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CHARACTERS

‘Nicholas, owner of the Golden Griffin apothecary's shop, 50

Veronica, his daughter, 20

Joasna, a master shipwright's widow, 50

’ . . , betveen 20 and 25
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Urban, the City Captain, 50

Ursula

Beata

Agatha |

Guards

. nuns of uncertain age



The theatrical realization of this comedy is left entirely to the imaginative
Lalent of producer, stage designer and pusical director. But I should like to

draw attantion to the following points:

m The entire action takes place in Bratislava (Lhea Pressburg) within

a span of 36 hours at the height of the summer of 1698,

) I have deliberately avoided the baroque gold ornasents so tyrical
of the religious and secular architecture of the nobility and the
mighty of the age: the 12 acts are all set in a popular
environment. However, the squares with their market stalls, the

shipyards with their journeymen's hostels, the inns and the

apothecary’s shop offer a wealth of cpportunity for creating a
colourful mosaic of the city which even then was a bustling centre

in the heart of Europe.

3 1 do not regard this rich colourful PANOrama as some additional
dimension but as an indispensable component of the main these of
the play: 1 still believe that Lheatre has something to do vith

looking at someone or somathing.

) The stage music should consistently proceed from motifs of the day
which have kept their charm through ‘he centuries. A simple
selodic texture and easily remembered tunes, should create sotifs
wccompanying the indi "idual characters as well as humcrous

interaezzos.
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The introductory motto (which follows) should be brought to the

spectator’s notice not only in a programme note, since not everyone
buys a programee: it should either be distributed as a free leaflet
or else, folloving the dimming of the house lights, be read over a
loudspeaker, or, as a further ;ltoruuu. appear as a painted text

on a curtain:

HOTTO

From 18th to 20th July 1698 Bratislava had a disli~guished visitor
-- Peter the Great, Tsar of Russia. Shortly after ascending the
throne this energetic young ruler decided to modernize his empire.
For that reason he travelled to Western Europe. His embassy
consisted of 250 members but the Tsar himself remained incognito.
This had the advantage that he could avoid all formal engagements
and instead meet the ordinary people. Peter stayed longest in
Holland and in England. On his return journey he stopped in
Vienna, where he was probably told that Bratislava had a prosperous
shipbuilding industry, where vessels for thf inperial Danube

flotilla had been built for some 400 years.



By a succession of unfortunate circumstances the city ciironicles of
just those years were lost, so that no reports of Lthe Tsar's visit
can be found in the city archives. We do not know nny!hi;\'
definite about the programee of his three days’' stay. Dr. Andor
Sas, who has researched the visit, has found no hard facts; he
supposes, however, Lhat Peter I, while in Vienna, was persuaded to
visit Bratislava by the Captain of Bratislava Castle and Hereditary

Lord Lieutenant, Count P‘!ff].

Ludo Zubek: Hoja Bratislava



ACT ONE

The pillory in the Fish Market
Saturday evening

The square is crowded with curiows people

First Scene
URRAN, PAUL, MARK, MATTHEW, PECKO, VERONICA, BARBARA,
JOANNA, NICHOLAS, town guards

""RBAN (after 4 drue roll reads the proclamation): Be it known to all citizens
of Pressburg! After careful consideration wa have come to the
decision that Lthe Journeyman Paul here present, having been found
guilty of unruly behaviour and of insuiting his guild-master, be
Justly punished by detention in the pillory, from this hour until
Monday worning. Let the honest and god-fearing citizens, as they
pass him on their way to church tonorrov, see him, mock him and
condemn him as a wvarning to all those like him, who start brawls in
our city and lack the proper respect for their superiors. In
accordance with custom, the culprit, vhile in the pillory, will
suffer hunger and thirat. Any person attempting to give him bread
or water risks a penalty of ten strokes. For that purpose also the
town rack is placed on show in Lthe Fish Market. Let everyone have

it before his eyes! To make sure the Journeyman Paul suffers shase



URBAN:

BARBARA:

URBAN:

VERONICA:

not only in his sinful mind but also on his body, he shall be ulu{
to the waist in the pillory, so that everyone may freely spit at
him. Signed in the name of justice by Judge Kriftof in his own
hand. :

Fine justice, Captain! I der your tongue d 't turn to stone

Where's the justice here? Where, ! ask? Come on, show it me, tha
blind hag justice who allowed a man to be d d for speaking

the truth!

Silence! -

What I say is the truth!

Too late now, Barbara! You should have brought up that boy of

yours better!

You're one to talk!

Shut your mouth or 1'l]l put you behind tl.ose bars vith him!

1'd show you all right, you bloodsucker!

Guards! Tear his shirt off!

Don't you dare tear it! [ gave it to him as a present.



NICHOLAS: Not anything to boast about... But Mr one thing: that
good -for-nothing isa't darkening my door again!

VERONICA: You woulda't do that to me, Father!

NICHOLAS: You see if I don't! I'm aot having him in sy house! lhd'rlhad?
1 won't have you associating with a man tho whole town can spit at
with imspunity!

PAUL: No one's spat at me yet, Mr. Nicholas.

NICHOLAS: They will, they will.

hﬂh No, Father, no!

1've said he isn't entering the Golden Griffin again.

i He's young and he's in fine health -~ why should he wvant the
’ “" ‘l '



PAUL: Envy, Packo, envy! You watch oul you don’t end up in here

vourself. Because when they pull Your breeches down there won't |

anything there! The girls’ oyes will pop out in vain: Vhey won't

see anything. You've nothing there'

NICHOLAS tonce Lhe laughter has died down): Isportinent devil! Arey’

you dizgraced onough? D*you have to ridicule a vorkmate?
BARBARA: What ridicule? He's speaking Lhe trath,

URBAN:

Don't you geb carried avay by that Lruth of yours, or else, ..,
-

BARBARA: fiat's enough, Captain, unless you want to hear a fev more home

truths in front of all thess witnecses, ..,

URBAN: Sve this key? |'s locking your son wp with it today. Aad

tomorrow? Mayhe Lomorrow it'1l ve you,

BARBARA: You wouldn't go about boasting of what | might then tell about

And that judge of yours to anyone curlous enough to stop in front

of these bars.

YRBAN (opentng Lhe pillorvi: Come on then! Let ‘s al)] soe your ngvel!

PA L Ty litile embarrasse !, ' ibey off his shiy® He hesitlates whethor Lo }

tand it to his » they or his garl)



VERONICA;

PECKO:

101 vt it for you and wend it by Bonday.

Betlor yue some strong thread. 1o be can show it Lo the children ne

day

NICHOLAS (fo Yeronicalr: Home!

VEROKICA:

NICHOLAS:

Fatbhur

At cnce! Before 1 lose my Lemper!

Scene Two

The same except for Nicholas and Veronica

.

fic' in the strect tomorrow! A jous neyman from ay vorhhop

y! Mhlu like that's ever happenv | hefore.

9




BARDARA:

URBAN:

BARBARA:

URDAN:

JOANNA

PAUL:

PECKC:

MARE :

Stop azting the sain', Joanna! You could have coughed up a ducat,
came a3 Lhe other masters, and my Paul wouldn't be sitting here ti
Monday morning. After ali, thers was a vhole lot of them fightin
bul they've locked wp only Lhis one. Fine justice, I &ay.
The others had right on their side.

fou can stuff your right!

tmards! We're moving off! We've heard enough women's tittle-tat
Scens Thrae

The same except for Ucban and the guards

Barbara): Don't you accuse me of being stingy with my ducats. I

wanted to do it but he said: Don't you dare bribe those villai

said truth was on his side.
And so it is!

And what does that truth look like now, through the bars?

listen, Pecko, one more squeak out of you and I'l] send you lL

you leave a trail of dust all the vay to your native village!
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MATTHEY:  You mind your manners, Pecko! Sneering at a mate vhen he's in the

pillor ¢!
JOANNA: Stop ', all of you! Start another 1ight here and we can close down
Lhe workshop altogether. Go to hed, all of you! And I want to nee

you in church tomcrrow!

MARK: Have a heart, Mistress! We toil all week long, from four in the
' worning till late at night! 5

| MATTHEW:  Can’t ve have a bit of a lie-in on Sundey?

~ JOANNA: You'll get enough sleep. A real man only needs a short snooze;

there o no need for him to lie idly in a featherbed.

Feathorbad, my foot! We'd know all right what Lo do in a
featherbed...

f(.'hn;r would be a nice thing.

Shush, you in there! Better search your conscience!

.

e

idn't vote for him to be guild-master.



BARBARA: You all go on about the disgrace of what's happenud, bu' the worst
disgrace in that of jyour famous shipbuiiders’ guild for keeping as
its head a drunken fool who's long ceaned even Lo look li.e Lhe hea

o a guild!

JOANNA: | inherited the busines: from sy husband, God rest his scul, and it

tan't Joachim who's building ships in Pressburg but the res! of us,

MARK: That's the truth, but Lhe shoomakers’ Journeysen started il by makig

rude remarks ahout us,

PECKO: We defended you Loo, Mistress.

MAT TR You did your defending from bohind Lhe stove in the hostel!

PECKO bon't you shoot your mouth off, Matt, or I'1]1 tell Lhe mistress

you'va beon saying aboul haer...

JOANNA (.. Matthew): Whal have you been saying? '

HATTHEW: Nothing. Nothing really. | was just talking to Mark...

JUANK?Y ‘v Hark): What did you talk about?

MAKY : Nothing. Nothing really. He said to me Lhal our mistress...

JOARNA (Lo Northew): That our mistres = wha!
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MATTHEN:  That our aistress might still...

JOANNA (to Mark): Might still -- what?

MARK: Nothing. Nothing really.

PECKO: That our mistress might still be...

MARK (softly): Shet up!
JOANNA (to Pecko): That's enough. 1 don’t wapt to know. And be off with the
lot of you! Hanging about a rack {sn’t a good idea. (Exit with the
Journeymen.)

Scene Four

PAUL and BARBARA

'BARBARA (now thal Lhey are alone): Why do you do it, Paul?

They are so stupid. They can't see further than their own noses.

 Ard you can?



PAUL:

BARBARA:

PAUL:

BARBARA:

PAUL:

BARBARA:

PAUL:

BARBARA:
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I don't know if I can but I'd like to. The things we could do!
places we could get Lo vith our ships! But we've got to stick
rules made by a guild master vho's a drunkard. Do you knuw whe

Danube flows?

I'd guess to Budin... Thal's the farthest ['ve ever been fros
Pressburg, 1 went there to pick grapes, and nov I's here. Ever

should look after his own business.

You think, that's a good thing?
Probably yes, since everybody's doing it. You keep thinking
sorts of nonsense for your mistress, and look where it's got y

She left you in a pretty pick'e!

She would have bribed the Jjudge and the captain to let me go

But she wanted something in return.
What did she vant?
She wanted me Lo give up Veronica.

The shameless old bitch. Old enough to be your mother.
soney does to you? She thinks if she's got money she ¢
stie likes, Thal's why she changes her dress three times T
Trying to tempt a young lad. It shouldn't be allowed in @

lixe our Pressburg!
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PAUL: 1 Lol her to keep her ducats.

BARBARA:  Good tor you. Bad enough that | mold myself cheap once in my ife.
You mustn't do the same. Tomorrow 1°11 bring you some of the Lithily

va're cocking for Adam's guests a' the Black Bear.

PAUL: Don't you dare! Dido't you hear whal he said? Suppose someone saw

you'!

\ I'm not going Lo let you be hungry and thirsty. [I'm not afraid of
the dovil himself! 2

Hush! Don't blasphese!

(The Angelus is sounded. Barbara crosses herself.)

Scene Five
The same and URSULA, BEATA, AGATHA
“ in single file. AL first they gaze on Lthe ground,

+ but when they catch sight of Paul in the pillory
tha and Beata slow their step and stop.



URSULA (acticing that she is in front on her own): Sisters! Merciful si(tnrl!
What do | see? Where are you looking? lord be merciful upon them and forgive
thes their sinful glances. Have | nct told you » hundred times that your love:

is not of this world?
BEATA: Yes, Sister.
AGATHA: A hundred times.
BEATA: That he is not...

AGATHA: Of this world.

URSULA: Drop your eyes and forget at ~nce what you have seen. Once and f
all.
BEATA: Once and for all.

AGATHA: We'll forget.
BEATA: What ve have seen here.

URSULA: That's right. And now let us hurry, for we must not be out:ld@

convent walls after dark. (Exeunt!
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ch).’o Six
BARBARA and PAUL

BARBARA: T can Just see them sighing all night long as they're forgetting once

and for all.

PAUL: Never mind them, Mother, but don't vou forget the main thing.
b Tomorrcw, exactly at noon, when this place will be full of gawpers,

e you serd Pitya here with his fiddle. I vant him Lo play sose fine

music Lo cheer me up.

Bear God, vhat am I to do vith the boy? Another of his vild ideas!
s - ‘ :
~ SH1, 1 won’t let hiwm dows.




PETER:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FRANZ:

FRAN:
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ACT TRO

At the Piack Bear ion

First Scene

FEDOR, FRANZ and PETER

Tell me, Admiral, vhere are we actually?

1'11 tell you one thing: we've travelled all over Europe but

never drunk any wine like this.

And that's the truth. Absolulte nectar.

And the landlord said he'd bring out a better one still.

tdmiral, vhere are we?

in Pressburg.

dhere?

In Pressburg. An hour on the Danube from Vienna.

Uy tream or dowvn”




FRANZ: Downs!raam. This is the ccronation place of thre Hungarian kings.

PETER: What kings?

FRANZ:  The kings of Hungary.

PETER: 1 see. And vhat are we doing here, General?

FEDOR:  We neac some rest. We have a long journey behind us and an even

$ longer one ahead.

ma We could have rested in Vienna.

With the emperor so near?

Inpossible! We wouldn’t have been left in peace.
‘t surely nobody knows who I am.

, but if word had leaked out to the emperor...
woui.dn't have been left alone for a minute.
are we going to do here?

raing ?a'lf!y'l expecting us. He's prepared a splendid
You can always rely on P&lffy.



PETER:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FEDOR:

FEDOR:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FRANZ:
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And until morning?

Until morning? r

What are wve going to do all night?

At night all decent people...

As for you, dear General, I don't need three guesses, People 18
yourself get quietly drunk and fall asleep. Or the other vay
round. They sleep till they wake up, and then they get drunk.
Even though you're younger than vs you've got Lo look after
yourself. We're on our return Journey now, we're on our way
and once va're home there are the colossal duties of a ruler |

avaiting you.

Kindly leave what's avaiting me to me. And woe betide you §f

find out that wve've made this détour solely 30 you two can in '

your drunkard's palates.

You don’t like this wine?

I'm beginning to feel anger rising in me.

That's easily dispelled. All ve need do is order something
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FEDOR: Your wish {s our command, Majesty.

PETER: Take care, Oiaoral. 1 can see the vine's beginning to loosen your
tongue dangerously,

FEDOR: Did I say anything 1 .hooldl"t’

You both know perfectly well you're not to address me as Hajesty.

But between just the three of us...
In inns like this the valls have wvonderful ears.

ﬁolmti-ntoh!utnmumM. dear Fedor and dear
Franz.

2800d wine anyvhere else. In other vords, the danger is
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PETER: They'd better be.

FEDOR: A real man, especially a Russian general nurtured on harder lig
starting with his native vodka, can't be overcome even by a whol

barrel of some Pressburg wine!
PETER: What about you, Franz? Are you equally sure?

FRANZ: I'm not so sure that I'd take an cath on my honour as an admir
that after a barrel of this wine I could reliably tell the ve t
from the horizontal position, but what I am sure about is that

like it as I haven’t liked a wine before.

FEDOR: Landlord! Where are you? Can’'t you see the admiral’s beaker

enpty?

Scene Two

The sanme and ADAM

'

|
ADAM (carrying & jug of wine): God bless you, gentlemen! At the Bl

one has ever drunk a toast from an empty beaker. I'm very particular
that. In my cellars, sirs, the barrels don’t run dry. At my inn an)

got the money can order anything his palate fancies and his stomach

PETER: What vine is that you're pouring?



Saint-George's.

One of the best wines in the whole of Hungary.
PETER: And howv big is that Hungary of yours?

ADAM: Hungary... Well...

Hungary is famous for its wines.
T  And for anything else?

Oh yes... but mainly for its wine. The Saint-George growers
deliver four hundred barrels to the imperial court each year.



ADAN:

PETER:

ADAM:

PETER:

ADAM:

PETER:

ADAN:

PETER:

PETER:

You can rely on me, sir. Adam froms the Black Bear in Presshurg

an expert, with a reputation far and vide

So you have some other wine?

From Pezina.

Bring us some of that too. Anything e¢lse?

From Grinava

That too. Any other?

From Modra.

Let’'s have that too. Anything else?

From Limbachy.

Bring us some of each kind.

ADAM (stands looking at Franz and Fedor)

PETER:

ADAN:

What are you standing there for? Get a move on!

| don't know if the distinguished gentlemen
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PETER: What distinguished gentlemen? What abost the distinguished

gentlomen?
ADAM: If the distinguished gentlemen want the same.

PETER: I know best what these gentlesen want. That's what they kesp me
for. (To Fedor) Correct?

Correct, Your...

Peter): Quite correct, quite correct. (To the landlord) That's what

- your comaand. I'l]l bring you somc of each. (Looks searchingly
 at Peter) :

You say you're Adam?

 right, gentlemen. Adas.

andlord must have a vife, A pntiy vife.

<



FRANZ:

ADAM:

FRANZ:

ADAM:

FEDOR:

ADAN:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:

ADANM:

ADAM:

Come, come. No offence.

Our gunner is still a young blade.

he drinks a goods vine he wants 0 caress more than Just a beak

dell, gentlemen, with that caressing it'l]l be a little difficul

And vhy's that?

I only have a cook.

Send her ia!

And a servant.

Send her {n!

Only I don’t know if she’ll be to your taste.

Leave that to us,

Don't dilly-dally. Go and call your Eve

She isn’t Eve.

What does the name matter?

Well, as you wish. (Shouts) Meg!
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ACT THREE

The piliory in the Fish Market as in Act One

PETER (walks inlo the square and curiously inspects the pillory with Paul

fmpriscned in it)




PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETEE:
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You're a stranger, aren't you? Where frea?

From a long vay avay.

What are you?

A wayfarer.

Try another.

What don't ;au believe? s

Judging by your boots, your cloak and your hat you're not just an
A gunner.

Uon't give me that. Since when have gunners been knocking about
Pressburg just as they please? What’s more at midnight, at the
«itching hour!

You afraid?

He? No. As you can see, I'm locked up. As is the custos in

Pressburg. Alvays bolt your doors and windows properly at night.

Yon in there for punishment or just frowm mischief?
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PAUL: Aren't you perhaps a little too nosey?

R: For punishment then. What have you been up to?

DAUL: You don't really think I'l] confess to you here and now.
ER:  As you wish; 1 just vondered if I couldn’t help somehow.
AUL:  Why?

: Well, because you're human and you're in a cage.

Let those be ashamed who locked me up in it.

You're not going to tell me then?

Why should 1? So you can bruit it about the world that in Pressburg
Z they lock up shipwrights' journeymen in the pillory?

A shipwright's Jjourneyman?
- lextending his hand through the bars): Paul.

Lealing with pain): Ow-ow-ow, you're a tough one all right and no

Sistake! Such strength in one hand.

thern. For how long?



PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER

PAUL:
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“i1! Monday morning.

|
1

A great idea. Punish the= cn Sunday, and on Monday hey presto

work.

Listen, if you're such a sreat fellow, couldn't you try ...?

What?

Shift Lhis bar a little, the one under the lock?

With pleasure. (He tries, the bar gives vay.)

Well, hat off, my friend! You've got enough strength for th

But not much use if the lock won't yield.

Why shouldn't it yield? Of course it vill. You've got strong
and 1'11 add a little train-oil.

What's that?

Got a knife?

foroduces a knife): Ever heard of a gunner withoout a kn. fe?

Excellent! A real killer blade.
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PETER:  Except that it won’t cut through the bar.

PAUL: No need Lo, All it needs is turning the bolt of the lock a little bit,
Look, oo this side here the weld is rusty. 1'11 push in {t halfway and
you lever

All right, let’s try ...

LIft it & bit more ... That's it ... Steady mov ... Got it! (A

click and the bars of the cage open.) What did I tell you? (Jumps out
g Ly &t&o pillory.)

fou've got nimble fingers. Is that what got you in there?

ning Peter's knife): Pressburg journeymen don't steal.

adn't seen this with my own eyes I1'd have never believed that one

few things from my master blacksaiths «++ and they weren't
¥y blacksaiths.



PAUL:

PETER

PAUL:

PETER

PAUL

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL

PETER:

PAUL:

This is ay home. Bremen was vhere | spent scae Lime as a journe

finspecting the pillory): Really, vhat does the world look .lke

those bars?

Why don’t you find out?

(gets into the pillory): A bit Light, isn’t iL?

{shuts the gate on his).

Stop fooling!

What a surprise for Captain Urbun vhen instead of Paul he fi

here in the morning.

You'd do that?

(opens the cage): No, not really. I's not a thief or a v

even a rioter.

Wiat are you then?

1've told you. A journeyman from the famous workshop of
Joanna and of the even more famous guild of St. Nicheclas,
for the Danube flotilla of our sovereign, the Emperor, hs

in Pressburg for over a hundred years.
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PETER: A hundred years? I only kncv that Hungary is fawous for her vines.
A lot of ‘hings we could do.
You? Acd hov many of you are Lhere in that famous vorkshop of yours?

Come along. See you for yourself.

ACT FOUR

In a Pressburg hostel, accommodation

for travelling Journeymen, night
First Scene
'AUL, MARK, MATTHEW and PECKO

“ Peter among the sleeping journeymen, for a whila
f‘_‘luht, then shakes Matthew): Matt, get up!



HATTHEW

PAUL

PETER:

PAUL:

HATTHEW

PAUL:

MATTHEW

PAUL:

MATTHEW:

PAUL:

MATTHIN:

PAUL
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nerely grunts happily and turns cver)

grabbing Mark's foot): Mark, vake up!

facks exactly as Natthew but yawns angrily)

They sleep soundly, don’t they, your friends.

They don't get much sleep during the veek. (He pulls the blan

Hatthew) Matt, get us, it's time.

falarmed): What's that? Daybresk already?

Will be ... Quite soon.

{rubbing his eyes): Get out! That you, Paul?
It's me.
An 1 seeing things or am 1 dreaming?

Neither, Matt.

I am dreasing. You're talking ncnsense. You're right nov &

the cage in the Fish Market. (He yawns and settles down

f“ha*ing Hark on the next buuk): Mark, at least you vale up



MARK tjumping straight out of bed): What's that, is it Honday already? Have
ve slept right through Sunday?

HATTHEW: Go back lc sleep. We haven't slepl through Sunday. You're just’
dreaning all this,

You're not drepming, boys. Get up.

still some good people about.
towards Peter): This one here? Who's he?

ke i’ ROW. You've never had such a visitor in a Pressburg
o L T

» but not just anybody. He got me out of the



HARK:

PAUL:

PETER

PAUL:

MATTHEW

PAUL:

HATTHEN:

PAUL:

MARK:

FAUL

With a key? Or how?

Stiake hands with him and you'll find out he has no need of keys,

‘hesitates for a moment, then oxtends his hand to Peter): Well

welcome among us if you're a righlecus man.

(again introduces himself only with a handshake, as earlier on
Mark cries out with pain)

Not so loud, you'll wake Pecko and he'll make a beeline for ¢

(nervously extends his hand to Peter but he only smiles and wif

mighty grip lifts his up)

Well, vhat d'you say? This is gunner Peter.

I'm Mark.

1'm Matthew.

These are rather dry introductions. Haven't you got a bott[

somevhere?

#o# can a bottle last here ... with so sany thirsty throat: 3

Not cven you, Matt?
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MATTHEN: Had one last night ...

MARK: Wait. lecko's sure to have something hidden avay. (Moves over to the

sleepin; Vecko and cautiously turss him over)
‘ﬂﬂ’ll' (gives him a helping hand)

{grunts hut does not wake up)

~ (triumphantly produces a little bottle)

it from him): The dirty swine! It’'s empty,

BRRAN celebrate much with that ocse.

boys; that's {t. But the worst thing is Lhat decent Slovaks
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MATTHEW: Well, iL's one vay.

PAUL fto Peter): And what will you think of us now?

PETER: That's ay business.

PAUL: Not entirely. You helped me out of the cage.

MATTHEW: And no one else has ever managed that in our glorious city of

before.

PAUL: So I've got to pay ay respects to you.

PETER: And if I don't much care for your respects?

PAUL: Now don't say that or else ...

PETER: I can see now why they locked you up in that cage.

MATTHEW: That's no secret anyvay.

MARK: Captain Urban publicly announced it to all and sundry, b

PETER: I wasn't present.

MARK: For insult and causing a disturbance in the Venturas pub.
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TTHEW: Except that the truth is that Paul here defended Lhe honour of the

guild of shipwrights which the cobblers asd clothiers here despise

because of our drunken guild-master.

And when things got really hot he even told the guild-master to his

face that it wvas time he gave up his post to one of the younger or more
~ capable sasters.

iV
-

".Mn e don’t Just knock boats together as they did in his day but
W build ships. And not just ordinary ships -- but he no longer

anything and serely wrecks whatever he can with that
led head of his.

1 vessels are being Lturned turlle by the Turks on the lower
- Just like nutshells. Only thing of any use against the Turks
'8 {8 a proper ship with thirty gun-barrels on each side.

ones than that. Just getting one ready now. A proper Jjob,
‘sail. A real beauty ... and we could do more. Ne've got
‘except that Mistress Joanna lacks courage. Now Paul
~Yyou all the things he's thought vp ... enough to
‘the Ewperor sit up and stare at the kind of flotilla
| Mo could chase the Turks dova the Danube!



HATTHEN:

PAUL:

PECKO

MATTHEW:

PECKO

PAUL

PECKO:

PETER:

PECKC:

PAUL:

-42 =

Because our guild-master acknowledges oniy that which has alvays |

Anything new he finds fault with,

You did say thirty barrels on sach flank?
Cannon, they're the latest thing. That ship should be built as 8
possible. To ride true and steady in the water. Now that’'s a §
enjoyable job.

favakening with a shout): Thieves!

You dreaming?

(looking for his little bottle): I'm not dreaming, You thi
is my flask?

{chucks the empty bottle over to him): Here you are. But

that slivovitz yourself.

He? You finished it!

It really was empty.

And vho are you? What's that stranger doing here?

He's here to hire you for work. He's searched all over

such an eternal apprentice as yourself.



P L o

Don't give yourself airs. 1 can become a master one day, but you

never.

Never? Why's that?

Son of a fallen voman,

‘He's a bastard. And such people are debarred here from ever advancing

Sound rules. A proper master shouid be the son of

I finish it. That's ay business, But there's no



PETER:

PECKO:

PETER:

PECKO:

PETER:

PECKO:

PETER:

PECKO:

MATTHEN:

PECKO:

MARK:
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But wvhy? If he knows his Job?

The lav is the law, and there's no way out.

And the Emperor. That Esperor of yours? Does he agree with s
vile law?

And what about you? If you're not one of us, vho are you and

doing here?

I's mergly here for a little chat with the Journeymen of Lhe

shipwrights' guild.

Does the guild-master know ahou. Lhig?
Why don’t you run and tell him? Let him come if he feels §1
certain gunner would like to meet him, because he's never
blackguard who'd lock his own people up in a cage.

Only those vho deserve it.

Shut up, Pecko, or you'll find yourself such a cripple in !

that Mistress Joanna will fling a penny into your hat.
Ruffian!

No one's laid a finger on you yet.
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PECKO: Just you Lry,

PETER:  Listen, you dung-beetle. (He throws a coin at his feet) Here’s scme

change aod nov run along and come back with something

bottle.

in your espty

Didn't I say s0? A Lthierf,

-

the ducat between his testh and then hurries out)

m't find anything in the middle of the night anywvay,

" vae SX L

o8, tell me more. The kind of ships you buiid.

only like a toy



MATTHEN:

PETER:

MATTHEN:

PETER

MATTHEW:

PETER:

PAUL:
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He's thought uwp a ship vhich voulc move equally in the vater a

land.

Boys, are you sure you haven't had a drop Loo much?

You don’t believe me? You'll ses for yourself!

(to Paul): I didn’t think you belonged in Lhat cage from Lhe

Let's be off then! We haven't got too much time,

And supp Pecko back-with something after all?

Then you can drink to the health ...

«+«+ of Peter and Pavl. Dammit, a shirt! Somebody lend me

(Musical theme)
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Scene Three
The same and MEG

fan old wosan with a dirty apron and a scarf on her head, appears in the
doorvay) You calied?

1 did.
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ADAN: if you please, gentlemen. In the next room. There 1°'ll lay
table in proper style. Meg, don't Just stand there. Gel the
gypsies. Step out now! A good dinner needs susic.

If you please, gentlesen. This way.
Scene Four
MEG and BARBARA

MEG (clearing the empty beakeras from the table and mutering to hersel
devil sent them to us, so we don't get any peace even on :
night.

BARBARA (stopping in the doorway): Who are they?

MEG: How should I know? There are three of thea. ['as to kill

BARBARA: I had a feeling we'd be cooking tonight. So much the b

boy won't go hungry or thirsty. But vhere are they f

MEG: Foreigners.

BARBARA: So much the better. Just a plain seal then.

MEG: He's ordered the gypsies for Lhen.



A:  You don't say?
You knov Adam. When he sme!ls noney he can strip a naked louse Lure.
(Catches sight of Adam approaching and quickly disappears.)
Scene Five
ADAN and BARBARA
Are you standing here for? Have you nothing to do?

do you mean? 1'm killing a chicken and preparing a banquet.

't had that kind of guests for a long time. Make o good Job

slaur. won't you? The wine has tickled their appetite. They

8olsed by the morning. The wine will loocsen



Scene Six
The same and PETER

PETER (enters)

ADAM (to Barbara): Back to your kitchen. Don't let me catch you here a

PETER: That was the other Eve?

ADANM: !urbgrl. ay cook. An excellent cook. You'll be 'icking your

PETER: Not me. I'as for bed.

ADAM: The gentlemen won’t be needing you?
PETER: They'll be perfectly happy by themselves.
ADAM: Your room is ready. Unless...

PETER: Unless what?

ADAM: Unless you'll be lonely on your own.

PETER: I'11 worry about that. 1°1) take a short walk first,

ADAN: I understand. If | aight advise...
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1'11 take ny own advice, thank you.

We knov how to treat foreign guests in our famous Pressburg.

ve sald you could leave that to me. And you'd better not say

r see to your guests. And ve'll vant & good breakfast i{n
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ACT FIVE

The Black Bear inn, as in Act Two. Morning.

Scene One

HEG and FEDOR

MEG (with a bucket and broom collides in the door with Fedor)

FEDOR (his head is wrapped in a towvel and he is holding it belween
hands) Oh, babushka, kind-hearted babushka, could you car
bring me a bowl of sour milk?

MEG: Wouldn't a pickled gherkin be better?

FEDOR: You might bring that too, matyushka, only move carefully >

head might explode at any moment.

MEG: Don't worry, young sir, it won't.

FEDOR: How do you know?

MEG: Because | can see you've got it all tied up with a mighty

FEDOR (unties the towel and hands it to Meg): Dip it in cold

would you?



Scene Two
The same and FRANZ
Ah, somelhing nice and cold would be most welcome.
s X
B ‘,'5*" I get you a towel too?
the landlord!
' service. (Runs off). .

¢ head, my dear little head.

®e, General, you said yesterday that not even a
¢ could lay you low.

» €an you explain why every drinking bout starts
»*“ 50 unpleasant]y?



FEDOR:

FRANZ:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:
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['s sick and tired of all this travelling Franz, 1 beg you, fi
heaven’s sake don't Lthink of anything else, let's go home...
Aren’t you anxious to be back home? Home cooking, a good bath,

your own wife? God... we've been on the road for two vears.

Go wake His Majesty. They'll be here any moment. We're going

hunt,

1 doa't really feel at all like bouncing about up and dovnhlI‘

Jumping with all those packs of hounds about!

But the hunt's vhat we case for.

You're always coming up with some nev idea, dear Fransz.

beg you most urgently, let's go back home.

Hold on, Fedor, hold on. A fewv days more and you'll he wi

Vasilisa Ivanovna.

Ah, the dear soul. I don’t even know if rhe's still aliw

You don't have to vorry about her.

Or who she's living with back home.

Now that's a more serious matter, General, much more



It's ai!l very vell for you to make fun of it, seaing that you're a

bache!lor

Go and wake hinm: it's high time.
e
"My poor tead, ey poor dear head. (Exit),
Scene Three

ADAM and FRANZ-

_‘.*f.ll Jug) Good morning, good morning, Adairal. In the

ition, I see, after a good night's sleep.

‘d see,




FRANZ: How far is it from here to Pl’llfy‘s Stupava?

SCENE Four

The same and FEDOR

FEDOR (in a panic): Franz! For Heaven's sake!

FRANZ: What's happened?

FEDOR: The room's espty. And the bed hasn’t been slept in,

ADAM: Not slept i(n?

FRANZ: You're seeing things, General.

FEDOR: Come and look for yourself.

FRANZ:  You must have looked in the wrong room.

FEDOR: But they’'ve got no other rooas here. Only three.

ADAM: That is so. Just those three.

FRANZ (getting up): No practical jokes, please! You know tl

stand practical Jokes.



I's not joking.

lexit)

{to Adan): Landlord, you haven't seen him®

r of God, defend us! That would be a disaster!

To be sure, a disaster. ®
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ADAN: That, sir, 1 couldn't say. I don't look inte pecple’'s rooms.

FRANZ (returning): It really is empty!

ADAN: Espty. Where do you think he is?

FEDOR (to Franz): Listen, Franz! Do you remesber when we stopped?

FRANZ (off stage): Remembering isn’t my strong suit.

FEDOR: We've got to find him!

ADAM: Don't worry. Nothing's going to happen to your gunner

Pressburg!

(Fedor and Franz exeunt)

ADAM: Ham,.. Very odd...

i
(After a moment's reflection he gets on with his work.)



- 59 -

Scene Five
JOANNA and ADAM

s festively dressed): Good morning, Adam

+ Mistress, come in. To what do ve owe this visit to our

Joannal You're trembling all over, Mistress. Is

: vant to agk. .,

hear ne calling yo,o



BARBARA:

JOANNA:

BARBARA:

JOANNA:

ADAN:

JOANNA:

BARBARA:

JOANNA:

BARBARA:

JOANNA:

BARBARA:
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Scene Six

The same and BARBARA

D'you expect me to drop those dumpling and come running?

Where's Paul?

Paul? Don't pretend you doa't know! He's in the pillory,

course., ..

The pillory's espty.

Are you serious?

Locked but empty.

You're having us on!

Gospel truth. 1've come straight from the Market.

Eapty?

Eopty.

what about Urban?
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He's standing there, cursing, berating the guards, shouting and
Lhrestening.

Scene Seven
The same and FRANZ and FEDOR

t search parties! Send search parties out at once!

Joanna. You don't know him.

> men are missing?

f .
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ADANM: Well, what a business’! A fine Sunday merning Lhis is going to

rr famous Pressburg!

Hammering on the door)

Scene Eight

The sawe and MEG

MEG: They're here!
ADAN: Who's here?
MEG: Urban and some guards on horseback. They've surrounded

all sides. Heaven help us! Save yourselves if you can!

(Musical theme)
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ACT SIX

In a shipyard on Lhe Danube. Daytime.

Scene One

PETER and PAUL

d hinself with downright .passionate curiosity and

iag the various parts of ships, masts and rudders)

3

explanations is scarcely avare of Peter.) Water and

are tvo clements a master shipbuilder, if he's a true

'Q_d_a-h his bones, as the saying goes. And not just any

You might think, just looking at ft, that water

t, at most, there are tvo kinds -~ salt water and

hat's a layman's view, the viev of someone vho only
ter. Take Our water here, the vater that flows down

1 == how many pecple actually realize that it
& year, according to how much Snow we've had
t the timber UP worse than woodwors,

® It and do it no harm.

and at

The wvater of summer
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floods it quite different from that during an autumn drought.
moment it comes Lhundering down you're afraid to even look at
it'11 spil]l over the banks on both sides, and the next it will
lazily down its bed. Except that a ship can't choose the weatd
It’'s got to ride properly. Downstream and even against the
under a hot sun and In a snowstorm, and it's got to stand up
these. Bub ft can only do so if it's bullt of the right ki
timber. And timber, my dear fellov, {s a real miracle.
timber is like baker's flour. You can't bake good bread f '
flour.” Many a time they dump all kinds of stuff here. Ignos
master shipwrights will buy.it and then expect to build
siraculous vessel. Excopt that you can't buy timber Just |
at {t. A master shipwright sust have a nose for the ri
timber and buy only the stuff that smells right. Forty
still plenty of good timber in our forests. You won't
Limber from the Black Forest all the wvay down to Ismaili !
tinber fair sings into your ears when you piox it up, v
to vork. When I've got that kind of timber I don't ¢
or night. 1'd go vithout food or drink. That kind of we
Joy. And il's a real sin to put it off. That kind oﬁ'"
doing in the sweat of your brow, but I tell you it’s
look at this rudder. Take a closer look at it. M D

in a stors. It's made of one plece. Not a drop of ¢>

PETER (puts down his pipe and expertly handles tha rudder b

is a splendid plece of vorkmanship.



- 65 =

Know anything aboul ships?
2 Mot as much as you do.

mistress Joanna wveren't afraid of Joachis ve could have a

today that wouldn’t have its equal far and wide.

“you haven't shown me your... your miracle boat yet. The one that

ravel over dry ground and vater.

y & toy as yet. Everyone's saying only a lunatic could have

it. But I keep thinking that if it works as & toy, wvhy
work in reality? (He produces Lhe model of his ship with

Ty you say?
A
‘simple. The principle of an ordinary wagon vith

vehicle enters the vater the two wheels operate



- 66 =

PAUL: ‘ve calculated the force needed for Lhe paddle vheels, They
vorked by half the nusber of men used on ‘he cars. And saybe :
could sanage without carsmen altogether. The horse that wvould)
harnessed between the shafls on dry land could be taken ‘below
once the ship wvas in the vater, and made to operste the paddl

in the manner of a draw-well.
PETER: Ever seen anything like it anyvhere?

PAUL: Like this? No; but vhen a fellow drifts about the vorld ;

thing or two here and there:

PETER (trying Lhe model out on the ground):]’'ve seen a lot, but .1:

vater...?
PAUL: All kinds of things are happening now. The other day, WA
of our man that vhen I was in Framce I sav a machine
subtract, divide and multiply, they Jjust laughed at

PETER: You sav that sachine with your own eyes?

PAUL: With my own eyes. A brass box, no bigger than an ©

in it eleven complete and six incomplele little

PETER: And those wheels?



I'a teiiing you. All by themselves thev add, subtract, multiply and

divide sny nusber you like.

" That wi..d mean that your machine could replace the husan mind?

Just that. The man who invented it claims that the human mind

#tes in a sisilar mechanical manner. With the difference that not

il] human heads are the same. He's £§°t a funny name, that man.

Listen, Paul, listen to me carefully. You've no business to

you fear.



PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:

PETER:

PAUL:
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‘s not going anywhere.

fou are. I've got a river back home, three times as big an ¢
ynube of yours. You'll build ships on the Pon. As many as
For me.
For you?
Yes, only for me and my fleet.
-

What fleet can you have?

My... imperial fleel Ever since last night you've been

| wvas. Well, I'm the Tsar of fussia.

What's that?

Something like your emperor.

And your name's Peter?

fes -- Peter.

Every decent emperor is called Ferdinand, or Haxilllli

But Peter?!

an Peter the First,



fler & momen!’'s hesitation laughs out loud): B

',1“‘ Lhey look differant from you'!

Scene Two

B nevs, fellovs' Take 1,

your

B 100 Whos ey

e ”‘9. Bonght

!_' me Lthat Lhe Tsars of Russia bus abou! the worl

yol'se tor 30!

2t pul) my leg.

I've been straight vith you and told you everything about myself

d just

Lrangs Paul bach o

by your own Lop

like



MATTHEN:

PAUL (to Peter): A fine Tsar you are! Just an ordinary desertoer.

HATTHEW:

MARK:

PAUL:

PETER:

MARK:

PETER:

MARK:

PAUL:
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The general and the adeiral. Asking questions everyvhere...

Really, fellows, don’t hang arcund here. Pecko's bound tol

the mistress that you were at our hostel last night.
And the guvards have blocked the road to the river.
So “which wvay do we go?

The vay we came. We'll go and meet thea.

You must be mad! You don’t know our guards! Thoy'll::

you remain a cripple for the rest of your life!
They've got nothing on me.

If you've deserted you’re in it as such as Paul.

sense of husour.

1'1]1 teach thea some husour, you'll see. The gonen

I'11 enjoy teaching their drink-sodden heads some

I don't know what you're saying. But we'll have &

The only safe way of escape now is... through thes



and Paul to escape from Lhe shipyard.)

Scene Three

the cook from tLhe Black Bear, the Journeyman Paul!

last night he's been i{nside...



HATTHEW:

MATTHEW:

URBAN (to

URBAN:

MHARK:

URBAN:

URBAN:

URBAN:

MARK:

You mean he's escaped?

How could he escape, through those heavy bara?

the guards): Search the place! (He notices that the two guar

curicusly inspecting the model dropped on the ground): What's

thing here?

It's a ship, sir.

On wheels?

On wheels.

A lunatic! And a dangerous omv at Lhat.

Dangerous?

Today he fixes wheels to a ship and tomorrow, for all

fit wings to it.

I don't believe it.

Decent folk have to be protected against lunatics.

never yet brough! any good into this wvorld.

Looks like it, !



yfler a pause): Who does?

This world.

that's something, +t least.
d?. 1 hl'. nobt foun yone., . .
pyard.

iscate that rubhien:

Bhaving de uyt

people’s heads turuned




URBAN:

SECOND GUARD: There's nothing down there but the svollen river.

URBAN:

NATTHEN:

URBAN:

HMATTHEW:

URBAN:

HATTHEW:

URBAN (angrily kicking the door): Damn«d place! Whole ship

And continue the search!

You'll catch him if you have to drink the river down to

What a drinking party that'll be!

¥hat vas that?

Nothing, sir. But won't you need some help with all

Seems to me you're a bit touched in the head yoursel

As you think, sir. It's possille

of lunatics. Fine Jjob they'll be turaning out.

(A musical theme concludes the first half of the

INTERMISSION
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ACT SEVEN

Inside the convent garden wall. Daytime.

Scene One
BEATA and AGATHA

some freshly laundered habits to dry on a line): Have
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AGATHA: Who told you?

BEATA: At morning Mass.

AGATHA: Will they catch hina?

BEATA: Who knows.

AGATHA:  But how?

BEATA: God be with hia.

AGATHA: They'll beat him up.

BEATA: They shouldn't,

AGATHA: Why not?

BEATA: But surely...

AGATHA: He's a human being?

BEATA: Created in God's likencss.

AGATHA: Some in God's, some it Lha Devil's

BEATA: This one didn'" look ke him







AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

Suppose we don't,..

« get absolution?

Better not confess anything.

God is more merciful...

. than Father Victorinus.

Indeed yes.

And don't think any more.

Of him?

He's sure to be unclean.

Why?

If he torments you 50 much.

Doesn’t he you?

Hush, and eé-o along. (Exeunt)




Scene Two

PETER and PAUL

f you are. What choice have y»u got?
we're no safer here.

IOn ‘Lt search for us here. And if they do -- look!

want to put that on?

» pushes up his heoad from behind the high wall, then he
iabs on to It and helps Peter up. He is the first to jump

) Careful! Land on both feet, or you'll break a leg!

(He shakes

QL OfL the linei: They'l)l never spot us if we're nuns.
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PAUL: Why not?

PETER: Are you crazy?

PAUL (already wearing the habit): They've never had an Ursuline nun 1ik

one in Pressburg before.

PETER: You're right there. Fxcept that this skirl's barely down to

PAUL (pulls the habit over Peter's head!: Never mind. You'l!l Jjust have

a little if there's someone about.

PETER: And vhat about my moustache?

PAUL: Houstache? You tie a cloth cver your nose.

PETER: You golng to turn me into a iving nunny?

PAUL: You'll be a nun with toothache.

PETER: Very well. But you'll have to pray for me.

PAUL: Trust me. In this disguise ve nov si vly cross the garden

courtyard, devoutly, eyes dropped to the ground, and then,

quietly, past the zatehouse and oul -n the road,




exceedingly comical in the habit which narely reaches down

{’g’i‘i’u: knoes): You're a rogue all right'
bo |

we going to valk huddled up like thiv uit ¢ v Penple will

sk I's in a certain condition.

somebody sees us.

L1l be too late.

rry. In this country hardly acvbody ¢ ckan any notice of nuns
put that broad hat on your head /That's bettert ‘s you pet! it

10 one can see your ‘ace.

v:’»!l an atblitude of praye:



®

Scene Throe

The samo and BEATA and AGATHA

BEATA (with a basket of freshly vashed linen, as in the earlier sce

To dreas of clouded water...
AGATHA: . means misfortune.
BEATA: Anf of a golden stag?
AGATHA: That isn't in the dream book.
BEATA:  She forbade us to have dreas books.
AGATHA: But 1 don't have one.
BEATA: So how do you know?
AGATHA: Got a good mesory
BEATA (catches sight of the praying figures and goes rigid)
AGATHA: What's the matter?

BEATA (silently motions her to ok towards the wvall)
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her eves wide and falls silent)

y weren't here a moment ago.

sprung froa?

ous vho they are?

morning, dear sisters. (After a pause, when sh:

K¢

Sver) They pray 4 lot more intently than we do.
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BEATA: Haybe they haven't heard us.

AGATHA (louder): I say, velcome to our house, dear sisters.

PAUL (half turning, in a wvhisper!: Thank you.

BEATA: Are you by any chance the novices from Lhe Marian convent?

PAUL (silently nods assent)

AGATHA: Weo've been expecting you for Lhe past three days,

BEATA: Well, come in then. Mother Ursula has been vorrying lest

befallen you on your Jjourney

PAUL: No, nothing has happened ‘¢

AGATHA: What kept you sc long?

PAUL: Tercible weather we had.

AGATHA: You don't say.

PAUL: fhunderstorms {looding the roads

BEATA: How strange. Here in ssburg we bad & drop of

the
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. Come inside. sisters. You must be starved after your loag journey.
k you so much. But we are not in the habit of feeding our sinful
w.. without prolonged prayer first.
g
lo Agatha): Did you hear that? I can see thea introducing

regine here.

‘sisters, vhy don't you say your prayers indoors, under a proper

% instead of here by the wall?
“lnry spot on God's earth is hallowed.
but Mother Superior is most anxiously waiting for you.

We'll come in a moment. fut we vish to enter into your



BEATA: And Lhe other sister?

PAUL: When she's engroased in prayer she is totally unavare of ¢

around her. Even of thunder and lightning.

AGATHA (softly to Beata): What did | tell you? These two are fanat

nean trouble.
BEATA: The Lord be with you, sisters.

PAUL: And with you likewise.

Scene Four
PETER and PAUL

PETER (eventually turning about, having made sure that Beata and

gone): Well, my dear Paul, we're in the soup all right,

ears.
PAUL: Steady nerves, Mr. Gunner. Steady nerves!

PETER: What next?

PAUL: Nothing.
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*t think they noticed?

don’t think so. They had other things on their minds. Didn’t

Interproting dreams they were.

else comes along 1 won't be able to keep it up.

ng: steady nerves!

 going to do?

Devoutly gazing on the ground, we'll valk out with

You navigate?

’.ﬂ Koing to take many delicate mincing steps.
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PAUL: Why's that?

PETER: Take a look. The entire Aunnery’s on its way here!

PAUL: Dasned gossips!

PETER: What now?

PAUL: Back over the wall,

PETER (gives Paul a leg-up)

PAUL (climbs to the top and helps Peter up)

Scene Five

URSULA, BEATA and AGATHA

URSULA larrives at the precise moment when Paul s oulling Peter up to

the top of the wall): Sisters! Dear sisters, what do I see?

Christ's wounds* sake! Sigters! Is that seenly? To escape

convent over the wall®

AGATHA: Lord forgive us for what we are seeing.

BEATA: Wiy, that sister s vearing riding boots’
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eves in our convent! That's never happened in our famous Pressbury

ifore. Quickly! Call for help!

aling): Help!

' feves in the convent! Sound the alura!



BARBARA (runs in, out of breath): My dear child! Where is he?

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

ACT EIGHT

Inside the Golden Griffin apothecary's shop, Daytime,

Scene One

VERONICA and BARBARA

(Hammering on the door. Veronica goes to open the door.

doorway stands Barbara)

Who?
Paul.
Paul? In the pillory in the Fish Harket, of course. Where
He {sn't there ény more. He's vanished and Captain Urban's
about the city with his guards. Turned the vhole inn upll.
Thought I was hiding his.

How can he have vanished through the Jocked bars?

That's what I'd like to know,
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I hope he's all right.

He won't be if they catch hinm.

What are we to do, Mother?

{ really don't know. Better give me something for ay pain.

CA: Where does it hurt?

That depends on what's within easy reach.

: How about a few drops on a lump of sugar?

: Never sind the sugar. Don’'t go to any trouble.

ICA (picks up a glass caraffe)

2 I'm shaking all over. But listen, I haven't told you everything yet.

CA thands her a small glass)

{drinks from the caraffe): Why get the glass dirty?

CA: You said there vas sore?



BARBARA: Yes, someone else has gone missing. From the Black Bear,

vho was with those two generals has vanished.

VERONICA: Vanished?

BARBARA: They're searching for him too, And the third piece of nows

8 burglary at the convenl early this morning.
VERONICA: Never had that sort of thing in our famous Pressburg!
BARBARA: Certainky not.

(More hamsering on the door)

VERONICA: I wonder vho that can be? (She looks out through the win

nuns, it seeas.

BARBARA: Didn't I tell you? vyour father’s going to do 4 roaring busi

today. Those scared funs will buy wp half his shop.
Scene Two

The same and PETER and PAUL

VERONICA: Laudetur, dear Sisters. What can I do for you?
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'“. wight lock the door for a start.
rling herself into Paul’s arms): Paul, darling!

s herself comically and takes another swig from the caraffe): I'm

You're not, Mother. It really is me.

, (pointing to Peter): And this one with the moustache?
The gunner!

How did you know, Mother?

How could I not know? The generals are chasing him.
So the comedy's over?

What do you mean: over? Didn't you hear? You're vanted by the

generals and I'm wvanted by the yuards.
Hov did you get here?
As Ursuline sisters.

So it was you who burgled the convent?
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PETER: We didn'y take a thing.

PAUL: Only borroved these. Sunday wear for a stroll i,
BARBARA: 5o vhat do you Propose to doo
PAUL: You'll hide us here t11] the @vening, and in the eveni :
VERONICA: 1n the evening - vhato
PETER:

In the :vonlu ve'll move on.

VERONICA: Where too

PETER: Far avay, To a country whore Pecple aren't locked up in
vhere good craftsmen are appreciated,
VERONICA: you 'd leave me here?
BARBARA: You'd leave us here at the mercy of & vicked worlde
PETER: Fifty strokes -- that's what g avaiting hin.
BARBARA: You see? All because of your Silly ideas’ Not only do they
You at home, byt they even lure you avay to forcign pPartg!
on the door)

(




yens, who can that be?

i’ﬂ" open! Not just yet!

‘._"“,-. sy father!

. He can open the door himself. Get to the inn quickly.
A: There are two men with hia.

What kind of men. Guards?

: No. Gentlemen.

Didn't I tell you? Those two are from our inn. The generals!
Quick, let’s get lost!

No need at all.

Have you gone mad?

If you still don't believe me, you'll have your proof now.

“ONICA: Take those two mortars. Quick. 1'1k tell my father you've come in to

grind some fragrant herbs.



- 96 -

Scene Three

The same and NICHOLAS, FRANZ and FEDOR

NICHOLAS: 1f You please, gentlemen, come right in, jrg sure we can
FEDOR: Good =an, I want Something for 4 headache,

FRANZ: And 1 have a Pain in ay belly, Mr. Apothecary.

NICHOLAS: Nalurllly. naturally, We 've 8ot a wide selection of all ¢
Prescriptions vhich the famous Paracelsus recommended to o
Pronlburg. Very offective medicines. The gentlemen wil)
reborn, (He locks at the nuns) | can sge that even though |

the Lord’s day there are alvays some sick people about ,

VERONICA: The sisters have come ig to grind UP some fragrant herbs; ¢

out of thyme. They need all kinds of things,
NICHOLAS: They're velcome Lo grind Lhejy Paste. As mych 45 they like.

plenty of everything, And, Veronica, for these gentleomen her

tvo glasses vith vater, iI'm Boing to give ther some drops,

BARBARA: D'you want me to help youo

NICHOLAS: what are you doing here? Hoping to find your flown bird here?



S 1

. Mr. Nicholas, can’t you see 1'® worried sick about hin?

S: Well, no one in Pressbhurg ever pulled thalt one off. Vanish from

inside the pillory. No one ever!

olding his head): Of my poor head. Please don't split. Else 1'11 be

| here and now.

Never mind your head. A head can =tand a lol. Bul one’s belly...

Serves you right. Why the hell did we have to make Lhis excursion to
Prassburg! But this was your idea, dear Franz. Can you imagine

what 11 happen if we return without hin?

That | can’t.

But where is he? Where ia he? For tuo years we never let him out of
our sight, and now, at tha very end of our travels, he gets lost like

some mischievous child'

You shouldn't have drunk so much.

* You're making a Jot of fuaa aver an ordinary gunner! Why, the world's
full of vagrant gunners! There are Lhowsand- of thea about. You've

o8t one - why not hire another?
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FRANZ: A bold idea. What do you think, Fedor?

lnun;ﬂ
home with false Pelor.

FEDOR: Wouldn 't he the first Lime in our history, But

and the ompire?

FRANZ: Well, somehow ve might divide |4 P between ourgel

-
PETER (can no longer restrain himsel( and starty pounding Mg

divide you tvo!  Your Reneral's and admiral 'y souls

middle! ')} divide you «o you'll forget you “ver wer

FEDOR (throws himself at his feal): Your Matuntyr

PETER (kicks him)

FRANZ: Is this really you, M. Gunner?

PETER: It is.

FRANZ texploring Peter's tace Vith his haonds): You're right. The
real,

FEI0R: But how did You got here?

PETE 22 AS you can s« %y In 3 fostive habit

(Throws off the habit)

e U S I
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Let what is good be sent to us and all evil kept

1. gent jemen!
."o. us! And vhat about Lhe other Wyauline nister?

}'0. know her all right, Nr. Hicholas. This one'’s wanted not by any

.".r.ll but by the city guards.

s You -~ ‘:uder By roof !

Father, for the love of God 1 beg you!

Have a heart and hold your peace unt il Lhis evening!

Captain Urban has pronised fifly ducats to

Not one minute 1nnger!

vhoever caltches his.

Which means, dear Paul, that youw've no choicw Jefl, You either cowe

with us or the apothecary hands you over for fitLy ducals,

My father wouldn't do that.

The Lord would punish hie!

Mot me. 1 didn't escape from the pillory.

only two alternalives. With me, or with

#5 you hear, Paul? Yon've

Lhem.

]



PAUL: With you? Where to? You've been caught already, but I'm
PETER: You still don't believe me?

PAUL: No.

PETER: Very well. (To Franz and Fedor) Let’s go.

NICHOLAS: Not so faat; Who's going to pay?

PETER (produces a moneybag and gives ;o-o money Lo Nicholas): For t'.
and for the ground herbs, and finally for hin. (Points at Paul) So
have to denounce hin.

NiCHOLAS (at a loss): Of course, if that's your wish.
PAUL (moves over to Fedor): General, who is that man?

FEDOR (suddenly embarrassed; he does not know how to reply)

FRANZ (in a whisper to Fedor): Careful, dear Fedor. This is a test.

very end of our travels.
FEDOR: Who do you think he is? A gunner. Our gunner.

PAUL (after a pause to Peter): Well, there you are.
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s But where did the gunner get all that morey?

Qur gunners are very vell paid.

Until Lhis evening then, Paul. You have until the evening. Consider

vell vhether you'll trust the Tsar's word or that of an old woman.

(Musical theme)




PETER:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FEDOR:

PETER:

FEDOR:

ACT EIGHT

The Black Bear inn, as in Acta Two and Five, Daytime,

Scena One
PETER and FEpOR
While yoi two vere quiet]y getting drunk, , .
Hajesty, ¢ vasn't like that at all. You are exaggoralin
a5 you always do,
Prrnsbur‘ vines, .,
Atlullly, they're not bad at all, 1 can vouch for Lhat,
I vas doing some work,
But you are not supposed to do any wvork. Least of all th!_
What kind?

At night, with Criminals,
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He's no criminal! He's the only real discovery during my two ywars'

travelling!
Aren't you exaggerating, Your Majosly?

He is the kind of man I’'a looking for. A man who knows his Job. He's
got everything he needs. In his head and in hia hands. In his brain
and in his heart. He's a builder, a constructor. Inventor and manual

worker in one person.
Isn't that too much?

And he doesn't realize vhat he's gol. Thoy':hould be paying him hin
veight in gold! Instead they're pulling him in the pillory. An
ordinary man of the people, but worth a Jozen of sy lazy, pampored
Boyars® sons whom | sent out to Europe to study. | haven't had a'
fraction from them of what | gobL from this onc man within Lhe few

hours we spent at the shipyard.

So that's where you were!

Where else did you think we werc, my dear Feder? This young Preashury
Journeyman is ahead of his Lime wilh his idwss. He's more farsighted

than most of us.

A cladrvoyant or a conjurer?
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PETER: Nefther, A sound head, quite simply, lnlolllnnco, Fudor )
to think a great fdea through, That's tie kind of LI ™ !
®me, and if Franz brings hiam to me now 1°11 make him a munt '
shipwright such as our rivers have nut neen before.

FEDOR: I don’t see vhy you have to persuade him 80 hard?

PETER: Because he sti]] doesn’t belleve vho I aa.

FEDOR: I can't say I surprised, the way you Jolned In his pranks,

dressed up as & nun!  Did you have Lo do that?
PETER: Any experience {s valuable, Fedor, and often instruct|ve, I
be a good and enlightened ruler of ®my people Lhen nothing's b
vaste of time during this two years® fncognito -- gyen though
vere more interested [n glory and pospoun rasquerades,
FEDOR: If necessary, we can alvays buy him from his master,

PETER: Ho's a free man, he hasn't got a mastor,

FEDOR: And that employer of his, Lhat mistress? How about her.,.?

vhat vomen are like.

PETER: The mistress? That's nol a bad {doa at all.
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There you are. I'm thinking of you and for you. Even vhen it seens

to you that I'm not.

Scene Two

The same and ADAM

M (enters, as alvays, vith a full Jjug): Well, here’s to your happy reunion.

What vine may I offer the gentlemen today? I knev all along, and I

said so, that Mr. Gunner couldn’t get lost so easily in our Preasburg,

What is your wish?

(looking a 1ittle guiltily at Peter): ! don’t rightly knov. The one

had yesterday was good, but if you have something better still wve

might have a little tasting. What do you say, Mr. Gunner?

What we need at this moment (s not wine but a wvoman.

A voman? For heaven's sake, havin't you had encugh? The whole night

vas not enough for you?

I mean a particular woman. The mistress shipwright who has that

vorkshop down in the yarda.

Joanna is a very respectable and God-fearing widow.



PETER:

FEDOR:

ADAM:

PETER:

ADAN:

PETER:

FRANZ:

PETER:

FRANZ:

PETER:

FRANZ:
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We have no designs on her God-fearing respectability,

But we'd like to do some business with her.

That's different. Business goes very well with respec

Got someone to fetch hor!

At your command. (As he makes his exit he collides in &

Franz)

Sceno Three

The same and FRANZ

Well, how did It go?

Not at all.

Not at all?

He won’'t hear of it.

Did you offer him money?

More than you sugzested.
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Silly fool! What's keeping him here?

To begin with, he still doesn't believe th;l you are who you say you

are.
po 1 have to show him my Coronation Charter?

Secondly, he keeps saying he von't go anyvhere and can't go anywvhere

because he's pledged his wvord.
His word? To whor? To the emperor?
To that girl, the apothecary's daughter.

We can pave the road for him with girls like that, if that's what he

wants. Did you tell him that?

I did. But it had no effect. He says this place is where he wan
born, and it is here and nowhere else that he's got to work, love and

die.

Odd nation, these Slovaks. They flog him, they lock him up in a cage,
and instead of fleeing as far as possible he thinks up reasons for

staying.

Women... They're behind everything... But if we had a proper go at

that mistress vho emplovs him...
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FRANZ: MHajesty, do you really believe that that ship of his, the
move on land and on water, is worth our wvasting all that val
time?

PETER: It's ay time. HMine alone. And what I do with it is up o

FRANZ: I was only trying to suggest that we could always place an

Lhat ship.

PETER: So they send l} down the Danube into the arms of the Turka?

FRANZ: What Turks? It can travel overland, follow our own trail.

complete safety.

PETER: It’'s not the ship I'm after bul its inventor. Him above all

Scene Four

The same and JOANNRA and ADAM

ADAM (bringing Joanna in): If you please, gentlesen. You're in luch.

caught Mistress Joanna as she was leaving her house,

JOANNA: 1 don't know the reason for your invitation, gentlemen. Bul
to say straight avay that 1 wouldn’t wvant to be late for Holy

Communion.
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So much the better. Excellent. Let's get down to business straight

avay.

Down to business.

We have learned, Mistress Joarna, that a ship is being built at your

yard which ve would be seriously Interested in.

I'a pleased to hear {t.

That's why we would like Lo have a little talk vith you.

This §s Sunday, the Lord’s day, and it isn't proper to discuss such

patters. But If you are really seriously interested I'll even forgo

Holy Communion.

I was sure ve’'d come to an agreement,

So your throats don’t get dry I'll bring you something to drink. The

stuff you had last night. (Exit)

You have some good journeymen.

I can’t complain. 1 know how to pick them. [ don’t employ Just amy
kind of riffraff.

We would be interested.
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JOANNA: In my Jjourneymen? Is that what You maan?

PETER: We would like... (o set up a shipyard ourselves,

JOANNA (screams): Whero? Hereo To compete with me? And you

tell me this Lo me face?

FEDOR: Not at all, dear Madam Histress, not here

JOANNA: Where then?

FRANZ: A long vay avay. Not on the Danube.

PETER: And as for your journeymen, we'd be interested in Jusy

JOANNA - I don't need three guesses. Pl name voulda 't be Paul?

PETER: Precisely, Mistress,

JOANNA: Except that You're barking Up the wrong Lree,

PETER: Why is that?

JOANNA: The vromng tree totally. He got avay from of Lhe pillory dup

night. So this business deal won't come off,

PETER: Got avay, you sy



JOANNA:

PETER:

5 + b S

No one in our famous Pressburg has pulled that one off before.
And supposing we happened to find hia?

Then he'll be free, as a journeyman, to decide whom to serve. To work

for me or risk his neck in some foreign parts.

But here the rack Is all ready for him.

1 don’t know who you are and wvhere you a.ro from, gentlemen.
We want to help a talented young man. .

A what young man?

A talented one. You don't know the word?

No.

I don't know how to explain it to you. We want to help a Journeyman

vho's condemned to eternally remaining a journeyman.
Why eternally?

Because your customs prevent him, as an illegitimate child, from ever

becoming a master craftsman.



JOANNA:

JOANNA:

FEDOR:

JOANNA:

PETER (after a Pause): With you?

JOANNA:

PETER:

ADAN:
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He can become a master al) right, so long as he vanis

Against the law?

Haster status can be acquired by marriage. R,

To the apothecary's daughter? » shipyard?

With the apothecary's daughter her father's shop, with

With me! 1a there something that strikes you as odd in my

san?

|
There are quite a fow things that strike me as odd in your

Proslbur‘.

(The tense silence s broken by Adas's entrance vith a Jug)

Scene Five
The same gnd ADAM

Well then, is your business deal settled? Mistress Joanna,

drink to it with a little Saint-George®
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real clown, Adam. You call me here for an interesting

You're A

_pusiness deal and instead of a deal they vant to set up a rival

pusiness. But you'd better watch out, gentlemen! Better watch out!

Qur guild won't be sade a fool of.

Surely it can’t be as bad as that.

Oh yes, it is. Better open the door for me and help me into my coach.

{Exit with Adam)
Scene Six
The same without Adam and Joanna

Heaven help anyone who gets into the claws of an ageing woman with a

sudden burst of new desire.

This means that in this situation we have only one choice.

One choice?

Hajesty?



PETER:

Abductiont You will use every means at your dl:po.‘
opportunity, D«ception. cheating, bribery. Get hin
Him and anyone vith his. By tomorrow morning he mush

alive, Understand? Alive and well,

(Musical theme)
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ACT TEN

The Gotden Griffin apothecary's shop, as in Act Eight. Evening.

Scene One

NICHOLAS, VERONICA and PAUL

LAS (angrily): I said he's leaving'

ICA: Father, please!

: High time. It's dark outside and 1's not havicg his under ay roof a

winute longer.

. And suppose | leave with him"

NICHOLAS: 1'd like to see you doiug that!

VERONICA: I love him, Father. [ love hin.

KICHOLAS: 1’11 never understand how a decent girl can throw herself away on such

PAUL: Master Nicholas, 1 reaily don’t know what vou take me for. I haven'!

done anything improper.




NICHOLAS:

PAUL:

NICHOLAS:

VERONICA:

NICHOLAS:

PAUL:

NICHOLAS:

PAUL:

VERONICA:

NICHOLAS:

PAUL:
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No? You're on the run, I've been harbouring you all day,
even robbed a convent. You're not Just a rioter but a thie
bargain.

We didn't take anything.

What are these then? (Points to the habits on the floor)

We'll return them to them like honest people. JA'11 take ¢

ayself.
You? That would be the last strav! You're not Lo touch t
Do you want it bruited about that Nicholas of the Golden Grif

cahoots with villains?

Maybe there was just a little villainy in it, but ve're not

thieves -~ neither I nor Ay friend, the gunner.

What wvere you doing in the convent then?

Should we have let ourselves be caught by the guards?

If you don’t believe him, you might at least believe the two

I trust them least of all.

Weren’t you paic in gold?
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. That's Jusi why! God knows whers they stole it. And those wniforms.

Who knows who they stripped them off.
(Hammering on the door)

. pon't Jot anyone in, Father.

. What are you saying? Don’t you know Lthe law on apothecaries? We've

got to be ready to help at any hour.

: Put only those who ask for help.

« All right, run along and see who it is.
Thank you, Master Nicholas.

: For nothing.

1 hope 1'l1 convince you one day.

: And 1'm hoping it won't be necessary.



PAUL:

BARBARA:

NICHOLAS:

BARBARA:

NICHOLAS:

BARBARA:

NICHOLAS:

BARBARA:

NICHOLAS:

PAUL:

NICHOLAS

Scane Two

The same and BARBARA

Mother, what are you doing here?

For the love of God, | beg you, Mr. Nicholas, don't dr

Hold out just a littie longer.

How much longer?

1 wish | eould tell you. Till they leave him alone.

If they don’t catch him today they'll catch hia tomorr

Urban and his guards.

Never mind Urban and his guards.

What's that?

Those generals from our inn are trying to abduct him.

Didn't I say they vere crooks? Fine crovd he got mixed up

How was 1 to know what kind of people they are?

(to Barbara): Hov (s it you know about it?




1CA:

VERONICA:
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Adam the landlord has his ears everyvwhere. Came running to me to the
kitchen and said: Run along, you poor creature, run as fast as you can
{f you know vhere your gon's hiding out. Tell hiam to beat it because
these gents here have decided to catch him and carry him off with

thes. Into the wide world, no one knows vhere.

. Carry him off, you say? But why?

That's what 1'd like to knov. It's those wild ideas of yours!

Paul, dearest, vhat do they want you for? Why is everyone after you?

Never fear, 1'm still here.

For how long, 1 wonder? How long, =Y only son?

(Hammering on the door)

No! We're not letting asybody else in!

. BARBARA (to Nicholas): Hide him, Mr. Nicholas... Save him and we'll both serve

NICHOLAS:

VERONICA:

you faithfully to the end of our days.

1 don't need your services.

Father!
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NICHOLAS: Go and open the door!

BARBARA: HMaster Nicholas, you did take the gunner's money'

NICHOLAS: I don’t want it. Here, take it! Nicholas of the Golden Gr
not tarnish his honour or his shop's good name by accepting
highvaymen.

VERONICA: Consider what you are doing.

NICHOLAS: Go and see who it is.

PAUL: 1 shan’t forget your kindness.

NICHOLAS: Never mind that now.

BARBARA: 1’11 always be in your debt .

NICHOLAS: You're taking advantage my good nature.

BARBARA: May it be repaid you on your children and children's childi

Scane Three

The same and JOANNA
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(enters with Veronica)

We are honoured. Welcome Mistress. What brings you to my dispensary?

Thank you for the inquiry. My health is still good enough for me to
dispense with your services. But since I'm here anyvay, give me a

pennyworth of bay leaves.

b

You've come all the way for that? You are out of breath...

To tell you the truth, 1 haven't come for that alone.

.

Or are they now also after you?

Not me. But after my joruneyman.

-

An unfortunate fellow. Most unfortunate.

Quite so. But I don’t want the whole of Pressburg talking i1l about

ne, and 50 I have come to help his.

You help me, Mistress?

Yes, I have.

How will you help me?




JOANNA:

BARBARA:

JOANNA:

BARBARA:

VERONICA:

JOANNA:

PAUL:

JOANNA:

PAUL:

BARBARA:

PAUL:

JOANNA:

PAUL:

VERONICA

Leave that to me.

Do you know that he's wanted by two sides now?
1 do. H;': only one chance left.

One chance?

What chance?

To go with me.

With you? Where?

1’11 buy your freedom from the City Captain and make you

A master?

Merciful heavens!'

You know I can’t be a...

But you can... by marriage.

Marriage to you?

(flings herself round Paul's neck)



LAS: Are you serjous, Mistress Joanna?

A: Poesn’t my idea appeal to you?

CHOLAS: But you are...

NA: Save yourself unnecessary words, Mr. Apothecary. Didn’t you yourself

say you didn't vant to see his under your roof again?

'
ICHOLAS: One says a lot of things, but nothing's ever eaten as hot as it's

cooked,

ONICA: And you? You'd leave me for her? Expose me to the ridicule of all

Pressburg?

JOANNA: Your father will find you a more suvitable husband.

VERONICA: More suitable? So he's suitable enough for you but not for me?

Aren’t you ashamed of yourself?

JOANNA:  Quiet, girl, quiet. The town is full of armed guards. The merest

whisper that he’s at the Golden...

..IICHOLA.»: You woulda't do that!

- JUANNA (only to Paul): I°11 wait till the morning. (Exit)



NICHOLAS (going after her!: Mistress Joanna, you've forgotten your

BARBARA (after a while): What now?

PAUL:

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

VERONICA:

PAUL:

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

VERONICA:

BARBARA:

Scene Four

The same wi'hout Joanna and Nicholas

Nothing.

What shall we do?

Guards from one side, generals from another, and now Joanna

third. Heavens above, how many sides are there in this vorl

I'm not letting you go a single step.

You will.

You want to become a master by marriage?

He can’t be an apothecary.

You would accept Joanna as your daughter?

I'd like to tear ter apart with my teeth, but what can & poorf
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1’11 go back into the pillory.

+ How?

How will you get to the Fish Market?

As an Ursuline sister no one’s going to lift my skirt. In the morning

they'll find me just wvhere | should be. The mistress wvon't have to

buy me off from Urban. ['ll serve my punishment.

And what about the generals? Suppose they catch you there and drag

you of f?

You will lead them on to a false trail.

How?

You'll go back to the Black Bear and take thea a message from me, that
I'm sleeping at the journeymen’s hostel disguised as a nun. Veronica
will get me a second habit and a bottle of fire-vater to make sure I

sleep well.

(Musical theme)
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ACT ELEVEN

At the hostel, as in Act Four

Scene One

MATTHEW and MARK

MATTHEW (singing desperu}elv and perhaps a little out of tune,
sadly): Go and tell my mother
I won't be home tonight,
I won't be hope tomorrow

Go tell her not to sorrow... .i

HARK (from the next bunk): Stop whining, Matt. In & little while

to get up for work.

HATTHEW: Any real Slovak, wvhen he's got mothing to drink, burst

Song’'s a great comforter.
MARK: Go to sleep and you'll feel better.
<

HAATHEW: We had a mate and now he's gone...

MARK: They haven't caught his yet and you're already buryl
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Thev'll catch him in the ead. Byt let me tell you, without hin 1

von't work for Joanna any more.
You won't this, you won't that. And how are you going to ljive?

Working with Paul was fun, mate. Hardly seemed like vork, really,

Except when he'd just invented something. But now Joanna is going to

skin us alive, you'll see.
She'd better not try, or ve'l]l show her wvhat's what.

We'll go back home. Work on the rafts,

Scene Two

The same and PECKO

O lenters with a bottle): Listen everybody, | have some news! We're going

have a master.

TTHEW: What's that?

I'm saying: we're going to have a master!

Who?



PECKO:

MAEK:

HATTHEW:

PECKO:

MATTHEW:

HATTHEW:

Joanna is getting married to Paul.

But he's promised!

You're talking nonsense.

See this bottle? Where d'you think it comes fros? Josnna &
Here, take this and have a drink with the boys at the hoste
don't call me tight fisted again behind ny back.

Can it really be true?

She must have felt that things were going badly.

But what will happen to Veronica?

What should happen to her? One of us three night start payi

Lo her.

1 knew they wouldn’t get Paul so easily.
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Scene Three
The same and PAUL

.f ops in the doorvay in his nun's habit and vatches thea with a smile

on his face)

) (passes the bottle round; he is the first to catch sight of Paul and
flings the bottle away in terror. Mark and Matthew notice him a
mosent later and turn rigid)

Eh? .

Wow!

This has never...
<+ happened before,

A nun in the dormitory?

Or else we’re blind drunk.

Or seeing things.

Neither drunk nor seeing things.
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PECKO (squealing): Pawl!

PAUL (strips off his habit and hands Pecko another bottle): Ytl,1

And this is for you, Pecko.
PECKO: For me?
PAUL: In return for that bottle of yours we drank Lhe other

!
MATTHEW (trying to snatch the bottle from Peckoi: Have you gone

the head, Paul?

PAUL: It’'s yours, Pecko. Yours alone' Drink {t before an

it from you. "

PAUL: Look at him. And you said that milk was still dribbling

chin.

MATTHEW: Mow did you get here?

PAVEL: Can't you see?

MARK: As a Sister of Mercy.

PECKO: Good stuff, thin. as God's my witness
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Don't stint yourself, my dear fellow. You've never had anything

finer,

Svrely you're not drinking it all by yourself?

Leave him, Matt!

He really will.

Leave him Lo enjoy himself. You don't want him ‘0 resesmber you in

anger.

0 (takes another swig, but atl that soment he sits down hard): So this

is by way of an engagesent drink” On your betrothal to Joanna?

Master, indeed.

What a Lime we'l]l be having.

- MATTHEW: Sheer joy.

PECKO:

Under such a master. (Drains the bottle and instantly passes cut)

PAUL (looking at Pecko, in 2 whisper): That's what | vanted.

MATTHEW: Heavens.



MARK:

PAUL:

MATTHEW:

PAUL:

PAUL:

FEDOR:

FRANZ:
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What wvas that you gave his”

Don't worry. He's dead to the world and will sleep like a |

so he doesn’t catch cold we'll cover him up nicely. (Pick

habit and drops it over Pecko)

Look what an ugly Ursuline sister he's turned into.

Quiet.

I think 1 heard a door creaking.

Lie down quickly, and if you see Lwo generals come in to tak
vith thes you will please help them. But be sure they pay
properly for it. 1’11 explain everything later. Now preten
asleep. (All three pull blankets over themselves)
Scene Four
The same and FEDOR and FRANZ

Tell you the truth, dear Franz, I don’t like this business.

No more do I, but what could we do?
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Just imagine him getting this idea somewhere in Holland. Dragging a

living person along against his will. On such a long journey!

Careful now,

Where is he?

Can't you see? Right under your nose.

Really? The same habit he wore at the apothecary's this morning.

Tie his feet together.

Why me?

1’11 carry him later.

You know, when you're engaged in something as ugly as this it's alvays

vise to share the responsibility.

Careful now.

My hands seem to be shaking.

Don't wake him!




MARK spretends to have just woken up': What are vou doing here?

there are thieves here'

FRANZ: Quiet, friend, quiet! We aren’t thieves!

MATTHEW (also pretending to have just woken wp': What's happ

Murderers!
FEDOR: We're not murdering anybody' We are...
FRANZ: We're here o; a certain mission.
HARK: What kind of a mission?
FRANZ: We merely vanted to make the acquaintance of your

Watch out, we don't want to wake him! (To Mark) Would

earn some money?
MARK: Why not? How much?
FRANZ (produces a moneybag and gives it to Mark)
MARK (taking the moneybag): And what do we have to do?
FEDOR (pointing to the sleeping Pecko): Help us carry him to ou \

MARK: What are you going to do with hia?
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: We have to abduct his.
. In his own interest.
. That's different. (Places Pecko across his shoulder) Where is that

coach of yours?

Scene Five
The same without Franz, Fedor, Pecko and Mark
EW: What will they do to hia?
$ You needn’t worry about him.

EW: What a comedy!

Scene Six
The same and MARK
(returning): Where are they dragging him off to?

PAUL: A little sightseeing tour of the world.




MARK:

PAUL:

PAUL:

MATTHEW:

PAUL:
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Far?

Not really. As scon as they find out who he is they'll di

the first cherry tree.

Ah! These are the pecole who wanted...

And what'll happen p you now?

What do you suppose will happen? 1'm going back iato Lthe

Here, Matt, is the shirt I borrowed from you (takes it of f)
the morning, when Urban lets me out, all of you come to

take this along with you! (Poirnts to the moneybag)

(Musical theme)
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ACT THELVE

The pillory in the Fish Market, as in Acts One and Three. Morning.

Scene One
PAUL and guards
(Distant sound of a cock crowing)
At last. | thought morning would never come. (The t.owr clock
strikes and a moment later the first guard arrives. He sleepily rubs

his eyes and then stares in amazement at Paul insidc the pillory)

What are you gawping at? Have you never scen a4 journeyman shipbuilder

in the pillory before?
GUARD (shakes his head in disbelief and walks off)

GUARD (enters from the opposite side and goes practically through

the same motions as the first guard)

What are you staring at? First the one, and now the other! D'you

think I'm a ghost?

GUARD (runs off after the first guard)




PAUL:

AGATHA:

BeATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:

AGATHA:

BEATA:
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It must be difficult for those police skulls to grasp a
miracles. I can well believe it. 1'm dying to find
captain will say!

Scone Two

URSULA, BEATA, AGATHA and PAUL

(As a bell is rufg in a nearby tower the nuns enter i

as in Act One)
He's here.
Who?

The one who yesterday wasn't here. '
But who was here the day before.
They said he vas lost.

He probably waer't.

Why not? '

Because he's here.



© 139

People will say anything.

Doesn't he look sad.

Don't look at him.

Poor fellow.

Sisters! What do I see? What are you looking at? May the Lord be

merciful upon you! And forgive you your sinful glances. Have ! not

told you a hundred times that our lover is not of this world?

Yes, a hundred times.

That he is not...

... of this world.

Drop your eyes and forget at once what you have seen here. Once and

for all.

Once and for all.

We'll forget...

... him vhom ve have seen here, (They move on but they remain in the

background right to the end of the Act.)
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Scene Threa

MATTHEW, MARK and JOANNA

MATTHEN: It's long past the hour and you're still drifting around?

MARK: Let's go. The mistress is angry that no work's being done.

JOANNA (after a pause, to Paull: So that's it, is it? You've thre
-

gauntlet back to me?

PAUL: I've served sy punishment, go and get Urban. He should let

now.
JOANNA: Are you sure he'll let you bt
MARK: That's what he declared.

MATTHEW: And what did you think?
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Scene Four
ADAM, BARBARA and MEG
That's something that's never happened in our famous Pressburg before.
First there's a man in it, then there isn’t, and now he's back again.
If I didn't have a strong constitution I'd start believing in

miracles.

(passing a basket to Paul through the bars): I've brought you some

breakfast.

And not Just any breakfast. You'll be licking your chops.

He must be thoroughly starved since Zaturday evening...

Where he's been since Saturday...

Where I have been? 1°'ve been here. Haven't learnt how to fly yet.

Haybe not how to fly but a lot of other thinge. I'm really very

curious to see just how the captain will let you out from behind these

bars.

In the proper manner!
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Scene Five

The same and VERONICA and NICHOLAS

VERONICA (runs on-stage)

NICHOLAS (following her): Didn't I forbid you to leave the hous:

VERONICA (gripping the bars hard): Paul, don't give me up!

NICHOLAS: Haven't you been disgraced enough? Do you vant him

laughing stock of the whole of Pressburg?

BARBARA: No one’s making a laughing stock of you.

MEG: You're alvays imagining things

ADAM: Believe me, Nicholas, there's no point in arguing with w

NICHOLAS: I'm not arguing but they are on to me like vasps.

Mistress, why don’t you come Lo an agrevment with my |

VERONICA: We have nothing to come to an agreemen! about.



Scene Six
The same and URBAN and guards

{enters accompanied by the two guards): Well, what a lot of hustle

g0 early in the morning.

A: By now decent folk have almost forgotten when early morning vas! Only

captains can afford to waste so much of the day.
(Lo Paul): Well, welcome back. 5o our bird has returned to his cage?
AUL: I'm just vhere you locked me up. My time's up.

H 1’11 give you time's up! Cheeky devil! 1’1l teach you to mock the

law and the authorities!
PARA: Good people! Did you hear what he said? Who's mocking the law here?

AN: Where did you bum about?

'ml.: You locked the pillory vourself, and you've keot the only key sln-ct

Saturday.
ONICA: You can’'t deny that.

BAN (to Veronica): Get down fron !hose bars this minute!
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NICHOLAS truns up and pulls her downl: Pidn’t you hear what the captai ';

said? The disgrace of it!'

URBAN: There's more to come, Master Nicholas. Sech disgrace as the W

by

hasn’t seen.
NICHOLAS: I daresay you'll be locking him up for a nice long stratch ng

URBAK:  That would be letting him off too lightly. MHaking fools of w

the first guard) Beat the drum!

FIRST GUARD (beats his drum)

URBAN (producing and reading a new sentence): The worthy citizens are =
hereby informed that the journeywan Paul, here present and -‘
the pillory, has, for escaping during the period of his det V_' 2
the pillory, been sentenced, us & warning to others, not to fi
strokes wvith the lash as criginally decided but to being b
he breathes his last breath. Judge kristof, in his own h
among all present) Well, have you now wtopped laughing? |
guards) Open the pillory and tie him to the rack!

<

BARBARA: Good people, have you heard what they're trying to do? They !

kill him!

MEG: Till he breathe: his last, he said.

\
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ICA: No! You won't! Or else let me join him!

A: Why don't you try i%? Just try it, my dear; get the taste of the lash

dancing on your back.

AS: Histress Joanna, she's only a child!

A: Devout people! Will you stand there and let them do this?

Hold it, captain.

3 What's that?

I said: stop it.

EW: Let him go and you'll be richly revarded.

Khat's that?

You heard all right.

: Enply promises.

EW: Supposing they aren’t?

fslovly pulls out the soneybag)
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URBAN (holds out his hand)

HARK (shakes out a few small coins)

URBAN: Want to insult me with a few pennies?

MATTHEW: Many a mickle makes a muckle, captain.

URBAN: Not enough. Not nearly enough for a rogue like this.
MATTHEW: But captain, don't you have God on your side?

URBAN: Be off with you. Everyone about his work!

PAUL: You've no right!

URBAN: What did you say?

PAUL: You've no right to chase the people avay from an executio

watch their mate gzo to his death.

JOANNA: Don’'t be afraid! They won't get you.

BARBARA: 1’'m glad to see that you have a conscience after allt s

JOANNA (gives Urban a ducat)



BARA:
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.BMI itakes it but shakes his head): Only one ducat? From his own mistress

1s that all he's worth to you?

It's enough.

Supposing it isn't?

That's all you're getting.

Then better watch and see how the rack transforms him!

(To the guards who are tying Paul to the rack)

Properly, mind -~ handz and feet! MWv don't want him to slip awvay or

vanish again!

Mother, run!

Where to?

To the inn. Get the gunner!

He isn’t going to help you. The gentlemen have just packed and are

leaving.

Run! And tell him that 't he really is the Tsar he should now save =mc

from those people.
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Scone Seven

The same and PECKO
»

J'ECKO “running on-stage): People' Mistress! My dear vorkactes! I"
PAUL: How did you get here?

PECKO: They chucked me out of some spleadid coach -~ you've never &

like of it before.
PAUL: Where did they chuck you out”
PECKO: Just round the corner, by St Michael's Gate,
PAUL: Mother dear, Veronica, fellows, run' They can't have got f. -,
URBAN (to Nicholas): Who's that he's calling to help his?

NICHOLAS: I don’t know, sir. 1 have nothing *° dc with them.

URBAN: Nothing will help him, even §if all the saints were to descond £

heaven to plead for hins.

URSULA (in the background): let us pray, sisters,
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No need to, Mother Superior. No need. He led a sinful life, and full

of sin he's going to where he'll never return from.

(to Urban): There really is no salvation for hia?

Landlord Adas, that you should ask!

He's a human being, after all.

And to kill a man is a sin.

Enough tittle-tattle. Guards'! Begin!

At least you should have allowed him a meal.

With an empty stomach he'll walk more briskly into the other world.
(MIVf strokes with the lash)

L (crying out): Peter! My friend, help me!

Scene Eight
The same and PETER

PETER: You tried to cheat me. Now bear the lash!



URBAN:

PAUL:

URBAN:

URBAN:

TETER (produces his moneyhag)

URBAN:
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Well said! Carry on!

(The second stroke and an even louder scream from Paul)

Horts, doesn’t it? (To Urban) That will do!

What business is i} of yours? Who are you?

A traveller.

If you're a traveller, go travel along your road.

Do you realize whom you are be. ting?

How could | not realize it? A rioter, a rogue and a thief
Happy the nation and happier still the ruler to whos
rogues and thieves are born! Captain, fur what price

me this rioter, rogue and thief?

Sell hin?

You mean: me scli him to you?
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PETER: Who else? (Starts pouring the gold ducats from one hand into the

other)

URBAN (looks at Peter in surprise, then picks up a coin which has dropped
on the ground and tests it to see if it is genuinel How much would

you offer for him?

PETER (wordlessly passes him the vhole moneybag)

| URBAN {grabs it and after a pause motions to the guard ): Jntie him!
{Everybody's eyes in the square are now soleiy on Peter and Faul)
" PETER (in a whisper to Paul): In case you change your mind 1711 bhe waiting
for you for the next three days. In Vienna, The Green Iice lun.

(Resolutely walks off)
PAUL (after a short pausel: Can he really be ‘ho Tuar. llnto the auditorius
What do you think? If he is the Isar, Lhen one more real Ulovak has

again shown real indecision... And if he isan't? Who can tell?

(Musical theme, into which the applause of those present blends)

THE END



