u so rry?
SERGIUs [witb mea:ured empba:i:, folding bi: arm:] I am

n e v e r so rry .

LOUKA [wu tfully] I w i sh I co u ld be l i eve aman co u ld be
so unlik e a woman as that. I wond er ar e yo u really a

brave man ?

S ERGIUS [unafi ctedly , relax ing bi: attitude] Yes : I am

a brave man . My heart j umped l ik e a woman’s at the
fi rst sho t ; but i n the charge I fo und that I was brave .
Yes that at leas t i s real abo u t me .

LOUKA . Did yo u find i n the charge that the men who s e
fathers are po o r l ike mine were any l ess brave than the
men who are rich l i ke yo u .

S E RGIUS [witb bit ter levity] No t a bit. They all slashed
and cursed and ye lled l ik e hero es . Psha the co urage to _
rage and k i ll i s cheap . I have an Engl i sh bull terri e r who
M EI so rt o f co urage as the who le Bulgarian
natio n , and the who le Ru ssian natio n at i ts bac k . But he
lets my gro om thrash him, all th e same . Thats yo ur
so ld i e r all o ver ! No

,
Lo uka : yo ur po o r men can c ut

thro ats ; but they are afraId o f thei r o ffice rs ; they put
up wi th insu l ts and b l ows ; they stand by and s ee o n e

ano ther pun ished lik e child ren aye , and he lp to d o i t
when they are o rdered . And th e offic ers ! we l l [witb
a :bort

,
bitter laugb] I am an officer. Oh, [fervently ]

give me the man who will d efy to the d eath any power o n
earth o r i n heaven that se ts i t se lf up agai n st hi s own w i l l
and co nsc ienc e he alo n e i s the brave man .
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LOUKA . How easy i t i s to talk ! Men never seem to

me to grow up : they all have scho o lboy
’s id eas. Yo u

d o n t know what true co urage i s .
SE RGIUS [ironically] Ind eed ! I am wi l l ing to be in

s truc ted .

Lo u x A. Lo o k at me how much am I al lowed to have
my own wi l l I have to get yo ur ro om ready fo r yo u
to sweep and d us t, to fetch and carry . How c o uld that
d egrad e me if i t d id n o t d egrad e yo u to have i t d o n e fo r
yo u ? But [witb :ubdued pa::ion] if I w ere Empress o f
Russ ia

,
abo ve everyo ne i n the world , then ah then

,

tho ugh ac c o rd ing to yo u I c o u ld shew no co urage at all,

yo u sho u ld see, yo u sho u ld se e .

sERcw s . What wo u ld yo u d o , mo s t no bl e Empress ?
LOUKA . I wo u ld marry the man I lo ved

,
which n o o ther

q ueen i n Euro pe has the co urage to d o . If I loved yo u,
tho ugh yo u wo u ld be as far beneath me as I am beneath
yo u , I wo u ld d are to be the e q ual o fmy i nfe rio r. Wo u ld
yo u darefi fi chfi f yo u loved me

‘

?
"

Nd
’

f ifyou fe l t the
begin nings of lo ve fo r me yo u wo u ld n o t l e t i t grow. Yo u

d are no t : yo u wo u ld marry a rich man’s d aughter becau se
yo u wo uld be afraicLofwhat o ther peo ple wo uld say o fyo u .

S E RGIUS [car r ied away] Yo u l i e : i t i s no t so , by all the
s tats ! If I lo ved yo u, and I w ere the Czar himse lf

,
I

wo u ld s e t yo u o n th e thro ne by my sid e . Yo u know that I
lo ve ano the r woman

, awoman as high abo ve yo u as heaven
i s abo ve earth . And yo u are j ealo u s o fher.
LOURA . I have no reaso n to be . She w i l l never marry

yo u now . The man I to ld yo u o f has come back . She

will marry th e Swi s s .
SERGIUS [reco iling] The Swi s s
LOUKA . A man wo rth ten ofyo u . Then yo u can c ome

to me and I w i l l refu se yo u . Yo u are n o t go o d eno ugh
fo r me . [Sbe turn: to tbc d oor] .
S ERGIUS [:pr inging after ber and catcbing ber fiercely in bi:

arm:] I w ill k i l l the Swiss and afte rward s I w i ll d o as I
pl ease wi th yo u .
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LOUKA [in bi: arm:, pa::ive and :teadfa:t] The Sw i s s w ill

k ill yo u, pe rhaps. He has beaten yo u i n lo ve . H e may
beat yo u i n war .

SERGIUS [tormentedly] Do yo u thi nk I beli eve that she
s he ! who se wo rs t tho ughts are higher than yo u r be s t

jo ne s, i s capable o f trifl i ngw i th ano ther man behind my
lback

L o u k A. Do yo u thi nk she w o u ld be l i eve the Swi s s if
he to ld he r n ow that I am i n yo u r arm s ?
SERGIUS [r elea:ing ber in de:pair ] Damnatio n Oh

,

d amnatio n ! M o c k e ry, mo c k e ry everywhe re : everything
I think i s mo c k ed by every thing I d o . [He :trike: bim:elf
frantically on tbe brea:t] . Coward

,
liar, fo o l Shall I k ill

myself like a man
,
o r live and pre tend to laugh at myself?

[Sbe again turn: to go] . Lo uka [Sbe :top: near tbe door ] .
Remember yo u be lo ng to me .

LOUKA [quietly] What d o es that mean an in su l t
SERGIUS [commanding/y ] It means that yo u lo ve me

,
and

that I have had yo u he re in my arms
,
and w ill perhaps

have yo u there again . Whethe r that i s an i n sult I ne i ther
know n o r care take i t as yo u please . But [vebemently] I
w i l l no t be a coward and a trifier . If I cho o se to lo ve yo u ,

lI dare marry yo u, i n spi te of all Bulgaria. If the se hand s
ever to uch yo u agai n , they shall to uch my afiian ced brid e .

1.o v . We shal l s e e whethe r yo u dare k e ep yo u r wo rd .

But tak e care . I w ill n o t wai t lo ng.

SERGIUs
‘

[again folding bi: arm: and :tan
'

ding motion/en in

tbc middle of tbe room] Ye s, we shall se e . And yo u shal l
wai t my pleasu re .

Blunt:cbli
,
mucb preoccupied, witb bi: paper : :till in bi:

band
, enter:, leaving tbc door open for Louka to go out. He

go
'

e: acro:: to tbc table, glancing at ber a: be Sergiu:,
witbout altering bi: r e:olute att itude

,
watcbe: bim :teadily .

Louka goe: out
,
leaving tbc dcor open .

BLUN
’
I
‘

SCHL I [ab:ently, :itting at tbc table a: befi r e, and

pu tting down bi: paper:] Thats a remarkab l e lo o k i ng yo ung
woman .
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RAINA [turning away deeply burt, alma:t witb a :ob in ber

voice] I never said I wanted to see yo u agai n .

SERGIUs [:tr idingforward ] Ha That i s a co nfessio n .

RAINA [baugbtily] What d o yo u mean

S E RGIUS . Yo u lo ve that man

RAINA [:candaliz ed ] Se rgius
SERGIUS . Yo u allow him to mak e lo ve to yo u behind my

back , ju s t as yo u acc ept me as yo ur afiianc ed hu sband
behind his . Bluntschli a y o u knew o ur relat io n s ; and ,

yo u d eceived me. I t i s fo r that that I call yo u to acco unt,
n o t fo r having re c e ived favo rs I n ever e nj o yed .

BLUNTSCHLI [jumping up indignantly] Stuff ! Rubbi sh !
I have rec eived n o favo rs. Why, the yo ung lady d o esn t
even know whether I’m married o r n o t.

RA INA [forgetting ber:elf ] Oh [Collap:ing on tbe o tto
man] A r e yo u
S ERGIUS . Yo u se e th e yo ung lady

’s c o nc e rn , Captai n
Bluntschli . Denial i s u se less . Yo u have enj oyed the
pr ivilege o f be ing rece ived in her own ro om, late at

n ight
BLUNTSCH LI [interrup ting bim pepperily] Ye s, yo u blo ck

head She rec eived me w i th a pi sto l at he r head . Yo ur
cavalry were at my he el s . I

’
d have b lown o u t her brai n s

if she’d u ttered a c ry .

SERGIUS [ taken aback] B lun tschli ! Rai na : i s thi s true ?
RAINA [r i:ing in wratbful maje:ty] Oh, how dare yo u,

how d are yo u
BLUNTSCH LI . Apo logize , man apo logi ze [He re:ame:

bi: :eat at tbc table] .
S ERGIUS [witb tbc old mea:ur ed empba:i:,folding bi: arm:] I

n e v e r apo logize !
RAINA This i s the d o ing o f that friend o f

yo urs, Captain Bluntschl i . I t i s h e who i s spread i ng this
ho rrib l e sto ry abo u t me . [Sbe walk: about ex citedly] .
BLUNTSCH LI . No : he

’
s d ead burnt alive .

RAINA [:topping, :bocked ] Burn t al ive
BLUNTsCHL I . Sho t in the hip iii a wo o d -yard . Co u ldnt
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drag himsel f o ut. Yo ur fellows’ she l l s s e t th e timber o n
fire and burn t him,

w i th hal f a d o zen o ther po o r d evi l s in
the same pred icam en t .
RA I NA . How horrib l e
S ERGIUS . And how rid icu lo us ! Oh, war ! war ! the"

dream o f pggio ts _
and hero e s A fraud , B luntschl i, a b

hom l ikw ve .

RAINA [outraged ] L ike lo ve Yo u say that befo re me

BLUNTSCH LI . Come, Saran o lf that matter i s e x plai ned .

S ERGIUS . A ho l low sham, I say. Wo uld yo u have come
back here i f no thing had pas sed be tween yo u ex c ept at .

the muzzle o f yo u r pis to l ? Rai na i s mi staken abo ut o ur

friend who was burn t . He was n o t my i nfo rman t.
RAINA . Who th en ? [Suddenly green ing tbc trutb] Ah,

Lo uka ! my maid, my servan t ! Yo u were w i th her thi s
mo rn i ng all that time after after Oh, what so r t of
go d

'i s thi s I have been wo rshipping ! [He meet: ber gaz e
w itb :ardonic enjoyment of ber d i:cncbantment. Angered all

“ a « c a r

tbc mor efibe goe: clo:er to bim, and :ay:, in a lower, inten:er
tone] Do yo u know that I lo o ked o ut o f th e wi nd ow as I
wen t upstairs, to have ano ther sight o f my hero ; and I
saw something I d id no t und erstand then . I know now

that yo u were mak ing lo ve to her.
S ERGIUS [witb grim bumor ] Yo u saw that ?
RAINA . Only to o well . [Sbe turn: away , and tbr ow: ber

:elf on tbc divan under tbe centr e window, quite overcome] .
-SERGIUS [cynically] Raina o ur romance i s shattered .

Life
’
s a farc
BLUNTSCH LI [to Raina, goodbumor edly] Yo u se e : h e

’s
fo und himse lf o ut now .

SERGIUs. Bluntschl i : I have al lowed yo u to cal l me a

b lo ckhead . Yo u may now cal l me a coward as we l l . I
refuse to fight yo u . Do yo u know why ?

BLUNTsCHL I . No but i t d o esn t matter. I d idn t ask the
reaso n when yo u cri ed o n ; and I d o nt ask the reaso n n ow
that yo u cry o ff. I

’
m a pmfessionals q ldjeg; _ l fight whe n

I have to , and am very glad to get o ut o f i t whe n I havn t
F
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to . Yo ure o n ly an amateur : yo u thin k fighting

’
s an amuse

men t .
S E RG IUS . Yo u shal l hear the reaso n all the same

,
my

pro fessio nal. The reaso n i s that i t take s two men real
men men o f heart, b lo o d and ho no r to mak e a

genu in e c ombat. I co uld no mo re fight w i th yo u than I
c o u ld make lo ve to an ugly woman . Yo uve no magne ti sm
yo ure no t a man

,
o u re a machine .

BLUNTSCH LI [am e true, q u i t e true . I
alway s w a s that so rt o f chap . I

’
m very sorry . But n ow

that yo uve fo und that life i s n t farc e , b ut some thi ng“ fi n -am »! fl u

q uite s ens tb ie
a and—serinus, what further o b s tac l e Is the re to

yo ur happine ss ?
RAINA [r i:ing] Yo u are very so l ic i to u s abo ut my hap

piness and his . Do yo u fo rget hi s n ew lo ve Lo uka ?
I t i s n o t yo u that he mus t fight n ow,

but hi s r ival,
Nico la.

sERCIUs . Rival [:triking bi:fi rebead ] .
RAINA . Do nt yo u know that theyre engaged ?
SERC IUs. Nic o la Are fre sh aby sse s o pening? Nico la !
RAINA A sho ck ing sac rific e, i sn t i t Such

beau ty ! such i nte l lec t ! such mo d e s ty ! was ted o n a mid d le
aged servant man . Really, Se rgius, yo u canno t stand by
and al low such a thing. I t wo u ld be unwo rthy o f yo ur
Chivalry .

S E RGIUS [lo:ing all :elf—control] V ip er ! Viper ! [He
ru:be: to andfr o, raging] .
BLUNTSCH LI . Lo o k here, Saranofi

'

: yo ure getting the
wo rst o f thi s .

RAINA [getting angrier] Do yo u real ize what h e has d o ne,
Captain Bluntschl i He has set this gi rl as a spy o n us ;

and he r reward i s that he make s love to her.
S E RGIUS . Fal se ! Mo n stro us
RAINA . Mo nstro u s ! [Confronting bim] Do yo u d eny

that she to ld yo u abo ut Captain Bluntschl i bei ng i n my 0

ro om
sERcw s. No ; but
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RA INA [interrupt ing] Do yo u d eny that yo u were mak

ing lo ve to her when she to ld yo u
SERGIUs. No ; but I tell yo u
RAINA [cutt ing bim :bort contemptuou:ly] I t i s unnec essary

to te l l us any thing mo re . That i s q u i te eno ugh fo r u s.

[Sbe turn: awayfrom bim and :weep: maje:tically back to tbc
window].
BLUNTSCHLI [quietég a: Sergiu:, in an agony of mor tzfica

tion
,
:ink: on tbc ottoman

, clutcbing bi: averted bead be tween
bi: fi:t:] I to ld yo u yo u were getting the worst o f i t,
Sarano ff.

SERGIUS . Tiger cat
RA INA [running ex citedly to Blunt:cblz] Yo u hear thi s man

cal l ingme names, Captain Blun tschl i
BLUN’

I
‘

SCHL I . What else can he d o , d ear lady ? He mu st
d efend himse lf somehow. Come [very d o n t
q uarre l . What go o d d o es i t d o [Raina, witb a ga:p, :it:
d own on tbc o ttoman, and after a vain mf

'

or t to look vex ed ly at

Blunt:cbli,fall: a victim to ber :en:e ofbumor , and can bardly
belp langbing] .
SERGIUS . Engaged to Nico la [He Ha ha

[Going to tbc :tove and :tanding witb bi: back to it] Ah well,
Bluntschl i, yo u are right to take thi s hpgeimpgstm¢ of a

wo rld _ co o lly .

RAINA [quaintly to Blunt:cbli, witb an intuitive gue:: at bi:
:tate of mind ] I dare say yo u think us a co upl e o fgrown -up
bab i e s, d o n t yo u
S E RGIUS [grinning :avagely] He d o es, he d o es . Swi s s

c iv i l i zatio n nursetend ing Bu lgarian barbari sm, eh ?
BLUNTSCH LI [blu:bing] No t at all, I as sure yo u . I

’
m

o n ly very glad to get yo u two q uie ted . There, th ere : l e t’s
be pl easan t and talk it o ver in a fr i end ly way. Where i s
thi s o ther yo ung lady ?
RAINA . L i s tening at the d o or, probably.

S E RGIUS [:biver ing a: if a bullet bad :truck bim, and :peaking
witb q uiet but deep indignation] I will pro ve that that, at l east,
i s a calumny. [He goe: witb dignity to tbc door and open: it.
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Ayell offury bur:t:fr om bim a: be look: out. He dart: into
tbc po ::age, and return: dragging in Louka

,
wbom be fling:

violently again:t tbc table, ex claiming] J udge her, Blun tschli
yo u, the c o o l, impartial man judge the eaves

dr o pper.
Louka :tand: ber ground, proud and :ilent.

BLUNTsCHL I [:baking bi: bead ] I mu sn t judge her. I
o nc e li s ten ed my self o u t sid e a t en t when ther e was amu ti ny
brewing. I t’s all a q ue stio n o f the d egree o f pro vo catio n .

My l ife was at s tak e .
1.o v . My lo ve was at stak e . a:bamed

of ber in :pite of bim:elf
' I am n o t ashamed .

RA INA [contemptuou:ly] Yo ur lo ve Yo ur curio s ity, yo u
mean .

LOUKA [facing ber and retorting ber contemp t witb inter e:t]
My lo ve, s tro nger than any thing y o u can feel, even fo r
yo ur cho co late c ream so ld i er.

SERGIUs [witb quick :u:picion, to Louka] What d o e s that
mean
LOUEA [fiercely] I t means
S ERG IUS [inter rupting ber :ligbtingly] Oh, I rememb er

the ice pudding. A pal try taunt, gi r l
Maj or Petkaj

'enter:, in
PETKOFF. Ex cuse my shir tsl eeves, ge ntlemen . Raina

somebo dy has been wearing that c o at o f mine I
’
ll swear

i t somebo dy w i th b igger sho u ld ers than m i n e . It
’s all

burs t o pen at the back . Yo ur mo ther i s mend i ng i t . I
wi sh she’d mak e haste. I shall catch c o ld . [He loo k: more
attentively at tbem] . Is anything the matter ?
RAINA . No . [Sbe :it: down at tbe :to ve

,
witb a tranq uil

ai r J
sERow s. Oh n o . [He :it: down at tbc end of tbc table, a:

atfir:t] .
BLUNTSCHLI [wbo i: already :eated ] No thing, no thi ng.

PETKOFF [:itting d own on tbc o t toman in bi: old place]
Thats all r igh t. [He no tice: Louka] . Anything the mat ter,
Lo uka
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1.0URA. No

,
sir.

PETKOFF [genially] Th a t s all right . [He Go

and ask yo ur mi stress fo r my c o at, l ik e a go od gi r l, will
yo u ? [Sbe turn: to obey but Nicola enter : ju:t tben witb
tbc coat and :be make: apretence of baving bu:ine:: in tbe room
by taking tbe little table witb tbc bookab away to tbe wall near
tbe

RAINA [r i:ing quickly a: :be :cc: tbc coat on Nicola’: arm]
Here i t i s, papa. G ive i t to me

,
Nico la and d o yo u put

some mo re wo o d o n the fire . [Sbe take: tbe coat, and bring:
it to tbc Major, wbo :tand: up to put it on. Nicola attend:
to tbcfire].
PETKOFF [to Raina, tea:ing ber afi ctionately] Aha Go

ing to be very go o d to po or o ld papa jus t fo r o n e day after
hi s return fr om the wars, eh
RAINA [witb :olemn r epr oacb] Ah, how can yo u say that

to me , father ?
PETKOFF. We l l , wel l, o n ly a j o k e, l i t t l e o ne . Come

give me a k i s s . [Sbe ki::e: bim]. Now give me the co at .
RAINA. No : I am go ing to put i t o n fo r yo u . Turn

yo ur back . [He turn: bi: back and feel: bebind bim witb

bi: arm: for tbe :leave:. Sbe dex ter ou:ly take: tbe pbotograpb
from tbc pocket and tbr ow: it on tbe table before Blunt:cbli,
wbo cover: it witb a :beet of paper under tbc very no:e of
Sergiu:, wbo look: on amazed, witb bi: :u:picion: r ou:ed in tbc
bigbe:t degree. Sbe tben belp: Petkaj

'

on witb bi: coat] .
There, d ear ! Now are yo u comfo rtabl e
PETKOFF. Qu i te, l i ttl e lo ve . Thank s . [He :it: down ;

and Raina return: to ber :eat near tbc :tove] . Oh , by the
bye , Ive fo und some thing funny. Whats the mean i ng o f

thi s [He put: bi: band into tbc picked pocket] . Eh

Hal lo ! [He trie: tbc otber pocket]. Well , I c o u ld have
swo rn [Mucbpuzzled, be trie: tbc brea:tpocke t] . Iwo nd e r
[ trying tbc originalpocket]. Where can it [Aligbtjla:be:

on bim. He r im ,
ex claiming] Yo ur mo ther

’s taken i t
RAINA [very red ] Tak en what ?
rET k o r r. Yo ur pho tograph, with the in scriptio n : Raina,
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to he r Cho co late Cream So ld ie r a so uve ni r . Now yo u

k now theres something mo re i n thi s than me e ts the eye ;
and I

’
m go ing to find i t o u t. [Sbouting] Nico la

N ICOLA [dropping a log, and turning] Sir
PETKOFF. Did yo u spo i l any pastry o f M i ss Raina’s thi s

mo rning
NICOLA. Yo u heard M i s s Raina say that I d id , si r .
PETKOFF. I know that, yo u id i o t . Was i t t rue
NICOLA. I am sure M i ss Rai na i s i ncapable o f sayi ng

anythi ng that i s n o t true, s ir .
PETKOFF. Are yo u ? The n I’m no t. [fl rning to tbe

otber :] Come : d o yo u thi nk I d o n t
’

se e i t all ? [He goe:

to Sergiu:, and :lap: bim on tbc :boulder] . Sergiu s y o u r e
the cho co late cream so ld i er, arn t yo u
SERGIUS [:tarting up] I ! A cho c o late cream sold i er !

C ertai n ly no t.

PETKOFF. No t ! [He look: at ibam. Tbey are all very
:er iou: and very Do yo u mean to te l l me that
Raina send s pho tographic so uvenirs to o ther men

S ERGIUS [enigmatically] The wo r ld i s n o t such an in

no c en t plac e as we used to thi nk
,
Petk off.

BLUNTSCH LI [r i:ing] I t
’s all r ight, Majo r. I

’
m the

cho c o late c re'am so ld i er. [Petkofi
r
and Sergiu: are equally

The grac io u s yo ung lady saved my l ife by
giv ing me Cho co late c ream s when I was s tarvi ng : shal l
I ever fo rget their flavo ur My lat e fri end Sto l z to ld yo u
the sto ry at Pecro t . I was the fugi tive .

PETKOFF. Yo u [He Sergiu s d o yo u remem
ber how tho se two women wen t o n thi s mo rningwhen we
mentio ned i t ? Petkoj

’

confront:
Raina :ever ely ] . Y o u r e

i

a
w

n ic e yo ung
‘

woman, arn t yo u
RAINA [bitterly] Maj or Sarano ff has Changed his mind .

And when I wro t e that o n the pho tograph, I d id n o t k now
that Captain Blun tschl i was married .

BLUNTSCHLI [:tar tled into vebement pr ote:t] I
’
m n o t

married .

RAINA [witb deep r epr oacb] Yo u said yo u were .
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LOUKA . No t to yo u , hi s eq ual and his enemy . To me ,
hi s po o r servant, he wi l l no t refuse to apo logize .

S E RGIUS [approvingly ] Yo u are right . [He bend: bi: knee
in bi: grande:t manner] Fo rgive me .

LOUKA . I fo rgive yo u . [Sbe timidly give: bim ber band
,

wbicb be That to uch make s me yo ur afiianced wife .
S ERGIUS [:pr inging up] Ah, I fo rgo t that
LOUKA [coldly] Yo u can w i thdraw i f yo u l ik e .
S ERGIUS . Withdraw ! Never ! Yo u belo ng to me . [He

put: bi: arm abou t ber ] .
Catber ine come: in andfind: Louka in arm:

,
witb

all tbe r e:t gaz ing at tbem in bewildered a:toni:bment.

CATH ERI NE . What d o es thi smean ? [Sergiu: felea:c:Louka] .
PETKOFF. Well, my d ear, i t app ears that Sergiu s i s go ing

to marry Lo uka in stead of Raina. [Sbe i: about to break
out indignantly at bim : be :top: ber by ex claiming te:tily]
Do nt blame m e I v e n o thing to d o w i th i t . [He retreat:
to tbe :tove].
CATH ERINE . Marry Lo uka ! Sergius yo u are bo und

by yo ur wo rd to u s !

SERGIUS [folding bi: arm:] No thing b ind s me .

BLUNTSCH LI [macb plea:ed by rbi: piece of common :en:e]
Saranoff yo ur hand . My c o ngratulatio ns . The se he ro ic s
o f yo urs have thei r prac tical s id e after all. [To Louka]
Grac io u s yo ung lady the bes t w i she s o f a go o d Republi
can [He ki::e: ber band

,
to Raina’: gr eat

CATH ERINE [tbr eateningly ] Lo uka you have been t e l l ing
sto rI es .

LOUKA . I have d o n e Rai na no harm.

CATH ERINE [baugbtily] Rai na [Raina i: equally indignant
at tbc liberty] .
LOUKA . I have a right to call her Rai na : she calls me

Lo uka. I to ld Maj o r Saran o ff she wo u ld n ever marry him
i f the Sw i s s gen tl eman came back .

BLUNTSCH LI Hallo
LOUKA [turning to Raina] I tho ught yo u were fo nd er of

him than o f Sergiu s . Yo u know be s t whether I was right .
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BLUNTSCHLI. What no n sense ! I assure yo u, my d ear

Maj o r
,
my d ear Madame

, the grac io u s yo ung lady s imply
saved my l i fe, no thi ng e l se . She never cared two straws
fo r me . Why, b l ess my heart and so u l, lo o k at the yo ung
lady and lo o k at me . She , rich, yo ung, beau tiful, w i th
her imaginatio n fu l l o f fairy pr inces and no ble natures and
cavalry charges and go od n

‘

eW k nows whi ff
-

Arid I, a

c ommo nplace Swi ss so ld i er who hard ly knows
,
what a

d ec en t li fe i s after fifteen years o f barrack s and batt l e s
a vagabo nd , a man who has spo i led all hi s chance s in
l i fe thro ugh an incurab ly roman t ic d i spo si tio n

,W IT
”

SE RGIUS [:tarting a: ifa needle bad pricked bim and interrup t
ing Blunt:cbli in incr edulou: amazement] Ex cuse me

, Blunt
schli w h a t d id yo u say had spo i led yo ur chance s i n life
BLUNTSCH LI [promp tly ] An incurably romantic d i spo s i

t io n . I ran away from home twic e when I was a bo y. I
went i n to the army in s tead o f i n to my father

’s bu sin ess .
I c l imbed the balco ny o f thi s ho u se when a man o f sense
wo u ld have di ved i n to the n earest c e llar. I came sneak ing
back here to have ano ther lo o k at the yo ung lady when
any o ther man o fmy age wo u ld have sen t the co at back

PETIGO FF r My co at
BLUNTSCH LI . —yes thats the co at I mean—wo u ld

have sen t i t back and go n e q u i e tly home . Do yo u suppo se
I am the so rt o f fe llow a yo ung gi r l fal l s i n lo ve w i th ?
Why, lo o k at o ur ages I

’
m thirty-fo ur : I d o n t suppo se

the yo ung lady i s much o ve r seven teen . [Tbi: e:timate

produce: a marked :en:ation, all tbe re:t turning and :taring at

one anotber . He proceed: innocently ] All that adven ture
which was l i fe o r d eath to me , was o nly a scho o lgi rl

’s game
to her cho co lat e cream s and hid e and seek . He res the
p ro o f ! [He take: tbc pbotograpbfrom tbe table] . Now, I
ask yo u, wo u ld a woman who to o k the affair serio usly have
sen t me thi s and wri t ten o n i t Rai na, to her Cho co lat e
Cream So ld i er a so uven ir ” [He ex bibit: tbe pbotograpb

tr iumpbantly, a: if it :ettled tbe mat ter beyond all po::ibility o/
refutation] .
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PETKOFF. . Thats what I was lo o king fo

'

i: How the

d euce d id It get there .
7

BLUNTSCHLI [to Raina, complacently] I have put every
thing right, I ho pe , grac io u s yo ung lady .

RAINA [in uncontr ollable venation] I q u i t e agree wi th yo ur
acc o unt o fyo urse lf. Yo u are a romantic idi o t . [Blunt:cbli
i: un:peakably taken aback] . Nex t time

,
I h0pe yo u w ill

know the d ifferenc e between a scho o lgir l of seven teen and
a woman o f twenty- three .
BLUNTSCH LI [:tupefied ] Twenty-three ! [Sbe :nap: tbc

pbotograpb contemptuou:lyfrom bi: band ; tear: it acro:: and

tbr ow: tbc piece: at bi:fee t] .
S ERGIUS [witb grim enjoyment of bi: rival

’
: di:comfiture]

Bluntschli : my o n e last bel ief I s go ne . Yo ur sagac i ty i s

a fraud, lik e all the o ther things . Yo u have l ess s en se
than even I have .
BLUNTSCH LI [overwbelmed ] Twenty - three Twen ty

three [He Hm [Swiftlymaking up bi: mind ]
In that case , Maj o r P etkoff, I beg to pro po se fo rmal ly to

be come a su i to r fo r yo ur daughter
’s hand , i n plac e o fMaj o r

Sarano ff re ti red .

RA INA . Yo u dare
BLUNTSCHLI . If yo u w ere twen ty - three when yo u said

tho se things to me thi s afterno o n, I shal l tak e them serio u sly .

CATHERINE [loftily polite] I d o ub t, s i r, whe the r yo u q u i te
real ize e i the r my d aughter

’s po s i t io n o r that o f Maj o r
Sergius Saranofi

‘

, who se plac e yo u pro po se to tak e . The

Pe tkofi
'

s and the Sarano ffs are known as the r ichest and
mo st important fami l i es in the co untry . O ur po si tio n i s
almo s t hi sto r ical we can go back fo r nearly twenty years .
PETKOFF. Oh, ne ver m ind that, Cathe ri ne . [Yb Blunt

:ebli] We sho u ld be mo st happy, Blunt schl i , if it were o nly_

a q ue stio n o fyo ur po sitio n but hang i t, yo u know,
Rai na

i s acc ustomed to a very comfo rtab le e stab l i shmen t . Sergius
keeps twen ty ho rses .
BLUNTSCHLI . But what o n earth i s the use of twen ty

ho rses ? Why, i t
’s a c ircus l
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CATH E RINE [:ever ely] My d aughte r, si r, i s accu s tomed to

a first-rate stable .
RAINA . Hu sh, mo ther yo ure mak i ngme r idicu lo us .
BLUNTSCH LI . Oh we ll, i f i t c omes to a q uestio n o f an

es tab l i shment, here go e s [He dart: impetuou:ly to tbc table
and :ciz e: tbc paper: in tbc blue envelope] How many ho rse s
d id yo u say
S ERGIUS . Twen ty, n o b l e Sw i tzer.
BLUNTSCH LI . I have two hundred horses . [Tbey are

amazed ] . How many carriage s
S E RGIUS . Three .
BLUNTSCHLI . I hav e seven ty. Twen ty-fo ur o f themw i l l

ho ld twe lve i n sid e , be sid es two o n the bo x , w i tho u t c o un ting
th e d rive r and c o nd uc to r. How many tab l ec lo ths have yo u ?
S E RGIUS . How the d euc e d o I know ?
BLUNTSCHLI . Have yo u fo ur tho usand ?
S ERGIUS . No .

BLUNTSCH LI . I have . I have n i ne tho usand six hundred
pai rs o fshee ts and b lankets

,
w i th two tho u sand fo ur hund red

c id e r-d own q u i l ts . I have ten tho u sand kn ives and fo rk s,
and the same q uanti ty o fd esse rt spo o ns . I have six hundred
s ervants . I have six palat ial es tabli shments , besid es two

l ivery stab l es, a tea gard en s and a private ho u se . I have
fo ur medals fo r d i st ingu i shed serv ic es I have the rank o f

an o ffic er and the s tand ing o f a gentleman ; and I have
thre e native languages . Show me any man i n Bu lgaria .

that can o ffer as much
PETKOFF [witb cbildi:b awe] Are yo u Empero r o fSwi tz er

land
BLUNTSCH LI . My rank i s the highe s t known in Swi tzer

land I am a fre e c i tizen .

CATH ERINE . Then, Captain Bluntschl i , since yo u are

my d aughter
’s cho ic e, I shal l no t stand i n the way o f her

happine ss . [Petkef i: about to :peak] That i s Majo r
Pe tkofi

’
s fe el ing also .

PETKOFF. Oh, I shal l be o n ly to o glad . Two hundred
ho rse s Whew !
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sc Iu s . What says the lady ?
RAINA [pretend ing to :ulk] The lady say s that he can

k e ep hi s tabl ec lo ths and hi s omn ibuses . I am no t here to
b e so ld to the highest bid d er.
BLUNTSCHLI . I wo nt take that answe r . I appealed to

yo u as a fugi tive, a beggar, and a s tarvi ng man . Yo u ac

c epted me . Yo u gave me yo ur hand to k i s s, yo ur bed to

sle ep in
,
and yo ur ro o f to shelter me

RAINA [interrupting bim] I d id n o t give them to the Em
pero t o f Sw i tzerland .

BLUNTSCH L I . Thats jus t what I say . [He catcbe: ber

band quickly and look: ber :traigbt in tbcface a: be add:
,
witb

confident ma:tery ] Now tell us who yo u d id give them to .

RA INA [:uccumbing witb a :by :mile] To my cho co lat e
cream so ld ie r.
BLUNTSCHLI [witb a boyi:b laugb of deligbt] That l l d o .

Thank yo u. [He look: at bi: watcb and :udden/y become: bu:i
Time’s up, Maj o r. Yo uve managed tho se regi

ment s so wel l that yo ure sure to be ask ed to get r id o f some
o f the Infan try o f the Te emo k d ivi s io n . Send them home

by way o f L om Palanka. Saranoff d o nt ge t married
until I c ome back : I shall b e here punc tually at five i n
the eve ning o n Tuesday fo rtnight . Grac io us lad ies
go o d eve ning. [He make: tbem a military bow,

and

S E RGIUS. What a man Wh a t a man
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