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The G and Duchess of Cerol stein Act

ACT |I.
SCENE. — An Encampnent of Sol di ers. GENERAL BOUM s Tent L.2.E.
CHORUS. — SOLDI ERS, PEASANT G RLS, and VI VANDI ERES.

Before their/our martial ranks they/we serry,
And march to face the foeman's host;
We'll drink to life that's short and nerry,
For that's the proper soldiers' toast!
Sing on, quaff on, dance on, |augh on
Pl ayti me passes, court your | asses,
Fill your glasses;
Sing, and | augh, and dance, and quaff,
And drink and drink it down!
Then here's to joy, and down with sorrow,
Let's drink and drive dull care away!
Who knows if we shall neet to-norrow?
So let us have our fling to-day!

During the Chorus, some of the Soldiers waltz wth the Peasant
Grls, other play the drum others drink. Vivandi éres serve out
l'iquor.

Enter FRITZ and WANDA R U. E., and conme down C.

WANDA. An! ny Fritz, I'mfull of fears,
If you go so far away.
FRI TZ. Don't you, now, shed any tears,

"1l return wi thout del ay!
SONG and CHORUS. —FRI TZ.

Mai dens, never mind us,
Twirling round and round,
You'll be left behind us,
You'l | be safe and sound.
But your friends and nei ghbours
Have to march away,
Faci ng shot and sabres
For a bob a day.
If a bullet's billet,
You are dooned to fall,
Take your glass and fill it,
Laugh and drink with all
Drink and sing a ditty,
Good-bye to the past —
Al the nore's the pity
If this cup's our |ast!

Come, girls that are w nning,
Conme, lads that can hop
We'll dance till we drop
Don' t stop!hdon't st op!

Ah!
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Waltz until we drop,
Wal tz and never stop
Li ke teetotum spi nning,
Li ke a humm ng-t op!
CHORUS. Dance till we drop,
Dance on, nor stop
Li ke t eet ot um spi nni ng,
Li ke a humm ng-t op!

Waltz. Wiile it is nost animated, enter GENERAL BOUM by hill at
back L. His cocked hat is surnmounted by an enornous plune. He
stops and | ooks indignantly at the scene.

BOUM (comi ng down) .
VWhat! wonen in our canp! How extrenely inproper

The wonen run off R and L.

FRITZ (in front, aside). Bah! Here's the good ol d bore!
BOUM Look here, you scanp, to this I'll put a stopper
FRI TZ. A private soldier, too,

Can have a heart |ike you,
And | ove as ot hers do!
BOUM (coming towards FRITZ). You again! A ways you!
FRI TZ. But, if you please —
BOUM Don't answer!
One single word you will regret —
You know that |'ma nartinet!
CHORUS of SOLDI ERS. Renenber that, |ads, don't forget,
We know he is a martinet!

SONG. —GENERAL BOUM wi t h CHORUS of SOLDI ERS.

When | shout, through the battle's thunder,
Cannons may roar;

But |I strike with fear and wonder
Whol e arny cor ps!

As corn that bends in storny weather,
Al'l grovel flat,

When they behold the warlike feather
On nmy cocked hat!

(Wth a burst) So pif, paf, poof, tarapapa poom
For I amthe General called Boum Bouml

CHORUS. So pif, paf, poof, tarapapa poom
For he is the CGeneral called Boum Boum
BOUM And when victory's weath has crowned ne,
| reappear,

| have a crowd of |adies round ne,
Al'l fond and dear

They try to kiss ne, all together,
And | nust say,

At such time ny warli ke feather
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s in the way!

(Wth a burst) So pif, paf, poof, tarapapa poom

CHORUS.

OFFI CER
BOUM

ALL.
BOUM

FRITZ
BOUM
FRI TZ
BOUM
FRI TZ.
BOUM
FRI TZ.

BOUM
FRI TZ.

BOUM
FRI TZ.

BOUM
FRI TZ.
BOUM
FRI TZ.
BOUM
FRI TZ.
BOUM
FRI TZ.

For | amthe General call ed Boum Bounl

So pif, paf, poof, tarapapa poom
For he is the General called Boum Boum

Long live Ceneral Boum (M Id cheers.)

Thank you conrades! For we all serve the G and Duchess,
our Sover ei gn.

Long live the Grand Duchess! (Loud cheers.)

That's right, lads! I amproud to command such a

gall ant set of fellows —w th one exception. Were's
Fritz?

(aside). Hm M, of course!

Private Fritz —one pace forward —narch!

(advancing). GCeneral!

You' re no sol dier!

On! | know all about that!

(frowning). Eh! What's that?

It's the old story —a young |ady at the bottom of it
all.

VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

| wonder at a man of your experience, General, trying
it onwth alittle girl |ike Wanda. She's bespoke.
She' d never | ook at you!

You i nfernal scoundrel

Now, with all your epaulettes, you know, sir, to a girl
a young private's uniformis just as smart as an old
general 's.

"1l give you six nonths' cells for this.

That's not the way to pl ease her.

"1l have you jolly well shot!

That's one way to get rid of ne.

You' re no sol dier!

She don't think that.

| don't even know your girl!

Excuse nme, GCeneral, you know her right enough, and from
what she's told ne ——

Enter NEPOMUC, L. U E

NEPOMUC.
BOUM

NEPOMUC.

BOUM
NEPOMUC.

Gener al !

(fiercely). Tell nme that the eneny are approaching!
Where are the eneny? Let ne get at 'eml (Tugs at and
hal f draws sword.)

No, General, |'ve been sent to tell you that her

Hi ghness the Grand Duchess is comng to inspect her
grand ar mny!

(to nmen). Attention!

Her H ghness has graciously signified her intention of
canping with the troops.

Exit L. UE
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BOUM W'l put on an extra sentry. Private Fritz!

FRI TZ (aside). Hm M again, of course!

BOUM Private Fritz, you're for guard.

FRI TZ. What ?

BOUM Go on sentry at once —post yoursel f!

FRI TZ. | tell you frankly, General, it ain't a job I hanker
after.

BOUM Sil ence when you're speaking to an officer

FRI TZ. VWere's ny beat?

BOUM Your beat extends round her Highness's tent.

FRI TZ. Where's her Hi ghness's tent?

BOUM Idiot! it's not yet pitched. You have to guard the
pitch.

FRI TZ. Who's going to steal the pitch? It's a silly idea —to
my way of thinking —to stand and guard a pitch. Wy, a
child wouldn't want you to do such a thing.

BOUM Si | ence!

FRI TZ. | was only going —

BOUM Don't you dare to grunmble when warned for duty! (To the
soldiers.) —Fall in! Front! (etc., words of command.)

Drunms roll. Soldiers take their arnms and forminto two ranks at

back of stage.

FRITZ

BOUM

(who has taken up his gun fromthe right-hand corner
and stands | ooking on in an unconcerned way). Coing for
a wal k, General ?

(speechless with rage). Now, 'pon ny soul, this is too
much! What | amgoing to do doesn't concern you. (To
soldiers.) —By your left —quick march

Exeunt soldiers R and L. at back to reprise of "Pif, paf, poof."
FRITZ remains on sentry duty. Wiile the soldiers go off, GENERAL
BOUM appr oaches FRI TZ.

BOUM

FRI TZ

You' re no sol dier!
Exi t GENERAL BOUM running to catch up his arny.

(al one, on sentry duty). Jolly hard |lines —com ng

nar ki ng a chap when he nmustn't answer back! But there,
these ol d general officers, they're all alike. If
there's a girl about the place they nust be all for
them Then it's "Orderly, why the devil haven't you
varni shed ny confounded boots" —or it's "Orderly, two
days' cell for not cleaning ny infernal epaulettes!”
Poor ol d chaps! If they only knew —girls don't set
store on epaul ettes and Hessians. They far prefer a
fine young fellowwth only cotton facings and
regul ati on boots, so long as he is a fine young fellow.
(Looks off R ) There she is! My little Wanda! No, it's
no good you beckoning, my girl, | can't |eave here. Ah!
here she conmes. (Enter WANDA R, and stands | ooking on
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for a nmonent.) If only the General could see us —he'd
have a fit!

DUET. —WANDA and FRI TZ.

WANDA (still at a distance fromFRITZ).
Here | aml Here I am

Fritz, 1'"mhot! I"m bl own!
|"mout of breath, ny pulse is double,
(com ng rather nearer). But what a face! —oh, what a frown!

It seenms | mght have spared the trouble!
Say why? Pray why?

FRITZ points to his gun, then lays a finger on his lips to show
he must not speak while on sentry duty. WANDA cones nearer

VWere are all your fornmer graces?
Repl y! and don't stand making faces.
Can you be dumb, ny bold recruit,
Wthout a word to greet your beauty?
FRITZ (standing quite still).
| have to be, for |I'mon duty!
Yes, |I'"mon duty, bother it!
And so | nust be nute. (crosses R)
WANDA (drawi ng still nearer).
| amnot in the vein for joking,

And if you will be so provoking,
"1l try the virtue of a pinch!
If you don't speak, I'Il spoil your beauty!
FRITZ (still notionless).
| really can't, for |I'mon duty,
Yes, |I'"mon duty, bother it!
And nustn't stir an inch!
WANDA (tenderly). But when ny | ooks, with |onging | aden,

Conf ess the passion of a nuiden,
And call you hither to ny side,
Ah! am | deni ed?

WIIl you not flinch?

FRI TZ. No, I"'mon duty —nustn't stir an inch!
WANDA. How now? You answer no?
FRI TZ. Yes, |'mon duty, so

| answer no! (crosses L.)

WANDA (com ng close to FRITZ).
But if to you, though you're so chilly,
| were to say, "You big, old silly,
Conme, kiss nme quick, you know, like this!"
Woul d you refuse such invitations?

FRITZ puts down his gun L. and goes eagerly towards WANDA.

FRI TZ. Ah, no! our sentry regul ations
Do not forbid a man to ki ss!
WANDA. | knew the sentry regul ati ons

Do not forbid a nan to ki ss!
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FRI TZ ki sses WANDA.

BOTH. Then, devil take ny/your duty!
Yes, devil take my/your duty!
Qur pass-word is |ove!
For when love's at war with duty,
Duty has to yield to | ove!

FRITZ again ki sses WANDA. At that nonent GENERAL BOUM enters
L.UE

BOUM (who has seen the kiss). Ahal

FRITZ (aside to WANDA). He's caught us! (Seizes his gun and
cones to attention.)

WANDA (trembling). Fritz —ny own Fritz!

BOUM (to FRITZ). Now do you know why | put you on sentry?

Now do you know the object of ny manowres? It was to
steal a march on you; and |'ve succeeded.

FRI TZ. Well, it's the first time | ever knew a manoxre of
yours conme off.
BOUM You i nfernal scoundrel!

Shot heard without. WANDA falls into FRITZ' s arns.

VANDA. Ah!

BOUM (fiercely). Wiat's that? The eneny? Let ne get at 'emn
(Hal f draws sword.)

FRI TZ. General, let ne first ook after the wonen and
chi | dren.

BOUM What —little Wanda? Certainly! And take good care of
her!

FRI TZ. Yes, little Wanda. The girl you don't even know.

BOUM Oh, wash out! Dism ss!

FRI TZ. Cone al ong, Wanda! If you've got any noney we'll have a
drink.

Exeunt FRI TZ and WANDA i nt o cant een.

More shots without. Enter L.U. E. BARON PUCK, running and shaking
with fear.

PUCK. Rudol ph —ny dear old friend!

BOUM What ' s happened?

PUCK. A sentry called on nme to stand and give the
countersign. Absorbed as | always amin affairs of
State, | ignored his remarks, when all of a sudden —

BOUM Pi ng!

PUCK. Precisely! Ping —as you very justly remark. They fired
at me.

BOUM Brave | ads!

PUCK. But they shot right over ny head.

BOUM "1l put "emin cells.

PUCK. Thank you. But | don't want them punished severely, you
know. After all, they m ssed ne.
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BOUM
PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM

BOUM

PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

That's why I'll put "emin cells.

What ?

How dared they m ss you?

You nean you would Iike themto have killed nme?

As Commander-in-Chief, | should have been glad. As a
friend of your boyhood, | should have been broken-
heart ed.

Fai t hful ol d Rudol ph! (They shake hands.)

But to what am 1 indebted for the pleasure of this
visit?

You are aware that on the eve of battle it is our habit
to neglect no nmeans to rouse the enthusiasm of the

t roops.

Certainly.

Her Hi ghness is one her way here to inspect her arny,
and canp with the troops.

Capi tal!

As soon as there is an opportunity, | want you to
advance, as though on the spur of the nonent, and to
say, "By the way, would your Hi ghness care to hear the
song of the regi nent?"

On! | say that?

Yes. And she will probably reply, "The song of ny dear
reginment? As if | didn't knowit by heart!”

You think she will say that?

|"'m—er —pretty sure she will. Then you | ead her
forward and you sing it together.

Her H ghness and 1? (PUCK assents.) | am overwhel ned.
But —between ourselves —can she sing it?

Yes. | rehearsed her in it this norning.

Del i ght ed!

Now | et's have a chat. (Takes our snuff-box.) Al ow ne!
Pah! Not that rubbish —I'mused to stronger stuff!

(Takes his two-barrelled pistol fromhis belt, fires it
in the air, then carries each nuzzle to each nostril,
and sniffs energetically the odour of the snoke.)
That's ny particular m xture!

(inhaling his pinch of snuff). You know the real reason
of this war?

No!

| will tell you. My royal pupil —for | supervised her
education —(takes off his hat and catches sight of

bul | et-hol e, alarned) —Good heavens!

VWhat ' s wrong?

(almost fainting with fright, and pointing to the

hol e). The bull et!

(gratified). Aha! Not such a bad shot, after all!

To think that but for nmy hat | should have been a dead
man!

You' d better put it on again.

True! (Replaces his hat.) As | was going to say, the

Grand Duchess, ny pupil, has now attained her majority.
She has lately begun to interest herself in affairs of
State. Now, | know what young girls are.
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BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

You do?

Yes; | have read up on the subject. And | have cone to
t he concl usion that her H ghness needs distraction.
Accordingly, | declared war.

To distract her attention fromyour —

To distract her generally. As a child | distracted her
with toys. | now propose to distract her with a
husband.

Prince Paul ?

Exactly. But I'mnot sure that | was wise in ny choice.
Prince Paul is an irreproachable young man, but her

Hi ghness seens to ignore him He's been dangling about
for six nonths, and she will not give himan answer.
Last week the poor young man's father, the Elector of
Steis-Stein-Steis-Laper-Bott-Mll-Schorstenberg —

| didn't quite catch the nane.

The El ector of Steis-Stein-Steis —well, we'll call him
the El ector —sent Baron Grog to advocate the cause of
t he young prince. Qur beloved m stress, however, has
retorted that the Baron nay go upon a diplomatic

m ssion to "another place" before she will see him
Good!

But, my dear Rudol ph, | trenble for the nonent when the
roar of battle shall be silenced by the whisper of

| ove. Once allow Cupid to raid the territory of her

af fections —and what becones of us!

You al arm ne!

Suppose her Hi ghness shoul d bestow her favour upon sone
| ucky young courtier, where should you and |I be?

We shoul d be done. It nustn't happen!

It nust not!

It shall not!

Rol|l of drunms at a di stance. Enter NEPOVUC L. U. E. BOUM rushes to

him
BOUM
NEPOVLUC.

BOUM
NEPOMUC.

PUCK
BOUM
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

(fiercely). Wat's that? The eneny? Were are the
eneny? Let ne get at 'em (Business with sword as
before.)

No, no, no, sir! That is her H ghness arriving!
Good! Fall in the troops!

Certainly, sir.

Exit NEPOMUC L. U E

Then, Rudol ph, you understand our progranme? First of

all, the song of the reginment —

"1l do ny best.

In a week, victory of our troops and decl arati on of
peace —

Triunphal return to Gerolstein —

And, throughout, our secret notto shall be, “Ofice at
any pricel”

"Office at any price!" (They shake hands.)
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Enter Arny L.U E. and formline fromfront R to back L.
Peasant s, anongst them WANDA, group thenselves at back. FRITZ is
in the ranks. PUCK crosses L.

CHORUS.

ALL. Carry arnms! present arns! carry arns!
Eyes right! dress! attention!

Enter GRAND DUCHESS L.U. E. in riding habit, with whip, etc.
attended by | ZA and OLGA, MACROBRUNNER, HOCHHEI M NI ERSTEI'N, and
NEPOMUC. Sol di ers present arms. GRAND DUCHESS i nspects troops,
starting up L. and finishing dowmm R She is struck with FRI TZ,
who is dowmn R front between two conic-|ooking sol di ers.
Pant omi nme. FRI TZ much di sturbed by the attention of the DUCHESS,
who di ssenbl es her sentinents and cones C

DUCHESS. You do not fear the foe,
You revel in the fray;
| know you'll all do your devoir!
To-norrow you must go,
So now | 've cone to say —
No, not good-bye —but au revoir!

SONG. — GRAND DUCHESS and CHORUS

Soldiers! I"'msinply mad about 'emnl
Wth their glitter, glow, and gl ance,
Swords that flash and plunmes that dance!
Oh, yes! I"'msinply mad about 'emn
Any country that's w thout them
Doesn't stand a chance!
VWhen | see ny handsone troops,
Eager for the snell of powder,
Drummd and drill'd with "Haups!" and "Houps!"
|"mso proud | can't be prouder!

VWhet her or no they'll thrash a foe,
That | can't tell, but this | know —
Oh, yes! I"'msinply mad about 'emn
On! 1 love ny gallant soldiers,

Gal | ant sol di er boys!

| know what |'d like to do,
|"d go as a vivandi ére,
|"d stand by ny nmen all through,
And keep them nerry, too!
I'd follow them everywhere

In the fight, in the front, I would face the foe;
| f war woul d seem such fun, when there,
| cannot tell, but this | know —
Oh, yes! I"'msinply mad about 'en
On! 1 love ny gallant soldiers,

Gal | ant sol di er boys!
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On the word of conmmand the sol di ers shoul der arns.

DUCHESS. GCeneral, | amdelighted —I am nore than delighted with
t he appearance of ny troops! | may even go far as to
say —(she takes a few steps and stops, |ooking at
FRI TZ, aside), Ceneral.

BOUM (with enpressenent). Your Hi ghness!

DUCHESS. Tell that soldier to step forward.

BOUM (calling the man on FRITZ' s left). Schwart z!

DUCHESS. (Good gracious, no! The —the —other one.

BOUM (calling the man on FRITZ's right). Schumacher! —(to
the DUCHESS) —a little weak in the knees, your
H ghness, but —

DUCHESS. Schumacher! Good heavens, no! The —the smarter-1ooking
one —the interesting one —the —(BOUM i ndi cates FRI TZ
in an interrogative way.) That's the man | nean.

BOUM (much irritated). Private Fritz, three paces forward —
march! (FRI TZ advances and presents arns.)

DUCHESS (to FRITZ). What is your nane, ny good fellow?

FRI TZ. Fritz.

DUCHESS. Have you seen any service?

FRI TZ. No, your Hi ghness —that is to say, not since | joined
—only donmestic service.

DUCHESS. Then you' ve never been wounded?

FRI TZ. Never —that is, once, stealing apples, there was a
bull-dog tried to cut off ny retreat —but never what
you cal |l wounded.

DUCHESS. You're just an ordinary private?

FRI TZ. Not nore ordinary than ordinary privates. |'mjust a —
private.

DUCHESS. | pronote you to corporal

FRI TZ (delighted). Me —corporal ? (Makes novenent to go to
WANDA, who is at back with the peasants.)

BOUM (checking him. Halt! Wat the devil are you doi ng?

FRI TZ (soothingly). Al right! Al right! (Goes back to his
former position.)

DUCHESS. Where were you goi ng?

FRI TZ. | was just going to tell ny little girl that 1'd got ny
st ep.

DUCHESS. Well, look here —(FRITZ | ooks at her) —you can tel
your little girl that you ve got two steps —you're a
sergeant. (To BOUM ) —Let them stand easy.

BOUM (to troops). Troops, stand at —hoyse! (Soldiers
execute the novenent.) Fall out!

DUCHESS. Fall out? Certainly not! Fall out with ny soldiers —ny
gal l ant boys! For aren't we one great fam|ly?

PUCK (aside to GRAND DUCHESS). Excellent, your Hi ghness!

Coul dn't be better!
DUCHESS (to soldiers). Cone, boys, gather round!
The soldiers cone a little nearer —in centre. Peasants and WANDA

come down R and L.
for her by a vivandiere.

WANDA R. GRAND DUCHESS sits on a drum pl aced
The Maids of Honour sit on canp-stools.

PUCK cones near to BOUM and FRITZ, having put down his gun,
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cones down L.

PUCK

BOUM
PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
DUCHESS
FRITZ
DUCHESS
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS
BOUM
DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.
BOUM
DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.
DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.

(aside to BOUM. Did you notice the marked favour she
showed to that young sol dier?

(aside). Yes, but I attach no inportance to —
(aside). W nust attach inportance to everything.
(aside). We nust keep an eye on her.

(aside). Two eyes. (Goes to R of BOUM)

(to FRITZ who is L). Cone here, ny nman.

(advanci ng). Your Hi ghness?

(to FRITZ). Was your little girl pleased?

Pl eased? She doesn't know hersel f!

And your conrades?

Well, they' re pleased, and they're not pleased —if you
know what | nean. They'd just as soon it had happened

to them They're only ordinary nen, you know.

So tell me, do they feed you well? Wat kind of rations
do you get?
First-rate rations —that is, not bad rations. Three-

quarters of a pound of neat —weighed with the fat and
the bone —and a little "japper" and a few "spuds. "
And are the officers good to the nen?

Very good, your Hi ghness. There's good and bad, of
course —the Ceneral, he's a terror.

(to FRITZ). Is that so?

Real | y, your Hi ghness ——

Don't interrupt him

A fair terror he is. But he can't help it.
story —a young lady in the case.

A young | ady?

| can't allow this!

General Boum obey ny orders!
story.

The Ceneral's been a perfect terror —ever since he
made up to ny little girl, and she woul dn't have
anything to say to him

| nust see this wonderful little girl that everybody
falls in love wwth. |Is she very pretty?

Hm suits ne. That's her. (Indicates WANDA. )

Call her.

Here —Wanda! (Wi stles.) Cone on, don't
GRAND DUCHESS.) —She's shy. Grls ain't
you see.

It's the old

Let this man tell his

be silly! (To
i ke sol di ers,

WANDA comes down stage and stands before the GRAND DUCHESS.

DUCHESS.

WANDA
DUCHESS.
WANDA.
DUCHESS

Well, ny dear —so this gallant warrior's in love with
you, is he?

(timdly). Yes, Mim—please, mMim At |east so he says.
And are you in |love with hinf

Way, mim —of course | am nmm

(aside). Wiat's the matter with ne? —l'mas cold as
ice. | never felt like this before. (To FRITZ.) —Did
—did I tell you that you are a lieutenant?
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The GRAND DUCHESS ri ses,
back to her

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

Gener al

FRI TZ.
PUCK
BOUM

DUCHESS.

| ZA.

DUCHESS.

PUCK

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

ALL.
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

DUCHESS

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM
DUCHESS
BOUM

DUCHESS.

as do her Maids of Honour. WANDA goes
pl ace.
No, your Hi ghness.
Vll, | tell you now.
surpri se.
Well, all | can say is | —I thank you ki ndly.

(aside to BOUM. She's going it!

(aside, looking at FRITZ). If you want to see service,
young fellow, 1'Il take care that you have a good pl ace
in the very front rank.

The heat is overwhel mng! (To her
Aren't you fearfully thirsty?
Your Hi ghness, | am

So am|.

(with enpressenent). 1"l
lces? In canp? No, no! |
sol di ers drink.
|'"mafraid, your H ghness, that they drink ——
What ever the Vivandi ere gives them | suppose!
. (To vivandiéere R) —Vivandi ere —gl asses.
(Vivandi ére gives her a glass and pours out.) That's
it! Up to the brim Now then, boys! Here's to victory,
and a safe return! (She drinks. The other vivandieére
serve the Mids of Honour.)

Mai ds of Honour.) —

| order sone ices.
"

[l drink what ny brave

So will

Hur rah! Hurr ah!

(aside, to BOUM. My royal pupil's going it!

(aside, to PUCK). Do you think this would be a

favour abl e opportunity for our duet?

(aside). Yes, go on!

(advanci ng towards GRAND DUCHESS). May | suggest that
your Hi ghness shoul d hear the song of the regi nent?

(aside). | had forgotten!
bel oved regi nent ?
it!

(pretending surprise).
"1l sing it nyself.
Your Hi ghness!

Now t hen. (BOUM prepares to sing.) —Er —were you

t hi nki ng of singing too?

By your Hi ghness's gracious |eave.

My Commander-in-Chief! D you know, | don't think it
woul d be quite wise. Bad for discipline. (To FRITZ.) —
You conme and si ng.

If | mght venture an opinion —

(turning round to him. Wuat's the matter?

| don't think it would be quite wise —bad for

di sci pline.

For the Grand Duchess to sing with a subaltern? Then
"1l give himhis step. WIIl Captain do?

(Al oud.) —The song of ny
know it by heart —every word of

You astound ne!
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WANDA, delighted, cones L., and congratulates FRITZ in dunb show.
BOUM (bows formally). As your Hi ghness pl eases.

He crosses R NEPOMJC has gone off L.U E

DUCHESS. Do ne the pleasure to sing with ne, Captain.

The Mai ds of Honour cone down, IZA R, OLGA L. FRI TZ cones nearer
to the GRAND DUCHESS. Peasants conme down L. and R

SONG of the REG MENT. —GRAND DUCHESS, FRI TZ, and CHORUS.

DUCHESS. Ch, what a splendid regi nent we are,
The Duchess's Gerol stein Rangers!

ALL. Ta ra, ta ta, tara, ta ta,

tara, tata, tata, ta tum

FRI TZ. Quick as an extra special shooting star,
We drop on inpertinent strangers!

ALL. Ta ra, ta ta, etc.

DUCHESS. They say the Dragoons are a dashing set,
Pretty fellows they are!

FRI TZ. And | adi es declare that the smartest yet
Is the bold Hussar!

DUCHESS. The @Qunners are ready for any chance,
So's the gay Engi neer!

FRI TZ. But none of the lot is a circunstance

To what we show you here!

DUCHESS and FRITZ. Then bang the drum and bl ow the fife,
And wave the flag above!
And let us live a soldier's life,
And |l ove a soldier's |ove!

ALL. Then bang the drum and blow the fife, etc.
DUCHESS. Oh, what a splendid regi nrent we are,
The Duchess's Cerol stein Rangers!
ALL. Ta ra, ta ta, etc.
FRI TZ. We are the boys for going fast and far,
Through nearly inpossi bl e dangers!
ALL. Ta ra, ta ta, etc.
DUCHESS. Whenever our reginent takes its way,
Through the streets of a place,
FRI TZ. The girls, when they see it, are pleased and gay,
The nen nmake such a face!
DUCHESS. Whenever the regi nent goes away,
That's a different case:
FRI TZ. The nen it is now who are pl eased and gay,

The girls who nmake the facel

DUCHESS and FRITZ. Then bang the drum and blow the fife,
And wave the flag above,
And let us live a soldier's life,
And |l ove a soldier's |ovel
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ALL.
Re- ent er
NEPOMUC.

DUCHESS.
BOUM

NEPOMUC

DUCHESS

NEPOMUC.
DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.
DUCHESS

Then bang the drumand blow the fife, etc.
NEPOMUC, L. U. E.

Your Hi ghness!

Vel | ?

(fiercely). This time | trust it is the eneny! Were
are they? Let ne get at 'em (Business with sword as
before.)

(inpatiently, to BOUM. Pl ease, please, please! (To
GRAND DUCHESS.) —WMadam his Royal Hi ghness Prince Paul
and Baron Grog are waiting at the outposts for your
graci ous perm ssion to present thensel ves.

(annoyed). Prince Paul. | don't want to see Prince
Paul !
VWhat answer shall | give?

| suppose | nust see him But | certainly won't see his
nasty old friend. Understand that | am never at hone to
Baron G og. (Exit NEPOMUC, L.U E) (To FRITZ.) —
Captain, go and put on your uniform to please ne. |
want to see how you look in it.

Ch! | shall look all right. Don't you worry. (Exit
L.UE)

(to soldiers). Now —di sni ss!

Exeunt MACROBRUNNER, HOCHHEIM N ERSTEIN, and soldiers to reprise
of the "Song of the Reginment," L.U E. BOUMinvites the Ladies of
Honour into his tent. Two soldiers remain on duty at back.
Peasants exeunt R and L. at back. WANDA exit R

DUCHESS

BOUM
DUCHESS.

DUCHESS

(to PUCK). Don't go far away, old friend. Nor you,
General. W nust discuss your plan of canpaign.

It is a magnificent plan, your H ghness.

| hope so. Au revoir!

Exeunt PUCK and BOUMinto tent.
(alone). This awful little Prince! I don't know why —

but sonmehow | feel as if | loathe himat this nonent
nore than | ever did before.

Enter L.U E. PRINCE PAUL in bridal attire, with a |arge bouquet

of orange

bl ossons. He is proceeded by NEPOMJC, who points out

t he GRAND DUCHESS and then retires.

PAUL
DUCHESS
PAUL

DUCHESS.

(advancing, with a piteous air). Well, you cruel [ ady!
| see by your frock it's not to be to-day!

(looking at him. My dear Prince, why have you got

t hose things on?

(pleased). I"'mglad you noticed them at all events. |
t hought, perhaps, when you saw ny ni ce weddi ng coat,
you m ght make up your m nd.

To marry you to-day? My dear Prince, consider! On the
eve of battle! | couldn't dreamof marrying with ny
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PAUL.
DUCHESS.
PAUL.

DUCHESS.
PAUL.

DUCHESS.
PAUL.

DUCHESS.
PAUL.

DUCHESS

PAUL.
DUCHESS.
PAUL

DUCHESS.
PAUL.
DUCHESS.
PAUL.

head full of other business.

You horrid thing! You re always full of excuses.

But you nust see that they are sound ones.

But you've been pouring out sound excuses for the | ast
six months. Gog —Baron Grog —who's a dear ol d thing,
al t hough you won't see him —Gog had a letter from
papa this norning —quite an angry letter!

And what has your —papa —got to say?

Wl |, he says he's had about enough of it —that's all
You see, it's six nonths since | left hone to marry
you. OF course, he had to buy nme a lot of little knick-
knacks that one wants, and he had to give ne a | arger

al l onance —and so on and so forth; and when he finds
we're just where we were at first, I'"'mnot surprised to
hear he's had about enough of it. |I've had about enough
of it nmyself. You see, we don't know where we are!

On! that's what's worrying you, is it?

O course, it's worrying us, because if you' ve really
made up your mind that you won't marry me, papa and
nmust find another Grand Duchess. That's the |ong and
the short of it.

You and your papa needn't worry. ['ll marry you sone
day.

On! but that's what you al ways say! You know mny

marri age has been tal ked about in every Court in
Europe. And when it keeps on being postponed —well, |
feel | ook so silly, don't you know?

(l ooking at himand snmling). Conme, Prince, |'m not
entirely to blanme for that.

But things have reached a clinmax now

Good graci ous! How?

(taking a paper out of his pocket). Look at this
tiresone thing.

What's that?

It's a society paper, and it's all about ne.

Nonsense! About you?

Certainly it is. There's a horrible race of creatures
who call thensel ves society journalists. They're not
really in Society, you know —they can't get nearer
than the key-hole. But there's a lot to be seen through
a key-hole —and what they can't see, they invent. O
course, when they wite about other people's private
affairs | feel it's not ny business, and | |augh, don't
you know? But when they wite about ny private affairs,
| feel it's a public outrage, and | don't think any one
ought to laugh. Just listen to this! (He reads fromthe

paper.)
SONG (" THE SOCI ETY COLUWN'). — PRI NCE PAUL.

"They say Prince Paul has gone a-wooing
A fair Princess at GCerol stein;

But it appears he is not doing
Much in the matrinonial |ine.
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He gloves in white his fairy fingers,
At dawn of every bl essed day —
"She cones, ny bride —ah, no, she lingers!’
And so he throws his gl oves away!
The gl oves nust conme a bit expensive,
The best French kid at four and three.”
(with indignation.) That's what they dare to say of me!
VWi ch | consider nost of fensive.
DUCHESS. They seemto know a bit, you see,
Al though their style is nost offensive!

The GRAND DUCHESS crosses L., |aughing.

PAUL (speaking). But that isn't all. Just listen to the
rest.

(reading.) "A very ardent |over nmade he
When first he went to court the naid;
When first he wooed that noble | ady,
The Prince was ninety in the shade!
But tine is long and | ove is cruel,
And now that half a year is done,
The Prince's |love is out of fuel,
And down to zero in the sun
It will not do, we're apprehensive,
So drop it, and go hone to teal”
That's what they dare to say to ne!
VWhi ch | consider nost of fensive.
DUCHESS. They seemto know a bit, you see,
Al though their style is nost offensive!

The GRAND DUCHESS | aughs nore than ever.
PAUL. Now, | think you're horrid!
Enter FRITZ L.1.E., in Captain's uniform

DUCHESS (aside). How splendid he | ooks! (Al oud to PRI NCE PAUL.)
—Prince, don't you think it's a marvell ously becon ng
uni f or n®?

PAUL. He | ooks extrenely well init.

DUCHESS. Now you can understand how proud I am of ny reginment.
(To FRITZ.) —Capt ai n!

FRI TZ. Your Hi ghness?

DUCHESS. Tell General Boum and Baron Puck to conme to ne.
FRI TZ. All right —I1"1l tell "em (Exit into tent.)
PAUL. Dear | ady —

DUCHESS (inpatiently). Wat is it?

PAUL. You haven't yet told ne when —

DUCHESS. How unreasonabl e you are, ny dear Prince. At present,
every second of the day and night is taken up with
affairs of state. The first tine |'ve got nothing el se
todol wll marry you

PAUL (with despair). Oh, you cruel thing!
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Enter BOUM PUCK, and FRITZ fromtent.

Soldiers bring in table and four chairs. They place the table on

centre of stage a little to R, put two seats to R of table, one
to L., and the fourth in the mddle. They put a map on the table

and then exeunt.

DUCHESS.
PAUL

DUCHESS.
PAUL

DUCHESS.

PAUL.

DUCHESS
PAUL

DUCHESS

FRI TZ.

Come, Prince, you nust give us the light of your views.
We have to consider General Bounmis plan of attack.
(sulkily). Ch, bother Ceneral Boumis plan of attack!
Now, you're going to be sul ky!

(in the sane tone). Well, | ama little vexed. |I'm not
often allowed to see you, and in the mddle of ny visit
you call a council of war. | don't think it's a bit

ni ce of you!

But think, Prince, this should give you hope. You nust
remenber that the position of reigning consort has its
responsibilities as well as its privileges.

| though the rule was, privileges first,
responsibilities afterwards.

(angrily). Prince!

(aside). That's the worst of me with wonmen, |'m always
t oo i npetuous. (He goes towards R )

(seats herself on the seat R of table. To BOUM and
PUCK). Be seated, gentlenen. (BOUMsits in the centre
seat, PRINCE PAUL in seat R, next to GRAND DUCHESS,
and PUCK on the seat L. of table. To FRITZ.) —Captain!
(BOUM signs to himto go away.) You shall be our body-
guard.

Never you fear!

Draws sword and marches up and down. BOUM and PUCK annoyed.)

BOUM

DUCHESS.
BOUM

DUCHESS.
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

PAUL.

(looking at FRITZ). | don't know that | ought to

di scuss ny plans in the presence of —

That is ny business, General. Now, what do you propose?
My plan is sinple. Your H ghness nust bear in mnd that
the whole art of war is sumred up in two words —
surprise and circumventi on.

It sounds to ne nore |ike the whole art of |ove.
Excellent! First rate! They are sister arts, of course,

and, |like many sisters, both fair and both artful.
Bearing this in mnd, | amdividing ny arny into three
corps.

Sound i dea!

One of these corps will advance to the right —so!
(I'ndicates on map.)

Good i deal!

Anot her to the left —so!

Excel | ent i dea!

And the remaining corps will advance in between the
t wo.

Amazi ng!
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BOUM

DUCHESS.

PUCK
BOUM

DUCHESS.

PUCK
BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

My forces, thus distributed, will proceed by three
different routes to one central point, where | have

deci ded to concentrate them There we shall probably —
Where is that central point? (BOUM puzzled.)

(pointing to map). The eneny seemto be over here.

| don't care where the eneny are, but what | do know is
—(loudly) that | shall annihilate them

Sh! —sh!

Pl ease!

(louder). | repeat, | shall annihilate the eneny!

But not if you exhaust yourself now.

VWhat care |, since it is in the service of ny country.

Where are the eneny? Take ne to the eneny! (Rising and
hal f-drawi ng sword.) Let nme get at 'emn

PUCK cal ns hi m and persuades himto resune his seat.

FRITZ

PUCK
FRITZ

BOUM
FRI TZ.
BOUM

PUCK

DUCHESS.

FRITZ
PUCK

BOUM

PUCK
PAUL

(who has been marching up and down during the previous
conversation, has stood still for a nmonent, |aughing).
You'll get at "empresently with your three routes!
That's a funny way to do it! You and your three routes!
Ho! ho! ho! (Laughs.)

(rising, severely). Silence, sir!

(still laughing). You nmustn't go by one. You've got to
go by three! That's what tickles ne!

(furious). What's he saying?

| sha'n't forget that! Three routes! What jolly rot!
(rising). I'"ll put himunder arrest. I'll have him
court-marshalled. 1I'll —

A Captain to criticize his Commander-in-Chief! It's
unheard of! (Comes between BOUM and GRAND DUCHESS. )
One nonent, gentlenen, please. (To FRITZ.) —You say,
Captain, as far as | can gather, that the Ceneral's
schenme of attack by three routes is not a sound schene?
(approaching the table). | say it's jolly rot —and |
can prove it's jolly rot!

(to GRAND DUCHESS). Wth great respect, | would point
out to your H ghness that this person can take no part
in the discussion. (He goes near PRI NCE PAUL.)

No part in this discussion —no, confound him No part
i n anyt hi ng!

No one but an officer of superior rank —

(rising). And one who is also noble —

PAUL and PUCK (together). Is entitled to take part in a counci

DUCHESS

of war.
(rising inperiously). Silence, gentlenen! As | am an
honest woman, the first who interrupts shall die! (To
PUCK.) —You said, | think, that he should be an
of ficer of superior rank? | nake him CGeneral of the
Forces —(To BOUM ) —of equal rank with you. (To
PRI NCE PAUL.) You said, | think, he should be noble? I
make hi m Baron Ver nut h- von- Bock- bi er, Count of
Pi | sener-Lager von Aul d-Lang- Schwei nstein. Are you
satisfied, gentlenen? May the council proceed?
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PUCK goes L. of PRI NCE PAUL.

BOUM
PAUL

PUCK
DUCHESS

(bows formally). Your Hi ghness —

(aside to PUCK). On, | say! Hang it all! You know,
sonet hi ng ought to be done!

(aside). Sh! wait! I'Il talk to you presently. (He goes
up stage. BOUM goes L.)

(to FRITZ, seating herself). Pray sit down, General,
and |l et me hear your views.

PUCK indicates to FRITZ the seat vacated by GENERAL BOUM PUCK
and PRI NCE PAUL resune their seats. BOUM remai ns al one standi ng
in the |left-hand corner

FRI TZ

DUCHESS

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

(taking seat). Well, instead of going by these three
routes —three routes! —you'll excuse ny smling —
(Laughs.)

(examning his uniforn). How idiotically they cut these
uni forms! You want quite an inch off that coll ar!

Pl ease forgive ne interrupting you. (Aside.) —He's

| ovel y!

If you want to fight, you want to get at the eneny. If
you want to get at the eneny, you want to take the
shortest road. (To BOUM. —None of your "three
routes”! Then when you've found him you want to keep
peggi ng away at himuntil you can't find him That's ny
i dea of warfare. (Rises.)

(rising, as do PUCK and PRI NCE PAUL). And the only

i dea, of course! CGeneral Boum you understand? These
are the tactics you are to carry out.

(conming to near FRITZ). Your Hi ghness, | refuse.

You refuse?

As Commander-in-Chief, | amresponsible for the lives
of your Hi ghness's troops. Had | been permtted to
carry out nmy own plan of canpaign, | would gladly have
undertaken that responsibility, as no battle could have
taken place. If you listen to this bl oodthirsty butcher
—I1 —1 can't answer for the consequences.

Then you refuse? Oficially?

Oficially. You d better ask Baron Absinthe —I can't
remenber his absurd nane! (Crosses back to L.)

Bar on Ver mut h- von- Bock- bi er, Count of Pil sener-Lager
von Aul d- Lang- Schwei nstein. (To GRAND DUCHESS). —He
remenbers the nane right enough. He's only worried
because he can't forget it.

Baron, can you undertake to execute the manoavre you
descri bed?

Me? Why, of course | can!

Real | y? And you will come back victorious?

Yes —or else the other thing. I'lIl come back, any way.
Bar on Ver mut h- von- Bock-bier —
That's ne!

May Heaven steel your soldiers' hearts. Henceforth you

Page 19



The G and Duchess of Cerol stein Act |

are Commander-in-Chief of all nmy arny.
FRI TZ (to BOUM. Mght | trouble you for that feather?

BOUM enraged, PUCK calns him hands plume to FRITZ, and affixes
FRITZ's smaller feather to BOUM s hat.

FRI TZ (to BOUM. Ugh! You're no sol dier!

BOUM (bursting with rage). If ever | get the chance —

PUCK (getting R of BOUM aside). Sh —sh! Patience! W
shall get the chance, and there are three of us who
want it.

DUCHESS (aside, looking at FRITZ). Ch, he's lovely —Iovely!
(Aloud.) —GCeneral Fritz, |I want personally to
i ntroduce you to your troops. General Boum tell ny
entire arny to fall in.

BOUM | —to be ordered about like this?

The sol di ers who brought the table and chairs re-enter and take
t hem of f.

PUCK (aside to BOUM. Patience, old friend! It's what |
feared —I| ove whispers |ouder than the cannon roars!

BOUM goes up L., gives signal and then cones down L. Mlitary
words of command are heard repeated outside. Re-enter
MACROBRUNNER, HOCHHEI M NI ERSTEIN, and soldiers L.U E Druns
roll. They take their arns and formin two ranks at back, facing
audi ence. NEPOMJUC precedes them and stands on | evel with second
entrance, a little behind the GRAND DUCHESS. |ZA, OLGA, AMELIE
and CHARLOTTE come out of the tent and pl ace thenselves in front
R Peasant girls re-enter at back from both sides and stand
round. WANDA enters R and stands a little behind FRITZ. PRI NCE
PAUL joins PUCK and BOUM who are standing at the extrene L.

FI NALE OF ACT I.
CHORUS.

"Tis the bugle call to rem nd thentus
And beat of drum

One ook to all they/we | eave behind thentus,
Then on they/we cone,
To beat of drum

DUCHESS (to the soldiers).
Listen all of you to what |'m now reciting!
Your new Ceneral stands here! (Pointing to FRITZ.)

ALL. VWhat! He our General ? Qur General stands here?
DUCHESS. Yes, 'tis Fritz! In the comng fighting
He'll prove the victor, never fear!

She presents FRITZ to the soldiers, then to the Maids of Honour,
who salute him
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PUCK, PAUL, and BOUM (in a loud voice, in the corner L.)
We'I'| have vengeance on the peasant,
Ere we have done!
We're the stronger at present,
Three agai nst onel

WANDA (to FRITZ, com ng down near hin).
Ch, can it all be true?
FRITZ (to WANDA) . Why, of course, can't you see?

WANDA. Ah! you're too good for ne!
FRI TZ. "1l be faithful to you
WANDA. Then, will you love ne still?
FRI TZ. Why, of course, dear, | wll.
WANDA. Oh, tell me that once norel
FRI TZ. Yes, I'll take that encorel!
DUCHESS. (to FRITZ, inpatiently, having heard what he and WANDA
have said). When your private affairs
You' ve quite finished, ny friend,
You'l |l renmenber | wait,
Till you' re pleased to attend!
CHORUS, etc. (in a low voice). How she eyes t hem askance,
VWhat a terrible glance!
DUCHESS ( asi de) . CalmMy ny heart
Slept till the present,

Why does it start,
Beyond all restraint?
The crowd observes —
That little peasant
Gets on ny nerves,
Oh, | shall faint!
FRI TZ. The Duchess finds the heat unpl easant.
VANDA. She's going to faint!
DUCHESS (asi de, restraining herself).
But | have duties as a queen,
And it would seem unseemy —
Extrenely unseemy —
To | et ought be seen!
(Al oud and gaily to NEPOMUC, who has cone down R)
So, Captain, will you kindly go,
And bring here, at once —what you know

Exi t NEPOMUC L.
GRAND DUCHESS signs to FRITZ to cone near to her.
ALL. What on earth can that be?

Enter NEPOMUC with a sword, which he carries high and with great
respect.

ALL. The br oadsword! The broadsword!
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SONG of the SWORD. — GRAND DUCHESS and CHORUS.
DUCHESS (to FRITZ, pointing to the sword).
Here is ny blessed father's sword!
Take it and wear it at your side;
Strong is your armto strike or ward,
So in your valour | confide!
When, as our histories record,
My dear

My dear papa to battle hied,
manme, who he ador ed,
Handed himthis weapon true and tried.
Here is the broadsword, the broadsword, the broadsword!
Here is ny bl essed father's sword!
ALL. Here is the broadsword, etc.

DUCHESS (taki ng the sword).
Here is ny blessed father's sword!
Take it and wear it at your side;
And, when the victory is scored,
Saf e and uni nj ured homeward ri de!
Were you by brutal bullets bored,
O should a sword your life divide,
My peace coul d never be restored,
Sorrow would be with ne till | died!
(Recovering herself —with dignity.)
Here is the broadsword, the broadsword,
Here is ny blessed father's sword!
Take it and wear it at your side!

(Wth feeling).

t he br oadswor d!

She gives sword to FRITZ.
ALL. Here is the broadsword, etc.

You need not be afraid, for the |Iot of the bl ade,
The broadsword true and trusty, and just a rifle rusty—
Wth the bays I'Il return, or in a marble urn!
GRAND DUCHESS, WANDA, MAI DS OF HONOUR, CHORUS.

A victor you'll
He never shal
He will return!

FRI TZ.

return!
PUCK, PAUL, BOUM (asi de). return!

CHORUS.
FRI TZ gives the sword to WANDA, who | ooks at it admringly.
ENSEMBLE

FRI TZ. DUCHESS, WANDA, CHORUS.

Vi ctory earning,

"1l be returning,

Order every man on,

Horse and foot and cannon,
There will be no nen

Left of our foenen,

For we'll chop 'em al

Very extra smal | !

Wth cheery band before us,

Vi ctory earning,

He' Il be returning,

Leadi ng every man on

Horse and foot and cannon,
There will be no nen

Left of our foenen,

How the foe wll fall

Cut extrenely small!

Wth cheery band before you,
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Mar ch al ong!
Join the nmerry chorus
O our song!
W will invade them
Conquer and raid them
Foll ow on their track

Act |
Mar ch al ong!
Gaily we'll encore you
I n our song!
He will invade them

Conquer and raid them
Foll ow on their track

By the nearest route,
Then we'll burn and sack,
And go in for |oot!
| will come back sound,
Wth the [aurel crowned,
A conquer or renowned!

By the nearest route,
Then he'll burn and sack,
And go in for |oot!
He will conme back sound,
Wth the l[aurel crowned,
A conquer or renowned!

PUCK, PRINCE PAUL, and BOUM

Soon he'll be | earning

There's no returning,

Folly | eads the nman on,

Horse and foot and cannon.

There will be no nman

Spared by the foenman,

He will chop 'em al

Very extra smal |!

They're off with band before them
Goi ng strong!

How the foe will floor them —
They're all wong!

| f he invade them
He'll be shot!

He will not be found,

W will all be bound!

During the follow ng chorus the arny begins to march, and,
begi nning formthe right, defiles before the GRAND DUCHESS, who
stands R FRITZ at the head of the arny.

MARCH.
CHORUS. March to the band that plays before you,
Al'l al ong!
March for the honour of the |and that bore you,
Wth a song!

DUCHESS (seeing the sword in WANDA' s hand) .
But you forgot my blessed father's sword!
ALL. You quite forgot her blessed father's sword!
Here is the broadsword, the broadsword, the broadsword!
Here is her bl essed father's sword!
Go, crush our foenmen hand to hand,
For Cerol stein, our Fatherl and!

FRITZ returns to take the sword, and then puts hinself at the
head of the troops, brandishing it aloft. The soldiers resune the
march off to reprise of the March Chorus. The GRAND DUCHESS and
WANDA waft kisses to FRITZ, who returns them of WANDA. Tabl eau.
Curt ai n.
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ACT I1.

SCENE. —State apartnent in the Palace. A door L., leading to the
private suite of the GRAND DUCHESS. A portrait of a Knight in
full arnmour L.2.E. concealing a secret door. Another picture R
facing the former. A door RI.E. At the back a | arge opening

| ooking on a gallery and closed by curtains. |ZA, CHARLOITE
AMELI E, OLGA, and ot her Maids of Honour discovered working on
tapestry. An Usher stands on guard before the GRAND DUCHESS' s
door L.

COUPLETS of MAIDS of HONOUR, and COUPLETS of "the LETTERS." —
| ZA, OLGA, CHARLOTTE, and AMELIE

CHORUS. At last the war is really over,
At |last is ended the canpaign;
And each of us will see her Iover,
Bef ore the night comes round agai n!

| ZA 1 ooking R, and rising, as do all the other |adies.

| ZA. It's the mail
ALL. It's the mail
| ZA. Then after himin chorusl!

He's sure to have some letters for us!
They carry their tapestry franes to back.
NEPOMUC enters R, carrying letters.

NEPOMUC. Wio wants letters? Here's a |ot!
ALL. G ve ne n ne!
G ve nme m nel

Pl ease, sir, will you not?
NEPOMUC. Here's a lot! (Distributing letters.)
(To Usher at door L.)

Now | et ne pass; ny business touches

No | ess a personage than the G and Duchess.

Exit L., the Usher follow ng him

MAI DS of HONOUR (each with her letter in her hand).
Before we, trenbling, break the seal,
Qur timd hearts are quickly beating!
But what delight we soon shall feel,
I n readi ng over and repeating!

OLGA (opening and reading her letter).

"I carried your portrait here in ny pocket,
Ri ght above ny heart;

It worked |ike a charm that magi cal | ocket,
Well it played its part;

For every linb is safe in its socket,
Just as at the start!"”

Ah! the words of ny |over
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"Il read you all over
And ever, like this,
The witing I'Il Kkissl!

CHARLOTTE (opening and reading letter).

"It seens that we don't want to fight each other
Any nore this year;

| think, if we take one thing w th another,
Now t he coast is clear;

As soon as |'mback, I'lIl call on your nother,
And ask for your hand, ny dear!"”

Ah! the words of ny lover, etc.

AVELIE (reading letter).
"My courage had sunk to absol ute zero,
| never wanted to run, when cannon balls flew
But, nevertheless, | fought |ike a hero,
And all on account of thinking of you!"

| ZA (reading letter).

"To-day the eneny we fought,
And won, it seemed to ne;

But, glory and fame |I've never sought —
VWhat are they to ne?

For, all of these things | value as nought,
Conpared with a kiss fromthee!"

Ah! the words of ny |over, etc.

AMELI E. What does he say, dear?

CHAR (kissing letter). Ch, he's a duck!

AMELI E. | s that what he says?

CHAR. No, that's what | say.

| ZA (to OLGA). Show ne!

OLGA. No; | don't think it's honourable to show | ove-letters.

| ZA. No nore do I; but —I'Il show you ny Ludvig' s if you'l
show ne your Karl's.

OLGA. WIl you? Onh, that's different! (Gving letter.) Karl
wites rather a bad hand; but he has |ovely eyes!

| ZA (giving letter). Ludvig can't spell; but he has
exqui si te noust aches!

OLGA After all, what does anything else matter?

They go up a little. Business of all the girls reading one
another's letters.

Enter PRI NCE PAUL and BARON GROG R

PAUL. My dear Grog, you needn't have the | east apprehension.
| give you ny word that she'll receive you to-day.

GROG Prince, | ask for no sounder security.

PAUL. Were are your credentials from papa?

GRCOG My august nmster's letter is in its usual place —next
nmy heart.

PAUL. Well, you' d better take it out and snmooth it, and have
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it ready to present. How do you do, |adies? (He bows.)

AMELI E (laughing and half aside). Dear little Prince!

OLGA (laughing and half aside). Poor little Prince!

| ZA (laughing and half aside). Silly little Prince!

PAUL (to GROG. Oh, | say —hang it all! | believe they're
maki ng fun of ne!

GROG Your Hi ghness can never be m staken.

PAUL. On! | don't care. Little things anuse little m nds, you

know. Ladies, let ne present to you papa' s envoy, Baron
G og. (Introduction —the |adies curtsey, etc.) The
Baron is to have the privilege of an audi ence with her
Hi ghness this afternoon.

Ent er NEPOMUC L.

NEPOMUC. Great tidings! General Fritz is returning at the head
of his triunphant troops. He will be officially
received in an hour fromnow. He has cone back
victorious, happy and glorious. And her Highness is
uproarious! (Takes four steps.) Uproarious! (Takes
anot her four steps.) Positively uproarious!

He has crossed the stage and exit excitedly R
| ZA. They're back! Qur boys are back!

BOUM and PUCK enter R The Usher follows them and remins
standi ng at the door.

PUCK. Ladies, you're late —you're late! Her Hi ghness is
wai ting!
BOUM Now, | adi es! Pass away, | adies —pl ease!

Exeunt Maids of Honour L., singing "Ah! words of ny |over," etc.
BOUM and PUCK sal ut e PRI NCE PAUL.

PAUL. Wel | and how about our sweet G o0g?

BOUM Her Hi ghness has ordered us to send G og up to her.
Usher! (Usher advances.) Attend the Baron! And renenber
your instructions. (Al oud, to GROG bow ng and
i ndi cating the door L.) —Baron!

GROG (bowi ng). Au revoir, Ceneral. (Goes to door.)

PAUL (going after him. Don't forget, Gog, old friend —
pitch it into her.

Exit GROG L., preceded by Usher.

PAUL (returning C, with great delight). At |ast!

PUCK. VWhat is it, Prince?

PAUL. You can't think how excited | am Her Hi ghness at | ast
consents to receive Baron G og. | see himnow in ny

m nd's eye. He goes along the passage, then into the
little ante-room
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BOUM
PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.

BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

PAUL.

BOUM
PAUL.

PAUL

BOUM
PAUL

BOUM
PAUL

PUCK
BOUM
PUCK

PAUL
BOUM

That is so!

He crosses the little ante-room —

Yes!

The usher lifts the tapestry —(signs of negation from
BOUM and BUCK) —and announces the Baron. He bows
reverently to the august presence in which —

Steady, ny young friend —steady, steady! You' ve gone
too fast. Half-way across the little ante-room before
you get to the tapestry, there is an archway, through
which he will be piloted with great deference.
Confronting that archway is a marble staircase —
Down which he will be personally conducted with great
reverence.

The usher will then guide himwth extra deference

t hrough the Hall of a Thousand Mrrors, the Throne
Room the Arbitration Room and the Internationa

Apol ogy Room

Then extra-super-ne-plus-ultra reverentially across the
yard to the back gate.

Where he will find his carriage and the Royal
Remenbrancer, who will informhimwth extra-superfine
pat ent double-m |l ed di agonal deference that the
Baron's audi ence i s postponed to another day.

You nean to say that those are really her H ghness's

i nstructions?

On nmy word of honour.

She surely woul dn't dare!

Wul dn't dare! My dear Prince, what an ass —
(recollecting hinself) —with the greatest —the nost
prof ound respect, what an ass your Hi ghness nust be!
Have you forgotten that to-day is the day of Genera
Fritz's return in his character of conquering hero? If
you think that the Grand Duchess will|l have eyes to-day
for anybody but him and her | ooking-glass, you are very
much m st aken

(angrily). | hate the very nane of Fritz! He's a

| oat hsome man, | think! So hideously nuscul ar!

(with neaning). Whatever he may be, he is the nan.
(mysteriously). The man of the nonment —yes. But when
t hat nonent's over?

and PUCK. Yes; what then?

(rather alarned). Ch, nothing! | didn't nean anyt hing.
(CGoes up stage.)

(aside to BOUM. It hasn't taken yet!

(aside to PUCK). Wiy not tell himstraight that —
(Cannon heard without). The eneny! It is the eneny! Let
me get at 'em (Draws his sword and gesticul ates.)

No, no! (Meaningly). —That's the Private eneny, that
was pronoted to the position of General eneny.

(com ng down, aside). He nmeans Fritz!

(sheathing his sword). Forgive ny excitenent,
gentlenmen. |'ve been a fortnight doing nothing, and I
feel honesick for the battle-field.
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The curtains at the back are drawn aside. Enter Ladies-in-
wai ting, Oficers, etc., preceded by two Ushers.

CHORUS and SONG —FRI TZ.

CHORUS. Qur soldiers victorious
Now are com ng back in state,
After exploits glorious
That we gl adly cel ebrate!

During this Chorus the GRAND DUCHESS enters L., attended by |ZA
CHARLOTTE, OLGA, and AMELIE. Her court train is carried by two
little negroes. On seeing her, PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK hasten
t owards her, bow ng.

DUCHESS (asi de) . | shall see himagain,
"Tis the hour of ny fate!
Can | hide fromhimthen
That ny love is so great?

The two Ushers have brought on fromL. the ducal throne and a
stool, and place thema little L. They then retire and stand on
each side of the door.

CHORUS. Qur soldiers victorious, etc.

During the reprise of this Chorus, the GRAND DUCHESS seats
hersel f on the throne, surrounded by her Mids of Honour. FRI TZ
enters at back, followed by MACROBRUNNER, HOCHHEI M and

NI ERSTEI N. He advances towards the GRAND DUCHESS and bends his
knee before her. She represses her emotion with difficulty. FRITZ
rises as the Chorus ends.

FRI TZ (to GRAND DUCHESS)
Your Highness, all is done,
And peace i s now restored;
Your gallant troops have won,
Your enem es are foil ed!
Herewith | return you —unsoiled —

Takes the sword fromthe hand of O ficer.

(Wth enotion.)
The broadsword, the broadsword, the broadsword!
The broadsword true and tried, your blessed father's sword!

DUCHESS (with enotion, rising, taking the sword and kissing it).
Here is the broadsword, the broadsword, the broadsword!
Here is ny bl essed father's broadsword!
ALL. There is her blessed father's sword!
DUCHESS (with dignity, giving the sword to NEPOMUC, who has
approached on her left). So put it back into the arnoury
Museun

NEPOMUC t akes sword and exit with it L.
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DUCHESS (to FRITZ). Now, General, with victory crowned
Before nmy Court, who long to hear you
Rel ate your triunph great,
And let the glory of your deeds resound!

The DUCHESS re-seats herself.

CHORUS. Rel ate your triunph great,
And let the glory of your deeds resound!

FRI TZ. Then | the story will relate;
A true report,
Conci se and short —
O how by skill and tactics great,
Wt hout a bl ow,
| floored the foel

SONG —FRI TZ.

Al'l in good order, banners high,
We mar ched away, sone days ago,
When, in a canp, one day | spy
Full twenty thousand nmen or so!
Quickly | pass the word to halt —
A plan I had
That wasn't bad!
| didn't go in for assault,
| played on them
A stratagent
| had two hundred thousand bottles,
Full of wine, spirits, and what not:
You neant themfor your army's throttles —
| let their troopers raid the |ot!
Ch, soon they were a nerry rout!
"The wi ne —this way!
Hi p, hip, hooray!"
The wi ne was in, the wit was out,
And | lay | ow
And made no show
Well, on the norrow we were ready,
We chal l enged themto join in fight;
Qut of the canp they rolled unsteady,
And, bless ny soul! they were a sight!
Over the field they cane to parl ey,
Shovi ng, wheel i ng,
Rol 1'ing, reeling,
Just like a great big field of barley
That wildly sways,
On wi ndy days!
Then t he conmander, in the m ddl e,
Their merry chief, with warlike w nk,
Frolicked, as tight as any fiddle,
And called to ne, “I'll stand a drink!"
| answered back, "No, | am paying!"
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It did annoy
This poor old boy —
He waved his bottle, came on swayi ng,
And | ed a charge
Both fine and | arge!
Lord, how I |aughed to hear the rows, and
To see this hero, half insane,
Leadi ng his drunken twenty thousand,
And all a-singing this refrain —
La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, lal
Al were so full of w ne and toddy,
You touched one cl own,
They all fell down!
So we did not kill anybody,
It woul d have been
Extremely nean!
Still, in the com ng age, that spot'|
Ever be known and fanmed by us,
For there, upon the field of bottle,
Your sol diers slept victorious!

ALL. Long live CGeneral Fritz!

DUCHESS (rising). General, we are pleased with you. You have an
armof iron and a silver tongue!

PUCK (aside). And a wooden head!

BOUM (aside). And a brazen cheek!

DUCHESS (to the Court). Ladies and gentlenen, we are conpelled
to termnate this function. The interests of our dear
Grand Duchy oblige us to discuss certain intimate
matters with our Commander-in-Chief —matters which
must be for his private ears alone. W permt you to
withdraw (They don't nobve at once.)

PAUL (aside to PUCK). Wiy should she want to talk to him
al one?

BOUM (aside). She is going it!

PUCK (aside). | can't think how you can stand it!

PAUL (aside). If only | saw a way —

BOUM Per haps we can show you one!

These sentences nust be spoken very rapidly.

DUCHESS (regally). Ladies and gentlenen, we await your
pl easure. (Change of tone.) —But we're not going to
await it |long, understand!

Exeunt Chorus, to refrain of "Qur soldiers victorious," etc.

t hr ough opening at back. PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK foll ow arm
in arm The Ushers go out |ast, closing the hangi ngs. The Mai ds
of Honour and the negroes exeunt L. The GRAND DUCHESS and FRI TZ
are al one.

DUCHESS. At |ast we are al one!
FRI TZ. Yes, there's nobody el se here.
DUCHESS. | amso glad to see you again.
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FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

Thank you, "em

Thank you.

Don't thank me, mMm There's nothing to thank nme for.
How right | was. Wen you first attracted ny attention
you were sinply a private.

Just a recruit.

| pronoted you to Conmander-i n- Chi ef.
result? The eneny is routed!

Yes, there's no m stake about that!
The least | can do in returnis to show you sone
further favour.

How do you nean? Here am |, Comrander-i n- Chi ef.

t he good of tal king about further favours.

You nmean that you think you ve got as high as you can?
| don't think it —I knowit. I've found that Field-
Marshal's staff that they say is in every private's
knapsack. |'ve distinguished nyself in the field.
Certainly you have —in the field of battle! But there
are other fields.

O course there's other fields —corn-fields,
fields, gold-fields —

| mean —other fields of conquest.

Ch —ah —yes! Nice and green they're | ooking, too, for
the tine of year. (Aside.) —I don't know what she's
tal ki ng about.

mm Same to you, and many of

VWhat's the

VWhat' s

turni p-

A suite of roonms has been prepared for you in the
Pal ace, at the suggestion of General Boum

General Bounf?

Certainly! The idea occurred to him—by ny orders!

Blow me pink! | should Iike to have seen his face when

he got your orders to think that out; it nust have been
a picture.

Shall 1 banish hin? I will, if he annoys you.

Ch, no! He don't annoy nme exactly. (Laughing.) It's the

old story —a young lady in the case.
A young | ady?

Yes. The old one —I nean the one | told you about, you
know.

What strange creatures nmen are!

Beg pardon!

You, for instance!l —I wonder what you would really
like?

Ch, thanks! | wasn't thinking of taking anything just
now, but | don't mnd a drop of sonething, if you're

goi ng to have sone yoursel f.

You don't understand ne. | was wondering what form of
femal e synpathy m ght appeal nobst to you

Beg pardon! | don't quite catch.

How | envy the sinple-mnded peasant girl! \Wen Getel
| oves Hansel, what does she do? She takes his strong

hand in hers, l|ays her sunburnt cheek against his, and
says —

My lad, | want a sweetheart.

But in our world everything's so artificial. A girl
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FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRITZ

DUCHESS
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.

mayn't tell her love, she has to hint it. (She gazes
earnestly at FRITZ, who shows no sign of intelligence.)
Now, for instance, in this very Palace there's a | ady
who is madly in love with you

In this Palace? A lady? Go on away!

Wl |l —she —poor thing! —mayn't take your strong hand

And shove her face agai nst m ne.

O course she mayn't. All she can do is tell her tale
to ne.

Has she told you?

She has!

VWhat! then she's —as a body nay say —a bit gone on
me?

Madl y!

(laughing). Well, upon ny soul, what a |aughable state
of things.

(angrily). Laughabl e?

No, | don't nean | aughable. (Aside.) —She don't fancy
me sayi ng | aughable. (Al oud.) —I nean singular —

alarmng —peculiar! | say, what's this lady |ike? A
little bit of "all right" is she?

My courtiers say she is the nost beautiful woman in
Gerol stein. About her rank I wll say nothing —

Rank? A | ady of rank? Ch, bl ow nme pink!

Except this: she can place within your reach everything

that you can possibly desire.
who the | ady is?

Surely you have guessed

Wait a bit! Very nearly! I'"'mwarm —I"'m burning! No,
it's no good! |I never could guess riddles. Tell ne what
she said.
DUET. — GRAND DUCHESS and FRI TZ.
She said, "Wen you next behold him
Tell himall I would have told him
Say to him —
What ?
"What | say to you."
SOLO — GRAND DUCHESS.
Say to him his soldierly men
| have seen;
Say to him | think himdistracting!

Say to him if he answered so,
| don't know
Wth what folly I mght not be acting!
Ah! if he would care to wage a war
VWhose battles are lovers' quarrels,
How soon coul d t he handsone conquer or
Wn roses to mx with his |aurel s!

Say to him ny fancy he took
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At a | ook —
Say to him I'msilly with sighing!
Say to him for hours at a stretch
—Ch, the wetch! —
| keep thinking of himtill I'mcrying!
Al as! it seened a sudden chance,
No lightning could ever be faster!
My passion waked to neet his gl ance,
| knew that ny life had a naster

Say to him unless he woul d doom
To the tonb,
Say to him (for her, mnd, |'mpleading),
Say to him he cannot say "nay,"
Only say,
| amfair and ny love is exceeding!

Wl |l now what answer will you send?

FRI TZ (aside). My future may depend
On what | tell her friend!
DUCHESS. Reply, reply;

In just two words you can, sir!
You know, to ny friend,
| nmust send an answer!

FRI TZ. Tell your friend | amtender-hearted —
DUCHESS. Il will tell her so!

FRI TZ. And I'm pl eased by what you' ve inparted —
DUCHESS. Il will tell her so!

FRI TZ. And | beg with sincere professions —
DUCHESS. Il will tell her so!

FRI TZ. To return her polite expressions —
DUCHESS. Il wll tell her so!

FRI TZ (asi de). | say all that, but, truly | confess,

l|'mas nuch at sea
As a man can be!
The devil take ne,
Frizzle me or bake ne,
If | her nanme at all can guess!

DUCHESS. Well, then —
FRI TZ. Well, then —
Tell your friend | amtender-hearted, etc.
ENSEMBLE
DUCHESS. (asi de). FRI TZ (asi de).
He's made it out, | can't make out
Wt hout a doubt, VWhat she's about.

For the heart, for the heart For ny part, for ny part,
It can feel, and it can know Wwere | am | don't know

FRI TZ goes up stage, then cones down thinking to hinself. The
GRAND DUCHESS seats hersel f L.

Page 33



The G and Duchess of Cerol stein Act |1

FRI TZ (aside). Well, I fancy I've got the swing of it now
Here am | —Fi el d-Marshal, Conmander-in-Chi ef —al
over honours and decorations. And this Court Lady, who
fancies nme, would see | don't |ose 'em

DUCHESS (who is watching hin). Ceneral

FRI TZ (still to hinself). But where |I'mcornered is regardi ng
Wanda.

DUCHESS (| ouder). General!

FRI TZ (turning). Your Hi ghness!

DUCHESS. Cone here —near ne.

FRI TZ (crossing to her, aside). It's jolly puzzling. (He is
about to kneel upon the footstool at her feet.)

DUCHESS. No, no! Sit down. (FRITZ sits on the footstool.) Do you
know, you | ook awfully well with your stars and nedal s
and things. —(Indicates the decorations on his
breast.) By the way, at any tinme you feel you' d like
any nore, you've only to say so. \Were was | ? —oh, |
know 1 was asking you about this poor woman who —
cares for you. You didn't give ne a definite answer.
You only said in a general sort of way —

FRI TZ (laughing). A Ceneral's bound to talk in a general sort
of way.

DUCHESS. How ready you are! But, seriously —1 nust have a
definite answer.

FRI TZ. Ch, | see! This lady's not only sent the nessage, but
prepaid the reply, so to speak?

DUCHESS. Exactly. What am | to say? (She nervously toys with the
order that FRITZ wears around his neck.)

FRI TZ (screans). Ah!

DUCHESS. Wiat's the matter?

FRI TZ. D you know, you're tickling ne. | can't stand being
tickled. It was just the sane when | was a kiddy. |
never could stand it. Anything but that! 1'd sooner
have a shove in the eye than anybody cone and tickle
me, | don't care who it is.

DUCHESS. |'m so sorry!

FRI TZ. Ch, that's all right! You couldn't know, you know.

DUCHESS. Well, but —tell nme —about this poor |ady. Supposing
you were sitting close to her —as you're sitting now —

what little answer woul d you whi sper to her?

FRI TZ. Wl |l —Dbl ow ne pink!

DUCHESS. That's very ready, too. It's a phrase you use rather
of ten perhaps —but always with a charm ngly varied
inflection. But what would you say afterwards?

FRI TZ. Afterwards? Well —1 tell you —1I —I1 —should feel
jolly puzzl ed.

Enter NEPOMUC at back with nessage. He sees the DUCHESS, sneezes

and retires behind curtain. FRITZ and GRAND DUCHESS rise. FRITZ

goes up and takes the letter from NEPOVUC.

FRI TZ (com ng down). A despatch, your H ghness, fromthe
Chi ef Superintendent of Poli ce.

DUCHESS. Gve it to ne. (FRITZ gives it to her.)
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FRI TZ (aside). It would have been all right if Wanda had
never been born —but she has been born —and —wel |,
it's jolly puzzling —that's what it is!

DUCHESS (readi ng despatch, aside). "Disorderly conduct of

General Fritz . . . . Public outrage . . . . Parading
the town with a village wench —known by the nane of
Wanda." | nust investigate this. (To NEPOMUC.) —Is ny

Chi ef Superintendent there?

NEPOMUC. He is, your Hi ghness.

DUCHESS (aside). Wanda! Ch, it can't be! (Aloud, to FRITZ. ) —
WI 1l you excuse ne for a nonent?

FRI TZ. Oh, that's all right!

DUCHESS. Don't go till | return. (To NEPOMJC.) —Captain, escort
us.

Exeunt GRAND DUCHESS and NEPOMUC.

FRI TZ (alone). WVell, it's jolly puzzling. Suppose this |ady
comes to ne and says, "Here | am General!" what am|
to answer back? If | say, "Thank you, Madam | have
some —I'mnot taking any," she'd get wild, very

likely. Mnd you, she'd have no right to get wild. Wen
a lady wites and asks any one for "the pleasure of his
conpany to dinner," he wites back saying that he
"regrets that a previous engagenent prevents him from
giving hinself the pleasure.” Well, that's my point. He
don't say, "He don't want your nasty dinner!" and |
don't say "I don't want your nasty conpany!" All | say
is, "A previous engagenent” —by which | nmean Wanda —
"prevents nme fromgiving nyself the pleasure.” So

shall just nention it to the G and Duchess, and she can
pass the word on to her lady friend.

Music in orchestra. PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK enter
mysteriously at back.

FRI TZ (aside). There's themthree beauties!
PUCK (aside to his conpanions). There's our man!
BOUM (aside to PAUL). W can't initiate you while he's here.

Ent er NEPOMJUC at back.

NEPOMUC (to FRITZ). General!

FRI TZ. Hal | o, Captain! How are you?

NEPOMUC. Her Highness is detained by affairs of State. She has
instructed me to conduct you to your apartnments in the
pal ace —the Crinson Suite. (He goes up and renains at
back of stage.)

PUCK (aside to PRINCE PAUL). The Crinmson Suite! (PRI NCE PAUL
does not under st and.)
FRI TZ (to NEPOMUC). Al right. (Aside.) —I shall just tel

t he Duchess that in self-defence |I've nade up ny m nd
to marry Wanda at once. (Aloud.) —Were's the Crinson
Suite?
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NEPOMUC. | will escort you there.

FRI TZ (sal utes PRINCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK). Cood day,
gent | enmen.

PAUL, BOUM and PUCK. Good day, sir.

FRI TZ (to BOUM. Well, he's got three sonehow

BOUM Who' s got —where?

FRI TZ. Why, that "infernal recruit."” He ain't where he was,
and you ain't where you were. It's a funny worl d!
(Going.)

BOUM (angrily). What the devil do you nean, sir?

FRI TZ. Ugh! You're no General

BOUM nmakes a gesture of rage. PUCK restrains him Exit FRITZ at
back, followed by NEPOMJC

PUCK (nmeaningly to PRINCE PAUL). Did you hear? Her Highness
has ordered the Crinson Suite to be prepared for the
man Fritz. The Crinson Suitel

BOUM (meaningly). | thought it would cone to that!

PUCK. | knew it! (To PRINCE PAUL.) —You don't understand!

PAUL. Not in the |east!

PUCK. You shall! (Pointing to the picture L.2.E.) —Cbserve
that picture.

PAUL. Ch, | can't bear it! I'man Inpressionist, you know.

PUCK. Never m nd. Press you finger upon that weather-beaten
hero's left spur.

PAUL (going towards picture, then hesitating). Ch —ah —I
dare say.

BOUM You have only to press it lightly.

PAUL. Oh, yes! | know 1've been had in that sort of way
before. You go and press a spring, and something flies
out and hits you on the nose. | don't think it's a bit
funny.

BOUM No —no; on ny word of honour, it's nothing of the
ki nd.

PAUL. | shall be really angry if it turns out to be a

practical joke.

Goes to picture, touches spring, the picture ascends, and the
panel slowy slides back. An icy blast forces PRINCE PAUL to
retreat. Strange sounds —clarionet in orchestra imtates hooting
of ow s.

PAUL. Who's that giving farnyard inmtations?

PUCK. No one. No human being would dare to tread those
boards. The sound you hear is the cry of the screech-
ow . Centuries have rolled since yonder panel | ast
yawned. (Wth the manner of a person beginning a |ong
story.) —Two hundred years ago —

PAUL (approaching PUCK). | have a kind of instinct that
you're going to tell ne a tale

BOUM Aterrible tale.

PAUL. Ch, do! | belong to the Gerol stein Psychical Society,

you know, and this is just the kind of thing that
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Act

PUCK
PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.
PUCK

PAUL.
PUCK

PAUL.

BOUM
PUCK

BOUM

PAUL.
TR O

PUCK

i Npresses us.
| . You must understand that that corridor has two

I wil
ends.

How extraordi nary! How wei rd!

(continuing). At one end, is this room at the other

end, is the Crinson Suite —where General Fritz is to
be | odged.
Ah!

There are two secret panels: this one conceal ed by the
portrait of a warrior, the other by the portrait of a

| ady.
spur.
knee.
Her |
Yes;

this

Powder gest ei n.

To open our panel, you press the warrior's left

To open the further one you press the lady's |eft

eft knee?

alittle fancy of the painter's. The subject of

portrait was one Max, Count Seidlitz von der

the Grand Duchess Victorine, the ancestress of our
Grand Duchess.
Go on! Your story fascinates ne.

BALLAD and TRIO. —PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK

It will whiten your cheek,

A legend grimand gory!

And if these walls could speak,
They mi ght repeat the story!

County Max in the world had to go forth,
Wth but his sword,

But his eyes and noustaches, and so forth,
Wornren ador ed!

And the Duchess bestowed on the rover
Her heart conpl ete;

And, for |odging, assigned to her |over
The Crinson Suitel

And at m dnight dark and shady,
Max, from his door

Woul d hear the footsteps of his |ady,
In that corridor!
That corridor!
That corridor!

Hear, all ye new generation,

The awful relation

And terrible fate of the last of his line,
O County Max —County Max Seidlitz —

County Max Seidlitz von der Powder gestein!

County Max, as he hopefully sat there,
Heard, one dark night,

That the footsteps, that went pit-a-pat there,
Were far fromlight!

In his fright, for a way of escaping
Vai nly he sought;

The picture at the other end represents
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For he saw, through the wainscotting gapi ng
Those feet had brought

A dozen nen in sable vizard,
Wth sword and axe,

VWho | et the noonlight through the gizzard
O County Max!

PAUL. A dozen nmen —

BOUM Thirsting for gore —

PUCK. Through that dark door!

TRI O. Hear, all ye new generation, etc.

BOUM cl oses the secret door, and cones back close to PRI NCE PAUL.

BOUM Now, you see what we're driving at?
PAUL. Ch yes, | see; but it's awful
PUCK. We nean to kill himlike a rat!
PAUL. You think we shoul d? Perhaps it's |awful!
BOUM We'| | see himlodged, this very day,
There, by the gl oony passage-way;
We' Il put himwhere we said before,

There, at the end of the corridor!
TRIO (very gaily). W'Ill see himlodged, etc.
PAUL. Yes, to-night, our pretty Master Fritz,
Li steni ng through the m dni ght shady,
Thinks to hear, as he waiting sits,
Steps of a tripping little |ady.

BOUM The step, the step, the pretty little step!
PUCK. Not if | knowit, there's no fear,
That is a step he'll never hear!
TRIO (nore gaily still, and with a dance novenent).
W' || see himl odged, etc.
BOUM When he dreans of |ove and of glory,

And says to hinself, "You'll be a G and Duke, ny buck!"
Wth faces masked, for nurder gory,
In conme the three, Paul, Boum and Puck!

PAUL. Cones the gall ant Paul!
BOUM Cones the fearless Boum
PUCK. Cones the daring Puck!

TRI G Yes —Paul, Boum Puck!

(Wth wild gaiety and a very ani mated dance.)
W'l |l see himl odged, etc.

Musi ¢ continues during the ensuing dialogue until the |ast words,
"As he enters the Crinson Suite!"

The GRAND DUCHESS enters. Seeing PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK, she
stands at back and overhears their conversati on.

PAUL. Then, if | understand you, this is a conspiracy.

BOUM and PUCK. A conspiracy!

PAUL. For the exterm nation of the man Fritz!

BOUM and PUCK. For the exterm nation of the man Fritz!

PAUL. Conme to ny roons, then, in an hour's tine. |1'll order
t ea.
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PUCK. But, | suppose, as your guests, we can have sonething
besi des tea?

BOUM Just ourselves —or will there be any | adi es? Because,
if so, I nmust go honme and dress.

PAUL. Ladi es! What? In a conspiracy?

DUCHESS (com ng down between PRI NCE PAUL and BOUM . Excuse ne,
Prince, there will be one |lady there.

PAUL, PUCK, and BOUM (rmuch al arned). The Grand Duchess!
(Aside.) —We're lost! (Al oud.) —Your
H ghness —

PAUL (alarned). | shall say | don't know anything about it!

DUCHESS. Do not be al arned, gentlenen! This |eague is directed,
as | understand, against Ceneral Fritz?

BOUM That was, to a certain extent, our original idea —but
it's subject to alteration, of course.

DUCHESS. Say no nore! | instal nyself as Lady President of the
League.

BOUM (aside). Hallo!

PUCK (aside). That's better!

PAUL. (aside). What a relief!

DUCHESS. Do you know what General Fritz has done? He has had the
i nsolence to ask ny permission to nmarry the girl Wanda.

My friends, | have sent himthat permssion. In a few
hours' tinme he and this —creature —w Il start for the
Cathedral. It will be your business to check his

progr ess.

PAUL, PUCK, and BOUM At what point?
DUCHESS. You will strike —as he enters the Crinson Suite.
PAUL, PUCK, and BOUM (with joy). As he enters the Crinmson Suite!

DUCHESS. W'l |l see himl odged, etc.
QUARTET (dancing wildly). W'll see himlodged, etc.

At the end of the dance PUCK gives "a back" to PRINCE PAUL and to
BOUM who go over himleap frog. The GRAND DUCHESS begins to tuck
up her skirts, and gives a little run towards PUCK, who renmins
of fering "a back," but she stops short as she gets up to him

| ooki ng round with a shocked expression and her finger on her

lip, as if saying, "Ch, no, | nustn't!"

CURTAI N.
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ACT II1I.

SCENE 1. —Ante-chanber of the Crinson Suite. Evening. Doors
L.1.E (covered with tapestry) and R 2. E. Secret door RC

concealed by full-length portrait of the G and Duchess Victorine.
Enter BOUM
BOUM (goes to picture). Here we are! Now which is her knee?

(Touches knee —the secret panel opens.)

Enter nysteriously PUCK, PRI NCE PAUL, GROG and NEPOWUC

BOUM (counting them). One, two, three, four. Right! (The
panel cl oses.)

PUCK (to BOUM. Is Baron Grog aware of the object of the
| eague?

GROG (with indifference). As | understand it, it is nerely
to "renove" sonme person in authority.

BOUM Hark ye, all of you! (Draws his sword.)

PUCK (worried). Tut, tut, tut! Wiat is it now?

PAUL (terrified). Put that horrid thing away!

PUCK, GROG, and NEPOMUC. Yes, yes! put it away!

BOUM (with energy). Whatever dark task | take up, | see it
t hrough! Understand, once for all, the man who backs
out, I cut himin two!

PUCK. But nobody dreans of backi ng out.

BOUM (threatening PRINCE PAUL). If you want to back up,
cut you in two!

PAUL. Now pl ease oblige ne by putting that back in its
sheath. It's nobst dangerous, especially when you're
exci ted.

PUCK. Do, for goodness' sake, quiet down. Wen you get into
one of your noods you're hopel ess.

BOUM (putting back his sword in its sheath). I've said ny
say. |f anybody doesn't like it, they can do the other
t hi ng.

PAUL. There, there!l That's quite enough.

BOUM And now, are you sure of your weapons?

PUCK. Absol utely! Every blade is branded in | arge type,
“Sheffield."

PAUL. And in smaller letters, "Made in Cerolstein.”

Enter GRAND DUCHESS L. 1. E. She conmes between BOUM and PUCK

DUCHESS. Gentlenen, if your hears are as true as your bl ades, |
have no fear

PUCK. Her Hi ghness! (Al bow.)
BOUM | shall cut himin two!
DUCHESS. Sh! sh! | have a boon to ask of you.
PUCK. Your Hi ghness has but to ask.
DUCHESS. 'Tis but a wonan's whim Wen you strike, spare his
f ace.
GROG (in the corner L., masked by PRI NCE PAUL, ironically).
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DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

PAUL.
DUCHESS

DUCHESS.

PAUL

Repeat ed nel odrane nusic in orchestra. Exeunt

It would never do to spoi
Who spoke?

l.

Who is this? | do not know him
This is Baron Grog; Papa's envoy,
al ways refused to see.

(crossing to PRINCE PAUL, and scrutinizing GROG with
interest). | perceive that | was gravely in error. (To
PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK). —CGo, and post your nmen.
You, Baron Gog, wll remain.

(as surprised as his inperturbability allows).
Hi ghness!

hi s beauty!

you know, whom you

Your

You have frequently, | believe, sought an audi ence. |
grant it to you now.
(aside to GROG). Now s your chance, old friend. Find

out what's really in her mnd. Get into her

—get into her head!

head, G og

PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM

PUCK, and NEPOMJUC R C. The GRAND DUCHESS goes up stage with them
alittle way. GROG crosses L.

DUCHESS
GROG

DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

DUCHESS.

DUCHESS

DUCHESS.
DUCHESS.

DUCHESS.

DUCHESS.

(to GROG. Baron,
Your Hi ghness —
Frank faces are rare.
W will talk, if you please,
Prince.

Presently. Do you know I've never tal ked with any one
who interested ne in the way you do? It isn't so nuch
what you say, as your unique nethod of saying it. You
say the nost startling things, and your face never
noves a nuscl e!

The result of education.

| ndeed?

VWhen | was yet in nmy cradle, ny father and not her

deci ded that | was destined for diplomacy. In
consequence ny face had assuned an icy mask of Sphi nx-
i ke anbiguity even when | was a baby.

your frank face pl eases ne.

Yours i s absolutely frank.
of his Hi ghness the

(smling). Years ago, | suppose?
Years ago. If ny baby face lost even for an instant its
statesmanl i ke expression of bland inscrutability, | was

—savi ng your
Poor little dear!
VWhat its it?

Let the others go in front of you. (GROG nakes a slight
novenent of the lip.) Now what are you doi ng? Wiat does
that mean? —(Imtates his grimace.)

VWhat does what nean?

That little grinmace, that hardly perceptible novenent
of the lips —like this. —(Imtates himagain.) Wth
any one else it would nmean nothing, but with you it
must be a roar of |aughter.

Perfectly true!
You see how wel | |

presence —spanked by ny sainted nother.
WIll you do ne a favour?

know you al ready! Tell ne, what was
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DUCHESS.

DUCHESS

DUCHESS.
DUCHESS.

DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

GROG

DUCHESS.

Re- ent er

DUCHESS
PAUL
GROG
PAUL
DUCHESS
BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS.

PUCK

DUCHESS.

PAUL
BOUM

it made you —split your sides with mrth —in that
way ?

| had rather not.

Well, what was it?

A few m nutes ago you were anxi ous about
beauty. Now you are anxi ous about m ne.
(smling, aside). How absurd! But it's perfectly true.
If I wanted to draw concl usi ons —

Sh! —sh! You mustn't draw concl usi ons!

No!

Let's talk of sonething else. Talk to nme about

yoursel f. What is your position at the Elector's Court?
Chanber | ai n.

Is that all? A man of your power and abilities! Now, if
you woul d |l eave the Elector's Court and accept office

Fritz's

here, | could offer you (sighs) a far softer billet.
Qut of the question, | regret to say.
How so?

Unl ess your Hi ghness consents to marry Prince Paul

To marry Prince Paul! Wiy cone back to that?

| thought, madam that we had been tal king of nothing
el se.

My dear
| wish I
Prince.
An i dea

Baron, you're a diplomatist!

coul d persuade your Hi ghness to take ny
He is really a nost harm ess young nan.
di pl omati st!

PRI NCE PAUL, BOUM and PUCK R 2. E

(annoyed). Wo's there? On!
(aside to GROG). Well?
(aside to PRINCE PAUL). We're getting on

(aside, with joy). Faithful old friend!

(to BOUM. Have you |l ocated your men?

| have, your Highness.

Wl l, themdislocate them ——1 nmean, disperse them —
(glancing significantly at GROG —there wll be no
assassi nation to-night.

(stupefied with anger). Nonsense!

| have spoken. There will be no assassi nation to-night.
Wiy not? (Fiercely.) —The eneny! Were is the eneny?
Let ne get at himl (Business with sword).

| do nothing without a reason. On this occasion, ny
reason is —that |'ve changed ny m nd.
But half an hour ago —

Hal f an hour ago | was in a bad tenper.
sonet hing or other —(Ilooking at GROG

it's you, gentlenen.

Si nce then
wi t h neani ng)

the Baron's el oquence, perhaps —has put ne in a
sweet er nood. (GROG bows.)

(to GROG). Dear old friend!

(working hinself into a passion). Your Hi ghness, this

fellow Fritz has fooled ne. He stole the heart of
little Wanda, a wench to whom | had shown sone favour
He stole ny General's feather, the oriflame that many
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a time has waved where the fight was thickest. | demand
his blood! | shall cut himin quarters! (Wth great
energy.) —I challenge himto single conbat to-night!

PUCK. That will oblige himto put off his wedding till to-
nor r ow.

BOUM Put off his wedding till to-nmorrow Put off his wedding
for ever! Annihilate his wedding! Let nme get at hin
(Business with sword.)

DUCHESS. Onh, for that, as you please! | don't object to a duel.

BOUM (slightly disconcerted). Wat?

GROG Cut himin six!

PUCK (aside to PRINCE PAUL). W shall still have our fun! W
nmust keep old Boumup to this!

BOUM (with less energy). |I've a —I've a perfect right to
kill him

PUCK (al oud to BOUM. Honour denands it!

DUCHESS. General Boum —or any one who val ues ny favour —can
chal I enge the upstart. Let the duel take place at once.
And —(wi th neani ng, |ooking at GROG —when General
Fritz is vanquished, let the victor comes to ne for his
reward.

EO\iVSEtO all, but with nmarked graci ousness to GROG and exit

BOUM (who is beginning to | ook very unconfortable). Look
here, | say, | don't see howl can fight with a
pronot ed private.

PUCK. Nonsense!

BOUM It's all very well for you to say "nonsense"! (Aside.)
—add fool! I"Il flog that sentry who m ssed him
(Aloud.) —After all, I can't help pitying the poor
wretch —he didn't know any better. Perhaps a repri nand
m ght neet the case.

PAUL. Har dl y!

GROG Cut himin eight!

BOUM How can | ask any friends of mne to wait on any
friends of his?

PUCK. Nepormuc's the man. He'll do it.

BOUM (aside). Adidiot! I'lIl give that sentry penal
servi t ude!

PAUL. | shall be happy to represent Ceneral Fritz.

GROG Vel | said!

BOUM (who is trying to get towards door). | nust just go and
have a | ook at the G and Duchess's regul ations to see
whet her —

PUCK. No, no. Let's find Nepormuc, and arrange prelimnaries.
Cone al ong!

BOUM (aside, as he goes off). I'Il hang that sentry!

Exeunt PRI NCE PAUL, GROG and PUCK R I.E. BOUM foll ow ng
unwi | i ngly.

Enter FRITZ and WANDA L. 1. E.
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FRI TZ.

WANDA.
FRI TZ.

WANDA.
FRI TZ.

WANDA.
FRI TZ.

WANDA.
FRI TZ.
WANDA.

FRI TZ.

WANDA.

FRI TZ.

Conme al ong, Wanda. \Wat do you want to be nervous
about ?

Don't talk silly! Anybody woul d be nervous!

| could understand it if you were going to narry a
stranger. But it's only ne you're going to marry!

Qui te enough too!

Per haps you're nervous at marrying a Commander-in-
Chief? Wll, that | can understand. Still, there's many
agirl's done it before.

VWhat! You don't nean to say you' ve been —

No, no! | nean, many a girl's had to marry Generals,
and Admrals, and Conmanders, and all such things as
that. It's only the uniformwhat dazzles 'em But,

bl ess you, a uniformis only skin deep. W Commander s-
in-Chief, we're only nen.

Don't keep tal king about your rank and your uniform
How do you want ne to tal k?

You know —at | east you do sonetines —when you're
nice. I want you to talk —nore | oving.

On! that's all right!

DUET. —WANDA and FRI TZ.

It seenms so strange to be together,
In such a grand and splendid pl ace.
Wth Fritz's coat all golden | ace,
And then that nonster of a feather!
It seenms so strange to be together!
But why on earth should that annoy?
For he's ny boy!

Wth feathers waving proud above you,

| ama hero, | confess;
But underneath this awful ness,
You'l |l find a husband fond to | ove you!

Yes, there's a husband fond to | ove you
So why should fear your peace destroy?
For 1'm your boy!

Enter HOCHHEI M N ERSTEI N, Sol diers, Peasants, and Vivandi éres

R 2. E

NI ERSTEI N.
ALL.

NI ERSTEI N.
ALL.

NI ERSTEI N.
ALL.

NI ERSTEI N.
ALL.
HOCHHEI M

SOLO and CHORUS. ("COVE TO CHURCH') .

Conme to church, noble lord, cone to church
Conme to church
And when the cerenony's o'er
At the church
You will not care to rove any nore,
Conme to church
O | eave your lady in the lurch.
Conme to church
You, ny lady, we bid you to church!
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ALL.
HOCHHEI M
ALL.
HOCHHEI M
ALL.
HOCHHEI M
ALL.

Conme to church
And when the cerenony's o' er,
At the church!
You will |ive happy evernore,
Qut of church
Two little | ove-birds on one perch.
Conme to church

They prepare to escort FRITZ and WANDA to the Cathedral.

Enter quickly R 2. E. PRINCE PAUL, CGROG NEPOMUC, and PUCK. (Music
continues during the ensuing dial ogue.)

PUCK

St op!

Sol di ers and Peasants express surprise and annoyance.

PAUL
FRI TZ.

PAUL.
FRI TZ.

PAUL.
FRI TZ.
NEPOMUC.

PAUL.
FRI TZ.

PAUL.
FRI TZ.
PAUL.
FRI TZ.

NEPOMUC.
PAUL.
HOCHHEI M

NI ERS.
PUCK

WANDA.
FRI TZ.

CHORUS.

(to FRITZ). General, | have the honour to represent
you.

It's very kind of you, but I don't see the |likeness.
(Aside.) —1 should be jolly sorry if | did!

It's an affair of honour.

Honour ? You've come to the wwong shop. W're quite out
of it. Come on, Wanda. (Preparing to go.)

General Boum has sent you a chal |l enge.

Has he? It's the first wedding present |'ve had.

| had the honour to be the bearer of the Ceneral's
nmessage. (Bows.)

| had the honour to receive it. (Bows to NEPOMJUC. )
Then you can have the honour to accept it. (Bows.) Cone
on, \Wanda!

| have accepted it —

Good luck to you. Sorry |I have to go.

On your behal f.

On ny behalf? Well, | call that jolly inpertinence, if
you ask nme. | don't want to fight General Boum I'|
attend to the matter in a week or two. (Going.)

Pardon nme, General. You nust attend to it now.

The duel is to take place at once —in the market -

pl ace.

A duel! How exciting!

May we come and see it?

Certainly not. (Soldiers, etc., express

di sappointnent.) This is a private duel. You can al
wait I1n the Cathedral.

Fritz, prom se you won't fight?

| promise |l won't, if | can help it.

CHORUS and SCENE

Now, to the fight you nust proceed,
It is no use for you to tarry!
Then, in the church, should you succeed,

[
Al of us soon will see you marry!
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Away! away! away!

WANDA (to FRITZ). Do not go, don't, mny dear!

FRITZ (to WANDA). Never fear, never fear

WANDA. Don't go, don't go, ny dear,
| am shaking with fear

PUCK and PAUL. Conme al ong! Don't del ay!

W really cannot stay.
FRI TZ (to WANDA) . What do you think I ought to do?
WANDA. Stay with me, dearest, do not gol!

PUCK separates FRI TZ and WANDA.

PAUL. Conme outside, cone outside,

You'll have to go and | eave your bri de!
CHORUS. Conme outside, cone outside,

You'll have to go and | eave your bri de!
PUCK (to FRITZ). "Il back you up and see you through

"1l bet ny ruffled shirt on you!
And if in conbat you should fall
"1l see about your funeral!
CHORUS. W' | | back you up and see you through,
And put our |atest cent on you!
And if in conbat you should fall
We'll all attend the funeral!
HOCH (to FRITZ). You robbed himof his honour bright,
You stepped into his martial shoes!
He's chal | enged you to single fight,
To end in death —no matter whose!
CHORUS. You robbed him of his honour bright, etc.
FRITZ (to PUCK). Look here, you know, | much prefer
To marry her to-night —
So we' Il adjourn the fight!
PUCK. You'll have to fight ere dawn of day,
And only one will go away!

FRITZ (to WANDA). My dear, | fear 1've got to go.

NI ERSTEI N (to WANDA) . It's all right! W'll take care of you!
PUCK (to FRITZ). So now prepare your foe to face!
CHORUS. Yes, now prepare your foe to face!

Exit NEPOMUC L. 1. E

FRITZ (worried and annoyed). \Were have | put ny |eather belt?
CHORUS. Were has he put ny | eather belt?

As FRITZ asks for a thing, MACROBRUNNER passes it to PUCK, who
gives it to FRITZ and hel ps himput it on. These novenments nust
be very rapid and wit hout confusion.

FRI TZ. Oh, you nust find ny belt of |eather,
| cannot fight wthout ny belt!
CHORUS (while PUCK, gives FRITZ the belt).
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See, here it is, your |eather belt!

FRI TZ. My sabretache! They go together!
CHORUS. They go together! (PUCK gives it to him)
FRI TZ. And now, ny feather —yes, ny feather!

Pray bring it here, ny lofty plune.
(PUCK puts the helnet on.)
Now I"'min full costune!
CHORUS. Now he has his plune,
He's in full costune!

NEPOMUC (entering L.1.E. carrying the sword).

Wait a bit, ny lord, do not go,

|"ve got it here for you —you know
FRITZ (speaking). On! it's her blessed father's sword again!
(Takes it and angrily addresses it.)

You wetched sword, if you but knew

The rage | feel at seeing you!

CHORUS. Forth to the fray, forth to the strife
FRI TZ. Oh, ain't it gay, a soldier's lifel!
ALL. To the field! to the field!

And vow to die before you yield!
To the field!

NEPOMUC has gone a little up stage. During the final chorus PUCK
has tried to lead FRITZ away R 2. E. PRI NCE PAUL hol ds WANDA, who
tries to escape and throw herself in FRITZ's arns. GROG separ at es
them and, just as FRITZ is being led off by PUCK R 2. E., the
Curtain falls.

Scene 2. —A Market Place with Cathedral. Dawn. Entrance to
Cathedral L.C. R and L. are drinking-booths, etc. Entrances

R 2.E. and L.2.E. The Oficers, Soldiers, and Villagers are
supposed to be inside the Cathedral awaiting the arrival of FRITZ
and the weddi ng party. PUCK, PRINCE PAUL, and NEPOMJUC are

awai ting the arrival of BOUM and FRI TZ. PUCK is | ooking off.

PRI NCE PAUL and NEPOMUC paci ng up and down. The nusic conti nues
during openi ng di al ogue.

PAUL (to PUCK). Any sign of hinf
PUCK. No.
PAUL. | do hate people who don't keep appointnments. It's just

as easy to be punctual as to be |ate.
NEPOMUC. Did you thoroughly explain where he was to conme?

PAUL. Certainly. We said "the Market Place.”

NEPOMUC. He nust be under sone m sapprehension

PUCK. He's much nore |ikely under the bed.

NEPOMUC. VWhere's Fritz?

PAUL. Qur man was here at the tinme appointed. He's hunting
for Boum

Enter FRITZ R 2. E. Music stops.
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PUCK
FRI TZ.

PUCK
FRI TZ.

Vel | ?

Well, 1've done all | can to find him | suppose his
honour's satisfied. | know m ne is!

Hardly.

Well, | don't care! Boumhasn't turned up. | sha n't
wait any longer; 1'll find Wanda and get narried at
once.

Goes towards R U E. The ot hers draw hi m back.

PUCK
FRI TZ.
NEPOMUC.
FRI TZ.

PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.

FRI TZ.
PUCK
FRI TZ.
PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.
PUCK
FRI TZ

PAUL.
PUCK

PAUL.
PUCK

FRI TZ.
PUCK
PAUL
FRI TZ.

PUCK
FRI TZ.

No, no! You nust get the fight over before you marry.
How can | fight when Boum s not here?

"1l run and see if | can find him

Well! I'"Il give you five mnutes and that's all. In
five mnutes | marry; fight or no fight. (Exit NEPOMJC
RE 2.) Wuld it do if I fought sonebody el se?

Silly.

Stop! That's given nme an idea.

What ' s that?

(to PRINCE PAUL). Wy shouldn't Fritz fight you?

Fi ght ne? For the very good reason that it takes two to
make a fight, and I"'mcertainly not going to be one of
t hem

| shouldn't get any credit for fighting a little chap
i ke that!

But you woul d get cash, which is nuch better than
credit.

Ah! now you' re tal king!

But | don't understand; what shall | gain?

Unless I'mvery nmuch m staken, you'll gain the hand of
t he Grand Duchess.

No! How?

(to PRINCE PAUL). I'Il explain to you in one noment.

(To FRITZ.) —Three thousand thalers wouldn't make a
bad little dowy for Wanda.

(eagerly). | should think it would! (Recollecting

hi nsel f.) What should | have to do?

Yes, what woul d he have to do? |'m concerned in this.
Listen and 1'Il tell you my plan. | propose that it
shal | appear that, in your pursuit of General Boum you
have nmet with a masked adversary, who chall enged you in
singl e conbat and defeated you

Wy nmasked?

To conceal your identity, and appeal to her Hi ghness
romantic fancy. (To FRITZ.) —You shall present

your sel f before her wounded and di sgraced.

Here —1 shall want a bit nore for that!

How nuch? | don't want to quarrel over terns.

(aside). That's very liberal of him

Well, shall we say five hundred thalers for the
"wounded"” and twenty thalers for the "disgraced"?
Very well, that's settled. First of all you have your
bogus duel —

Thr ee thousand t hal er s!
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PUCK
PAUL
PUCK

PAUL.
PUCK

FRI TZ.
PAUL
PUCK

FRI TZ.
PAUL.
PUCK
PAUL.
FRI TZ.

PUCK
FRI TZ.

FRI TZ.
PUCK

PAUL
FRI TZ.

Ent er

(aside to PRINCE PAUL). Three thousand thalers, please!
(aside to PUCK). Have | to pay that?

(aside to PRINCE PAUL). Wo el se? (PRI NCE PAUL funbl es
in his pockets.) I'll hold the stakes.

Here you are. (Gves it to PUCK.)

(continuing, to FRITZ). In which duel you are wounded
and di sgraced —

Three thousand five hundred and twenty! (PUCK signs to
PRI NCE PAUL.)

(funmbling in another pocket). Ch dear! There! (G ves
noney to PUCK. )

Her Hi ghness wil| probably dism ss you from her
presence with an inperious glance of concentrated
scorn.

That's worth another twenty! Three thousand five
hundred and forty —to include the concentrated scorn.
(funmbling in a third pocket, and handi ng noney to PUCK
aside). This is the silliest gane | ever played!

Her Hi ghness will ask for the masked hero, who wll
turn out to be none other than his H ghness Prince
Paul !

VWhat a capital idea!

Well, when I come to think it over, | shall want extra
money if I'mto be beaten by that!

Shal | we say four thousand thal ers inclusive?

Hm Well, | suppose | nust say, yes.

But you nust do thoroughly well for that.

On! that'll be all right!

(to PRINCE PAUL). And you mnust be waiting round the
corner, ready to appear the nonent | signal you.

(to FRITZ). But you rust promise not to hurt ne!

On! that's all right!

Exeunt PUCK, FRITZ, and PRINCE PAUL, R 2. E

MACROBRUNNER, HOCHHEI M NI ERSTEIN, Sol di ers, Peasants, and

Vivandi éeres from Cathedral L.C., weary of waiting for the weddi ng

party.

DRI NKI NG CHORUS

To remain in cushionl ess pews,
In these purlieus,
We nust refuse
Nought can excuse
Such an unus-
-ual delay in giving the news!
Be the w nning man who he may,
Here we will stay,
Try to be gay,
Dri nki ng away,
Till it is day,
Si ngi ng a Bacchanal i an | ay!
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NI ERSTEI N. It is very provoking,
Fritz and Boum are | ost, | think!
CHORUS. We are all of us choking,
Conme what nmay, we want a dri nk!
HOCHHEI M O who'll conquer |I'mnot a predictor,
But, never mnd which it may be,
We'll all of us drink to the victor,

So you shall drain a glass with ne!

The Vi vandi eres have got gl asses fromthe drinking booths, filled
t hem and handed them round.

HOCHHEI M (wi t h gl ass) . Here's his health!
ALL. Here's his health!
Here's a health to Fritz and his foe!
Let the wine flow
Gol den in gl ow
Drink to the way the fight will go,
Drink to the victor that tinme will show

Enter the GRAND DUCHESS R U. E., attended by |ZA.

DUCHESS. | hope the duel's done?
PUCK (re-entering R 2.E. ). Ceneral Boumis not there!
NI ERSTEI N. How vexi ng!
Boumis not there!
HOCHHEI M W' re al nost in despair,
General Boumis not there!
CHORUS. We drink to drown our care,
General Boumis not there!
DUCHESS. To make the m nutes pass,

"Il join you in a gl ass!
PUCK of fers her a goblet.
SONG of the GLASS. — GRAND DUCHESS.

| had a good old ancestor,

A man, if | renenber rightly,
VWho everywhere was fanmous for

The liquor he could toss off nightly!
He had a m ghty gl ass, they say,

And you coul d pour a hogshead in it;
Hs servants filled it night and day,

And never let it stand a m nutel

ALL. Not he! Not he!
DUCHESS. Ah! good ol d man, how he coul d dri nk,
And drain his glass w thout a w nk!
OCh, what a glass! Oh, what a gl ass!
And how he filled it to the brink!

ALL. Ch, good ol d days, when nen could drink,
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DUCHESS.

ALL.
DUCHESS.

ALL.

And drain their glass without a w nk!
And what a glass a man coul d drain,
And fill again!

One day, not | ong before he died

(Perhaps his hand was grow ng weaker),
He dropped his gl ass, and sadly sighed,

“I"ve gone and broke ny bl essed beaker!"
They nade another like the first,

A remar kabl e green and gol d gl ass;
But he preferred to die of thirst,

Because he could not have his old gl ass!

H s own! H s own!

Ah, good old man, how he coul d drink,
And drain his glass wthout a w nk!

Ch, what a glass! Oh, what a gl ass!
And how he filled it to the brink!

Ch, good ol d days, when nmen could drink,
And drain their glass wthout a w nk!
And what a glass a man coul d drain,

And fill again!

Noi se wi t hout .

PUCK
BOUM

DUCHESS.
BOUM
PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
BOUM

PUCK
NEPOMUC.
DUCHESS.

VWho's this? Wiy, it's Bouni

(feebly, without). Wiere is he? Let nme get at him
(Enter R 2.E. BOUM dragged on by NEPOMUC. BOUMi s

| ooki ng di shevell ed and frightened.) Were is he? |
will cut himin quarters!

So, General, you have defeated your adversary?

He wasn't there!

This was the rendezvous.

Pardon nme; he said the Market. As the aggrieved party |

have choi ce of markets; | chose the other one. |
adopted my usual tactics. | approached it by three
routes.

None of which led to the nmeeting place.

None of which led to the —no, no, | don't mean that!

There wasn't a neeting place, because he wasn't there.
No, he was here!

Ah, well, that accounts for it. At all events, it was a
glorious victory.
Bl oodl ess —

But gl ori ous!
That's not ny idea of victory!

Deri sive shouts w thout. Sonme of the soldiers and peasants go off
to see what it is.

HOCHHEI M (looking off). It's Wanda: what's the matter with her.

NI ERS.

And who is that wetched creature follow ng her?
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WANDA runs on R U. E. and cones down C.
SCENA. —WANDA, FRI TZ, and CHORUS.

WANDA. Ch, see ny poor Fritz how he's battered

H's uniformall torn and tattered!

It's because his warlike brags,

They have gone and torn his clothes to rags!
CHORUS. They have gone and torn his clothes to rags!

FRI TZ has entered during above. He is surrounded by the peasants,
etc., who are jeering at him He is in a pitiable state,

di shevel | ed, no epaul ettes, his plunme broken, the broadsword

tw sted up

SONG —FRI TZ.

Your Highness, | cane at your call
My fortune has net with a fall;

It's really too cruel,

To force such a duel
On one who's not practised at all!
The broadsword your father once wore
s a corkscrew, and nothi ng nore!

Not hi ng nor el
DUCHESS., PUCK, NEPOMUC, BOUM (| aughing at him.
Not hi ng nor el
FRI TZ. Bl ow ne pink! |'ve conme to grief,
By pl ayi ng Commander - i n- Chi ef !
ALL (laughing at him. Bl ow hi m pi nk! He's cone to grief,

By pl ayi ng Commander - i n- Chi ef !

FRI TZ. | went to the Market to fight,
My foeman has taken to flight,
A chap with a mask on,
Said he'd take the task on;
O course | made answer, "All right!"
It wasn't all right; but all wong —
Though he was snall, he was beastly strong,
Beastly strong!
DUCHESS., PUCK, NEPOMUC, BOUM (I aughing at him.
Beastly strong!

FRI TZ. Bl ow ne pink! 1've conme to grief,
By pl ayi ng Commander - i n- Chi ef !
ALL (laughing at him. Bl ow hi m pi nk! He's cone to grief,

By pl ayi ng Commander - i n- Chi ef !
PUCK gi ves sonme instructions to NEPOMJC, who goes off R U E.
DUCHESS (to FRITZ). | amdi spl eased with you!

FRI TZ. Vell, I'mnot particularly gone on nyself.
DUCHESS. Who was your antagoni st?
FRI TZ. | can't tell you. He wore a mask; a little man, he was.
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DUCHESS.

FRI TZ.
DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.
DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.
DUCHESS.
FRI TZ.

DUCHESS.
BOUM

And ny bl essed father's sword! How did it get |ike

t hat ?

That's all through resisting. If I hadn't resisted —
| beg your pardon, Col onel ?

| beg yours. | fancied I was Ceneral.

Did I say Colonel? I meant Captain.

Why not Lieutenant?

O, Sergeant!

We're getting on! We're getting on!
nore step to common sol dier

That's the word | couldn't think of!

There's only one

Common sol di er —

of course! That's what you arel!
(to FRITZ). Ugh! Common soldier! (Aside.) —At last |
shall be back again in the dear old War O fice!

Enter GROG L. 2. E.

DUCHESS
GROG
DUCHESS

BOUM
DUCHESS.
BOUM
DUCHESS.
GROG

DUCHESS.
PUCK

GROG
DUCHESS.
GROG
DUCHESS.

GROG
DUCHESS.

BOUM

DUCHESS

PUCK

DUCHESS.

Re- ent er

(seeing GROG . Ah, Baron!

Your Hi ghness!

(taking the plume fromFRITZ's hat). Accept the plume
of Commander-in-Chief. (She gives it to GROG ) —Take
it!

(asi de). Thunder and furies!

Accept ny blessed father's sword —take it!

(asi de). Rage and despair!

Accept, Baron, the Freedomof the Cty! Accept —

| thank your Hi ghness. The Baroness Grog will bless
you!

The Baroness G og!

(delighted). On, yes, your H ghness. Didn't you know?

He has a wife and four children!

Six, Ceneral. | had a nessage from home this norning.
But how —

Thank you. As well as can be expected. A boy and a
girl. My wife's a marvel. | renmenber, last time —
A wi fe and six children! Baron!

Your Hi ghness?

G ve back the plume! —(He gives it back.) Now the

sword! —(He gives it to her.) General Boum the plune
is yours again. (BOUM approaches with enpressenent and
t akes the plunme fromthe GRAND DUCHESS.)

(aside, going back to his place). This time |I'll have
it nailed on!
(to PUCK). Baron Puck —(PUCK approaches) —take this

corkscrew. (She gives himthe sword.) | institute you
Lord Hi gh Keeper of ny blessed father's sword!

(aside, taking the sword). Now for the masked hero!
(Goes up and beckons off R U E. Shouts heard without.
Sone of the Soldiers and Peasants run off R U E.)

VWhat is that?
NEPOMJC R U. E., followed by Peasants, etc., wal king
backwards and cheering loudly. Then enter PRI NCE PAUL, in cloak

and nasked.
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PUCK. Your Hi ghness, the hero of the day!
DUCHESS (rmuch interested). Onh, the masked conqueror!
FRI TZ (pointing to PRINCE PAUL). That's him right enough!

DUCHESS. Ah! (Looks with great interest at PRINCE PAUL, aside.)
—Wo can it be? (Aloud.) —Brave Sir Knight, what
reward do you ask?

PAUL (in a deep nel odramatic voice). May | be bold in ny
request, your Hi ghness?

DUCHESS. As bold as you have proved yourself on the field!

PAUL. Then | crave the right to protect your honour —al ways!

DUCHESS. To nmarry ne? Really, this is so sudden! But —after
all, you have proved yourself worthy; and a girl's
heart is really her best guide!

PUCK. Wul dn't you like to know who it is?

DUCHESS. | never thought of that! Certainly, | shall be nost

happy. (PRINCE PAUL throws of f his nask and cl oak. He
is in wedding clothes.)

PAUL (in his ordinary voice). It's only ne!
DUCHESS. Prince Paul!
PAUL. Dear | ady!

DUCHESS. This is too ridiculous! Very well! (Gves her hand to
PRI NCE PAUL.)

PAUL (preparing to |l ead the GRAND DUCHESS to the Cathedral).
This is quite too sweet of you! (The DUCHESS pi nches
his arm) —Aie! aiel

DUCHESS (glancing at FRITZ and GROG, and shruggi ng her
shoul ders). Wen you can't get what you |i ke, you nust
i ke what you get!

FINALE OF ACT I1I1.

BOUM (aside). At last | recover ny plune!
PUCK (asi de). At last | recover ny place!
PAUL (to GRAND DUCHESS)

At last to your hand | presune!

GROG At last I'll see ny latest GGoglet's face!
FRITZ (to WANDA). Now, ny dear, our wedding day we'll mnake it!
WANDA (to FRITZ). Then, at hone, our cottage we'll share!

DUCHESS (asi de, |ooking at PRI NCE PAUL).
For, what fate gives, we've got to take it,
And, who knows? happi ness perhaps is there!

FRITZ (to the air of "The Song of the d ass").
Let other nen to battle go,
| much prefer a hunbler station;

We'll train our sons to face the foe,
And so we'l|l serve the nation
ALL. He'll train his sons to face the foe,
And so he'll serve the nation
DUCHESS. |'ve played ny part —w th sone m st akes,

But they've ended in a weddi ng day!
It's unexpected, but it nakes
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The proper ending to the play!

ALL. It's unexpected, but it makes
The proper ending to the play!
DUCHESS. My ancestor, how gl ad he'd be,
If he could only [ ook at ne!
ALL. Her ancestor, if he could see,

How very, very glad he' d be!
How gl ad he' d be!

G adly we'll celebrate this happy weddi ng day,
W'l |l make the nerry cannons roar, we'll wave
t he banners gay!
Hail we the bridegroomwho at |ast has won his bride!
And loudly hail our country's Queen, our glory
and our pride!

CURTAI N.
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