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ACT 1.

Sceng.— At CounseLLor MirTerstEIG’s.  An old-fush-

toned residence in Carlsbad.  Chief entrance, L. c.

. Fireplace, r.  Entrance to Garden, r. c.  Window
down 1. '

Discoverep. —CiLLr sétting at spinnet playing ‘¢ Hutend
to me thy hand, my life,” from Don Juan.

W ENZEL enters, c.

Wenzel. Your Grace— [ Comes a step nearer.] —Please,
your Grace, the Spa-Inspector begs leave to pay his most
humble respects.

Cilli. [ Who has ceased playing.] Who?

Wen. The Spa-Inspector.

Cilli. He wants papa, of course.

Wen. No. no, he said particularly the gracious young
lady.

Cilli. [ Astonished.] Me? Very well, then, let him
come in. [ Stops playing.]

WENZEL opens c¢. door and lets LropPoLD enter, going be-
hind him and exits closing the door.

Leororp in official dress enters, . Coming down c. some-
what embarrassed.

Leopold. Most gracious lady, I beg the honor of pre-
senting myself, the Imperial-Royal Commissioner for In-
spection of Spas. [Music stops. ]

Cills. [Likewise embarrassed.] Very glad to see you—
May I— [ Offering him chair and sitting herself.] Will
you be seated?

Leo. [ With bow takes seat, L. of tadle, r.] I take the
liberty. [Slight pause of embarrassment. ]
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Cill. [Sits r. of table, 1.] 1 suppose you really wanted
to see my papa—-—?

Leo. I shall not fail to pay my respects to the Court
Counsellor, but—I—my name is Leopold von Mittersteig.

Cilli. Oh, yes! You are our Cousin Leopold? Papa
told us about you. He got you the position here.

Leo. [Embarrassed.] He was so kind, and I wanted
to make my call of acknowledgment—and to take the
opportunity, and to have the good fortune to meet you
personally, cousin.

Culli. [ Rises, crosses to c. Hutending her hand to hjm.]
I am delighted— [Shakes his hand.] —heartily.

Leo.  [During the hand-shaking repeats confused.]
—Heartily.  [Slight pause of embarrassment. — Rises,
crosses to ¢.] This is the first time you’ve come to Carls-
bad, is it not?

Cilli. Oh, yes—and it's my first trip from home. But
now I have got used to it—and this place is so pretty.
[ Goes to window.] We have been here a week.

Leo. Yes, I know—and I should have called before—
but my uniform wasn’t ready. [Rising and modestly but
proudly presenting himself.] This is my full dress.
[Down =.

Cilli. [ With genwine admiration.] It’s very fine. But
pray, be seated.

Leo. [Sitting again, r.] And then I had so much
to do in my new place. This year there is such a crowd.
Carlsbad never had anything like it ; more than two
thousand guests this season.

Cilli. [ Astonished, sits, 1.] Two thousand—is it pos-
sible?

Leo.  Yes, indeed. Carlsbad is taking a great step!
We are going to have the streets lighted.

Gilli. T was very much surprised to hear that.

Leo.  Forty-four lamps—distributed through the city.
They are to burn until half-past ten—some of them.
And such fine people coming! From all quarters of the
world!  The great composer von Beethoven is going to
give a concert in August! Day before yesterday Catalani
came, and you know, of course, that Privy Counsellor von
Groet.he 18 here again?

Cilli.  Just think of it! The great Goethe. I saw him
yesterday myself—for the first time in my life! In the
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theatre. He sat just opposite us in the box. I kept look-
ing at him the whole evening.-

Leo. [Smiling.] T noticed it.

Cilli.  Were you there too?

Leo. Yes, down in the parquet. I was going to take
the liberty of coming up and paying my respects

Cilli. Why didn’t you?

Leo. T didn’t know whether I ought. You were sitting
there with an elegant young lady; people said it was a
Countess Trachau.

Culi. Yes, my friend, Manni Trachau. But she would
have been only too pleased. You know you are related
to Aer too.

Leo. Am]I?

Cills.  Certainly, her father was a Mittersteig, of
Vienna. She married my father’s elder brother—but her
husband only lived a year.  And just think, [rises] she
knows Goethe personally!

Leo. Indeed? [Rises.]

Cilli. Yes, she met him in Weimar. She was there
six weeks, when her mother was living. And Goethe
recognized her at once last night. When we were coming
out of the theatre, he came up and spoke to her. You
can just imagine the sensation among the crowd. My
heart was beating clear up to here. [Zowuching her throat. )
But Manni chattered away just as if it was nothing at all;
and what do you think she was talking about with
Goethe?

Leo. What?

Cilli. About a recipe for apple dumplings he made her
copy out for him in Weimar

Leo. Apple dumplings? Goethe ?

Cilli.  And about the Punch and Judy show they saw
together in Vienna—and he was so amused, and laughed
so much over her Viennese expressions; and as he was
going away, he shook hands with her over and over again,
and said quite loud, so that all the people heard it, that
she was the most charming woman that anyone ever knew.

Leo. [Crosses, L.] Well, when Goethe says THAT——

[Music pp.]

Cilli. Tt must be so, mustn’t it? [ Crosses, r.] If I had
been in Manni’s place, I shouldn’t have known myself for
pride.
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HerMANCE behind the scene, calling CILLI,.ILaéf singing,
after the manner of children playing.

Hermance.  Cilliy Cil—Ii! ) . ‘
Cills. [Springing up.] There she is. She lives with
us—she has our three front rooms. [ZHurries, ®., front.]

Leororp goes up to background. [ Music, ff.]

Her, [ Hurriedly from c. forward with a tied wp paste-
board box in her hand.] Well, well, well. Here you are!
T've been looking for you all over the house.

Cilli., What is it, Manni?

Iler. [ Holding the box behind her back. Crosses to
table, r.] T've got a surprise for you. The mercer has
just sent the things I ordered from Vienna. [Showing
the box.] And among them is THIS!

Cilli. That box? What's in it? [ 7%ies to take it.]

Her. [Tantalizing.] Hands off the pie! [Deliberately.]
It’s something for you! My! That makes you prick up
your ears!

Cilli.  Oh, Manni—let me see, please!

Her.  And how your eyes shine. No matter, you can’t
see it, not until afternoon—just before we go out for the
four o’clock parade. [About to set the box away, recon-
siders and taking it again in her hand, hastily untying the
string.] On second thoughts perhaps I'd better show it to
you now; or we might both burst with suppressed emotion.
[Lifts out of the box a large hat.] There, little girl, what
do you say to that?

Cilli. [ Staring at the hat.] What is it?

Her. What is it, Goosey? It’s a hat. The very latest
style from Vienna.

Cilli | Taking the hat from her and looking at it from
all sides.] But it looks so odd. ‘

Iler. It’s stunning, that’s what it is. [ Tukes the hat
away from her and sets it on her head.] Tt becomes you
splendidly. Really, Cilli, you look sweet enough to eat.
Look at yourself—where’s the glass? [Looks around and
obseﬁve.s Lreororp.] Who are you? [ Going c.]

Cilli. 1 beg pardon, he’s your cousin, too, I quite

forgot him. [Presenting.] Our cousin, Mr. Leopold von
Mittersteig.
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Her.  What, are you the Leopold?

Leo. [Bowing.] Yes, Countess.

Her. Well, well, T thought you were quite different.

ZLeo. But, how?

Her. Well, more of a desperate looking character—
more like the brigand stories I heard about you.

Cilli. [FEagerly.] Brigand stories? Manni?

Iler. Sh! [Softly.] You mustn’t breathe them in this
house. You know he ran away and joined the Black
Hussars in their famous campaign.

Cilli. 'What, were you in the war?

Leo. [Modestly.] Yes, but fortunately there wasn't
any fighting, It was when everybody in Germany was
up in arms against Napoleon. I was in Vienna, where
uncle had put me as attaché in the embassy. Of course
we young fellows had our meetings, and sang all the war
songs of Koerner! Even the boys ran away from school.
Then Koerner himself read us his poem, ‘‘The people
wake, the war storm breaks, Why idly stand with empty
hand?” You see, the inspiration took hold of me—I said,
‘“Every man is needed by his country.” [ Crosses to c.
Song. ]

Cill:. [ Eagerly mtemtptmg] That’s right; I would
have gone, too, if I had been a man.

Her. And so you sneaked away from Vienna, without
telling your uncle?

Leo. 1did; on foot; ran away to Breslau! They ac-
cepted me and drilled me, and sent me with the rear guard
to Saxony. But when we got there it was all over—peace
was concluded. I had to take off my uniform—and walk
back. [ Crosses, L.]

Her. [Crosses, c.] And you got a fine reception from
your high old royal, official, Austrian, family!

Leo. 1did; I was in disgrace until the Court Counsellor
got me a position in the Custom House at Linz.

Cilli. [Pityingly.] Poor fellow! A Custom House?

Her. And you couldn’t get that without a solemn
promise never to go to war again?

Leo. Yes, indeed. Then the Court Counsellor inter-
ested himself again, and so did my aunt, and now I'm
promoted to Commissioner of Inspection here at. Carlsbad.

Her. ThenIcongratulate you, I am really and truly glad.

Leo. You are very kind.
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Ilr. Not a bit, I mean it honestly ; don't I, Cilii?
[ Crosses, L]\(r):l’ -

il 0ds. es. . .

IOILeZ:L V[Vhen I]don’t like anyone, I.tell him so to his

face. But you please me. There, give me your hand.
[ Offering him her hand. ] , .
" Leo. [Shakes her hand.) .Ir.n so glad you llke'mf%,
and, Countess, I must ask permission to call on you within
the next few days. I have something important to com-
municate. .

Her. Something important? Well, I an curious. Come
as soon as you can. Let’s say to-morrow, or, seeing you
are here now, you'd better tell me at once. )

Leo. [Aside to her.] Willingly— [ With side glance
to CiLu.] —but I can’t now.

Her. [ Understanding.] So. [70 CiLri, motioning to
her to leave.] Sorry you must go, Cilli.

Cilli. Go? But I mustn’t!

Iler.  Goodness, girl, don’t be so stupid, pack the
trumpery thing up [ pointing to box]—make your courtesy
and vanish.

Cilli.  Oh, that’s it! [Up r. Zukes the box in which
she has before put back the hat. to LroroLp.] We shall
see you oftener now, I hope, cousin

Leo. If you permit——

Cilli.  [Somewhat embarrassed, crosses to LzoroLp.]
Certainly, we shall be very glad [offering her hand, with
slight emphasis] really very glad—I"m honest, too, ain’t
I, Manni? [ ZHeits quickly, ®. v. E.]

Her. [Has meantime seated herself, r. of table, R.]
Now, then, please begin. [ Motioning him to seat. ]

Leo. [ Sitting near her, L. of table.] 1 came here with
the intention of taking Miss Cilli into my confidence, and
perhaps her mother, but since I have made your acquaint-
ance, Countess, and know your position in the house, I
think it better to speak to you.

Her. [ Drawing nearer to him with childish curiosity. ]
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes—and what is it?

Leo. When I was in Ellbogen last week, to make my
official call on the Graf, I heard something about uncle.

Her. [Bagerly.] The Court Counsellor? Cilli’s father?

Leo. Yes, he is no longer in favor, They want to
retire him,
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Her. [ With dood-hearted sympathy.] Oh, Lord !
That ¢s a misfortune. "

Leo. TIsn't it? To turn him out of his splendid posi-
tion.

Her. Tt isn’t so much the position. He has had nothing
to do for forty years but lean against the stove and twiddle
his thumb.  And if somebody else leans against the same
stove, it won't stop the dough from rising. But therc’s
another consideration. [ With thumb and fore finger
making the gesture of counting out money.] There’s
where the rub is! Tt’s the salary, though it s small! Too
much for a dead man, and too little for a live one.

Leo. But there’s the estate his wife brought him—the
old ancestral castle

Her. Yes, with the beautiful gate and the arms of the
family in stone—the Bohemian lion, with the long tongue,
and the two short tails. Unfortunately the gate is the
best part of the castle. The roof leaks—where the mort-
gage lies.

Leo. Uncle always said if he left the service, he in-
tended to farm the estate himself.

Her. That's what makes me so anxious. You see, for
his mistakes as Court Counsellor the State treasury has to
pay—they are Imperial:royal mistakes. But his private
mistakes on the farm, he must pay for them himself—and
that will be expensive. [Rises.]

Leo. [Solicitously. Rises.] That’s why I wanted to
‘tell you of the danger. Perhaps it would be wise to warn
aunt.

Her. [Crosses, r. c.] Perhaps; but she gets palpita-
tion of the heart at the least fright. Poor woman, she
still imagines she can make her husband minister. She’s
going this very day to Eger, because Metternich is
there.

ZLeo. Is she acquainted with the Prince?

Her. Not a bit; but she has a school friend .from
* Prague, the Baroness Lippski, whose brother is private
secretary to Metternich.

Leo. Aba! I see.

Her. And Baron Lippski’s son has set his eye on Cilli.

Leo. [ With mastered excitement.] And you think her
mother encourages?

Her. Of course! That secures the Lippskis and through
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them the Prince, and through the Prince the cabinet place
for the Counsellor.

Teo. [ With sigh.] Yes, of course, of course.

Iler. [Meditatively. Crosses, r.] But I do begrudge
the girl to that fool Lippski— .

Leo. [Fagerly. Crosses, T. c.] He isn't worthy of
her—indeed, he isn’t.

Iler. 1 must try to manage it another way. And I
think I know how. [ Points to the bell rope, L. c.] Please
ring the bell. [LroroLp goes and rings bell, ¢.] Tl go
to Eger myself and look up my old school friend, Countess
Lori. She knows Metternich and is worth a dozen private
secretaries.

WENZEL enters, C.

Her. [ Gives him money.] Wenzel, book me a seat in
the coach at once. I am going to Eger this afternoon.

Wenzel. T'll see if I can get the seat next to my Lady.
She is going to Eger this afternoon, and I have got her
a place in the coach.

Her.  That would be quite nice, but I prefer to travel
in a small carriage. Be particular and get me a seat in the
extra post. [ Crosses to Leororp. WENZzEL exits, c.] You
must know, entre nous, we are loving relations and all
that, the Court Counsellor’s wife and I, but I simply can’t
endure her; she is so full of her Bohemian old-family
blood and rank and stuff. I couldn’t live with these people
if I wasn’t so fond of Cilli. [ Crosses, r.] <

Leo.  Miss Cilli would reconcile one to a dungeon.

Ller. [ Warm. Back to c.] O! You don’t know any-
thing about it. She is a treasure, and for her sake I shall
take upon myself the whole affair. The poor girl would
suffer most if the family come to want. [ Back to ®.

Leo. [Eagerly. Crossesto Countess.| If that should
happen, I am only a poor devil myself, but

Mer. Well, well, it won’t be so bad, as long as I'm
alive.  I'm the sworn foe of every sort of misery, particu-
larly when it threatens people that I have once taken into
my heart, as I have her. [ Crosses, 1.]

AP .
Court COUNSELLOR, entering from R. U. . back, with
newspaper in his hand, excited.

Court Counsellor. The world is going upside down.
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Here, Leopold, is this correct, that I have just been
reading in the *‘ Kreis Blatt ” ?

Leo. [R.] What is it, Uncle ?

Coun. A proposition to light the streets of Carlsbad.

Leo. Certainly.

Coun. [c.] Then, all I have to say is, I don’t un-
derstand it. I am no enemy of innovations, when there’s
a necessity for them—then, in Heaven's name, yes! But
where is the necessity here ?

Leo.  Look at all the accidents that happen at night.

Coun. [Hotly.] Accidents to whom ? To the dissolute
rabble who gad about the streets at all hours ? Let them
stay at home, then nothing would happen to them. Am
I not right, sister ?

Her. [Ironically conceding.] Of course. Good citizens
can always enjoy themselves rationally by going to bed as
soon as it is dark.

Coun. [Eagerly agresing.] Yes— [Then doubting
tf' she really means it.] Hum!— [Breaking off a little
angry.] One never knows whether you are in earnest or
poking fun. At all events, the only man who has any
business in the streets at night is the watchman. And he
has his lantern, with the proper modicum of public oil.
And we don’t need any other lighting.

Her. That settles it. [Sits, L.]

Coun. [Going to Lrororp.] I trust, Leopold, that
you will use your influence with the Magistrate to dis-
courage these pernicious innovations.

Mrs. C. [Enters, B. v. E., down ¢.] What innova-
tions ?

Coun. [r. c. Contemptuously.] Lighting the streets.

Mrs. C. [c. Reserved.] Ahem! My dear, I would be
guarded in my criticism, if I were you. The Magistrate
did not suggest the lighting, it came from a higher quarter.

Coun. [Surprised.] A higher quarter!

Mrs. C. [Important.] And was doubtless due to the
fact that His Imperial Highness the Crown Prince Joseph
came near meeting with a serious mishap on his last visit.

Her. [L. c.] Yes, he stepped into a puddle.

Mrs. C. At all events, instructions were given to the
governor by the Aéghest authority.

Coun. [ Crosses, 1. c.] Then it’s all right, as long as we
know it in time. I have, thank Heaven, said nothing
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against it. On the contrary, when thfa matter 18 con-
sidered from all sides, it is an eminently judicious arrange-
ment. [ Growing into a passion.] The night-watchmen
sit in the ale-houses and the public oil is sold for rum.
What kind of lighting is that? [ Going fo LroroLp, =.]
I trust, Leopold, that you will use your influe—  [Stops
and breaks off.] Well, youunderstand ? [Sits & of table, r.]

Leo. [Onhisr.] Certainly, Uncle—and I wish to take
this opportunity of thanking you [ Crosses to Mrs. C.] and
Aunt for my position as inspector.

Coun. It was quite difficult to get.

Mrs. C. With your unfortunate early career, we had
to be very diplomatic.

Her.  Yes, you had to pull more strings than usual.

Mrs. C. [Politely.] 1beg your pardon, sister-in-law
—pull strings!

Her. That's all diplomacy amounts to, isn't it ? [ Parry-
ing an objection of Mrs. C. Crosses to r. ¢. 7o Lro-
rorp.] Here's the whole story. Your appointment had
to come from the Burggraf, Col. von Ellbogen. With
that gentleman your aunt had no personal acquaintance.
But she did know Mrs. General Koglovich, for whose
seven children she had stood godmother. Mrs. Koglovich
didn’t know the Graf either, but she did know a Mrs. von
Hawlaezck, and Mrs. von Hawlaczck has a sister. Unfor-
tunately the sister was not directly acquainted with the
Burggraf, but it appears she had just made a present of an
exquisitely illuminated missal to the Bishop of Zaym. The
Bishop, when a boy, went to school with the Burggraf,
and still sends him every year at Michaelmas a keg of
gherkins. Well— With the last keg of gherkins went
a letter of recommendation in your behalf, in consequence
of which you have become Spa-Inspector in Carlsbad. All
of which proves that you owe the place, not to anybody’s in-
fluence, but to your own merits, and those of your family,
and the Hawlaczcks, the Kogloviches, the sister, the
Bishop, the missal and the gherkins, and the Burggraf,
Col. von Ellbogen. [ Courtsies and exits, R. 1. E. ]

Coun. [ Who has been amused at HERMANCES talk,
smiling. Rises and crosses to c.] She’s capital, isn’t she ?
Great fun! ’

Mrs. €. I'm surprised, Aloys, that you smile at her
frivolity. We are loving relations, but I must say I don’t
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fancy her Vienna spring-chicken way of treating serious
subjects!
CUoun. [Resuming.] Yes, she does go a little far.
Especially when she went on' the merry-go-round in the
Park. Actually perched herself up on a white horse, and
went around with a stick full of rings to the music of the
hand-organ. [ Crosses, . With disapproving shrug of
showlders. ]
Mrs. C. [Interrupting. Crossesto . c.] In Prague
that would have been simply impossible.
Coun. [Changes subject.] But you wanted to speak
to Leopold about the rooms?
Mrs C. [Crosses to LeoroLp.] Oh, yes, Leopold, we
have three beautifully furnished rooms on our hands, and
we want a lodger.
Leo. [Crossesto c.] 1 wishI had known yesterday.
A Mr. von Neuhoff, that I knew in Breslau, has just gone
to the White Horse Inn, across the way. But there are
many people looking for lodgings just now.
- Coun. [r.c. To Mrs. C.] By the way, didn’t you
give Mr. von Radler the refusal last winter ?

e Mrs. C. Yes, and he paid a hundred gulden in advance.
But then his uncle was living, and a great friend of Lob-
kowitz, and Radler was likely to become Section-Chief.
But they say now that Radler is out with the Governor—
8o it would be extremely imprudent to have anything more
to do with him.

Coun. [Crosses to c. WSighs. LroroLD crosses, c.]
Lord, Lord, one doesn’t know which way to turn so as to
be on the right side and make no mistake.

Mrs. C. [r.] That’s why I wish to rent the rooms as

-quickly as possible, so we can say to Mr. von Radler:
¢ You didn’t come, and we had to let them go.”

Coun. Yes, you can say: ‘‘ We thought you had made
other arrangements—awfully sorry,” and so on.

Mrs. C. If he ever gets to be Section-Chief, we can let
them to him for next year—and get another hundred gulden
down.

Coun. And if he does not become Section-Chief, the
whole Radler set may be sausage meat, for all we care.
[ Crosses, R.]

Mrs. C.  You had better hang a slate on the gate-post
as soon as possible. Mercy on me! I'm forgetting my



18 THE COUNTESS GUCKI.

journey to Eger. [Zurns to go up c. Reflecting at'the
door.  Standing still.] Perhaps I can leaf'n somet'hmg
about Radler from Baron Lippski. [Again donbtzng_]
But it may be risky even to mention him. [?eczded, going
to door.] T'd better not say anything. When you sus-
pect that a man is out of favor, you must not even know
he exists. [Hrits quickly back, . v. E.]

Coun. 1 think I'll advertise the rooms in the newspaper.

Leo. T'm going to the printing office; can I take what
you want ? o ’ )

Coun. You are very good; just wait a little; I'll write
it out at once. [Twrns to go back, ®. Considering, speak-
ing to himself.] ‘¢ Three rooms—three furnished rooms—
three elegantly furnished—— [ Undecided.] Well—yon
wait. Tl write it out directly. [ZEwits back, ®. v. ®.]

WaexzeL looks in at o., then speaking back while he opens
the c. door for NEUHOFF.

Wenzel. Yes, sir; he is still kere. [After Nrunorr's
entrance, exits through c.]

HogrsT enters.

Horst. 'What? Is that you? And in full uniform!

Leo. [Astonished.] Neuhoff? How did you ?

Horst. [ Coming down, c.] Very simple. I was at
the government office; heard you were making a visit at
Court Counsellor von Mittersteig’s, and followed. [ Clap-
ping him on the back.] T'm in great luck.

Leo. How so?

Horst. Because you can introduce me to the family. I
hear you are related to the ladies ?

Leo. [Already somewhat reserved.] Yes—that is, re-
lated to the wife of the Court Counselior.

Horst. [ Not believing.] His wife? I've seen her—a
young charmiqg creature, with brown hair and grey eyes ?

Leo. Nothing of the sort—over fifty—she is my aunt.

Horst. I don’t mean your aunt, that’s certain. But
come, don’t roast me over a slow fire; out with it at once.
W};o is t}teEgirl with brown hair and grey eyes ?

Lco. esitating o little,

consin il g ¢.] You probably mean my

Horst. Gilli? That sounds better. Cillit We’ll pause
at Cilli!  Introduce me ag quickly as possible.
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Leo. [ Confused.] 1 can’t say whether

Ilorst.  Oh, I know everything must be regular—I must
make the acquaintance of the aunt. But there’s no hurry
about that—I know a whole lot of aunts, bui with such a
niece as Miss Cilli, every moment’s delay is an irreparable
loss, so don’t stand upon ceremony.

Leo. [Evading, ®. ¢.] But if I tell you, I—besides,
I don’t know Zow I can introduce you.

Iorst. [r.c.] Don’t know how ? You simply say:
¢ This is my friend, von Neuhoff; my former Lieutenant
in the Prussian service, but now in the Russian; Major in
the Alexander Lancers; nephew and aide-de-camp of Gen-
eral Suwatscheff.” The rest is my business. [ Crosses, L.]

Leo. Tt isn’t as easy as you think. [ Crosses to c.]

Horst. Why not ?

Leo. [Trying to get out of it.] T'll explain—there is
my aunt——

Horst. My dear fellow, let your aunt alone. [ Crosses
to L. ¢.]

Leco. Then my uncle—he’s worse. You see he is Court
Counsellor. And these Court officials form a sort of clique.
They associate only with themselves, and the military fam-
ilies associate with themselves—there is a regular gulf be-
tween them.

Horst. We'll get over the gulf. You simply say noth-
ing about my being an officer. Here in Carlsbad I go
about as a civilian just in this pikesche.

Leco. [Shakes his hand. BEmbarrassed.] T'm afraid
[ Crosses, 1.]

Horst. [Severely.] The fact is you don’t want to—you
are cock of the walk here yourself, I suppose?

Leo. Neuhoff, I swear to you——

Iorst. [Interrupting.] Don’t trouble yourself. Under
such circumstances, I wouldn’t believe my own oath, much
less anybody else’s. The main thing is—I can’t count on
you?

Leo. If it was anything else ?

Horst. Al right, all right, I shall only have to think
out a little scheme for myself.

Leo. . [Irritated.] What do you want, anyhow ?

Horst. 1 want to get into this house. And I shall.
You can tell all the stories you like about me—say I am no
end of arascal. Don’t restrain yourself. At school I was
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always a dunce, I admit. Never did anything except idle
while the war lasted. Been idle ever since. But, as re-
gards lovely woman, my boy, I don’t let the grass grow
under my feet when one of them pleases me, anq you
know it. [ Becoming more and more ardent.] 1 can’t rest
till I have told her: ¢‘ By all the stars above us!”—and so
forth. ‘“And may I never speak, if it isn’t true!”—and
go on for ten minutes at a time without stopping to take
breath. [Zhen dryly.] If she won't surrender—then——
[Going up c. Saluting lightly.] Right about, face! I
say to myself: *“You have done your duty by HER—now
for the next one!” [ Goes to door, turns around again.]
That’s the way I do it, and that’s the way I'll do it here.
Remember—I'm to think out a little scheme for myself,
so much the worse for you. [Hxits c.]

Leo. [Crosses, . After he has stood for a smoment,
he braces himself up.] Then I must think out a little
scheme for myself ?

CrLi1, entering from R. back, sits r. of table, L.

Cilli.  Cousin, papa is asking for you.

Leo.  [Remembering.] Ah, yes—yes, I'm coming.
[Crosses up c. About to go back ®., stands hesitating and
then turns again to Ciiir.] I wanted to ask you—do you
go out much here in Carlsbad ? I mean—to concerts, and
balls, and so on ?

Udlli. Not very much—Manni can’t always take me
with her—and papa and mamma prefer to remain at home
in the evenings.

Leo. [Eagerly.] That is right—you remain at home
with them,

Cilli.  But, it’s nicest in the evenings, especially on the
Promenade.

Leo. Yes, but when one is as young as you, cousin,
and so very charming—— [Frightened, correcting himself
quickly.] 1 mean such charming festivities are given here
that it’s really dangerous.

Cilli.  [Incredulous.] Nonsense!

Leo. [Eagerly.] Ob, yes, 1t is, especially this year,
there are 80 many officers about, and they are very destruc-
tive—even in a pikesche,

Cilli. [ Naive, anziously] Are they ?
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Leo. Yes; their profession gives them a certain bold-
ness—I know some of them; there is one in particular—
what’s his name ? [ Emphasis.] Oh, yes, Neuhoff. Noth-
ing is sacred to that fellow.

Cilli. Why not ? . [Rises.]

Leo. "Why not? When a girl pleases him, he swears:
¢ By all the stars,” and so forth and so on, for ten minutes
together without stopping to take breath—and then runs
after another. [ Crosses, R.]

Cills.  [Somewhat intimidated.] I shall be afraid to
trust myself away from the door. :

Leo. [Back to Ciurr.] Yes, don’t stir out —at least
not without a protector.

Oilli. [ Reflecting.] Oh, papa is no good— [Sits.
Hesitating.] —It must be a relative, mustn’t it ?

Leo. [Zagerly.] Of course, that's indispensable. v

Cilli. Unfortunately, yow haven’t any time, I suppose,
cousin ?

Leo. [Eagerly. Criii rises]. On the contrary, I'll find
all the time you want, for you will be safe with me.

Cilli. [Frankly.] Oh, I believe that.

ZLeo. 1 should consider it a sacred duty.

Cilli. And I should feel so much confidence. [ Offers
her hand to him.]

Leo. [Seizing her hand with both his own and growing
more and more ardent.] And you may, my dear—my—
[Fromm expression of reverence gradually going over to a
tone of affection.] My darling cousin.

Cilli. [ Leaving her hand in his, looking into his eyes,
true-hearted, softly.] Dear cousin! [Both remain hand
in hand during a slight pause, until they separate quickly
on hearing the steps of the COUNSELLOR. |

COUNSELLOR, sticking his head in the door, R., back.

Counsellor. Well, Leopold, are you coming ? [ With-
draws again.]
Leo. Right away, uncle. [FEuxits quickly, B. U. E., back.]

WeNzEL enters c., leaving the door open—HoRrsT appears
behind him.

Wenzel. Has your Grace lost anything? There is a
gentleman here has found it.
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Cilli. [Surprised.] Something of mine ?

Hogsr, c., steps forward quickly before WENZEL with o
package wrapped up in tissue paper.

Horst. Yes, gracious lady, I was so fortunate; and I
am more than rejoiced that this kind chance permits me to
continue an acquaintance commenced at such a distance.

Cilli. [Astonished.] Acquaintance ?

Horst. 1had the pleasure of seeing you last night in
the theatre, and of being neticed by you.

Cilli.  [Surprised.] I was not aware of it.

Horst. Oh, oh, mademoiselle, that is bhard! I don’t
wish to be indiscreet and assert that I enjoyed your prefer-
ence the whole evening, but you surely looked over at me
now and then?

Cilli. [ More and more astonished.] 1 looked over at
you—where ?

Horst. Inthe box—just opposite yours—at the theatre.

Cilli. [ Comprehending, laughing. —Crosses, r.] Oh,
I understand! Well, I admit that I did stare at that box
all the evening.

Horst. Now, you see ? [ (rosses to Crurr.]

Cilli. But, pardon me, that had nothing to do with
you.

Horst. With whom, then? There was nobody in it
with me except a very old gentleman.

Citli. [ With modestly concealed smile, coming toward

Hogsr.] ~Ah, yes, but that very old gentleman was
Goethe!
_ Horst. [Struck.] Oh, wasit? Goethe ? Well, now,
it did seem queer that the whole audience flattered me with
their attention. I remember thinking I had grown mighty
interesting all of a sudden. [ Going, L.] But I fancied it
might be one of my good days, you know. [Back to c.]

Oilli. 1 am very sorry to undeceive you in this
manner——

Ho,rst. [Back to Ciuir] Yes, it is bitter. But, it
wasn't all deception.  If you didn’t look at me. I was look-
Ing at you the whole evening—no mistake about that.

Cill. [ Simply, without coou
etry.] 1 —
I was not alone, ei’ther. quetry-] Tamnot so sure

Horst. That’s a fact! The lady with you was charm-
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ing, too. But I beg you to believe that youw and you
alone

Cilli. [ Cutting him off.] 1 lost something, you say—
which you wish to return ?

Horst. Yes: 1tried to get near you after the perform-
ance, but the crowd was so great, and when I got over,
your box was empty, and I found this little trifle by the
door. [Las, with that, taken from the paper a lace hand-
kerchicf, and now offers it to her.] 1 got your address
from the box-keeper, and now I take the liberty

Cilli.  [Has meantime examined the handkerchief.]
But this doesn’t belong to me—nor to Manni, either.

Horst. Why, what a pity! It would have been such a
pleasure to be able to render this slight service—

Cilli. [ Gives him back the handkerchief.] Yes, I am
very sorry that you have had all the trouble for nothing.
[Both holding handkerchief.]

Horst. Not for nothing—that litttle handkerchief has
gained me an introduction to your charming presence. My
name is Neuhoff.

Oilli. [Startled. Crosses, .] Neuhoff ?

Horst. Horst von Neuhoff. [ Crosses, L.]

. Cilli. [Agitated.] Are you acquainted with my Cousin
Leopold ? :

Horst. Why, of course, my old friend Leopold—is he
your cousin? Then we are friends already. [Makes a
step towards her and tries to take her hand,]

Cills. [Anwiously drawing back.] Oh, no, Mr. von
Neuhoff, I beg—you must not imagine—as I said, the
handkerchief doesn’t belong to me—and I didn’t look over
at you. And besides, my parents live so retired. [ Going
up, R.

Hor]st. So I heard—but you ?

Cilli. [As above.] And I live—retired, too—and I
wouldn’t like to make any new acquaintances, so you
must——excuse me. [Has during her last words with-
drawn toward the door, back, B., and now exits quickly,
R. U. E.

Horsg [ Going, . Looks after her for & moment as-
tonished, then with comic resignation.] No surrender ?
Very well. [Making military turn.] Right about, face!
[About to exit through q., turns, stops however, listens as
he hears the first words of HERMANCE, who is coming in.]
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HERMANCE, in entering dow;; R. L E., to Rosa, who follows
er.

Hermance. Tell the postilion he must take care of the
boxes for me; there are some very precious things in them.

Rosa enters from R. L E., front, with boxes and hand
luggage.

Horst. [ Peeping at the Countess.] By Jove! The
other one!

Her. [ Holds Rosa, who is about to pass before her, for
a moment, and attentively glances over the different pack-
ages, her face in HorsT’s direction without seeing hine.]
Wait a little. Have we got everything ? [ Eramining
each separate package, and murmuring half aloud to her-
self.] The bag, the hat, the umbrella, the pompadour—
[Feeling it from outside.] Are the sugar-plums in it ?
Yes—

Horst. [ Has meantime observed HERMANCE attentively,
during her murmurs aside.] She is charming. [Has half
turned away and hurriedly wraps the handkerchief up
again in the tissue paper that he still holds in his hand—
during this, aside.]| Far.more charming than the other.

Her. [ As shefinishes her examination, to Rosa.] Now,
then, go along. [Rosa exits, c. Taking a step toward
back, sees Horst with slight astonishment.

Horst. [ Going to her.] Gracious lady, I humbly beg
your pardon: I was just about to ask the honor of being
announced—Mr. von Neuhoff. [Introducing himself.] 1
gad the good fortune to find a trifle that you lost yester-

ay.

Her. Have I lost something again? But that’s not
astonishing—TI lose all my things.

Horst. Pray, believe me, it is a special happiness to be
able to render you—you particularly, this slight service.
[ Offers her package.]

Her. 'That is very kind, indeed, of you, Mr. von Neu-
hoff. I have to thank you many, many times. But what
181t ? [Crosses, L. c. = Unwraps package.] A handker-
chief ? [ Examining it carefully.] Why, this doesn’t be-
long to me,

orst. [ Pretending to be astonished.] Is it possible ?
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I would have taken an oath—mnot if it was lying directly
under your seat in the box——? I had the pleasure of
seeing you in the theatre last night. Idon’t know whether
I dare flatter myself that You observed me.

Her. [Smiling.] No, I didn’t.

Horst. We were sitting directly opposite—Goethe and
myself.

Her. Yes, but if you will sit beside Gorrnr you
mustn’t be surprised if nobody sees you. [ Crosses, r.]
You couldn’t have chosen a more disadvantageous posi-
tion.

Horst. [ Crosses, 1.] AndTI’ll never do it again. Once
beside Goethe is enough for me.

Her. [Has meantime looked at handkerchief aguin.]
Perhaps this handkerchief belongs to Cilli. I'll go at
once and ask. [Zwrns to go up R. c.]

Iorst. [Frightened. Going toward her.] No, I beg
—don’t trouble yourself. It was simply a mistake.

Her. [ With slight suspicion.] Oh!

Horst. At all events, I am grateful for the chance that
permits me to present myself, especially if I dare hope
that this meeting will not be the last.

Her. [Seeing through him, aside.] Aha—the rogue!
That’s the corner the wind blows from. Well—just wait.
[ Crosses, L. Very friendly.] Won’t you be seated, Mr.
von Neuhoff ? [8izs, and motions him to chair.]

Horst. [Crosses, B.] Thanks! [As he is going to
chair, ., aside, delighted.] She surrenders, and I camp
on the field of battle!

Her. [Leaning back comfortably in arm-chair, L., in
one hand the handkerchief and in the other the paper,
glancing over roguishly to Horst.] Do you know, this is
quite a coincidence ? [Sits.] AsI'said, Iam always losing
something—and there are people [again intentional em-
phasis] who have quite a special luck in finding things—
in fact, they can find things that were never lost.

Horst. | Unsuspecting.] Yes, just so; you mean pick-
pockets and other rogues ? :

Her. [Double-meaning, very friendly.] Yes, espe-
cially other rogues. Now, as regards this handkerchief,
we will do a little detective work and find the real owner.

Iorst. [ Cheerfully.] Yes, do. .

Her. It does not belong to me—that’s positive. And
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you say it doesn't belong to Cilli. [ With peculiar infiec.
tion.

Ho]rst. [Becoming confused.] Yes, but then how did it
come in your box ? .

Her. [Artfully.] ThatIdon’tknow. [ W'Vzt/c cll:a?aged
tone. Rises, goes c.] But I can tell you quite positively
how it came into your hands.

Horst. Can you? [Coolly. Rises.] I am really
curious.

Her. [Aside, observing him with laughing nods of the
head.] "The rascal! He puts a bold face on it, though he
knows he is trapped. Ilike that. [Rising and beckon-
ing to him with forefinger while she goes to the window.]
Come here. You see that drygoods shop across yonder ?
You bought the handkerchief there yourself.

Horst. You surely don’t believe

Her. [ With. droll force.] Stop! Don’t go in any
deeper. [ Crosses, c.] Holding the tissue paper up be-
fore his eyes. [Going, c.] Look there, do you see that
fine print ? [ZReading.] *‘Thomas Brothers & Thomas,
dry goods, Branch from Vienna, No. 17, Old Meadow,
Carlsbad.”

Horst [ With comic despair.] Oh, well, when a per-
son has eyes for fine print like that, there is nothing more
to be done. [ Crosses, ®.]

Her. [Smiling at him triumphantly.] No, there is
absolutely nothing more to be done. Here! [ Gives it up,
laughing.)

Horst. [ Plucking up.] Well, I am glad anyway you
think it funny. [ Crosses, 1.]

Her. [ With lightly marked double meaning.] It’s
not worth the trouble to take seriously. [ C'rosses, ®. c.]

Horst. 'Then you grant me complete absolution ?

Her. As far as I'm concerned, yes—since I happened
to find you out in time. [ With discreet intonation. |

;[Iorst.B Believe me, I—

er.  But you don’t get off without penance. [ Wraps
the handkerchicf in paper and gz‘vesp kim the anckazg;e
again.] There, take your handkerchief, carry ‘it care-
fully across the street again, and say, ‘‘Please, Thomas
Brothers, it was o good; give me back my two gulden
exghteen kreu’pzer. ) [Poz’nting to package.] That’s the
price marked in plain figures. It was a cheap scheme.
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Horst. [ Comically abashed.] And what am I to do
after that ?

Her. [ Continwing.] You must present the two gulden
eighteen kreutzer to the first beggar you see, and be sure
that it’s a woman. The men, even when they are beggars,
are the same deceivers ever. [ Crosses, R.]

Horst. [L. c. Sticking the package in his breast pocket,
but with genuine ardor.] 1 don’t give back this handker-
chief for a million gulden. [Hastily.] But every beg-
gar-woman in Carlsbad shall have a treat.

Her. That’s right. Good-bye!

Horst. Of course, I shall have to report to you to-
morrow and the day after?

Her. [Laughing.] No, no, you needn't give yourself
the trouble. [ Crosses, L. Amiable, but somewhat de-
cided.] I believe, Mr. von Neuhoff, that everything is
settled between us and we can bid each other adieu!

Horst. Countess, my lips wouldn’t permit anything
stronger than an aw revoir to pass them.

Her. [ With comic astonishmerit.] What? You have
the courage to try again—after the way things have gone
with you to-day? ‘

Horst. [Again frivolous.] After the way things
have gone with me? Well, yes, you caught me, and I got

"a bit of a set-back. But that doesn’t last long with
me—all I have to do is to think out another little
scheme, that’s all.

Her. [Laughing.] Another scheme? You wish to
pique my curiosity—you know how curious women are!
[ Crosses, ®. Discreet leave-taking gesture.] At all events,
what do you say now ?

Fnter, WENZEL.

Horst. [ With bow.] 1 say, awu revoir/ [She bows.
Up,c. Goes to chair, ., back, where he has laid his hat
and gloves. ]

Wenzel. [ Enters, c.] Your Grace [ Notices that
the Countess is not alone, is about to retire, excusing him-
self.] 1 beg pardon

Her. Come in, Wenzel—what do you want?

Wen. 1 only wanted to say that all the seats in the
Extra Post were booked before I got there.
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Her. Then I can’t go until to-morrow.

Wen. Oh, yes, your Grace can still go t(_)-day. [Hogrst
becomes attentive at this cue, loiters intentionally over his
hat and gloves, and listens to the further conversation.]

Her. Indeed, how so?

Wen. The Post-keeper has ordered a two-seated car-
riage. Here is the ticket for one seat in it.

Her. [Has looked slyly over at Horst, notices that he
listens to report of WENZEL, intentionally lougl. Crosses,
L. ¢.] Then thereis a second seat in the carriage not yet
taken?

Wen. Yes, Countess.

Her That’s all right. [ Will exit, B., comes thereby
near NEUROFF and acts as if she had just noticed that he
was still there.] Ah, Mr. von Neuhoff, you are still here.

Horst.  [Playing the ingenuous. Down, c.] Yes, I
couldn't find my gloves—but now I really take my
leave——

Her. [Teasing.] Are you still thinking out another
little scheme?

Iorst. Oh, yes, another and a better, as you will see
very shortly. [ With bow, exits quickly, c. W ENzEL, who
has also intended to go, but couldn’t, because HorsT was
stunding in the door, will now follow him.]

Her. [ Crosses, L. Takes step quickly and holds
WeNzBL back by the coat-tails, calling to him softly.]
Wenzel! [Draws him away from the door, mysteriously. ]
Wenzel, listen—when you go out that gentleman will be
waiting for you. He'll press a few gulden into your hand
and tell you to run over to the Post and secure the other
seat In my carriage.

Wen. Shall Tdo it?

Her. Of course—You wouldn’t rob the poor man of
that comfort. [ Crosses, v.]

CounsELLOR enters from ®., back, with a small paper slate

in his hand, which he gives to WenzeL, who is going
out.

Counsellor. [ Bagerly.] Wenzel, hang this slate on the
gate at once. [Down, c. WrNzgrL exits, c. 7o Hgr-
MANCE. | Leopold has already gone with the advertise-
went, s0 if luck is good I can rent the rooms before my
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wife gets back from Eger. I want to do it while she’s
away, she does pick out such insipid people.

Her. [Looking at her watch.] Is she ready for the
journey?

Coun. I don’t know—this is one of her bad days. It
seems she doesn’t fancy one of her fellow-passengers.

Her. Which one? )

Coun. I don’t know. I only heard her say, “‘I’d like
to know what sfie’s going to Eger for just when I am,”
[ Crosses up 1. c.]

Her. [Laughing out.] Oh, that’s it.

Cilli. [ Quickly back from ®. v. E.] Manni, are you
ready? The coach goes at twelve.

IHer. All right; get my things, quick. I’'m coming at
once. [ Crosses, . CILLI exits, R. 1. E., forward.]

Coun. [Startled. Goes, c.] What, are you going to
Eger, too?
" Her. Of course—I'm the objectionable fellow-passen-
ger. [Back to c.]

Coun. [Helplessly.] What a blunderer I am! I beg
a thousand pardons.

Her. [Laughing.] O, it’s of no consequence, I assure
you.

Rosa enters, c.

Rosa. Please, Mr. Counsellor, there is a gentleman
downstairs at the slate. He is asking about the rooms.

(Joun. Let him come right up. Where is Wenzel?

Rosa. 1 believe ke was sent to the Post. [Fzits, c.]

Countess. [Aside.] So? The bait took.

Coun. [Pleased.] We've hooked a fish already.

Her. 1 do hope it is a suitable party. [Zurns to door,
R.] Now, I'm going to ease your wife's mind about her
fellow-passenger.

Coun. [Anxiously.] Don’tsay anything to her about
what I blurted out, will you?

Ier. [ Back to CounseLLor. | Have no fear—entre nous.
1 object to travelling with her as much as she does with
me.
Coun. [Involuntarily laughing out.] Ha-ha-ha! [ Con-
trolling himself quickly.] How is it that with the pro-
foundest desire to stand well with everybody and twisting
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extremes all the while, one does make such infernal faua
pas at times? ) ) ) ]

Her. [Interrupting, lightly copymg'hzm.] It is be-
cause gymnastic diplomacy always ends in a bad fall. I
wouldn’t twist and turn so much—try to walk straight. I
know it’s not politics, but it’s honesty, and honesty always
pays best in the end. [ZHZzits, R. I. E.] '

Rosa. [Appearing in c. door.] Here’s the gent}eman,
sir. [ZLets Horst pass by her and enter c., then exits. ]

Coun. [ Going to meet Horst.] Walk in.

Ilorst [ Quick through c¢.] 1If you will pardon the
liberty.

Coun, Certainly. With whom have I the honor?

Horst. [ About to introduce himself, coming down, c.]
Tam. [Stops, searching more cautiously.] First, let me
ask, have you ever heard the name of Neuhoff? No?

Coun. [Meditating.] Neuhoff?

Ilorst.  Has nobody ever said anything—here—in your
house about a Mr. von Neuhoff?

('oun. No.

Horst. | Breathing relieved.] My reason for asking
is— I am Mr. von Neuhoff.

Coun. Very good—and you want the rooms? [ Offers
him chair. ]

Horst. The situation suits me exactly. [Zhey sit, ®.]

Coun. There are three. [L.

Horst. Three? Just what I was looking for.

('oun. Not in the front—they are in the rear, over the
garden.

Horst. [ Rapturously.] The garden! The very thing—
over the garden!

Coun.  Perhaps you would like to look at them.

Horst.  No, it is perfectly immaterial— [ Correcting
himself.] T mean the rooms are not the most important

thing in a residence. To me the people count for much
more,

Coun. Very proper.
Horst.  And in that respect, I must say, that the first

impressiop [ With bow to CouNSELLOR. Rises.] is extremely
encouragmg.

Coun. Thanks, thanks, it’s mutual. [ Rises.]
Horst.  [Sits. Drawing near, c.] You see, to be per-
fectly frank, I have no taste for excitement, for carousal,
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for the mad fever of the gaming table, for the intoxicat-
ing whirl of the ball-room, for the hurly-burly of the giddy
throng. What I am looking for is a home with a quiet
family.

Coun. We are as quiet as mice. My wife and I, of
course, are not entirely alone.

Iorst.  Oh, well, if there are merely a few younger
members of the family—sons or daughters or relations, I
don’t care which—I should probably soon become attached
to them. I hope I'm not too effusive, but to tell you the
truth, I'm a regular tame .cat for a family fireside.

Coun. [Rises.] Mr. von Neuhoff, such sentiments do
you honor. A young man like you is a treat nowadays.

Horst.  [Turning away with assumed modesty.] You
are too good. [Rises, ®. ¢.]

Coun. [ Confidingly. Kises to L. c.] I tell you what
it is, if you take the rooms I should gain a little private
advantage. You see, very often in the evenings I like to
go for a little game of dominoes or cards in the coffee
house, but I can’t leave my family all alone at home. Now,
if you were in the house—with your domestic habits—

Horst. You could go out every evening and stay as
late as you please. «I should simply sit up with the wife
and the children. If the wife wished to retire early I
wouldn’t mind sitting up with the children as late as they
wished. :

Coun. Young man, you were made for our home. I
can only say we have misged you.

Horst. Then I can have the rooms? Your hand on it.
[ Offers him his hand.)

Coun. [Shaking hands.] With hand and word and
open arms. [ Opening his arms to him.]

Horst. [Embrace.] I feel already that you are more
than a parent.

HERMANCE, ready for journey, enters, R. L. E., forward,
at sight of group, astonished.

Hermance. What’s all this?

Coun. [ Crosses, R., loosening himself from. the embrace
of Neunorr.] A, sister-in-law, allow me to present Mr.
von Neuhoff. [NEUHOFF crosses, L.[]

Her. [Aside.] Back already. [Crosses, L. c.]
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(oun. [ Continuing.] A wvery nice young gentleman.

Iler. [Ironically langhing. ] Indeed? )

Coun. To whom I have just let the suite of rooms.
[ Points to 1.] . .

Iler. [To Horst.] What? You going to live here ?

Coun. [ Continuing.] 1 tell you he fits into our home
as if the angels had brought him.

FHer. What kind of angels!

(oun. Oh, everything is settled. I'll draw the papers.
[ Goes in background and takes from an dtagere writing
materials, pen and paper, going up R.]

Horst.  Do. . .

Iler. [ Going toNEunorr.] So thisis your little scheme?

Hlorst [ Nodding with self-satisfaction.] Yes. Clever,
isn’t it ?

Her. [Likewise smiling dronicaily.] Very clever.
[ With changed tone, loud.] Only it’s a pity that nothing
will come of it.

Horst. [Protesting.] Nothing?

Coun. [ Crossing at same time forward with writing
materials.] What’s that—nothing come of it?

Her. You forget what your wife said.

Horst [Eagerly.] Am I too late? Has she let the
rooms already?

IHer. No, the rooms are not let—and you have not
come too late—but too soon, much too soon—several
years too soon, in fact. The trouble is that you are too
young just at present. Drop in when you are sixty.

Horst. But, my dear madame

Iler. [Decidedly. To CounseLLor.] Your wife said
expressly old gentlemen or nobody.

Ilorst. But I am not so young.

Her. Yes, but you are not old. [Zurns to COUNSEL-
Lor.| Frankly, I am surprised that you overlooked

Coun. [Abashed.] Well, yes, it’s true, I did forget—
yes, you are a little young yet. [ Crosses to NRUHOFF. ]
Yes, it can’t be thought of. I am very sorry, Mr. von
Neuhoff, but you see, there are others to consult. [Shrugs
his shoulders and goes wup back with writing things to
‘tagere, then exits, R. v. E].

Horst. [ Comically resigned, crosses 1, then to c.] It’s
too bad. I had the thing arranged so beautifully. Well,
all right, T'll have to think of another little scheme.
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Her. [ Significantly.] Tve thought of somethi
Horst. [Astonished.] You? = mething.

Her. Yes, a surprise—you will be delighted.

W ENZEL enters c. with ticket in his hand,

Wenzel. [70 Horst.] Here is the ticket for the se——
[Down c., crosses vL.]

Horst. [ Snatches the ticket from him and cuts off his
word.] Sh!

Her. [Ias noticed the preceding, smilingly, but acts
as if she had seen nothing.] What is it, Wenzel?

Wen. [ At signs from Horsr, stuttering.] Shall I take
your trunk down now? [ Crosses, R.]

Ier. Yes, it’s about time. [WENzEL exits R., for-
ward. ] ’

Horst. [ Playing the astonished.] You're not going
away, Countess?

b Ier. [ Playing him.] Yes, I'm going to Eger by the
ost.

Horst. [Same.] To Eger-—what a coincidence! I am
going there too.

Her. Just look at that now—what a thing chance is!
How are you going? in the coach or by *‘Extra Post?”

Horst. [Acting as if it were perfectly indifferent to
him.] The fact is I don’t know. [Feels in the different
pockets for the ticket.] Where did I put it? [ Drawing out
ticket.] Ah, here is the ticket. [Reading out.[] By
¢ Extra Post "—only two seats, and I’ve got one. [Down
L.

Her. Indeed! And do you know who has got the
other?

Horst. [ Apparently unconcerned.] No, who?

Her. My sister-in-law.

Horst. [ Innocently.] Mrs. Counsellor—why, I thought
you were going to sit there. ~

Her. Oh, no, I ride in the coach.

Horst. | Eagerly.] Why, then, I'm going in the
coach.

Her, Sorry, the seats are all taken.

Horst. [ Comically crestfallen. Going to her.] But
consider—1I can’t —six hours to Eger with an old lady—I—
I’'m too young—you said so yourself—an old gentleman or
nobody.
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Ier. Oh, that is in furnished rooms, not in Pfost coaches,
She rather likes a young man there. [Going fo Mrs.
CoUNSELLOR, who enters ®. U. E.] Isn’t it so, dear?
[ Presenting.] Thisis Mr. von Neuhoff, your travelling
companion. ~ [ Crosses, E.]

Mgs. CoUNSELLOR has entered from R., back, in travelling
dress, pompadour in hand, in act of putting on her
gloves. Following her appears the COUNSELLOR with
two pillows and oll sorts of hand luggage.

Mrs. Counsellor. [ With somewhat affected friendli-
ness.] Ah, my travelling companion? Delighted! Take
that, will you. [Gives him her pompadour while she
puts on her gloves.] WIill you be so kind

Horst. [ With sowr face taking the pompadour.] Why,
certainly:

Mrs. Counsellor. [Flattered.] My sister told me how
much trouble you gave yourself to get the seat next mine.
You even sent Wenzel to the Post. [Zurns to CouNseL-
LOR to call his atiention to some of the packages. |

Horst. [ Crosses to r. To HErMANCE, softly, full of
reproach.] And you knew about that?

Her. ENodding.] Yes, and so I changed with her at
the last moment.

Horst. [ Will fly into passion.] Well, I call that——

Ier. [ Putting in the word for him.] A surprise—eh?
You sée that’s the little scheme Z thought out, and my
scheme worked. Bye-bye! [Mrs. CouNSELLOR takes
pillows and hand luggage from CoUNSELLOR and piles
them in HomrsT’s arms and goes to door as curtain falls.
WenzeL and Rosa appear in the door with a large
trunk.  Behind the scenes is heard the post horn. Hzr-
MANCE observes him, laughing heartily. Criuii runs on to
say ‘“ good-bye” to HERMANCE. ]

CuURTAIN.
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ACT II
SceNE. —Towards evening in summer.

DiscoverEp.—OCILLI stands at window, dreamily looking
down into the street, suddenly makes joyous movement
as if she sees some one ; hurries away from the win-
dow ; in passing throws a glance at herself in the
marror, then sits, R., and begins zealously to stitch
her embroidery. After a short pause, a knock is
heard at c. door. CILLI crosses R., sits R. of table.

Cilli [ Quickly.] Come in. [Another knock, somewhat
impatient.] Come in.

Leopold. [ Appears at c. door.] May I venture?

Cilli. [Acting quite ingenuously.] Oh, is that you,
cousin?

Leo. [Still at the door.] Yes, but I'm afraid of dis-
turbing

Cilli. No, no; come in.

Leo. [ Coming forward, sits L. of table, ®.] I've got
news! We are going to have royal visitors in Carlsbad.

(fills. 'Who will it be?

Leo. The Empress Dowager of Russia and her whole
Court : the Crown Prince Anton, the Grand Duke with his
family ; a lot of generals, ministers, chamberlains and ever
so many distinguished foreigners, particularly Russians—
in short, such splendor and magnificence as were never yet
seen in Carlsbad.

Oilli. Ah, if I could only see something of it.

Leo. You shall see it all. I will get a seat for you on
the Johannes bridge—that’s where the official reception is
to take place. And Prince Metternich may come over from
Eger. And in the evenings the whole town is to be illumi-
nated and we are to have fireworks and a grand ball, and
you are going to the ball.

Cilli. That will be lovely. And will you be there, too?

ZLeo. Of course, I always go where there’s dancing.

Cilli. [ Naively.] Oh,how fortunate we met each other
here, cousin. [ Offers her hand. ] )

Leo. [Taking her hand cordially.] It was the happiest
day of my life. ‘
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¢iti. T hope mamma will be back from Eger, and
Manni. Otherwise, papa won't let me go.

TLeo. That would be too bad. o

(%illi.  Of course, when I'm so happy, and it will really
be my first ball. ) )

Leo. But you told me you went last winter in Prague.

('illi. [ Contemptuously.] Yes, that was the regimental
ball and don’t count. [Rises.] Ihad a young baron for
partner and he spoilt my whole evening. Oh, he was so
tiresome. [ Crosses, L. ¢. Precociously. ] Now, Do you
think it right, when you meet a young lady for the first
time to begin to talk about love at once?

Leo. [Jealously.] He did that? [Rises. With sudden
passion, crosses to c.] It’s monstrous! A man oughtn’t
to speak of love unless he really feels it.

(illi. [Agreeing.] Certainly, then he ought to speak.

ZLeo. And only then when he knows that the girl loves
him in return.

Yilli. [ Likewise restraining herself.] Or at least when
he can guess she does.

Leo. Yes, from certain little indications she gives him.

Cillti.  'What sort of indications?

Leo. Oh, she must manage some way to let him see she
cares for him.

(filli. [ Astonished.] Before she knows whether he
cares for her ?

Leo. [ Becoming somewhat nervous.] Well, he can’t
let her know that till she lets him know

(il [ Likewise somewhat excited.] But that would
make her have to speak first.

Leo.  Oh, I don’t ask that—far from it! [ Orosses, Rr.]

(itli. [ Working herself up.] "Then, what do you ask?
The girl sits there with her heart full of love—full of love,
I say—and waits—and waits—and the man don’t speak—
and won’t speak. [ Crosses, L.]

Leo.  [More and more excited.] And why—why ?
Because—he—can’t! e can’t! Oh, Miss Cilli, don’t you
see that ? [ Up and down c.]

Villi. | Likewise. ~ Crosses 1. to window and back.]
Well, there’s no need to be violent about it.

Leo. T'm only distressed because you won’t understand

how a man can’t run around after girls and have them
laughing in his face.
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O'il'l‘é. [Anrgry. - Walking up and down c.] Oh, non-
gense !

Leo. [Likewise.] He’d rather drown himself before
he’d open his mouth,

Cilli. [ Crossing, 1.] Then let him, and serve him
right.  She certainly won’t give him any indications—no
well-bred girl would.

Leo. Well, then, they’ll never come together.

(J’illi.] All right; then let them stay apart. . [ Crosses,
R., Sils.

Leo. [ Goes raging to window. Crosses, L., sits.] All
right; let ’em stay apart.

COUNSELLOR, entering from R. U. ., back.

Counsellor. [Angrily.] Well, well, well—a man can't
take his afternoon nap for the brawling that’s going on in
this house. [Z0 Leororp.] Why are you always quarrel-
ling with the girl? If you can’t be pleasant to her, you
had better not come here any more.

Cilli. [ Pacified.] Why, papa—

Coun. [7b Leororp.] What do you want here, any-
way? Perhaps you’ve found another party for the rooms.
Since day before yesterday you have come here with a
cock-and-bull story about half a dozen parties, and not one
of them has come yet. .

Leo. [ Crosses to CounsiLLor.] I am very sorry, uncle;
I have really taken all possible pains. [Frankly.] Besides,
I do assure you that my whole future happiness depends
upon proving my gratitude and esteem to you.

Coun. [ Quickly changed over.] Yes, yes, I know
that. You have your faults, and you have probably perilled
your official future. But, at the bottom, you are a thor-
oughly good fellow. I am very fond of you. [ With sud-
den upswelling anger.] 1 don’t understand, Cilli, why you
are always quarrelling with him—-

Leo. [PLacifying.] But, uncle— .

Coun. [Again pacified.] Between relations such a
thing ought never to happen. There, give him your hanf]
—{[ Puts their hands together]—and make up again. It’s
all right now, isn’t it? [Looking from one to the other.]

Cilli. [Holding LeoroLp’s hand.] Yes, papa.

Leo. |[Likewise.] Certainly, uncle.
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(Youn. And now I am going back to my coffee. [ Goes
to bell and rings. ToCiuLr.] Have you had your butter-
milk ? ,

Cilli. No, papa, not yet. [ (Crosses, =.] —

Coun. [ Crosses to door, r.] Why haven’t you? The
doctor ordered it every day punctu.ally. [Bangn'zg/ open
the door, front R., and calling within. | Rosa! [7 o Ciry,
scolding further.] If you don’t take it regularly, it won’t
do you a bit of good. [Rosa appears in door, x. L E.,
Jfront.] Rosa, why hasn’t my daughter had her buttermilk?
[W eNzEL appears, c.]

" Rosa. I thought Wenzel

Coun. [Scolding. c.] Youthought! You thought!
Always the way. *‘Wenzel.” Nonsense! One shoves it
on to the other. [Zurning up his coat collur and shiver-
ing.] Gracious, why don’t you shut the doors? [Rosa
and WENZEL enter and close the door.] There’s a diabol-
ical draught in this house and I simply can’t stand it, with
my rheumatism. As to the buttermilk, I hold you both
responsible.  Bring it punctually and stand there till she
has drunk it—whether she wants it or not. [Rosa exits,
and WENZEL through c. |

Cilli.  [Smiling.] Why, papa

Coun. Yes, yes, I know you. You don’t want to take
anything.  As for you, my boy, you needn’t bother your-
self any more about the rooms—they are let already and
occupied now.

Leo. By whom?

Coun. By a Russian general; probably come to Carls-
bad to pay his court to the Empress. [After « pause. ]
Suwatscheff, that’s his name.

Leo. [Anwiously.] General Suwatscheff! That's the
uncle of Mr. von Neuhoff ?

Coun. Yes; Mr. Neuhoff brought him this morning.

Leo. But T thought Mr. von Neuhoff went to Eger
with aunt ?

Coun. [ Scratches his ¢hin.] No, he only went as far
as the first stop. There it suddenly occurred to him that
he expected his uncle. So he came back hot foot and en-
gaged our rooms for him.

Leo. Indeed! [ Suspiciously.] That is quite remarkable.

Cills. [ With & glance of understanding at Lrorowp. |
Yes, I think so, too
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Coun. I am mighty glad that I found a lodger before
mamma’s return—and such a charming man as this gen-
eral is.  You'll see for yourself. I will introduce you at
once as a member of the family. [Knocks at L., Jront.]

L?eo [Zlolding back.] Perhaps he is not in? Or not
u

onun. Oh, yes, he must be. [ ZEwits, L., front.]

Leo. [Ilurriedly whispering to CiLut as he goes.] 1
must speak with you about that Mr. Neuhoff again. BEb:—
its, L., front.]

Cilli. [ Crosses, ., calling after him.] Yes, we must
speak about that.

Hogrsr enters, c., a rose in his hand.

Horst. Miss Cilli, I have the honor to wish you good
evening!

Cills. [ Cool, pointing to 1.] Good evening! Your
uncle is in his room.

Horst. May I ask how you are, and how is your papa ?

Cilli. [As before.] Thanks! Papa is also in there,
with your uncle.

Horst. [ Crosses, v., back to Ciiri.] Then the two
gentlemen can entertain each other—and if you will let me
keep you company—may I take the liberty ? [ Offers her
the rose. ]

Cilli. [ Stiffly leaning back. Crosses, L. ¢.] I must
thank you, Mr. Neuhoff; I told you this morning and this
afternoon not to bring me any more flowers.

Horst. [Going to CiLLr.] Good heavens, Miss Cilli !
Why treat me in this way ? I confess, the manner of my
first approach was displeasing, but you can at least forgive
a little thing like that——

Cilli. I don’t know that my forgiveness can matter
much to you.

Horst. Pardon me, it matters very much; now that
my uncle lives here I must go in and out.

Cilli. Yes, you do goin and out very much.

Horst. Then, of course, I must stand well with all the
members of the household, for we shall be continually
meeting one another. .

Cilli. These meetings can be avoided. [Zakes from a
drawer quite o large key.] There is another entrance to
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your uncle’s rooms—through the garden. [ZLays the key
on the table, L., by which Horst is standing.| Here is
the key to the garden gate. [ Crosses, x.]

Horst. [ Crosses, L., sits at table.] Ob, no; that would
spoil all my plans. I haven’t brought my uncle here and
got in with your papa, heart and soul, to be told all of a
sudden to get out. No, Miss Cilli, I can’t submit to tha.
[ Sits, front.] I really cannot.

Cilli. You surely will not force me to tell papa my
reasons, will you ?

Horst. [ With droll affability.] Your reasons? You
allude to that stupid affair about the handkerchief ? That
is no reason. The real reason is something very different.
[ Rises, to 1. ¢.] I've seen that for some time. Somebody
else is at the bottom of it and wants to put me out—I
don’t know why. Perhaps out of envy—or is it jealousy ?
[CiLLr at the word jealousy turns away embarrassed. ]

Horst. [Noticing her movement, goes to her gently.]
Yes, I'm afraid it's jealousy. I might have guessed it at
once. A young girl is never seriously annoyed with one
person unless she is seriously fond of another.

Cilli. [ Trying to speak again.] Mr. von Neuhoff——

dlorst. [ Interrupting superiorly.] And if I only knew
who the other one was you should not turn poor Neuhoff
out of the house so easily.

LroroLp enters, L., forward, as he sees NEUHOFF going
to him quickly.

Leopold. My dear Neuhoff—let me be frank and ex-
plicit with you—your continual coming to this house is
impossible—

Ilorst. [ Astonished.] What's that ?

Leo. [Quickly continwing.] If you must go in and
out on your uncle’s account be good enough to use the gar-
den door.  [Going to the drawer from which CrLL1 has
taken the key.] Here is the key. [ Crosses to table.]

_ Horst. 'Thank you. [Holding up the key.] Dve got
it already.  [Looking from one to the other.] So, then
this is—the other? [ Going to Crrrr and putting }cey on
table.] - Miss Cill, here is your key. Iprefer the front door.

Cilli.  [Turns away, vexed, ' .
ward door, R.] Y ] Ok, dear! [ Going to-
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Horst. [IC’rosses to LeoroLp.] Let me be frank and
explicit with you, my boy—it is not at all ni
t.rg;t an old comrade {1ke {his. 1oe of you to

Leo. What else can you expect ?

Horst.  [Interrupting.] Where is your gratitude ?
What did I do for you that time in Breslau ?

Leo. Yes, that is true.

Horst. Didn’t I take care of you like a good Samari-
tan?

Cills. [ Crosses to Horst.  Sympathetic, to LEoroL. ]
Why, cousin, were you ill ?

Horst. [7o Ci.] Notexactly that—but he sprained
his hand. For three days he carried his arm in a sling
and I made the bandages, buttered his bread and wrote his
letters. [Zo LeororLp.] You remember! Four pages
every day, so the dear soul, whose heart was yearning for
you, shouldn’t go a day without news.

Leo. [Heartily.] Yes, and she often told me how
much your letters consoled her.

Ilorst. And didn’t I picture your love and tenderness
—how you longed for her and sent her thousands of kisses,
blotted with tears. [Zo Citrr.] I've mnever written more
beautiful letters for myself.

illi.  [r. Pigued, trying to struggle with her jeal-
ousy, sits L. of table.] Well, I don’t see anything so
strange in one friend writing love letters for another——

Leo. [Crosses to Ciuir Interrupting.] Why, it
wasn’t )

Cilli. [Repulsing him. Rises.] Of course, it’s none
of my business. . But I don’t think much of your patriotic
enthusiasm, when you only went to Breslau to carry on a
love affair.

Leo. [Noticing her jealousy with joyous excitement.]
And would that make you angry ?

Cilli. [ Struggling with her tears.] If you had stayed
quietly at the Ministry you wouldn’t have sprained your
band, [crosses, ¢.,] and you could have written to your
sweetheart from there just as well. [Up ¢.]

Ilorst. Sweetheart ! Why, the innocent never had a
sweetheart.

Leo. [Interrupting, assenting.] Never.

Cilli. [Astonished.] But the letters?

- Horst. They were to his mother.
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Cilli. [ Glad. Down to LIIEIOPOLD.] Your mother ?
f course, to my mother.

%{i)o;st, O[Superic;rlg/.] yYes. [ Going to CrLLi, v?/w has
turned away.] A load has fallen from somebody’s heart
—e(il'zl?h [ Confused.] Mr. von Neuhoff, you certainly
do;[f):t],aglfl z’rosses up ¢. to r.] Iimagine pothing at all,
But just peep there once— [ Lurns her with light touch
towards the mirror that is on the wall, L. —in the mirror.
[ With Jwmor.] Have you ever seen a prettier color than
those blushes ? . .

Cilli. [ Breaking away from him, putting her hands
over her face ashamed, with comic contempt, down R.]
Oh, you! . L.

Horst. [ Going to LeoroLp, poking him in side.]
Well, old boy, am I a friend or not ? ) '

Leo.  [Seizing both his hands and shaking them softly. ]
You are. But please— [entreating] —go away now.

Horst. [ Confidentially.] Tl keep the old gentlemen
in there. [ Goes quickly to door, R., forward, then with
glance at the two, with a sigh of comic envy and singing
softly.] ¢‘There’s nothing half so sweet in life As love’s
young dream !” [ Euits quickly. ] )

Leo. [ Going to CrrL1, in voice trembling from emotion,
half loud.] Miss Cilli—dear Cilli—now I can speak.

Cilli. | Rises. Has turned full to him, naively.] But
[haven’t given any indications, have 1? [Sits, 1. of table. |

Leo.  [Tuking her hands, overjoyed.] No, no, but I
guessed it. [ Drawing her gently to his breast.] Now 1
know it.

Cili. [ Burying her face on his breast.] 1 knew it
yesterday.

Leo. [ Presses her head on his breast tenderly.] My
darling ! [Risses her forehead, smooths her hair and
luend, and then tries to embrace her. |

Cilli. [ After o slight pause, raising her face to him,
disheartened.] Well, you are not speaking, even now

Leo. [ Letting her loose and stepping back a bit.] That’s
because my heart is so full—so full of happiness—I can’t
tell one-half of what’s in it.

Cilli. 1t's just the same with me. [ With both hands
clasping her throat.] 1 feel it beating up here.
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Rosa, enters from forward with a salver on which is
glass of buttermilk, down L. c. to table.

Rosa. Here’s the buttermilk, Miss Cilli,

Cilli.  [Rises. In the midst of her excitement. |
What is it, Rosa?

Losa. Master ordered it, you know.

Cilli.  Oh, yes; put it down, please. I’ll drink it later.

Rosa. [ Will not be sent away.] But I must stay
till it’s been drunk.

Cilli. But I can’t now; don’t you hear? I cannot.

. Leo. [ Going quickly between, as Rosa will not leave,
excited.] Why do you worry the young lady? You
heard her say she can’t.

Losa. [Crosses, c.] It’s the doctor's orders—it must
be drunk. :

Leo. [Hiercely.] Well, then, give it here. [Seizing
the glass, gulps down the milk.]

ZLiosa. But that isn’t the same thing. '

Leo. [Putting glass on salver.], There, you were only
to stay here till you saw it drunk—now clear out! [Shoves
her out of door, c., and turns back again to CiLLt.| And
now, my darling, tell me again—you love me.

Cilll. [ Ardently.] Yes, for ever and ever.,

Leo. [Crosses, . ¢.] I never expected to find half
this happiness when I saw you for the first time in the
theatre ,

Cilli.  And all this in two days—it seems like a dream.

WENZEL enters, c., with a salver, on which is the milk.

Wenzel. The buttermilk, please!

Leo. [Goes to him quickly, taking the glass from
safver.] Yes, that’s all right; give it to me.

Wen. [Perplexed.] But it’s for Miss Gilli.

Leo. [Has swallowed it. Puts glass back again,
breathless from drinking so fast.] Yes, yes, I know.
Now get out. [Shoves him out and turns again to CiLLL ]
We don’t know the future, darling. But I swear to
you

Rosa again enters with glass of buttermilk, from c., going
to Ciuir, who s turned away.

Rosa. Here’s your—
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Leo. [ Crosses, L. In despair.] What, are you back

again? [CILLI crosses, R., turns to Rosa and makes ges-
cspair. -
m?[:fn:in]ée. ][C'alling outside.] Cillil Cilli! [Enters.]

Cilti. And when is mamma coming?

Her. [After Rosa’s kiss, gives her hand to LeoPoLp
in greeting. To Curi] Probably not before to-morrow.
We intended coming together, but [with light irony] un-
fortunately we missed each other. )

villi, | With sudden outburst of happiness.] 1 can-
not tell you, Manni, how happy I am that you are back
again. And just to-day—just now—just when I am so—.
80 happy—so-—T'll tell you everything by-and-by. [Zrits
quickly, ®., front.]

Her. Do! How hot it was! And the clouds of dust I

swallowed—I must have something to drink at once.
Leo. [Handsmilk to her.] May I have the pleasure?
Her. {Loolcing at 3¢.] Thanks. [Pouring out some
water from carafe near by.] Our buttermilk is very good,
but somehow I prefer water. [Drinks a few swallows—
refreshed.] Ah! [To LmoroLp, who still stunds with
milk in his hand, good-humoredly.] ~Won't you have
the milk? [Drinks rest of water.]

Leo. [ With involuntary gesture of comic disgust, lur-
riedly sets glass away, puts glass on tuble, 1.] Oh, Lord,
no, not any more to-day—no more. Thanks!

Ier. [Seriously, with glance at door, L., front.] Well,
the rumor about the Counsellor is unfortunately true.

Leo. ESympatbetically.] He is to be retired?
Her. [Nodding assent.] And Lori can’t help us!

Leo. [As above.] Why, that is really

Iler.. Your aunt may be able to accomplish something.
She seems to be on very good terms with Baron Lippski,
and it fortunately happens—— [ Stops suddenly as she sees
CiLw1 enter, silencing LmopoLp, with finger on lip.] Sh!

Cilli. [ Enters, ®. 1. E., forward, with her hand full of
Jreshly plucked roses.] Look, Manni, the first from our
garden. They bloomed to-day. What a happy day it is!

Her. [Taking roses.] You are beaming yourself like
a new-blown rose. What's the matter with you? [ Going
to table.

Célli.  Oh, Manni, I've got so much to tell you. [Lro-
roLp, belind HERMANCE's back, motions her to be still. |
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Her. [ Waiting for her to go on.] Well?

Cilli. [ Crosses to c., then to 1. c., has noticed Lzo-
POLD’S signs—stutters.] While you were away we rented
our rooms. :

Leo. [ Crossesto c. Coming to CiLLr's help.] Yes
they are rented. _’

Her. [ Crosses, c.] Well, is that the cause of all this
rejoicing ?  'Who has taken them ?

Leo. [ Crosses, c.] Here is his registry. [Hands
slip of paper.  With glance of understanding to CiLui,
significantly.] Tl be by here to-morrow morning, and
then I'll take the liberty of asking for it. [Rzits, c.]

Her. [ CUrosses 1., sits on sofa. Meantime has glanced
at the slip of paper.] Why, Cilli, what is this? General
Suwatscheff lodging here ?

C4lli. Yes; do you know him ?

Her. Do I know him? Such an adventure! Do
you know who this Suwatscheff is? Why, dear—he was
my first romance.

Cilli. [ Astonished. Crosses to Manni.] What ?

[During following it grows dark.]

Her. That is to say, the first of a serious nature.

(Yilli. 'Why, Manni, he has grey hair. [Sits at Manni’s
Jeet.

]l;elar. Grey ? Well— [ Recollecting.] He was a lit-
tle grey, even at that time, and that was ten years ago.
[ Reckoning in her mind.] When Marie Louise was mar-
ried to the Emperor. He came to Vienna with the Grand
Duke. It was on my sixteenth birthday I saw him for the
first time—and eight days after he came to papa to pro-
pose for my hand.

Cilli.  And you didn’t accept him ?

Iler. [ With a bight sigh.] Perhaps it was folly. I
would have spared myself some hard, hard years.

Chlli. | Sympathetically.] Poor Manni!l

Ier. [ Forcefully breaking away from the remem-
brance, merry again.] Well, don’t let’s talk abont that.
[ Rises. Crosses to r. ¢.] It is buried and grass is grown
over it, thank goodness! .

Cilli. [Rises.] Won't this meeting be painful?

Her. 1 really don’t know. Why? Because I gave
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him the mitten ten years ago ? He hasn’t been dragging
it after him to the present day, surely.

COUNSELLOR enters, R. 1. E., front.

Counsellor. [ Shivers, crosses, C.J Cilli, you must have
something done to the window in his room —there’s a fear-
ful draught from it. The General didn’t say anything, but
he sat away from it. He can’t bear a draught any more
than I can. His nephew has already confided to me that
he is a martyr to rheumatism. )

Cilli. Yes, papa, I'll send for the carpenter. [ Erits,
R. U. E.

Ooun.] Tell Wenzel to get him early to-morrow morning.
And he must look at this window too. [ Points to front.]
It always blows infernally from there on anyone sitting
near it. [Points to chair, ®., forward. MANNI sits, R.]
You've heard about our new lodger ? The General is a
charming man. [ Winks.]

Her. Ishe?

Coun. A little impatient if anybody contradiets him.
But, then, one needn’t contradict him.

Iler. How did he happen to come to ws ?

Coun. The luckiest chance—his nephew brought him.

Her. Ah! he has a nephew ?

Coun. Yes.

Her. Does he live here too?

CUoun. No, he lives over in the ¢ White Horse.” But
he 18 very attentive to his uncle; I suppose he comes over
twenty times a day to see how he is. He’s just in there
again now. I never saw such affection as there is between
those two. [7Z0 Horst, who enters.] You'll see—here
he is.

Horst enters from L., forward, beaming with happiness.

Her. [Looking up, astonished.] Who is this?

Coun. The General’s nephew.

Her. [Much astonwished.  Crosses to c¢.] Mr. von
Neuhoff ?

Coun. Of course. You met him ?

Her. Yes, I had the pleasure.

Horst. [ Bows with somewhat ironic Jormality.] Highly
flattered.
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Her. 8o you have quartered an uncle here? Bravo!
Bravo! )

Ilorst.  And he is quite the proper age, too.
will have nothing to ob(}ect to in Eimlf 8 So you

Iler. Oh, not in the least.

: II:)rst. [Zlypocritically.] Ah, and he is so comfortable
here !

Her. [Ironically friendly.] You visit him a great
deal, I suppose.

Horst. Naturally. In a certain way I owe him the
duty of a son. And I take such obligations very seri-
ously.

Coun. I told you—he lives only for his uncle.

Her. It is touching. Then you really spend more
time here than at the ‘“ White Horse? ”

Horst. Yes; he mustn’t be left alone—old gentleman,
you know.

Her. 1In that case don’t let us keep you if you wish to
go back

Horst. No, no—he sometimes takes a little nap.

Coun. [Politely, down r.] And at those times Mr.
von Neuhoff will give us a little of his company.

Her. How nice of him! [ Crosses to v.] _

Horst. [ Crosses toc.] Do you know I feel a sort of
natural inclination to the members of this family? We
shall make up little picnic parties occasionally—take break-
fast in the wood, go in the evening to the theatre, and do
lots of things.

Her. You have got that all nicely arranged, haven’t

ou?
d Horst. Then on festal occasions—this evening, for in-
stance, we all gather round the fragrant bowl.

Her. [ Coolly.] What is the festal occasion this even-
ing?
%Uorst. Why, it’s my uncle’s first night under this
friendly roof.

Coun. Yes, that must really be celebrated.

Horst. [To both.] My uncle cordially invites you to
join him. .

Her. [Irowically.] That is very kind.

Horst. I have given Wenzel the materials for the
punch—according to my recipe, of course. Fresh berries,
a light moselle, champagne, well Jrappé.
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Coun. As far as T am concerned, I will go at once and
personally inform the General that I accept his kind invi-
tation with pleasure. [Goes to door, L. HErMaNCE
crosses o R.]

Horst. [ Crosses, L., to CounserLLor.]| That’s very
good of you, Mr. Counsellor. o

Coun. And, besides, what you said just now about those
little rural excursions, do you know that’s a good idea!

Horst. [ Inciting him.] You see?

Coun. | Continuing.] Yes, indeed; people become so
narrow if they don’t mix together. I can’t remember
when I last went to a picnic, and I never breakfasted in
the woods. That's something to look forward to. I de-
clare, we don’t know how insipidly we live until someone
comes along and wakes us up.

Horst. And ‘‘someone” is here now to stir you all
up.
Coun. [ Taking his hands.] That's right. I said the
very first time I saw you, ‘‘ You belong to us,” you dear
boy! [Hmbraces him and exits, L. 1. E.]

Horst. [ With merry triumph, going to HrrmaNcE.]
Well, what do you say now, Countess ?

Iler. 1 say you have managed to make a nice warm nest
for yourself during my absence, and it was done quickly,
t00.

1lorst. Wasn'tit? Here I am like a son of the house,
and now, Countess, do what you will, I remain. | C'rosses,
L.] No matter how badly you treat me, I shall not com-
plain—I shall remain.

Iler. [ Roguishly.] Will you? Don’t be too sure,
Perhaps I may think out another little scheme.

Horst. [ Imploringly. Going to her.] No, no, you
really mustn’t do that any more. Even if you have no
feeling for me, think of that poor old man in there—my
dear, good old uncle.

Her. [ With laughing menace.] Deceiver! [ ('rosses, r.]

Horst. [ Crosses, .| Honestly—he’s overjoyed at his
quarters here. You know, he’s quite alone in the world.

Her. [ With Jinesse.] Did he never marry ?
Horst. Fortunately, no

Her. How * fortunately » ?

Llorst.  Just imagine the shock to my creditors ¢ my
uncle should suddenly present me with an aunt.
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Iler. But he may.

Iorst. No, there’s no danger of that.

Iler. How so? [Sits ®. of table, r.] ‘

Horst. [ Taps his breast.  Sits L. of table, .] There’s
an old romance still dominating his heart.

Ier. [Acting curiously.] How interesting!

Horst.  The affair was ten years ago. He fell over
head and ears in love, dancing a Lannerschen waltz. I
have no wish to slander the lady, whom I never saw, but
with respect to female beauty uncle always had a peculiar
taste.

Her. [Amused.] Ah! and she didn’t accept him ?

Horst. No, I don’t understand it. She gave the old
Creesus the mitten.

Iler. How could anyone be so stupid ?

Horst. It was my jolly luck, and Ais, too, really. He
was always enthusing over her beauty, but I imagine there
isn’t much of that left to rave over by this time.

Her. [Agreeing.] Of course not.

Horst. He swears that he has never got over his
passion—that his sweetheart still floats before him as the
fairy creature of his dreams. Z tell him the fairy has got
up to his two hundred pounds by this time.

Her. [Laughing.] Oh, pray—however, it is very nice
of him to think of her still, isn’t it ?

Horst. [Agreeing.] Oh, yes, and I've always helped
it on a little bit. I have never allowed her memory to die
out altogether.

Ier. Why not?

Horst. [Slyly.] Don’t you see? So that he won’t
fall in love with anybody else.

Her. How clever!

Horst. [Self-satisfied.] Ye-e-es. I rather flatter my-
self on that.

Her. And does the plan succeed ? .

Horst. Every time.” Whenever I notice anything sus-
picious I begin at once about beautiful Viennese women,
and then I hint about a certain Lannerschen waltz, and
away he is. It works on him like the sound of a cow-
horn upon a Switzer in exile.

Her. Then you use his former sweetheart as a sort of
bugbear to fright other females from his path.

Horst. [Laughing. Rises.] Yes, she’s the bugbear.
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CoOUNSELLOR enters from L., looking around to the Coux-
rrss and speaking back into the room of the GENERAL.

Oamaeaor; Yes, General, she is here.  [Leaving
door open and going hurriedly to Heruance.] We were
just talking of you, and it came out that you and the Gen-

acquaintances.
era}tI:.rr.e ’ E’ml?arrassed. Rises, goes to him.] Why, of
course! ETalcing few steps to meet GENERAL as he comes
out, offering him her hand cordially.] And so you have
not forgotten me ?

GENERAL enters L., goes 1o C.

GexERAL [ Who has meantime entered quickly jfrom
L., seizes HERMANCE'S hand, and looks at her with joyous
agitation.] Forgotten you? [Kissing her hand.] How
can you ask such a thing ? How glad I am to see you
again.

" Horst. [ Somewhat anxiously.] You are acquainted
with the Countess, uncle ?

Gen. Acquainted! Why, this is the lady we talked
about 80 often—the lovely Viennese—my charming Coun-
tess Hermanoe,

Horst. [Disconcerted. To HrrmaNce.] Then you
are——

Her. Yes, I am the bugbear.

Horst. Oh, Lord, it's a boomerang. [Sits.]

CouNSELLOR has meantime gone out L., back, at a slight
movement of the GENERAL.

"~ Gen. [ Who during the preceding has gone a step back
with the COUNSELLOR, comes jforward again, standing
before HERMANCE, looking at her with delighted gaze.)
I can hardly believe it even now. Do you know how long
it is since we saw each other ?

Her. [Merrily parrying.] Don’t let’s talk of that; it’s
a whole age. .

Gen. Oh, you can count back calmly. What was only
a'bud then is now a rose—beautiful then and beautiful to-
gg. ”[ ?allantly kissing her hand.] In reality even more

utifal.
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Horst. [ Disquieted, coughing, comes forward,] Ahem!

Zler. Ah! That is only your gallantry‘!f[ With g romfz{?l;,
side glance at Horst.] I know that I am no longer the
fairy creature that floats in your dreams-—even if I am
still, thank goodness, pretty far from tipping the scales at
two hundred, but there’s not much beauty left to rave over
by this time. [ Crosses, ®.]

Tlorst. [ Crosses to c., anwiously tries to interrupt the
conversation.] I beg pardon, Uncle. [Looking at watch. |
But you wanted to go to headquarters this evening.

Gen. [Annoyed.] Headquarters? What for? What
about ?

Llorst.  To meet Count Maeischkin.

Gen. | Good-naturedly, patting his cheeks.] All right,
my dear boy. [Pushing him gently aside and going to
Countess.] There’s plenty of time for that. The Count
doesn’t come till half-past nine. [ Goes 7o tadle, ®.]

Iler. [ Who has meantime seated herself in the arm-
chair, L., next to small table forward.] And I can’t give
the General up this evening. [ With quiet movement of
hand motioning GENERAL to arm-chair near her, wery
amiable.] We haven’t seen each other for such a long
time.

Gen. |[Sitting, eagerly, L. of table, ®.] Yes, that is
true. And I have so longed for an hour like this. [Seizing
her hand.] You can believe me, Countess, I have longed
for it.

Horst. [ Who, in anxiety to prevent a téte-a-téte be-
tween the two, wedges himself in the narrow space between
the two chairs, bends over the table.] Allow me—but the
vase. [ Seizes the vase on the table with assumed cautiows-
ness.] It may fall.

Ier. [ Noticing his intention and thwarting it.] You
are quite right, and now go and put it yonder on the
spinnet.

Horst. [IHesitates, as he don’t want to give up his place.]
Over yonder ?

Iler. [Nodding friendly.] If you please.

Horst. [ Hesitatingly takes wase, crosses to spinnet.]
All right

Her. [ Calling after him.] And do pray sit down your-
self— [w/en HorsT has reached the spinnet] just where you
are—on the stool.
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Horst. [Forced.] As you command, Countess. [Sits
innet stool. -
onglpezmeh has gﬂways been this way with me in life—the
greatest joys come unexpectedly, and how grateful I am
this time-to Chance!

Her. Don’t let’s be unjust, General, we must thank
your nephew a little bit.

Gen. How so? .

Her. You know it was his idea, your coming here.
That was Ads little scheme. [Bows.] Honor to whom
honor belongs. )

Gen. [Turns to Horst.] Yes, yes, that is true, my
boy. You did better than you knew. [ Zurns back.]

Her. Yes, much better.

Horst. [Rises, with grim humor.] Oh, well, so long
as you are both satisfied, I ought to be happy. [ Goes in
despair up stage and stares at the pictures on the wall. |
- Her. And now, first of all, my heartiest congratula-
tions on your brilliant career.

Gen. So you followed it ?

Her. Yes, yes, I have read everything. How you
gained the Cross and how you were made General at
Borodino.

Gen. You know that, too? Such words make me in-
expressibly happy. [Drawing nearer.]

Her. [To evade his somewhat too warm advances.]
Oh, do tell me all about the battle! It must be thrilling.

Gen. Of course, much depends upon luck! You see
Bonaparte came with 123,000 men from Smolensk [lightly
striking the table as if he would thereby mark the location
of  Smolensk] marching upon us. General Kutusow and I
took our position between three rivers. [ With the left
hand on arm-chair pointing down.] Kalatsche [with right
hand crossing between his and Mannis chair], Moyne and
[with right hand on her chair], Stonetz, and there we were
crowded together. [His chair quite near HErMANCE's
chair.] Aswe are now. [ With his right hand slightly
%o@nfing back.]  Our reserves stood northeast, near

tizi—

Horst. [ Who has during the last few sentences in back-
ground made signs of growing jealous of the intimacy of
the two, takes with quick grasp the map from the wall and
comes forward with it.] The Countess will understand
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better. [ Between two chairs standing, and with left hand
shoves the map between their two heads] from the map.
[ Then even more vigorously, making signs with right hand
on tﬁe-map.] You see, here is Smolensk. |

Gen. [ Leans forward over the frame of the map to see
Hermance’s face. | Yes, and Marshal Ney was posted there.

1lorst. [ Shifting the map about again, so the GENERAL
cannot see HErMANCE.] And here was uncle with his
regiment of the Guards,

Gen. [Half way up from his chair, looks over the
upper frame of the map.] Between Utizi and Borodino.

Ilorst. [ Lifting the map again a lttle higher so as to
cut off the GENERAL, and with his right hand pointing.]
Borodino is right over here

Gen. [Rises. Impatiently.] But, my boy. [Zakes
map in his hand and carries to .] The Countess isn’t so
anxious to know the particular spot.

Horst. [Taking his opportunity, sits quickly in the
arm-chair of the GENERAL. ] All right, then let’s talk now
about something else.

Gen. [Looking at map as he lays it on the table.
A stonished, without noticing the others.] Why, this is not
the mayp at all. [ZLooks further at map.] There’s no Smo-
lensk, nor Borodino—nor—you got the wrong location.
[ Lurning, now notices that Horst has taken his chair and
is much engaged with the CountEss, so he comes forward
to them.] Here! [And as Horst doesn’t take any notice,
touches him on the shoulder.] Here, I say, you’ve got the
wrong location again.

Horst. [ Assuming innocence.] What's the matter,
sir ?

Gen. The map you want is in my room.

IHorst. Yes, sir, I know; I put it there myself.

Gen. [Intending to send him away.] Well, then, be
so good as to go and get it.

Horst. [Iesitating.] Oh, not now, when we are so
comfortable.

Her. But, if it is your uncle’s wish——? '

Ilorst. [ Rises, but still looking for an excuse.] I meant
I can’t find it in the dark.

Gen. [Sits immediately on_chair.] Well, then, take
a candle. [ 7Zurns around to CouNTEss again and begins
to talk.]
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Horst. [ Still hesitating, looks anwxiously back at group.
Takes candelabra, which stands on c. table.] Oh, all
right. [As he still goes back, 1.] I shan’t be long—I'll
be back right away. [ Goes up quick, ®., back.]

As Horst has taken the only light in the room with him,
the room, by shutting the door, is in darkness.

Gen. [Jumping up, interrupting conversation by the
darkness.] Why, why, what’s this?

Iler. [Laughing.] He has taken away the light.

Gen. Never mind. A chat in the dark is just what I
like—especially with you, Countess.

Horst. [ Calling out behind scenes.] T've gotit. [En-
ters with folio map quickly from ®. _After the door is
closed behind him, astonished.] I say—who put out the
light ?

Gen. You took it away yourself.

Horst. [In consternation.] By Jove! [Hrits hur-
riedly, R., leaving the door open ; as before, the door being
halff open, the light shines in from inner room onto stuge.]

Gen. [Turning to Countess.] Our meeting again so

romantically—so—so——
. Horst. [Enters hurriedly from L., with candelabra,
which he puts on table.] Here’s the light. You might
have told me, uncle, that I left you in the dark. Pray
excuse me, Countess.

Her. Obh, we weren't at all frightened.

Horst. Yes, but an accident might so easily have hap-
pened— [stammering] —with uncle—and the vases

Her. Why are you so concerned about the vases?
[ Goes to spinnet and takes down wase, putting her face
among the flowers, then crosses r.] It would be a pity,
though, for my lovely flowers. You see, General, Cilli
made me a present of them when I returned from Eger.
It’s a beautiful custom when one comes home to be met
with such fragrant greetings, isn't it ? '

Gen. [Hesitating.] Ig didn’t get such a greeting when
I came to-day. ' .

" Her. But you shall. [Handing him the finest rose
out of the vase. ]

_ Gen. [At same time that he takes rose from her,
#hisses her hand.] Oh, Countess, how charmingly you do
everything !
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Horst. [ From the other side.] I've been coming sev-
eral times, too

Ier. [ Laughing, motioning him away and putting
vase on spinnet.] No, no, I won't have all my roses taken
away. [ Standing before spinnet, plays few chords.]

Gen. [Sits by spinnet.] Oh, yes, do play something
for me !

Her. [Sitting down on spinnet stool.] Shall I play
a Lannerschen waltz ?

Horst. [ Sits ». of table, r. Aside, in despair.] That's
the cow-horn. That’ll finish him.

Gen. [Enthusiastically.] Oh, how long it is since I
heard that, how long! [Sinks énto arm-chair, which stands
near spinnet by window. ]

Horst. [Losing patience, rises, crosses to General.] -
Why, uncle, I've played that waltz for you a hundred
times.

Gen. [Looking at Countess in ecstasy.] Not as she
plays it, my boy. That’s something quite different.

Horst. [In despair. Aside.] 1 brought it on myself.
[Up c. to door.]

GENERAL, without taking his gaze from the Countess, turns
up collar of his coat on one side as if to protect him-
self from the draught.

Iler. [As she is playing.] Do you feel a draught,
General ?

GQen. [Asabove.] It’s nothing; go on playing.

Ilorst. [ Taking opportunity, energetically. Business
with door.| Excuse me, uncle, do you remember what
the doctor told you about draughts ? You mustn’t sit here
any longer.

Gen. [Rises.] Do you think so?

Ilorst. 'With your rheumatism——

Gen. [Sitting down at once.] Rheumatism be da—
hanged—I am not an invalid. T've got no rheumatism.
[ Energetically, turning down coat collar.] You may open
all the doors and windows if it doesn't inconvenience the
Countess.

Her. [ Ceasing to play, goes to window and opening
it.] T don’t think it would do any harm—it's a little close
in here.
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Horst. [ Energetically.] All righ.t, if you will have
it— []Izgw-ies Zo c. door.] We’ll give you air. [ Pushes
both doors open and remains in the background next to
door, with a triumphant laugh. A. thorough gust of wind
Blows through the room, the curtains blow out and then
flap like flags in the room. A small flower basket, which
hangs by chain in the window, begins to swing ; small
work-basket which stood on window-ledge is blown into
room, the contents being strewn upon the floor ; different
sheets of music are blown off the piano, and the corners of
table-covers flap back and forwards. The flame of the
candles flickers ; the chandelier begins to swing also, mak-
ing the crystals strike together. In corridor, which is to
be seen through the c., the cover of a small table is blown
- off, and the map which hangs on the wall is blown wp and
down by the wind. Door, L., front, is torn open, and a
Jfew papers which were lying on desk in background are
blown into the room. WENZEL enters, C., carrying the
punch, appears as if walking against a strong wind, while
the napkin which he carries over his arm is blown off.
After his entrance, a door in the distance is heard to bang,
then a second door, and then with a loud bang the c. door
shuts.

Hér]. [As she was standing at the window, she was ulso
caught in the wind, runs across stage quickly as 1. door is
blown open and closes it again. Laughing.] Why, this
is a perfect hurricane !

Gen. [Flies to R. corner and turning up coat collur
anwxiously. ] I can’t stand this. It’s frightful.

Her. [Leuning against door, L., to keep it closed.] For
goodness’ sake, Wenzel, shut the window.

Wen. [ Puts punch quickly on c. table.] This is an
awful draught ! [ Goes to window and shuts it, picks up
sheets of music, contents of basket from the floor, and puts
vase with roses on c. table and brings everything into
order.]

Her. [Leaving door and goes to mirror to put her de-
ranged hair straight. GENERAL comes from corner, turns
down collar and struts up and down angrily.] Everything
is tossed to pieces. [ Crosses, ®.]

Horst. [Has witnessed the whole scene with a grim
pleasure.]  Air a bit fresh for you, uncle ? [Down c.]

Gen. [ Growling under his breath, crosses to c.] You
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are al?ngether lt.oo careful of me. You needn’t trouble
ourself so0 much—you needn’t call again X
Zent, for. You und)(larstand, sir ? gun unless you are

Llorst. [ Little frightened, looks at watch.] Tonly came
this evening to remind you of Count Maeischkin, sir.

. Gen. Very well; T needn’t go in person; you can rep-
resent me. ’

1lorst. [ Making an excuse.] But, uncle, he’ll think——

Gen. [ With slight emphasis, in military position.
Attention!  Go at once and report that General Suwat-
scheff has arrived in Carlsbad to greet the Empress.
[ Crosses, R. | ‘

Lorst. [l cue ““ attention” assumes military attitude
and says:] At yourcommand, General. [70 Hermance,
turning, bows formally.] Your Ladyship. [Heits, c.
WrNzEL, who meantime hus put the room to rights, opens
c. door for Horst and exits also. ] : '

Iler. [Laughing, sympathizingly.] Poor fellow. Is
your Excellency really angry with him ?

Glen.  Oh, by no means. Ilike him too much for that,
and to-day especially. He’s really a good fellow at heart.
You'll find him so. What do you think ?

Iler. [ With silent gludness.] 1 think I understand
him.

Glen.. And one thing, besides, he's a true hand that
holds fast. Idon’t mean money. Z%at seems to slip through
his fingers somehow. But in friendship and love, there
you can depend upon him.

Iler. [ Cautiously.] DBut just a little gay, eh ?

Gen. A, that’s all right. You know what the Rus-
sians say:

¢ April in the head,
May in the heart.”

Up here, [Pointing to head.] everything uncertain—
now a heavy shower—now a hot sun—but here— [puts
hand on his heart]— constant as the blue skies of May.

Ier. [IHiding her joy behind redoubled friendliness.]
That must be a family characteristic, General, for you have
the two best things in the world—a warm heart and true
friendship.

Gen. [ Seizes her hands, which she lets lie in his. Pas-
stonately.] Then you understand us both. [ Crosses, =.]
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Do you know I never had such an enjoyable evening ? I
feel so well, and so happy —— )

Her. Why, then, we will spend it together. I feel—I
don’t know how. In Vienna we call it a “ wurlert mood,”

Gen. What sort of a mood is that ?

. Her. [Naively.] * Wurlert.” I don’t know what you

call it in Russian, but it means one 18 in such a flutter that

one doesn’t know what to do with one’s self for joy.

[Leans her head back in a reverie and only listens hajf-
%o what the GENERAL is saying. |

Gen. [ Cautiously beginning and then beconving warmer
and warmer.] That’s the way with me, too—when I sit
near you with the tea table between us—and when I think
that perhaps it might always be so! You know you sent
me away that time because you were not free—but now

are free.

Her. [Starting.] What are you saying ?

Gen. . [ Continuing.] And if I dared to ask again, will
you accept me—— )

Her. [Interrupting him quickly and promptly rising.]
Why, General! [Then relenting in pity and half smiling.]
Now, what kind of an answer am I to make to such a dec-
laration from you? [ Crosses to c.]

Gen. [ Up, who likewise has risen, disappointed.] Of
course, if you don't know what to say, Countess, you have
already said enough. [Up ®. and down c. Turns away.]

Her. [As above, and crosses, L. ¢.] It’s too bad. Just
as I was thinking that we might spend so many pleasant
days together—as friends.

Gen. [Going up and down, grumbling with himself.]
And so we might—but I had to go and spoil it all. Well,
it's all over, and I suppose it won't do now for me to keep
on living here——

Her. Well, it would hardly—

CoUNSELLOR enters, B. U. E., back, in full dress.

Counsellor. [ With o certain formality.] I have taken
‘the liberty of accepting your Excellency’s kind invitation
to punch, this evening.

Gen. [ Who recollected.] Eh? Oh! Yes, yes. [Shaking
his hand.] You are very kind. We will have a bowl to-
gether, too, in the ** White Horse ”

Coun. But why not here?
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Gen. By the way, T wish to give notice that I intend
to take up wy quarters across the way, in the hotel

Coun. So suddenly? What is the matter?

Gen. Pray, don’t ask me. Of course, you shall be at
no loss.

Coun. The loss of your Excellency is irreparable
[ Crosses, ®.] )

Gen. [ Shaking lis hand, with side glance at Counrass,-
I assure you, it will not be easy for me, but I must return
to Russia.

Her. [Attentive.] No, no.

Gen. When the festivities are over I shall go to my
estate at Wilma, with my nephew.

Coun. Youare going to take that dear Mr. von Neu-
hoff away from us, too?

Her. [ Going to him, r.] 1 must not try to persuade
you, but though you change your quarters you needn’t fly
the country. Why, if you run off to Russia we shall
never see each other at all.

Gen. AndlI couldn’t stand that; I—Pshaw! [ Secold-
ing himself.] T'm a fool. I'll move—that’s settled. [7Zen-
derly.] But I won’t quit Carlshad.

Her. That’s right. [ Crosses, vL.] :

Gen. [7b Counserror.] And I shall run over some-
times to sce [then suddenly] my nephew.

Her. Mr. von Neuhoff?

Gen. |70 CounseLlor.] Yes, let him come in my
place. [ Crosses, ®r. c.]

Coun. With the greatest pleasure.

Horst enters through c. door, leaving it open, keeping on
his cap, without greeting others, walks with military aw
to the GENERAL.

Horst. General, I respectfully report—-

Gen. [In good humor, presses down his saluting hand,
and taking his cap off, gives it to him in his hand.] Stuff
with your ¢ General.” I'm yourown old uncle. And now,
you must do me a favor, my boy. I am going to leave
here.

Horst [ Shocked.] Uncle! .

G'en. You must give up your quarters at the ¢ White
Horse ” to me—at once.
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Horst. And where am I to go?

Gen. You come here.

Horst. Here!

Gen. Right into my place. o )

Horst. [Hardly able to control his joyous excitement. |
Why, that is——

@en. No hesitation. It’s all settled. Good-bye, you
rascal—you young rascal—my boy. [ZLuits hastily with,
CoOUNSELLOR through c.] ]

Horst. [ Frank and over-happy.] Is it possible,
Countess? Did yow arrange it for me?

Her. [Laughing, turns away.] I assure you, nothing
was further from my thoughts o

Horst. [Naiely.] Well, everything is exactly as I
wanted it. With Unecle, with the Counsellor, with the
family— [seeing the punch, comically affected]| —with the
punch even! [CuUNTESs crosses, R.] May I have some
to celebrate the occasion—won’t you?

Her. [Retiring somewhat to L., Jront.] What, we two
alone? That would be highly improper.

Horst. [ Comically misunderstanding.] We don’t have
to drink it all if wedon’tlike. [ Zaking off the cover of the
bowl and bending over it.] My, what a flavor! [ Sniffing
the fragrance.] Just like the woods in summer! Just
come and take a sniff.

Her. [ Whohas approached near and bows lightly over
the tureen, sniffing the fragrance.] Delicious! Yes, just
like springtime. [ Laying her hands on the outside of the
bowl.] And isn't it nice and cool? [Somewhat longingly.]
You know, I am very fond of champagne.

Horst. [Pouring out a very small glass for HErRMANCE,
boldly.] Well, don’t stand shivering on the brink and
“letting I dare not wait upon I would!” That’s Shake-
speare. %S’its.]

Her. [Laughing, sits.] That is the first evidence of
literary taste I’ve heard from you.

Horst. [ Pouring out a laryer glass for himself.] You
know I never was given to thinking very much. %Fr(mk
and simply.] 1 have always taken life just as it hit me,
full in the face. No complaint when it went rough with
me, and only too happy when it was good to me—as it is
to-night. [ Raising his glass to touch hers, rises.] Here's
to life with all its blessings! [ Hold his glass to hers. Her-
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MANCE stands on the other side of the table onposite 14
during thewhole of the last sp{ech loolcedpllz?;zt;z;l,;‘ ::5
unembarrassed in the face, not taking her eyes Jrom him
while she has reached  for the glass and holds it ous t0
him. As he is about to touch glasses with her he looks
into her face, stops suddenly, puts down his glass, and
says, with frank tones:] Let me look at you one m(;ment
more! I've gotit. It’s your eyes.

Iler. What about my eyes? [ Rises, takes c.]

Ilorst. [ Crosses to Countess.] T have been racking
my brain and asking what is there about this woman so
strange, so unlike all I've known before? Now I know—it’s
your glance. Others look at me, but none so honestly
none so purely, none so deeply! Your eyes make one feel
that they sound the depths of the soul.

Her. [ Interrupting  him, smilingly.] Stop! stop!
that’s an old story—my eyes and my glance. ~When I
was a mere child T used to peer into people’s faces so
pertly—with such a spirit of mischief—that even now they
call me—do you know the word—my nickname— Countess
Gucki. It doesn’t mean to stare, nor to peek, nor to pry,
but it’s all of them together—and something besides.
[ Crosses, ®.]

Zlorst.  Countess Gucki? [Crosses to L. of table, v.]
T'll make a note of it. Here’s to Countess Gueki! [ Clinks
glasses with her and drinks the whole glass in one draught.

Her. [ Still holds her glass in her hand while he drinlcs.}
Why, you’ve taken the whole glass at once.

Iiorst. [ Holding high his glass, turned upside down.]
To the last drop. The toast was in bumpers.

Iler. [ Crosses to table, L.] Then here’s better manners
to ¢“ Gucki ” than to stare at people. [Sizs.]

IHorst. Oh, bumpers! It isn’t a bit strong, is it? [Sits.
She shakes her head as she drains her small glass, then
holds it upside down. ]

Iler.  That’s better than tea. ~

Horst. [ Taking her empty glass.] Isn't it? Tea for
tattle, wine for wit. [ Will fill her glass again.] .

Iler.  You are fairly blazigg to-night! [ Perceives that
he is going to fill her glass.] No, no, not another drop for
me. I'm going now. [Goes hastily to door, &., front,
and takes from table there the light.]

Horst.  But, Countess ?
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Her. Whatis it ?

Horst. [ Calling after her. ('rosses back of table.]
Surely, you won’t leave me—Tyet.

Her. [Standing close by her door, turns to him.] Yes,
yes. Good-night! Good-night! [ Will turn again a
door.

IIo}'st. [Still standing by the bowl, urgently, starts
toward her.] But, Countess, you have forgotten some-
thing—

I;err. [ Turning again toward him.] 1?2

Ilorst. [ Going to her.] Yes, what this evening signi-
fies to me. Just think—under the same roof with you for
the first time—it’s my home—while you let me stay—my
home. [ZLooking over at vase and roses that stand on o,
table under the bowl.] Where is my greeting—where is
my flower ?

Iler. [ Still at door, loitering, half loud, with sinking
eyes.] It would be unkind, wouldn’t it, to refuse you 50
little ?

Horst. [Ardently.] You see

Ier. [Raising her eyes to him.| So—[ Places the light
again on the table near the door and goes to c. table.] 1
can do my part. [Taking up the bunch of roses in a grasp
and offering him one rose.] There. '

Horst. Thanks! But onel!—only one

Her. Why should you have more? We give all
strangers one.

Horst. Am I still a stranger?

Her. A stranger—no—not a stranger—therc—there—
[ Pressing all into his hand.] Good friend, and now Good-
night! Good-night!

ITorst. Good-night! Good-night! Countess Gucki.

Her. Good-night!

Horst. [ Calling after her tenderly.] Countess Gucki!
[ Backs to table and takes glass. | '

Her. [In the open doorway.]  Good-night! Good-
night! [FEuits quickly, . 1. .|

CURTAIN.
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ACT III.
SceNE.—Same.

DiscovERED. —RosA, in maid's costume, apron, three-
cornered cloth on her head, with a salver in her hand,
on which is a tea service for one, is about to go out c.
Horst, opening the side door, c., cautiously.

Horst. [ Calling half loud.] Rosa!

Rosa. [R. L. B., slightly frightened.] Oh, sir! [Re-
covering.] Yes, sir. :

Horst. [ Crosses, L., still. looking out of the door,
Sfriendly.] Good morning, Rosy! Is the Countess up yet?

2osa.  Oh, yes, sir; she’s been up and off long ago.

Horst. [Startled. Enters quickly.]" Off 2 Off where?
Not gone away ?

Rosa. Oh, noj; only climbing the mountains; off for a
morning walk.

IHorst. [ Reflectively.] That's a good sign. [70 Rosa.]
She was in pretty good humor ?

Rosa. Oh, splendid! [Mysteriously. Both coming
down, c.] And she had such a lovely dream last night.

Horst. A dream? That'’s a very good sign, isn't it ?

Rosa. 1 looked it up in my dream book, to buy the
number in the lottery. You know there’s a number in the
book for everything you can possibly dream.

Horst. [ Taking a piece of money from his vest pocket
and laying it on the salver.] Buy it for me, too. What
did she dream ?

Rosa. Two splendid numbers—47 and 73. 47 for
potato pancakes, and 73 for currant jelly. She dreamed
of them both. .

Horst. You humbug! I don’t believe a word of it—I
won't abet such profanation. [ Zakes money and puts in
pocket.] Pancakes! Currant jelly!

Rosa. Shall I bring you your breakfast ? .

Horst. [Takes hold of the salver.] No, I'll take it
myself. .

Rosa. But this is only what the Countess left.

Horst. [Eyeing the service fondly.] Indeed? That
was her breakfast ? Happy breakfast! [Hesitating.] Why,
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she didn’t take half her tea. [Takes the cup and puts it
to his mouth. ] . . .

Rosa. [ Archly. Still standing before him 'w:ztlz a salver
in her hand, smiling.] Is it sweet enough, sir ?

Horst. Just suits me. [ Zwkes « little swallow.]  Deli-
cious! [Drinks again.] How nice cold tea is. [Drinks.]
Tastes much better than hot. [ Drinks the rest, smacking
his lips, satisfied, while he puts cup back on salver.] And
she didn’t eat half her roll.

Rosa. No, she only bit a piece out of it, as you see.

Horst. [Eating roll.] Didn’t she leave any word for
me? Just good morning or something ?

Rosa. No, sir; nothing at all.

Iorst. Try and remember.

Rosa. No, nothing whatever.

Iorst. Then she forgot it. [ Gloing, L.]

Rosa. [ Who has gone to c. door, turns around again. |
Oh, I was told to ask you how you slept, sir.

Horst. [ Warmly, starting towards Rosa.] By the
Countess ?

Rosa. No, sir; by the old lady.

Horst. [ Coldly.] Thank you!

Rosa. She got home at midnight last night, and when
she heard you were living here now, she specially told me
to—

Ilorst. [Irowically cutting off.] Yes, that's all right.
Say I particularly inquired after her health.

Rosa. Yes, but she is asleep now.

Horst. [ Quickly interrupting.] Don’t wake her. I
shall have the pleasure later on—when I come back. By
Jove! T must be off. [ Going to door, .] If the Coun-
sellor asks for me say I've gone across the way to see my
uncle. T'll just go through the garden. [ Opens the door
to go.]

Rosa. [ Calling after him.] The Counsellor went out
early, too. He said he's going to take breakfast in the
woods.

Horst. [ Laughing out, going to Rosa.] Oho! Well,
Rosa, here’s your money. [ZLays the money on the salver
again.] You may play those numbers for me. What
was it again ?

Losa. Potato pancakes and currant jelly.

Horst. No, I mean the numbers.
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Rosa. 47 and 73.

Horst. . Well, then, play them for me. I never have
any luck at gambling. [ Pinching her cheeks.] So some
time I shall be fortunate in love, eh? [Ekiss, 1. 1. E.]

Rosa. [ Looking after Howrsr, then enjoying the re-
maining drops in the cup.] Such a nice gentleman!
[ Finishes the cup, going to the table.]

HERMANCE enters c. quickly, a bunch of field flowers in
her hand, first calling behind the scenes.

Hermance. Rosa! [Calling.] Rosa! [Enters ex-
citedly, then giving Rosa the flowers in both hands.] Put
those in water for me at once.

Rosa. [Setting down salver on table, ®., and taking
Jlowers.] Oh, what lovely flowers! [Puts flowers in water
pitcher. |

Her.  Oh, my shoes! [ With foot tapping.] 1 believe
I could swim in one of them. Such a dew on the grass!
[Hus taken off her hat and runs fingers through her hair.]
But it was lovely up there. [Hulf to herself.] Dear, dear!
All the world is beautiful to me now. [Goes to window
and opens it to let in fresh air.]

Rosa. [Arranging the tougquet.] Why, there are some
ripe strawberries among them.

Her. Tots! And I have eaten some, too. [Apparently
thinking of the preceding evening.] Ibelieve strawberries
are really my favorite fruit. [During preceding stands by
the spinnet, where she heedlessly has struck one or two airs,
and now plays the melody, ** My Lover’s a Trooper.”]

Rosa.  [Has listened, swaying with the melody.] I
know that song, too, your Grace. '

Her. [Somewhat confused.] What song?

Rosa. [Half singing.]

¢“ My Lover's a Trooper,
. A trooper is he—
The Horse to the Emp’ror
But the rider to me.”

Her. [ Comically piqued.] T know the song with quite
different words. ]
Rosa. [Ias taken her salver and about to exit, c.] But

mine are the best. o
Her. [ Calling her back.] Rosa! [Then hesitating
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and particularly friendly.] Rosy, has anybody asked for
me this morning ? v

Rosa. Nobody but Major Neuhoff.

Her. [ Playing the indifferent.] Oh! Nobody but he.

Rosa. He has just gone out. Couldn’t even wait till I
got him some fresh tea from the kitchen.

Her. [ Crosses, 1.] Gone without his breakfast ?

Rosa. Well, he drank the little drop your Grace left
in the cup—and he ate 8ome of your roll, too. [ Goes into
corridor through c. door, which she leaves open. |

Her. [ Understanding and confused.] Well, [smiling]
you know soldiers have to forage and they can't break
themselves [crosses, B.] of the habit. [Aside, as if indiy-
nant.] Before the girl, too. :

BAUMANN has meantime appeared in corridor and spoken
a few words to Rosa, softly.

Rosa. [Speaking in o. door.] Your Grace, here is
some one who wants to see Mrs. Counsellor.

Baumann. [Passing Rosa quickly, enters c., down c.]
I beg your pardon—it is an important letter. [ G'ives HEr-
MANCE @ letter that he takes out of the portfolio he carries
under his arm. BAUMANN is a man of fifty, smooth face,
well preserved, very clean and correctly dressed, not in
livery, but in a dark coat with white binding. Rosa closes
the c. door behind BAUMANN. ]

Bau. [Continuing.] My name is Baumann—I am
Baron Lippski’s valet.

Her. [Indifferent, going wp to Bauvmann.] I remem-
ber—I saw you in Eger. Are you to wait for an answer ?

Baw. 1didn’t ask. I had to come away so hurriedly.

Her. Mrs. Counsellor is still agleep. Can you come
back again later ?

Bau. Yes, on my return from Ellbogen. I have to go
there with important dispatches. [ Pointing to portfolio.]

Her. [ With gesture, dismisses him.] Well, until then,
[ Crosses, 1.]

Bau. Oh, I shan’t be long. I have the Baron’s horses
—I shall be back by eleven. [Ewits, c.]

Her. [Looking at letter, with glance toward door, L.,
back.] She came back at midnight and here’s a letter
already. That’s rushing it. [Rosa enters with c. pitcher of
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water, goes down to COUNTESS, then to tabl

a8 ;.\h's. Counsellor gets up, Rosa, give ﬁ’ef"ghi? lse:'?é)rn
[ (Fives. her the letter.]  Just say it's from the Baron von
Lippski. [ Sweezing.] That's my wet shoes. [Gos
down to ({our, R., front.] If I get a cold and a red nose?
just at this time of all others—I'I] drown myself. [ Huits
R., front, leaves the door open.] . ’

Rosa has put letter in her apron pocket and Jills, during
the follmring, the vase in which she has pl:zced the
Howers, out of the pitcher of water that she brings
;ril/l her. WENZEL enters, c., carrying travelling
nryf.

Llosa.  What have you got there, Wenzel?

Wenzel. 'The Major's things from the ¢ White Horse.”
Who was the gentleman that went away just now in that
fine earriage?

Losa. | Inportant.]  That was Baron Lippski,

Wen.  Baron Lippski? What a pair of horses he’s
got! | Fuwits, 1] :

Lrovorn enters, c., excited, down c.

Leopold.  Rosa, is the Countess at home ?

Rosa. Yes, she's in there—but I believe she’s taking
off her shoes. [ Kxits, c.] :

der. | Calling from her room without becoming visible.]
Mr. Leopold, is that you?

Leo. | Npeaking loud, toward door.] Yes, Countess, if
you'll allow me a moment,

ey, | Anriously, as above.] Yes, but don't come in
here—what is it ? ’

leo. It's very important. [Rosa ewits with water
piteker, .|

Her. | Enters from r. 1. 8] Well, what has happened ?
Where's the fire ?

Leo. | ('rosses, 1.] 1 have just learned that Prince
Metternich is coming over from Eger to the reception.

Her. Well, what's the harm ?

Leo. But Baron Lippski is coming with him.

Her. | Ironically.] How glad the Empress will be.
But why do you bother yourself about it ?
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Leo. Isn't he coming for Miss Cilli, and won’t he
gettle it with her mother?
- Her. [ Understanding.] Ab, that’s what you mean by
all this flurry!-  ¥You have set your eye on Cilli

Leo. [Embarrassed.] Well

Her. Well, don't try to deceive me. I like people to
speak right out on such things. I don’t begrudge her to
You. [ Giéves him her hand.]

Leo. [Kissing her hand.] You are so good. If I
only knew whether she—

Her. Then you don't know ?  Are you afraid to speak ? .
Would you like me to sound her a little bit

COUNSELLOR, entering C., speaking back into corridor to
Rosa, who enters c. and exits R.

Counsellor. No, no, let her sleep on—the longer the
better. [ZEntering c.] Good-morning, sister! Between
us I'll never take another breakfast in the woods. The
bugs fell into my coffee, the white ants crept down my
back, and when I dropped my roll the dog ran off with it.
It was all woods and no breakfast. Want to see me, Leo-
pold ? [ Goes in background, where he lays off his hat and
dusts his knees with his handkerchief.] A

Leo. ETimidly.] No, I only wanted——

Her. [ Holding him back.] He came to me on official
business. [ Going to LroroLp significantly, with slight
show of official tone.] 1 will make the necessary enquiries
—and if you rétarn in about an hour [ Goes past him,
soﬂlg.ﬂ] Go now. [7o CounseLLor.] Have you seen
the General this moining ? [LzoroLp bows and exits, c.]

Coun. Yes, I have just come from him. He had a
dreadful night.

Her. [Regretfully.] Oh, dear, what was it ?

Coun. [Down ®. c.] He must have got in a draught
somewhere yesterday. Had another touch of rheumatism
like the one in Felfzug.

Her. 1hope he'’s better.

Coun. Verymuch. Fortunately Wali was there—you
know Wali, the old nurse.

Her. Yes, with her horse liniment.

Ooun._ Yes. She took him in hand at once and really
helped him. He swears he'll take her back to Russia and
pay her whatever she asks. '
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Iler.  She'll agree to that. :

C'oun. No, she’s afraid of the trip—too far.

Her. [ Decisively.] Tl talk to her myself.-

Coun. T wish you would. You are the only person
that can. [ 70 the GENERAL, who enters, c., shaking hands. ]
General, you can thank the Countess in advance.

GENERAL, i costume of preceding evening, enters, C.,
shakes hands with CoUuNSELLOR, then goes at once to
Counress, likewise extending his hand in greeting.

General.  For what then? But you are always doing
good. [ Kisses her hand.]

IHer. What praise ! I don't deserve it.

Gen. [Lost in her gaze, becoming warmer.] Perhaps
not; for it comes so easy to you to be good to people!
You have only to smile, as you are doing now—and a fel-
low is happy. My, how you do look to-day! And so you
were just speaking of me ?

Aler. [ With slight embarrassment.] Yes.

Coun. [ Interrupting.] About your rheumatism,

Goen. [ Hmbarrassed.] Hum!

Coun. And how Wali nursed you——

Glen. [Cross.] It must have been very interesting.
[ Crosses, ®.]

Coun. [ Crosses, c. Nuaively.] Very. Inever tire of
telling how she coddles people with her liniments and
[7o Countess.] When I went over, the General was
lying on the sofa piled up with blankets and a hot stove
lid to his feet. [Again to GeENERAL] But it did you

ood. You are quite fine again, aren’t you ?

Gen. [Hiding his anger, going up stage growling.]
Yes—thanks. [ Up R., down to table, sits.]

Coun. [Still innocently.] It really isn't fair to laugh,
but how funny you did look—blankets and a hot stove lid.

Her. [ With tight warning to stop him.] ’Sh! )

Coun. [Persisting.] And he let out that he had just
been thinking of getting married. Ha-ha-ha! [Good-
naturedly to Gexerar.] Ob, no. Old fellows, like you
and me, don’t want a wife—it’s a nurse we want.

Rosa. [Sticking her Izeadkz'n the oloc])r, c.] Mrs. Coun- .
sellor is getting up. [ Vanishes again.

(Joun.g [Eagyerll)y.] [ I'm coming. [Somewhat confused. ]
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What was it I was just going to say? [Breaking off]
Never mind—I'll just add— [Zwrns to door with light
sigh.] 1 wish I only had the nurse. [Ewits ®. U. E.]

Gen. [Aside. Stands, owt of humor, at window.]
Infernal old—— :

Her. [Crosses, k. After a short pause goes slowly
quite close behind the GENERAL, softly and tenderly.]
General, you caught the rheumatism on the battle-field—
and if you are proud of your decoration and your rank, we
are not ashamed of your rheumatism.

Gen. [Moved, turns to her, and seizing both her
hands, kisses them repeatedly.] Ob, you—you are the
dearest woman. And I—I was an old

Her. [Roguishly stopping him.] Don’t call names.
I never let anyone abuse my friends. [Heartily.] And
it’s settled that we are friends, is it not ?

Gen. [Frankly and cordially.] You will never find a
better one.

Her. [ Crossing from L. to R., has taken his arm and
goes with kim, wp and down.] Then between friends one
can say everything. To begin with, as to Wali. You
take her with you?

Gen. 1 want to, but she can’t decide——

Her. Iam going to talk to her. Shall we go over at
once ?

Gen. Ri&}ﬁ away? [Looking at his watch.] No, I
can’t. My things are still in there, and— [Points to r.]
—I must put on my uniform and report at headquarters.
[ Orosses, L.&

Her. [Giving him her hand.] Then, by-and-by,
when you come back.

_Gen. [At daor.] And that will be as soon as I pos-
sibly can. [ Opens door, 0., stops a moment on the thresh-
old.] Why, what's this? [ Goes owt and returns.] Look
what somebody has sent that rascally boy. [ Carrying be-
Jore him with both hands the wine bowl used as a vase
and filled with flowers.] Why, this is a whole flower bed.
[Stands bowl on c. table.]

H'?'r [ Crosses, 1. Joyously astonished.] Did you
ever!

Gen.  [Looking at it nearer.] He has stuck the
flowers in the punch bowl.

Her. [Standing at other side of table and innocently. ]
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Yes, how did he ever get such an idea ® [ Not L 0

the handle of the bowl, tied with « red szglk Zitbcbejnth;:fn:g):
the large hey of preceding act ; points to key ,Izagf to
audicnce, ainused.] The key of the garden door.

Gen. | Who meantime has looked further under the
roses. | There’s something else sticking in there. [Draws
out the handkerchisf of First Act—which s tied to stalk
of rose as flugstaff.  Waves it. Looks at handkerchief.]
Doubtless a trophy from some fair lady.

Iler. [ Laughing.] Perhaps he picked it up—in the
theatre, or somewhere

(ren. Do you know anything about it—can you tell
what it all means ?

Ier. 1 haven’t the remotest idea.

Gen. [('rosses to c. Mysteriously.] Then Tl tell
you. The boy is in love.

Iler. [ Crosses to c. Indifferent.] Nonsense!

(fen. 1saw it yesterday. He had his arm around my
shoulder continuously, and that's a sure sign a man is in
love. Yesterday afternoon he hugged me—that means he
is madly in love.

Iler. Isn’t it only his affection for his uncle ?

Gen. [ Resenting it, laughingly.] Affection for his
grandmother! [Crosses to table.] And these roses—are
they for his uncle? [Discovers card among flowers.] Ah,
now we've got it, here’s a card—with writing. [Looks at
card, reading.] *‘Good-morning, Countess Gueki!”

Her. [ Rejoiced.] Who? [ Tries to get it.]
Gen. [[(1 iving her card.] Do you know the lady ?

Her. [In her enjoyment betrays herself.] Yes— [but
correcting herself’| —that is, no. [ Crosses, .  Puts face
in roges to hide her confusion.]

Gen. [ Reflectively.] Gucki! Gucki! T never heard
that name before—probably an Italian family.

Horst, in full uniform, enters c., goes to GENERAL in
militarg style, without removing his helmet.

Horst. General, I report. The Archduke expects you
at cleven o'clock. [ Turns around to COUNTEss, takes off
helmet and bows.] Countess, good-morning!

Her. [ With little flag, waves over her face like a fan.
Lauyhingly.] Good-morning, Mr. von Neuhoff!
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Horst. [ Following movement of flag 'wit{a his head.
What's that ? [ Recognizing flag, at same time noticing
punch bowl on table, with comic’ fright.] Oh, Lord!
[ Turns embarrassed away.] . )

Gen. - [Inquiringly.] Well, sir, what's the meaning of
this ?

Horst. [Acts as if nothing was the matter.] This?
Oh, that? That’s a bouquet.

@en. A very novel arrangement. A punch bowl, a
key and a flag of truce. ‘

Horst. Yes, sir. I’ve surrendered—a—a—I mean—
it’s a decoration for the festivities. I intend to put it in
the window and light it up at night.

Gen. You rascal!

WENZEL enters C., giving Horst a note.

Wenzel. Major, this note has just been returned from
headquarters. The clerks can’t make out that part. [Shows
note and reads it.] ‘I beg to report that I am detained
by particular business—the Countess—Countess Gucki.”

Horst. [ Fuintly smiling. Embarrassed. Crosses up .|
Oh, that's a mistake—we'll fix that—a little absent-minded,
that's all. There—I've scratched it out. [Zakes picce of
paper to his desk in background, writes a few words, gives
note, helmet and sword to servant.]

Gen. [Approaching her, half aloud.] Didn’t I tell you
there was something in the wind about that Gucki woman?
Her. [Looks at him laughingly.] Do you think so ?

Gen. [As above.] In love—in love—drowned in it.
[Brits back, 1. 1. B. 'WENZEL exits after GENERAL with
sword, note and helmet. Homst is undecided how Her-
MANCE takes the matter, stands at desk embarrassed. Hrg-
MANCE tn foreground, L., looks at him laughingly. ]

Her. [ Between seriousness and joking.] Well, T won’t
get angry so early in the morning. [ Crosses, r.] Espe-
cially since you ‘‘seratched out” the Countess Gucki.

Horst. [Again bold, going to tadle.] And now I'm
detained by her again. Iam sorry that uncle found my
bouquet—it wasn’t quite finished.

Her. [Laughingly.] No?

Horst. [ Crosses, L.% If T had had time I should have
added a lot more things.
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Her. [Sits.] Your invention is wonderful! Did you
tinish all that punch last night ?

][ors't. Well, we had a few toasts in my room at the
open window—where the moon was shining in, It was a
beautiful night—and we had toast after toast. First
your health, then mine and then ours! ’

ller. [Alarmed.  Rises, crosses, c.] Ours—what
ours! Who

{lorst. The moon and me! [ Going to her.] At the
last glass I leaned out of the window and proposed
the whole universe! I always thought it required lots
of company and noise to enjoy punch, but I didn't
know before what good company it was to be all
alone with one’s happiness. I am not superstitious, Coun-
tess, but as sure as cock crow, last night the moon came
and sat just in front of me and looked into my eyes until I
felt here [hand to heart] the assurance of that happiness.
[ toing, 1.]

CiLry, in light summer dress, straw hat on her arm and
Jlowers in her hand, rushes in, c.

('ilii.  Manni, just see what I have brought you.

Her. [ During the last conversation, without looking at
Horst, much agitated, turns and embraces CiLLl very
passionutely.]  Cilli, my darling! v

Cilli. [ Ardently.] Wasn’t it lovely out on the meadows ?
The springtime and flowers—and both made me think of
you. [Noticing Horsr, offers him her hand in salutation. ]
That is, once or twice [crosses to ¢.] I thought of you too.

Tler. [ A little astonished.] Thought of Aim /

Cilli. [ Innocently, heartily, c.] Yes, he deserves it.
I have to ask his pardon for so many things.

Her. [ As above.] His pardon? For what?

(illi. Because at first I wronged him. When I think
how I treated you the first time we met:

Horst. [ Alarmed.] Pray, don’t mention it.

Her. [ With increasing suspicion.] The first time you
met ?  What happened the first time you met ?

Cfilli.  Oh, it was very funny. He came with such an
innocent air and told me I had lost a handkerchief at the
theatre. [ Crosses, B.]

Her. [Intently.] What? [ Crosses, c.]
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Cilli. [ Continwing.] And he was so fortunate as to
find it.

Horst. [ Tries to interrupt, with increasing embarrass-
ment.] 1 beg—— )

Cilli. [ Goes on without noticing kim, still amused. |
And it was every bit a made-up story. _

Her. [ With side glances. To Hogst, nervously.] Of
course, of course . )

Cilli. [As above.]. It was only an excuse to get ac-
quainted with me, you know.

Her. [As above.] T understand.

Horst. [ Tries to make excuse.  Crosses to COUNTEsS. |
Countess—it was—that is it's really—I had [As ke
cannot fine a way out, turns away in comic desparr.] Oh,
Lord, what shall I say ? [ Crosses, L.]

Her. [Nervously strumming on table.  Sits.] Oh,
pray, pray, Mr. von Neuhoff, speak out. This is the
time to invent something.

Horst. [ Starts towards her.] It is all a mistake

Her. Oh, no, I understand it perfectly. [Z0 Crrwi,
with increasing jealousy.] But you, Cilli—I don’t under-
stand you. Such a secret from your best friend—perhaps
you were afraid that I would be in your way? [ With
scornful laugh.] Nothing could be further from my
thought. [70 her again.] .If you think that your happi-
ness lies in that direction—I can only wish you joy—
though I can't see where the happiness comesin. | Wav-
ing back Horst.] Oh, yes, yes, the outside is all right—
such a nicely dressed soldier!—but I saw a much nicer one
the other day in a toy shop, and it only cost a florin. Un-
fortunately, it was only tin—but what matter if neither
has a heart ? [ Crosses, B.]

Horst. [ Tries to interrupt.] T insist——

Her. [ With severe look at Horst, continuing.] I said
““no heart!” [Disguising.] Nobody with a heart would
give his old uncle the rheumatism by opening all the doors
and windows—and then sit up half the night drinking.
Anyway, when a man is so far gone as to drink with the
moon—that’s the last! [ Crosses, ®.]

Cilli. [ Pacifying.] But Manni

Her. [ Crying, tenderly embracing.] Cilli, I am heart
sick. To be so unjust to me—I deserved better from you.
[Going to LmoporLp, who enters, c.] Look here, this
would have be¢n the right one for you. '
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('illi. [ Not understanding. Leopold ?

" Ialﬁr.b t,YEB’ the tpoordfell(()lvti1 couldn’t trust himself to
cak, but he meant good an i i
good and honost, did?l’t Tou? onestly. You did mean it

Leo. T swear it.

Her. [ Crosses to Horsr.] You hear—and he's a per-
son one can depend upon. He doesn’t look much in that
uniform—but he would have made you happy—because he
loves you. He confided it to me. [ Pleading.]  Cilli
(tl)tt,u?— [ (Foing to Cilli] can’t you be fond of him a little

1t

Cilli. [ Heartily.] Why, with my whole heart.

Her. [ Beside herself with joy.] Really 2 Well, then
come here.  Let me see you give each other the first kiss.

Ilorst. Me too? ‘

Her. [ Withowt having heard him, turns to him tri-
wmphantly.]  Now, sir, you see what it is to be plain and
straightforward. [ Points to couple.] 1 did that.

llil»rst. [Boldly.] No, Countess, I did that. [ Crosses
tu c.

Her. [ Astonished.] You? '

('illi.  Of course, yesterday.

Leo. [ Shaking hands with him.] He brought us to-
gether. | Crosses ». of Horsr. ]

('Wli. | Shaking her other hand.] That's why he
smuggled himself in here. [ Crosses L. of Hogs. ]

Horst. [ Nodding to her and taking both their hands.]
Yes, Countess, that’s the kind of a tin heart I have,

Her. | Looking at group, quite astonished, sees through
the situution threatens Horst with her finger. Crosses,
L. ¢.] Oh, you impostor! [Peremptorily]. Come here
directly. [Horst comes out of group to HErmance, Lgro-
roLp and Cinut go when Horsr leaves down ®. 1. k.
Roguishly | Answer me one thing—whose handkerchief
did you find first—mine or Cilli’s ?

Horst. Am T really to give you an answer to that
now 2

Her, [ Looking into his face a moment, then convinced
of his honesty, shaking her head, softly.] No, I know I
shall believe anything.

Horst. And are you angry with me?

Her. | Laughing.] 1 find its impossible. )

Horst. | Seizing her hand and repeatedly kissing it.]
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You are truth itself—and I acknowledge I am a guilty
sinner.

Her. [Turning, laughing.] That will do—

Horst. [Further kissing.] No, no, that is only in
token of repentance—][kissing|—fervent repentance

Her. [As-above.] Yes, yes, but that is enough re-
pentance. . :

Horst, [Boldly.] You are right. Now comes the
thanks. [Aissing.] The hearfelt thanks. [Aissing.]
And resolutions for the future. [Kissing.]

Her. [ Qetting behind the c. table and pushing away
the outstretched arm.] No, no; simply swear off. [ Crosses,
L., 8its on sofa.]

GENERAL, in parade uniform, enters, L.

General. Now, then, my boy, forward—we must re-
ort.
P Horst. [Recollecting.] True. Excuse me, Countess
—the service—— [ Gloes through c. door that he leaves
open into corridor, takes from chair there his helmet and
sword, and enters during the following into room again.]

Gen. [ Continuwing, not interrupted by Horsr’s lewv-
ing.] To-day will probably be your last as my aid-de-
camp.

Horst. [Has entered, and putting on his sword.] How
go, sir ? . ‘

Gen. [Crosses, =] Well, last night I concluded to
tender my resignation and retire to my estate.

Horst.  [Startled.] And what shall I do?

Gen. You needn’t go and bury yourself with me

Horst. But you can’t go alone without any one to take
care of you.

Gen. Oh, you needn’t trouble yourself. I am going
to take a nurse with me. [Smiles and winks at CouNTEss,
who nods acquiescence to HorsT. |

Horst. [Thinking that the GENERAL means the Count-
Es8, much startled.] . Take a nurse with you ?

Gen. [Same. Sits.] Yes, sir; one I can trust—she’s
a genuine treasure.

Horst. [An inquiring glance at Hermance.] And
has she given her consent ?

Gen. Well—she is deliberating.
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Horst. [ Regaining his Jormer boldness with comic tri-
umph.] I thought so. [ Going up, R. C.]

(en. [OOntz‘nu?fn.g.] But I shall persuade her. Tl
promise her her weight in gold.

Horst. [ Taking his helmet, stands at c. door.] Don’t
waste your time, uncle. If I know that woman, neither
rank or money will buy her. [ Qoing towards GENERAT,
half turning to HermaNoE, gaily, but with genuine feel-
ing.] I can't tell yet for whom she will decide, but T do
know this—she will only follow the man to whom she
gives her whole love and her whole heart, and it’s not a
tin heart either. [ Huits quickly, c.] ’

Gen. [Stupefied, breaking out.] The boy is mad!
[Rises.] ' A

Aer. [ Already during last few sentences trying to sup-
press her lavghter, sits and laughs out loud on arm-chair. ]
He is! Heis! [ Crosses up, ®. c.

Fen. Heart and love! Old Wali? I only want her
rhenmatism liniment. [ Continuing.] He is certainly out
of his mind. [ Crosses, 1. ¢.]

ller. [ Uannot speak for laughter.] It is odd! Such
expressions! [ Slightly copying his tone and position.]
‘“I don’t know for whom she will decide! And she
hasn’t a tin heart either.” [Interrupted through laugh-
ter.] Poor old Walil [ With renewed laughter goes up
stge.

Gerl. I noticed something yesterday. [Makes signs
with his hand to his forehead.] He worried me about
wanting to exchange into an Austrian regiment in this
place; and asked me to speak to the Archduke about it.

Her. [ Listening with joyous expression.] And will

ou?
Y (/en. Oh, if he has set his heart on it; it will only cost
a word. [ Zurns to c. door to exit.]

Her. | With sudden inspiration. goes to the GENERAL. |
One moment, please. Are you on good terms with the
Archduke? A

Gen. [Standing at c. door, assents.] He is always
very kind to me. ) .

Iler. 'Then you can do us the greatest service. They
mean to retire our Counsellor; if they do, it would giv
his wife palpitation of the heart. )

Gen. But all women have that, haven’t they?
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Her. Not her kind. But this is for the sake of our
good old Counsellor himself.

Gen. [Taking both her hands warmly.] I shall ask it
as a special favor—even if I have to go down on my
knees for it.

Iler. [Archly.] Not on your knees—with your rheu-
matism.

Gen. [ Good-naturedly laughing.] True, true. But
you know [making signs| the going down is all right—
it’s the getting up! [ZLaughs and exits, c. HERMANCE
Jollows the open door.]

Mgs. COUNSELLOR énters R. U. E., back.

Mrs. Counsellor. [ With excessive friendliness.] My
dear sister, here you are. We have just been talking about
you, haven’t we, Aloysius? [COUNSELLOR stands just belind
his wife and nods dubiously. ]

Her, [ The c. door closing, and coming down., reserved. |
And I was just speaking of you.

Mrs C. [Shaking both her hands.] How beautiful
you look to-day—simply blooming

Her. [Aside, to CounsELLOR.| She wants something.

Mrs. C. You could render us a great service.

Her. [As before.] I thought so.

Mrs. C. It's only a matter of a few days—we are in
need of more room—and we thought if you could spare us
a sitting room from your apartment,

Ier. Oh, is that all? Take them all. T’ll sleep with
Cilli.

Mrs. C. [Flattering.] Aloysius, isn’t that real Viennese
good nature? Now we can take in the whole family.

Her. What family?

Mrs. C. [Important.] The Lippskis.

Coun. [Points to letter.] We had each a pleasant let-
ter-—the Baron will probably be here for dinner.

Her. Hum! The Lippskis? Well, if T had known that
I should have considered about the rooms. [ Crosses, L.]

Coun. But why? A man like the Baron [ Crosses
to COUNTESS. |

Her. But you don’t know him. You don’t even know
whether yow’ll like him.

Mrs. (). [ Crosses, R.] Well, but when you need the
assistance of such people
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Coun. — Especially at this moment, when it’s a question
of my being retired.

Mrs. C. Thope we'll hear no more of that,

Coun. Of course, if our Cilli marries young Lippski——

Ikr. [Starting.] Oh, that'sit? And what does the
Baron say?

Mrs. C. The Baroness has settled it. In such matters
the head of the family is the wife.

Coun. [Naively.] Just like us!

Her. [ Facitedly.  Crosses to c.] Well, in this matter
1 mean to have something to say. T never interfere with
your affairs, but with regard to Cilli I must speak. I am
her godmother, and when I put my hand on her baby head
I took a vow which Imean to keep—and that was to save
her from harm—if I could.

Coun. [Moved.] Quite right, of course.

Mrs. €. Butif the girl can marry into such a fam-
ily

Her. Don’t bother me about families. People don’t
marry families! They marry happiness or unhappiness.
I had my experience and I'm resolved that Cilli shall
marry neither a Baron, nor a Count, nor a Duke Lippski!
She shall marry only the man she loves.

Mrs. (. Love comes with marriage.

1ler.  Not in this case—her love has gone to somebody
elge already.

Coun. [Moved.] My Cilli!

Mrs. . [Frightened.] Whoisit?

Her. Her cousin, Leopold, if you wish to know partic-
ularly.

Cloun. Leopold?

Mrs. (. It’s out of the question. A ‘young man who
threw up his career to go into the army—enlist as a private
just to fight Napoleon—out of patriotism and stuff!

(‘oun. [ Contemptuously.] Enlisting as a private!

Iler. [ Ironically.] Well, you can’t enlist as an officer.
[ 7o Mrs. CounseLLor.] And he didn’t fight—Napoleon
ran away as soon as he heard that Leopold was coming. )

Coun. [ Good-humored and amused, laughs.] He'd
better. . ) .

Mrs. (. [Severely reprimanding.] Aloysius! Itisno
time for laughter. [Zwrns warmly to Counress.] 1 h_qpe
that Cilli will understand that she must make a sacrifice
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for her family as I have done—often.. We need pro-
tectors—and powerful ones.

Her. Yes; I have noticed your sacrifices for that—how
you were treated the other day when we were at Eger—
what impertinences you had to swallow, and all with a
sweet smile, as if they were sugar plums. You were
snubbed for everybody, even the fancy cook. You had to
take the poodles out for exercise, while the others went to
receptions—and all for protection! People can shove you
about and crowd you out—Lippskis to-day and Loppskis
to-morrow—and you lead a dog’s life. ~Worse, in fact, for
if you kick a dog he can bark, and you don’t dare to!
And now you want to drag Cilli into this slavery, to save
a little title and a little rank. Which is most to be re-
spected, you or old Wali over at the hotel, who has been
washing dishes for the last thirty years? A withered-up
little creature, who stoops to nobody and has no protec-
tion, except her two busy old hands. From the scrapings
of her wages which she saved, kreutzer by kreutzer, she
sends her son to college. She wouldn’t sell her child’s
happiness! She’d run all the Lippskis out of her pantry
first. If you come to rank and titles, that old woman
stands first and highest—for nobody dares to snub Aer/

Mrs. C. [Has during the preceding stood near the
door on L., and exits with passion, R. U. E., back.] It’s
intolerable !

Her. [7o CounseLror. Ajfter Mrs. COUNSELLOR has
gone, breathing relieved.] Well, she got it for once any-
how. [8its, R.]

Coun. [ Crosses, r. ‘During preceding has stood mo-
tionless, moves suddenly.] Do you know—all you have
just said I intended telling her long ago.

Her. [Rejoiced.] Indeed! Then you see it as I do.

Coun. [Mounting.] You spoke right out of my heart
in every word.

Her. I am glad to hear it.

Coun. [Admiringly.] When you get roused up it’s
a treat to listen to you. [ Going back toward door mum-
bling.] Other people get roused up, too, but somehow it
isn’t so pleasant. [ Zurning to Hermance.] Oh, what a
wife you'd make. ‘

Her. Would I? Well, I think I'd have made a man
of my husband. '
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Coun. And what a mother you'd be, too!

Her. 1 wouldn’t barter my child for patronage.

Coun. And she és our child. We won’t be outdone by
Wali. [ Crosses, L. c.] :

WENZEL, opening c. door.

Wenzel. Baron Lippski. [Hxit into ante-room and
leaves c. door open.]

Coun. [Bracing up.] Just in time.
BAuMANN appears with porqfolio under his arm, c.

Coun. [Sternly. 7o Baumann.] See here, Lippski,
if you are looking for lodgings I may as well tell you at
once all the rooms are engaged.

Baumann. [Still of c. door, startled.] I beg——

Coun. [Hven more energetically.] If you are looking
for my daughter—she is also engaged.

i Her. [Intending to rectify CouNspLLOR.] But, my
ear

Coun. [In excitement. Crosses, 1.] Allow me to
speak, will you? [Looks at BAuMANN meaningly.] I don’t
put on gloves with people who snub my wife. [ Zner-
getically.] Lippskis or Loppskis, we won’t be kicked
about any longer. We bark now—you understand me,
Lippski. We bark.

Her. [Turns away laughing.] Bow-wow!

Bau. [Intimidated.] I only wish to remark

Joun. You go home and tell your wife what I say. If
you haven’t got the courage I'll call and do it. She may
marry her son to whom she likes—if she wants anybody
to snub, let her snub her cook—if she dare. And as to
her poodle, she can take him out herself. We beg leave
to drop out of the procession. Good day! [Striding up
and down triumphantly.]

Bou. [Fuits, c., shrugging his shoulders and elevating
his hands and closes door after him.] I can’t get in a
word. :

Her. [Laughing. Rises, crosses to c.] You've made
a slight mistake, Counsellor—that wasn’t Baron Lippski.

Coun. [Astonished.] Who then?

Her. It was his valet.
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Coun. [Inharness again.] His valet! [ Crosses up c.,
runs through c. into ante-room, and calls to R., back.] 1
say, you, tell old Lippski all I said. Don’t forget.
[Enters again, o. After first step into room follows a sud-
den inclination, going to window and opening it, leaning
out half way and calls out into the street.] We don’t
want his protection. We protect ourselves. [ Comes back
into room with great inhalations.] By the Great Fred-
erick! I'm roused up now. :

Leororp and Criul have entered from L., changed a few
words with HERMANCE, and run in great joy to
COUNSELLOR, take him between them with his hands.

Cilli. Dearest papa——

Leopold. TUncle, is it really true ?

Coun. [Shaking their hands and turning from one to
the other.] Do you really love each other?

Cilli. [Nods with her head and her fother following
her.] Oh, ever so much! :

oun. Well, then, embrace. [Zaking them to his heart,
much moved.] And, Leopold, make her very happy.

Leo. [Kissing him warmly.] Oh, I will.

Cilli. [ Doing same from other side.] The best papa
in the world.

Coun. [Between the two, who kiss him alternately.
Affected.] If you keep on kissing me like that I won’t
know where to turn my head.

Her. [Starting in gladly.] Just turn it to me and
you will get the sweetest kiss I ever gave to anybody.
| Has taken his cheeks with both hands and kisses him on
his mouth, LEoPoLD and CiLL embrace each other. ]

Hogrsr enters, o., with General.

HH;;)rst. © [.A¢ sight of group with comic fright.] What’s
all this ?

General. [ With letter in his hand, c., suddenly stops. |
Another of those infernal draughts! [ Zurns up coat collar’
and runs into L. corner. 'HoORST goes to GENERAL
quickly, likewise turns wp his collar, stammers a few
words of excuse to the GENERAL, who exits 1., back. LEo-
PoLD and CILLI at cue ‘‘ draught” run from their corner
to c. door %o close it, but at same time rush out of room.
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Her. [At cue ** draught” runs to window, L., und closes
one part, while going there saying lawyhingly:] Poor
General! [As she closes one part, intending to close the
other, she listens out into the street.] Don’t you hear any-
thing ? Isn’t there a band coming ?

Horst, who followed HERMANCE to window, stands next
to her. During the preceding a wind similar to that
of Aet I, but not so strony, flapping curtains and
table covers, swinging of basket and chandelier, but
all noises much less. Draught begins when Horst
enters with GENERAL and opens the door, c., partly
ceases when LEOPOLD closes it, and ceases ecntirely
when HERMANCE closes the window.

Horst. [ Orossing HERMANCE to window.] Yes, it’s the
Coburg Lancers going to the bridge—my future regiment.

Ier. [Going down, R.] Really? Then your uncle
managed it ?

Horst. With the first word. I can hardly say, Count-
ess, how happy I am.

Her. [ With disclosing warmith.] And T— [ Sud-
denly correcting her imprudence.] But that is a Bohemian
regiment. How will you manage to make yourself under-
stood ?

Horst. We'll find a way, somehow. At Borodino I
had a Polish squadron. I said, ‘ Boys, there come the
parlez-vous. If we don’t finish them they’ll finish us.
Down with the lance and go like the devil!” And they
all understood.

Her. Oh, that’s because there are moments when the
heart speaks and words are not needed.

Horst. You believe there are such moments, don’t you?
One came to me last night while I was sitting at the open
window—and I saw just opposite to me my Happiness—as
I see you sitting here. I could not hear a whisper, but I
understood everything. It cried into my heart, ¢ Not
understand! Did your squadron understand ?”’ [ Goes on
his knees, seizes her hand.] *“ Down on your knees, seize
her hand, and don’t let go until she says, ‘ Yes—yes—
yes!'” [He remains before her on his knees, his face
pressed down onto her hands. ]

Her. [Hus at cue *‘and seize her hand” risen and
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stands before the kneeling Horsr, letting her hands lie in
his, with happy expression of countenance. The band of
the regiment is heard in the distance playing ‘* My vaer’s
a Trooper,” very soft and muffled, and she speaks with the
accompaniment_of the music, beginning at first soft and
increasing till the last line 1is spoken with jull joyousness
of love.]
¢ My Lover’s a Trooper,
A Trooper is he,
The Horse to the Emp’'ror—

[ Throwing her arms around Howst’s neck and bending
her face down to him ]

But the Rider to me!”

Horst. [Spiringing up and outstretching his arms.]
Gucki! Darling Guoki!

COUNSELLOR enters in joyous excitement, ., and hurries
to MANNIL.

Counsellor. Sister, a letter from the Archduke—and we
have to thank you forit. Now, I want to give you a kiss. -

Mrs. Counsellor. [Hntering with GENERAL just after
CouNsELLOR, hurries down to other side of HERMANCE.]
And I, too.

Her. [Standing between the two, copying the Coux-
SELLOR’S tone and movements slightly.] Now I don’t
know which way to turn my head.

Crrr1 and LeoroLD Aave entered with others, and as Her-
' MANCE leaves the group of CouNseLLOR and Mgs.
CouNsBLLOR, they go to Mgrs. COUNSELLOR, one on
either side of her ; the COUNSELLOR goes up with the
GENERAL, shaking hands with him. At the cue
¢« Countess Gucki” music is heard again behind the
scenes and ‘ My Lover's o Trooper” is played till
after curtain—forte at intervals and ot final fall.

Coun.  Well, I do believe that everybody is happy and
contented. Ah, trust diplomacy for bringing everything
right about at last.

Leo. It wasn’t all diplomacy this time, uncle.
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Clilli.  No, indeed. Love did most. Didn’t it, Manni ?

Her.  Yes—Love's Diplomacy.

Mrs. €. Please give some credit to my wise, prudent
and sagacious foresight. Eh, General ?

Gen. Well, T am gratified by discovering that my
nephew inherits his uncle’s good taste.

Coun. Well, he does look particularly happy.

Horst.  Yes, sir; and it's the result of my wise, prudent
and sagacious foresight. I knew that nothing could win
the Countess but reckless audacity and I tried it. Was I
right, Countess ?

fler. Yes, your little scheme worked that time.

'Tis ever true in Love and Life that courage wins the
prize, ]

Who strives for fortune or a wife must look with fearless
eyes,

Let wise old heads instruct us as they may,

Young hearts will rule and Love will have its way.

So if our friends approve this oft-told theme,

Join hands once more—applaud owr Little Scheme.

CURTAIN.






