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LIGHTS OUT

THE FIRST ACT

Tue SceNe.—7%e squadron orderly room.

A4 bare apartiment, painted gray. In the side
wall, right, « window with « striped blind. In the
centre wall « door painted brown. Defore the
®indow « fairly large table, with writing
materials, d'c., and a wooden chair in jront. To
the right of the door a frame for hanging up
caps, dc.; further off, « small cupboard for
papers, and in the corner an iron-bound chest.
Left of the door a smaller talble, wuder which «
bench is shoved, i the corner @ metal rashstand,
on the wall the towel. On the door hangs the
inventory, on the frame a lance-cap, a bandolier,
and a belt, with the Sergeant-Major's sabre.  His
cap lies on the small table.

Dright mad-day light.

CArTAIN VvON BANNEWITZ, SERGFANT-MAJOR
VOLKUARDT.
Baxxewrrz,

{ Leans ugainst the lable, right, and reads a list of
official shape ; he is in his ovcrcoat, the skiris buttoned
back, bandolier, and field-sack, but wears acap. The
uniform 8 not too new and fairly dusty, for he has
just come off parale. Ile has a stock-whip wunder his
arm, and s smoking « cigarette, Ialf to himsel/—)

A
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M'yes. That we can quite well leave like that.
Only—{ke lets the list drop lower]—Sergeant-Major—

VOLKHARDT.

[2Ias been writing at the table, left, springs up and
stands to attention.] Sir!

BaxNewITz
[Resignedly]. Sergeant-Major, if you knew how
nervous it makes me, that springing up and that
awfully exact observance of the prescribed position—
Lord knows, Volkhardt, you would not do it.

VOLKHARDT.

Very well, sir.

BANNEWITZ.

Oh, yes, very well—but you do not doit. [Ie
threatens him playfully with his whip.] Look here,
Volkhardt, I will spoil your blank defaulters’ sheet
one of these days with a couple of days’ arrest for
continued disregard of the wishes of your squadron
commander. Well, now, this allotment of the horses
for autumn manecuvres - on the whole, T have no
objection to make, only you have assigned Lieutenant
von Lauffen, in addition to his regimental charger,
¢ Caroline.”

VOLKHARDT.

You will excuse me, sir. Lieutenant von Lauffen
is to lead the third troop, and “Diane,” that your
honour knows, is a wretch! A knacker she is, a
regular damned carrion !

BANNEWITZ.

That is quite right, Sergeant-Major. That is just
why Lauffen is to ride her. He cando it. Can he not ?



ACTI LIGHTS OUT 3

VOLKHARDT.
[Beaming.] Certainly he can.

BANNEWITZ.

Well, then.

VOLBRIIARDT.

Excuse me, sir, but that makes a bad impression on
the men if the troop leader is in difficulties before the
front. And above all when the animal is horsey, it is
as if it was its nature to go on its hind legs.

- BANNEWITZ.

Volkhardt, your head is swimming. It is very
honourable of you certainly to stand up so for Lieu-
tenant Lauften. His papa, the old Excellency, hacked
you out from among the French Cuirassiers at Vion-
ville in ’70, and so you naturally do not want to be
responsible for the son coming a cropper with his nag.
Give the Iieutenant the restive beast, and don’t
trouble.

VOLKHARDT.
Very well, sir.
BANNEWITZ,
Then you will report to me so to-morrow.

VOLKIIARDT.

Very good.

BANNEWITZ.

M’yes, and look here, you don’t go with other people.
Here [pointing to the list] 15 Sergeant-Major Volkhardt,
« Derfllinger.” Well, you know, Sergeant, that buck-
jumper, 1 should not like to ride. The brute plunges
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so that every time it is enough to mash up arl ammu-
nition loaf. A man should not undertake too much.
And you don’t get younger, Volkbardt. Fifty, and
thirty-three years in the service! You may well let
yourself go a bit easy.

VOLEHARDT.

Excuse me, sir, if you mean it this way, Captain,
that I am too old and cannov do my duty properly—
then I beg the Captain most obediently to tell me so.
It will be very hard for me to leave the regiment.

BANNEWITZ. '

[Slaps the tops of his riding-boots thoughtfully with
his whip, then looks sharply at the SERGEANT-NuioR.]
Volkhardt, I think, Lord knows, that this must be
the first time since I have had the squadron that
I ought by rights to be rough to you—beastly rough.
Why, man, you know very well what all your supe-
riors think of you, from the General commanding
down to the youngest Lieutenant, do you not ?

VOLKHARDT.
As you please, sir.

BaxnNewrtz,

Well, then, let us leave it like that. And me of all
people, Sergeant, 1 am the last person you should have
behaved so to! In ten years one learns not only to
value the Sergeant-Major, but to respect the man.
Good Lord, I shall perhaps be a Major now soon, and
who knows where I may get to then? But, believe
me or not as you will, I shall not forget you, Volk-
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hardt. * You will always be remembered by me as the
pattern of an excellent Prussian under-oflicer.
[Gtves him his hand.

VOLKHARDT.

[Falteringly.] 'Thank you, most obediently, Cap-
tain, and—forgive me, Captain, it was wrong of me,
but once for all, it is so ; some time or other I must
leave the service. And that time I do dread very
greatly.

Baxnewrrz,

Well, Sergeant, 1 can well sympathise with you
thete. If your youngster were still alive, Volkhardt,
it. would be easier for you, I fancy. Would, per-
haps have become as good an under-officer as his
father. It is a.pity about him.

VoLKHARDT.
| Roughly.] No, Captain.

BANNEWITZ.
Not a pity? Well,all right. But that is not nice
_of you, Sergeant-Major.

VoOLKIARDT,

Forgive me, sir, but I think it was just as well that
the accident happened when it did. As it is, I can
think of my boy as a dear and, to some extent, good
fellow. 1f he had gone on living—I don’t know, sir,
in the long run it might not have turned out well.
That he liked a drink and went after women, well,
that is like many another; but the gambling and—
you know, siv—-I think, with all respect, sir, it is as
well as it is.
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BAXNEWITZ.

All the sume, it would have helped you out when
some day you take off the dear old tunic. [Puts on his
gloves and makes ready to go.] As it is, Miss Klara
must see to it by herself,

VOLKHARDT.
[With « bewming face.] Quite so, sir. The girl
ought to have been the boy. There is no giddiness
about her. One can count on her, sir.

BANXEWITZ. ,
[With «a little more animation thun usual.] Your
Klara is a girl in a thousand. 'Whoever gets her for
a wife will be a lucky man. -

VOLKUARDT.
Quite s0,and since the Captain happens to mention
the subject --I suppose Corporal Helbig could get
leave to marry ¢ That is, if it came to that.

Banxgwrrz.

[Somerwhat slowly.] Helbig? Yes, I do not think
there would be anything against it. So he is the
happy man? Why, of course you brought him up.
So you have known the couple a long time. And to-
day he is back from Ilanover. At the Military
School he behaved faultlessly, quite faultlessly ; a bit
heavy, but a good man. Do you think, though, your
Klara would suit him, Volkhardt ?

VOLKHARDT,
I do, indeed, think so, sir.
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BaxNewirz.
‘Well, that the little lady must know best herself,
after all. Ouly one thing I do beg of you, Sergeant-

Major, do not influence your daughter. She will best
find her own way for herself.

‘VOLKHARDT.

[Smiling.] Excuse me, sir, that too would come very
hard to me. The girl is good and honourable, but the
proper military subordination I have not been able to
teach her.

Bax~NEwrTZ,

[At the door.] Well, Sergeant, thank the Lord!

After all, the cavalry drill regulations do not apply to
the whole world.

Enter Krara quickly, slightly embarrassed.

KLARA.

Oh, the Captain will excuse me, I only wanted to
ask father something.

BasxNewITZ,

[ Thoroughly polite, with something of the fatherly
gallantry towards her of an wuncle to his niece.] That
you shall at once. Ouly first I beg you to accept this
flower from me. [He eases a bough of hedge-roses out of
his twnic.] It comes from France, Fraiilein Klara, and,
who knows, perhaps it may come to war over it.

KLARA.

Let us hope not over that, Captain. [She puts the
Slowers in her blouse.] Did you go as far as that this
morning early
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Banxgewirz,

Yes indeed, as far as the frontier. Our friends,
the Dragoons of Giromagney, were afoot already too.
I plucked the rose from a French bush and cried to
the enemy’s captain, ¢ Pour mon wmour !” Then he
saluted and veplied, * Bien des choses de ma part.”
So, Fraiilein Klirchen, even the French Captain of
Dragoons lays himself at your feet.

KrLARA.

You will not get me to believe that, Captain. But
the roses are wonderfully fine. Thank you for them.

BANNEWITZ.
And now T will no longer stand in the way of your
question, young lady. Good-bye. [Makes « sliyht
bow.] Morning, Sergeant-Major !

Krara.,
Good-bye, Captain,
VOLKHARDT.
Morning, sir.
BANNEWITZ.
Morning! [Erit.

VOLKUARDT.

[Scoiding  good-humouredly.] I wonder, my girl,
how often have I told you already not to come bouncing
in here? Well, now, say what you want. And
then—— [ H1e whistles and points to the door.

KrARA.
Directly, dad. Well, an orderly is come from the
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sergeant$ mess and wants to know whether the
small cask that you—you, dad—have ordered for this
evening is to be Colmar Lager or the genuine.

VOLKHARDT.
[Draws limself wp, then after a brief reflection.)
The genuine. [Goes on writing.
Krana.

[Smacks her lips.] Thunder, that’s grand! Of
course the Magdeburg Lancers! Look here, dad,
what’s up ?

VOLKHARDT.

Curiosity is up. [ Points to the door.
Krara.
Dad! -
VOLKHARDT.

Girl, 1 have work to do.

KLARA.

When you have told me what is up you can go on
with your writing till the evening. [She squats on a
chair.] Well, father?

VOLKHARDT.
Well—some one has come.

KrARA.

Some one, that you order a cask of the genuine in
honour of ¢ I know of no such person.
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VOLKHARDT.
Or, rather, some one has come back.

[KLarA thinks it over for @ bit and then shakes
hex head.

VOLKHARDT.
From Hanover. From the Military Riding School.
Krara.

[ Thinks it over again, then suddenly sturts in alarm ;
all her gaiety leaves her.] Otto ?

VOoLKUARDT.

Why, Klara, what is the matter? Aren’t you'glad

of it ¢
Kraza,

Yes, yes, dad. Only I had not thought of it—
not at all.

VOLKHARDT.

| Seratches his head.] Klara, come here. [IHe draws
her down on to lis Anee ] That’s it, child. Now look
at me. | Kuara hangs her head ; with suppressed anger
ke adds.] Deuce and deuce again! Surely you ean
still look me in the face ? Do you hear, Klara¢ Or
have you a guilty conscience ¢

[K1rara forces herself to look her father in the
eyes.
VOLEBARDT.

That's right ! Why, what could you have on your
conscience ? Now tell me, child, what is the matter
with you? Something has come to you that I don’t
like at all. First you sing and trill like a lark—
without any reason—and then again you hang your
head like a foundered horse. And again without
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reason. Rlara, I don’t like that. Then I think I
am going to make you happy by telling you Otto is
coming back, and you—

KLARA,

(Gets up from her father's lup, then somewhat defi-
antly.] I do not know what you want, father. Yes,
I am glad that Otto is coming back, but to jump as
high as the ceiling —Why, that is not the thing to
be done.

VOLKHARDT.

Why, I suppose you two—it is all settled, isn’t it ¢

Krara.

Who said so ¢

VOLKHARDT.

Oh, thunder! Let any one understand you women
who can. I have seen what I have seen, girl; don’t
stand there so like a mule. Open your lips rather
and—-

LAUFFEN,

[Comes in hastily, in the same trim as the CAPTAIN.]
Sergeant-Major, the Captain would like to see you
about a forage voucher. They have, I believe, supplied
six bundles of hay too little.

VOLKIIARDT.
[Eagerly.] Verygood, sir. It is the last voucher.
[Pulls it out.
LAUFFEN.

[Greeting KLaRA meanwhile with some little awk-
wardness.] Day, Fraiilein Klara!
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Krara.
Good day, Lieutenant.

LAUFFEN.

[Z'0 the SERGEANT, who is hurryiny out of the door
with the paper.] The Captain is in the remount
stable,

VOLKHARDT.

[4s ke goes off.] Very good, sir.

[ Bt
LauFreN,
[Aissing her.] Morning, mouse !

KrARa.
Morning, Joachim !
Lavurrex.
Slept enough ?
Kurara,

What do you take me for ¢ I have seen you already
earlier.
Laurrex,
Really, you? Nonsense, you were still sleeping
like a Pom,
KrLARA,
Now, if you please. As if any could help waking
up when a whole Lancer regiment marches out.

LAUFFEN.
Half-past two at night. It’s a scandal. Lord
knows, pet, it is often no easy time when one is serving
with a frontier Corps like this. Fact! No mistake,
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Krara,
And you yawned, Joachim.

LAUFFEN.
Well, that’s human; that may happen.

KLARA.

Yes, and you give Michael one behind the ears,
I say, that is ill-treating soldiers.

LAUFFEN,

Why, yes. Just fancy, the cow had filled my flask
with bay rum. Because the cognac was all gone.

KLARA.
Dirty dog!

LAUFFEN.

Qnite so. And you? [/e draws her gently nearer
to him.] Of course you crept back again into your
little soft white bed. [ //e starts and pushes her away.]
Some one is coming.

[QuE1ss comes hastily in; as ke catches sight of
LAUFVEN stands to attention, notices KLARA
awrith but little astonishment,

LaAvrrer,
[Sharply.] What do you want, Queiss ?

Quxriss.

Excuse me, sir, the Captain would like to speak to
the Sergeant-Major about the last delivery of forage.
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LAUFFEN.
I have told the Sergeant-Major so already. He
has gone long ago.
QUEIss.
Very good, sir.
LExit, saluting punctiliously.
LAUFFEN.
Unpleasant fellow, that Queiss.

KvLARA.

I don’t know—he never did anything to mesbut I
am afraid of him somehow,

Lavurres. .

Oh, bosh! [As KrArA lvoks up astonished, adds
kindly.] Nonsense, sweetheart. Something uncanny.
Bah! How so? Disgusting sneak, that’s all. A
kind of a conspirator; a brute of a Socialist in a
tunic, perhaps. Nothing open or frank. He looks
like Father Filucius in * Pious Helen.” Can’t bear
the fellow for the life of me.

Kraga.
[T'inidly.] Did he notice anything that time? .

Lavrres,
| Unpleasantly moved.] When ?

Kurara.
That time—you know—when I was leaving you.
He had just inspected the stables, and it was already
a bit light.
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LAvurreN.

Nonsense, lass! That's just your fancg, He saw
nothing. It's sheer sceing ghosts. Sure enough,
fact.

Krara.

God grant it ! Iowuver, there is no help for it.

But now I will go across. Good-bye, Joachim.

[ Mukes for the door. LavrreN holds her back
and kisses her.

Lavrrex,
Wadt, do. A kiss in the orderly-room—why, that
has probably never been known before.

Kragra.
[Returns the kiss.] Deur Joachim !

LAUFFEN.

[7n @ low tone.] Say now, sweetheart, won't you
come over to me again once? In the evening? Eh,
sweet, dear lass, will you?  After tattoo,eh ¢ Do, do
say yes ¢

KLARA.
But, dearest

LAUFFEN.
Oh, you! Say yes! Kb, luss?
Krara.
It will not do.
LAUFFEN.
It will, it will, If you only would, swectheart !
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Krara,
[Meditating.] The under-officers are at their casino
over there, to-day ; that's all right, but
[dfter o last hesitation throws herself wpon
LAUFFEN’s breast.

LAUFFEN.
You will come, won’t you 2
[Krara nods, and veleases herself from his
arms.

LAvFFExs.
Supposing I put the green shade over the lantp.
[KLARA nods, and moves towards the door.
LAvrren still holds her by the hand.

Enter Corrorar HEeupic <n Orderly’s wuniform, is
astonished to find Krava there. .As he catches
sight of LAUFFEN stands to attention and reports.

HELBIG.

Corporal Helbig returned this day from Riding
School to the squadron,

LAuFFEN.

[Somewhat confused, then hawghtily.] H'm. Thanks,
Helbig. Well—did you like Hanover? Lively place,
eh?

HEeLnic.

If you please, sir, it is fine there. | With a glance at
Krara.] But at home with the regiment it is still
better.

LAUFFEN.
Bless the man, here at Sennheim ¢ Well, as you
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will. A mgtter of taste. | With an wir of dismissal.]
All right, Helbig. But I suppose you mean to wait
for the Sergeant-Major ¢

: Hewbic.
If you please, your honour.

Very well. [Turns to KLaRA to let her pass first.)
Please, Fraiilein Klara.

KrARrA.

Oh, no, sir. [After a briefhesitation.] I must really
wish my foster-brother good-day first.

LAUFFEN.
Your foster-brother, Fraiilein ?

KLARA,

Yes, there he stands, Lieutenant. [7akes HELBIGS
hand with somewhat forced decision, and shakes it.)
Day, Otto!

LAurreN.

[Bites his lips.] Right, I had quite forgotten that.
Volkhardt was your guardian, eh, Helbig 2

Hzusie.
If you please, sir; and from the age of twelve I was
brought up by the Sergeant-Major.
B
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LAurFEN.
Yes, yes, now I remember. [Roughly.] Well then
I won’t disturb you. Morning!
[Ezxit, with a slight bow to KLARA.

HEeLbIc.

[dfter standing «t attention to LACFrEN and opening
the door for him, grasps joyously at XKLARA'S hand.]
Thunder, Klara, this 7s a surprise, eh? What, you
had not the faintest idea I was coming? Ay, 1 made
your father solemnly promise it should be a surprise,
just like a flank attack at manwuvres. And it hus
succeeded finely, hasn’t it ?

Kuara.

[With « feeble attempt to fall into the same strain.]
Yes, and how well, Otto! However, father had
spoken to me of your coming back. Just before

HELpIG.

10lently. o then he couldn't hold his tongue
[ Violently.] So then 1 ldn't hold his tong
after all?

KLARA.

[Z'rying to yet away.] Have you seen him already
then, Otto ¢ I will tell him.

HEeLnic.
Oh, no, Klara! Stay here rather! Your father
was with the Captain in the remount stable. I
nodded to him on the sly ; he is coming directly.
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Kurana,
Yes, but I really must go across, a casino orderly is
waiting for an answer.
Heusic.
What of that? Ile can wait a bit, till his legs
grow into his belly.
Krara.
No, no. [Makes for the door.

HeLsia.

[ Places himself in front of her with outstretched arms.]
Halt! Who goes there 2 No one passes here.

Krana.
Stop that horse-play, Otto!

Heusica.

Horse-play! That is the usage of war, Klara.
[Moves towards her, then tenderly.] Well, won’t you
really then say how do you doto me properly, Klara?
When I have been away two whole years ?

Krara,
I have already given you my hand.

HEeLnic.

Ay, ay. Well, then, I will just take my kiss. [He
tries awkwardly to embrace and kiss her.]

KrLARA.

N [ Repulses him vehemently.] Otto, stop that. I won't
ave it.
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HELBIG. .

[Draws back bewildered.] Well, then, don’t. But—
that’s not exactly nice of you.
[KrARA shrugs her shoulders and goes towards
the door.

HEeusia.

[Beseechingly.] Klara, what have you against me
all of a sudden ¢ We used always to get on very well
together. Why are you now suddenly—so harsh to
me ¢ '

KLARA.

My Lord, Otto, what should I have against you ?
Nothing, nothing at all. But you must see that the
foolishness of those days cannot go on.

HEeLsig.

So you call that foolishness, Klara 2 [Imploringly.]
Just listen to me, Klara. See, what you now call
foolishness I have been thinking of all the time I was
at Hanover. This I can tell you, the service there is
not easy, and in the first weeks Lord knows whether
one’s bones are really broken or one only fancies so;
and the riding-masters—well, it was hard work to
swallow that! And then—well, I often thought of
here, and how good it was. And by-and-bye, when
the business got easier to me, then I remembered the
rest still more, how kind and nice you were to me—
just what you now call foolishness

KLARA,

Dear Otto, I am glad too that you have come back
again——
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Hewpig,

Roughly.] Thunder! Don’t act so foolishly.
[T en more pacifically.] XKlara, look you, all the
ong journey here, from yesterday morning and all
night through, [ was fancying all the while how glad
you would be when I turned up so suddenly. I
thought to myself, if she howled like a watchdog
when you went away, now she will fall on your neck
and—— And now you are all “ just keep your dis-
tance.” There must be some reason for it, Klara!
Before, we used to give each other a kiss without any
fuss,

Krara,

Before, we used to call each other *sweetheart”
and something else.

HeLsic.

[Firing up.] So that too is tostop? Now, at any
rate, I know how things stand.

KraAra,

My Lord, Otto, if you would only be sensible !

HEvrria,
God damn me, shut your mouth! Don’t mince
matters any more !

Krara,
[After wincing, loftily.] Do you think cursing will
alter things?
HELBIG.

Oh, you can’t listen to that now? Damn me again!
You have grown damnably grand. Yes, I certainly
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don't suit the fine miss any longer! No wonder,
when a Captain dangles after you and makes you a
present of flowers.

Krara.

[Looks up in astonishment. To herself.] How can
he know that ?

HEeLsig.

Yes, I am not quite so stupid. Before, when I
reported myself, the Captain had the roses in his
tunie, and now you have them in your bodice. Aye,
there is naturally no more room for a common under-
officer! Heis something much more aristocratic- -the
old Captain, who has scarcely a hair left on his nut,
and looks like a knacker with the spavins!

KruARra.

I only advise you don't et father hear anything
like that. He would make the point of view clear to
you foreibly enough.  You seem to have become half
a Red in Hanover.

HELBICG.
What stuff! a Red! But this I certainly have
taken in: that an officer is only a man like one of
us, and not God Almighty.

KLARA.

No one has said so yet, and for that matter it is all
the same to me what you think about that. [With
eager entreaty.] But one thing I will beg of you,
Otto, don’t go and make father’s heart heavier than it is
already. Heis quite worried enough about his having
soon to retire. And how that weighs upon him you
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can well fapcy.  So do not let us burden him with our
affairs as well!  See, now, you have assured me more
than once that you are fond of me—that—I am sorry
for, because I cannot return it. I—I am fond of
you, but quite in a different way. But, if you are
really fond of me, do not vex my father.

HeLpic.

Ah, see now, Klara, when you are like that to me,
then—then I am quite different directly, too. Then
you can ask anything of me. And your father—
whercoshall I drag him into it? If you no longer
care for me, how could your father help me about it ¢
And then, what I said some time back about the
Captain, that was horrid of me, yes, really quite
horrid. Tt wasonly blabbed ontina rage. I know he
used to pet you even as a little girl, and that—[with
some hitterness]—why, that seems to have remained
just as it was,

KLARA,

Well now, that is talking sensibly. And it may
pacify you to know—really the thing is not worth
talking about—father stood yonder, and the Captain,
when the flowers were given me—

HeLnic.

Klara, I do believe you. And really it was ounly
foolish anger on my part. [Ile walks up and down once
or twice.] I ought not to be so now anyhow—but do
you know, I could sooner be jealous of Lieutenant
Lauffen than of the Captain,
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KLARA.
I should like to know how so.

HExLsic.

Well, he would not let your hand go at all a while
ago. I saw it plainly.

Kurara.
He was joking.

HEeLBic,

‘Why, yes. I think it was only that. He has got
on, hasn’t he? Four years ago I trained him as a
Cornet ; the young man at first would not take kindly
to it ; he was a bit spoilt ; but I took him with a high
hand, Master Beardless. And now, sure enough, he
has become a fine fellow.

Krara,

{ercously.] Lord knows, Otto, things seem to go
on finely at the Riding School. You have brought
back expressions—before you did not talk so—so dis-
respectfully.

HeLbig.

Now, Klara, do not exaggerate so. I stand to
attention before Lauffen as much as any one, and 1
carty out orders, for there is no help for it. But real
true respect—I mean, in my mind—where should T
get it from? I obey because that is my cursed duty
and obligation; but 1 sce all the same that he is
nothing more than a young man with a fresh faceand
a little fair moustache, just what folks call a good-
looking lad.
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KurARa,
You have become a regular red-hot Socialist.

HELBIG.

Not a bit, I know what I swore when 1 was
attested, and that I stick to.

Krara,
And for you to peck at Lieutenant Lauffen of all
people, that is simply—simply shabby of you.

1]

HEeLsic.
How is that? How s0?

Krara,
I should have thought you would know.

HEeunie.

Of course I know. The Lieutenant’s father, the
old Excellency, saved our father’s life in 'y0. Good,
that's the old man. But the young one?

KLARA.

[Struggling with her anyer.] Just ask in the
squadron or the regiment what he is like, We all
think—the Colonel, the Captain, my father, and I,
too—that he will one day be worthy of his Excellency.
Yes, indeed.

HeLsia.

You—you stand up for the Lieutenant very
strongly, Klara.
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KLARA.

Oh, not at all. But I do not allow him to be slan-
dered. Nor to be belittled or made contemptible
either.

HEeLpIG.

[Something beginning to dawn on him] You—
Klara?

KLARA,

[Hurries to the door.] T must now go across at
last.

HELpI1G,
Lauffen, then?
KrArA.
[Stamping her foot.] Keep his name out of your
mouth! 1o you see ? [Fait.
Hensie,

[At first means to follow: her and goes « couple of
steps towards the door.] Just wait! [Then flings his
sabre hard on the floor and throws himself into a chair
at the table, right, burying his fuce in his hands.

[QuEIss comes in and is proceeding to stand at
attention by the door ; then, as he recognises
1 tLBlg, comes forward more carelessly.

[HELBIG looks abont him, rises slowly and goes
to meet QUELSS.

QUEISsS.
Day again, lad!

HEewLpiG,
[Shaking his hand.] Day, Queiss!
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QUEIsS,
Well, what a long face you are pulling

Heunic,
I? I should like to know.

QUEIsS,

[Skiwngs his shoulders, and whistles the < Trot’ call,
then after a panse.] Well, lad, how did you like it in
Hanover ¢

HrLpic.

Mudh, very much.

Quriss.

Have you nothing more to tell? Dammit! That is
not much. Has a nag given you a wipe on the
mouth some time that you can’t use it, eh ?

Hewnia,

Nonsense !

QUEISs.

You used not to be so slow with yowr tongue, dam-
mit. [ Whistles the call “ Charge, Charge!"] 'Told oft
the horses yesterday for mancuvres. Have given
you ¢ Dolores.”

Hewrpia.

[Indifferently.] Yes? 'What sort of a beast is
that ?

QUEISsS.

[Whistling between his teeth.] A brute. ButI have
made her tame. Well, you have learnt to ride now
too. One learns it at the riding establishment, eh ?

[HrLBIG n0ds.
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QUEIsS.

Yes, indeed, dammit. Will be able to manage
“ Dolores.” [He imitates the action of arider urging his
horse forward.] Sit tight, sit tight! Spine, spine !

HEeLBIG.

[Somewhat swaggeringly.] Don’t let any one be
alarmed. At the establishment there was a half-bred
mare, “ Penthesilea ” or ¢ Petersilie” or something of
the sort, who would let no one up. As soon as any one
came near her there were broken bones.

QUEISsS.

Dammit! 1T like that. But it only happens with
horses. 8o you rode her ?

HeLsie.
No, but I was to ride her.
[QuElss gives vent to a contemptuous grunt.

Heusic.
And I should have ridden her too———

QUEIss.
Only——1?
HEeLpIG.

She broke her neck. The animal and Captain
Weinsperg. She belonged to him, you know.

QUEIss.
Weinsperg? Of the Baden Dragoons, eh ? Dam-
mit! A grand fellow. Was riding-instructor in my
day. But that was bound to be the end of it.
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HEeLsic.
Bound ¢ Why so?

QUEIss.
Used to spend whole nights with women. That
makes you weak here and here. [/le flaps in succession
«his wrist, his upper thigh and his spine.] Can’t happen
to me. [Suddenly.] Youngster, thereis still time. Let
her go.
HELBiG.
Who do you mean ?

QUEISsS.

Dammit! Don’t try to blind me. Saw the woman
shoot out of the door here, and you were running
about here like a nag with the staggers. [ Vekemently.]
Let her go.

HeLsio.

Queiss, you know something.

QUEISS.

What should I know, eh? When I hear a petti-
coat rustling about the legs I look away, lad. Over
it or up to it.

Hxvsic.

Well, but little Klara has run about right under
your nose, you must surely know what she has been
up to the past two years.

QUEISs.

I have not run after her. Don’t know what she
has been up to.
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Heupic.

But, Queiss, here everybody is one on top of the
other. If one comes to the barrack-door it means
tieading on another’s corns. And there are women
enough about who cannot hold their nasty tongues.

QUEIss.
1 look away up there!

Hewprc.
And then comrades join in too. You must have
heard them speak. You are rot deaf.
QuEIss.

When they begin to talk dirt about their affairs
with women, I am.
HeLBIG.

[Skarply.] Then why do you say, “Let her go” ?
There must be a reason for your telling me like that
to let Klara go.

QUEISS.
[Zaughs harshly.] Klara, Grete, Liese, let her run!

She is no one in particular. It means the nearest.
“ She” is woman, the human being! ILet her go.

HEwsie.
You are crazy, Queiss. You, too, are the son of
a4 woman,
QUEISsS.

God blast me, lad, that must be true. But whether
Tam my father’s son, that’s another story. Look you,
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lad, I was ence like you—no, still gayer and more
frisky. I was in the Second Lancers of the Guard then.
1 married. [Laughsscornfully.] Ha,ha,ha! Aud such
happiness! And then all at once—7s, presto !'—[ke
whistles] Gone! Girl gone, everything gone. One
who could give her more for het toggery and fallals
*had run away with her. I don’t know who. Never
asked about it. But here, inside, you Bhow, there
began to be a sort of hatred which would like to smash
up and devour everything. Against the wemen
creatures first. And afterwards not only the women.
The pgople that had money as well. For the man
who took her away from me, he must have had a bit,
for she was greedy for broo:hes and silk petticoats as
a mare for horse. See, lad, at that time 1 could
understand the people that kill folks, the higher up the
better. For when one sees every one so hase and filthy,
then one must hack into them until everything is in
bits.
HeLsia.
Queiss !
QUEISS,

[Draws a deep breath.] Then,lad, then! NowTam

(uite peaceable. Do you know why ¢

[HELB1C shakes his head.

QuEss.
Come with me into the stable. I will show you
“ Dolores.” Lad, I tell you, suchan animalis wiser and
—far, far better than a human being. Spit on them,
but above all on the women. Take such a nag by the
head. Lad, you will see such a horse’s muzzle is
softer than a woman’sarm And how beautiful they
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are, and how sensible and how docile! if, of course,
one knows how to go to work with them. And those
that don’t full in at once, they are the best of all.
They have character. Lad, come into the stable with
me.

HELBICG.

[Ualf concinced.] Ay, ay, T'll come with you.
What elses there left for me? It is the best thing
now. [With fresh suspicion.] But first, Queiss,
you must tell me one thing morve! Honestly! Have
you, ever noticed anything between Klara and—
Lauffen ¢

QUEISS.

Lauffen ? Not that I know of. But why not ¢
A Lieutenant is somebody. But perhaps it’s a mere
Launcer, We have handsome fellows in the squadron.
It’s where love falls, even if it be on a lump of
manure.

IIELpIG.

So you know of nothing? Simply nothing 2

QUEISsS.

No, lad. Or yes. A while ago I wanted to fetch
the Sergeant-Major ; they were in the orderly-room.
Here.

HEeLpia,
How so ¢ I mean, what were they doing ¢

QuEIss.

Dammit, lad! The orderly-room would not be
the right place. She stood here and he yonder.
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"True, I havg riding-boots and spurs on, and they can
be heard.
HewLzic.

[Brooding.] So then you have found them here %

QUEISS.

*  That was by chance. Lad, let her go. Spit on the
women, lad. Come, I will show you “ Dolores.”

Enter VOLKUARDT, in time to hear QUEIsSS' last words,

VOLKHARDT.

Thete is time for that yet, Queiss. I will first
wish Otto good-day. [//e goes up to HELBIG and shakes
his hand hard.] Now, one can at least shake hands
with you properly. Welcome home, Otto !

HewLera.
Good-day, father.
VOLKHARDT.

I suppose you have reported yourself everywhere
already ?

HEeLBiG.
Oh, yes, father.
VOLKHARDT.
Regiment, Captain, the two Lieutenants 2

HEeusic.
Every one, father.
VOLKHARDT.
That is right. Duty comes first always. [He sees
QuEiss.] Oh! that’s right, Queiss. You wanted the
c
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voucher for the Wallach’s. [He picks out @ paper from
a heap on the table.] Here it is.
QUEISS.
Thank you, Sergeant-Major.
| Goes towards the door.
VoLKnARDT.

[Pointing to Hrrsic.] And this man 1 will send you
presently for mid-day stables. Then you can show him
¢ Dolores.”

QuEiss.
Very good, Sergeant-Major.
[Throws HELBIG an encounr aging glance, t/wn exit.

VOLKIARDT.

130, Otto, now let one have a proper look at you.
Lord knows, you have filled out finely.

HELB1G.
‘Why, yes, father, it's two years.

VOLKIARDT.

And glad I am that you are here again. We shall
have a pleasant time of it again over at our place, eh ?
Clears the papers from the table into a drawer.] Con-
found it, lad! Do say something. By-the-bye, I
suppose you have seen Klara already ?

HEeLpic.
Yes. I said good-day to her here. A while ago.

VOLKHARDT.

To be sure; Liecutenant von Lauffen told me the
Captain wanted me just then. I say, Otto, the
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Lieutenants—he is a man one may be proud of, eh ?
He will be like his father one day. He has done
right well. He will come to something some day.
But to be sure, about Klara. How was she ¢

ITELBIG,

How should she have been, father ? Of course, as
she always was. She was naturally very glad that I
was back again.

VOLKHARDT.

Oh! she was very glad ¢ And she ““ naturally” fell

on yo.nr neck, eh ¢
HELnic.
Well, not exactly that, but——

VOLKITARDT.

Just stop playing. 1 know well enough that you
expected something quite different. Poor chap !

HEeusic.

Dad, I really do not know what you are after.
Klarg —

VOLKIARDT,

Silence in the ranks! I know. But this I will
say to you, Otto, don’t let your head hang down to
the ground because of it.

HEeLsIG.

[With affected merriment.] How should I do that,
eh, dad ?

VOLKHARDT.

[¥ods incredulously at him.] See now, there is no
occasion for it, It's just women’s whims. That will
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pass over, I tell you. At bottom Klara has remained
just the girl she was. [Half to himself.] 1 must
know my own girl. I would put my hand in the fire
for her. I should not even think about it. No,
indeed, I should not think twice about it. I should
not hesitate a moment.

[Outside the call * Shake down fodder” is

blown.
HELBIG.

‘ Shake down fodder ” ?
VOLKIIARDT.
[After listening.] Aye.
HEeLsia.
|48 VoLkuaRDT goes to the door.] You will not
say anything to Klara about it? I mean, as if I
had told you ?
VOLKHARDT.

No, that would be the stupidest thing that could
be. I know her, Otto, I do know her.

[Without, nailed beots arc heard clattering
down the stairs and hwrrying past the
door.

VOLKIARDT.

Just wait. I only want to put the lazy fellows to a
trot. [ILe tears the door open. LANCERS, all in stable
order, are seen rushing past with curricombs and brushes
in their hands. A couple come from the opposite direc-
tion, carrying full porringers of food.] Thunder of
heaven! What is all this slacknessagain? Will you
make haste and get to the stables? Junghaus, you
blasted pig-dog! Right about, quick march! First
the horse, then the man! [Fewer LANCERS pass, he
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yells after®them.] Ah, there comes friend Michael,
of course. Have you seen to your horses? Yours
and the Lieutenant’s ?
[MICHAEL chews spasmodically and silently
shakes lis head.

VoLknarpr.
Right about, march!
[fe points in the direction jfrom which
MicuAEL has come.
MicHAEL.
Swillows his mouthful.| Just eating a lovely bit
8 y
of meat. So full of fat.
VoLKHARDT.

Just look at the glutton! So full of fat! Greedy
throttle! Well, take it earlier in your hole, and
then——

MicuAxL,
Thanks, Pan* Sergeant-Major! [Exit quickly.
[« couple of stragylers try to rush past.

VOLKHARDT.

[ Rours after them at the top of his woice.] Pig-
dogs! I shouldn’t like to be your horse. [l bangs
the door to, yoes back to his tuble, clears the pupers into
the drawer, and shuts the box.] There’s a corps for
you. Come along, Otto. Ilead up! I tell you it
will all come right.

Hewvpia.

[Following him out.] Let’s hope so.
Curtain.
* ¢¢ Mister ' in Polish,



THE SECOND ACT

SCENE.—LIEUTENANT VON LAUFFEN'S sitting-room in
barracks. Puinted a yreenish white. [n lke'cewtre
wall the door into the corridor, in the side-wdll,
right, that of the bedroom, in that to left two
windows with striped blinds and threadbare woollen
curtains. Detween the windoiws « dressing-table,
with a mirror and «ll sorts of toilet things, cases,

. bottles, (e, Fucing the windows « plain, fair-sized
secretaire of oak, with a comfortable vriting-chair,
By the window a roomy busket-chair with low seat
and covered with cushions. Against the centre wall,
left of the door, a bookshelf, to the right of door a
wardrobe, in the corner the stove. By the muin
door the regulution brown-painted clothes-stand.
Further into the room, the head turned towards the
side wall, right, a settee, and within reach « smoker’s
table.  On the walls, pictures representing military
and sporting subjects, pholographs, an arrange-
ment of sabre, riding-whip, dc., ornamented with
cotillion favours.

On the writing-table burns « lamp with a white
shade ; the blinds are not down. Discovered
MicHAEL, who 8 dusting the writing-table care-
lessly ; he is tn wndress without a cap.
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Srirss.

[Comes in with the order-book in his hand.] There,
you old water-rat of a Pole, is the order-book for
your Leftenant.

MicHAEL.
[ Very condescendingly.] That's right. Put it down,
On the table. ’
|Seaess lays the book on the writing-table,
gitving MICHAEL a crack on the head in the
process, then goes lo the smoking-table to
help himself to « ciyarette.

MicnAkL.,

[After him like @ hawl, and guarding the box.] Are
you mad, Spiess¢ Drop it, drop it! Leftenant has
counted every one,

Srikss,

Silly oaf, give a couple here. How the devil does

the Leftenant know how many there are ?

MicnAEL.
He's counted—every one.

Srikss.
Stupid pig, will you give them here ¢
[Lle tries to get hold of the cigarette-box by
Joree.
MicHAEL.

[ Makes believes he hears a noise.] The Leftenant’s
coming. Quiet, quiet!
[Sriess tekes alarm and exit hurriedly.
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[MicHAEL takes, without any dispuise, a good
lot of cigarettes out of the box and puts them
witha grin in the inside pocket of his jacket.
IIe lights one, then goes to the dressing-table,
sniffs at one of the bottles, pours something
out of it on to his hand and rubs it on his
hair. Then he settles cosily on to the settee
with his back to the door.

[LAUFFEN meanwhile opens the door, letting
Howex pass in.

MiCHAEL.

[Smoking hard, motions behind him.] Quiet, quick.

Spiess, the Leftenant’s coming.
LAUFFEN.

[Creeps up to him and lands him @ heavy swipe with
the whip.] Is there already!

[MicHAEL springs up and stands to attention,
rigid with terror.
. LAvurFrEN.
[Calmly.] Such an impudent swine! The beast lies
on my settee and smokes my cigarettes as well !
[Takes the cigarette out of MICHAEL'S mouth
and flings it on the ground.
MicHAEL.

Cigar had fallen—down-—in dirt. I thought to
myself Pan Lieutenant won’t smoke what’s fallen in
dirt. Thought to myself, Michael will smoke it.

LAUFFEN.

Old son of a pig, you stole it. That’s the whole
story. [He gives him another crack and points to the
door.] Down, down! Allez/
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[ M3cHAEL steps quickly past him, but picks up
the cigarette all the same.

HoweN.

Stay, Master Michael ! First, the soldier’s com-
mandment. Article of war, Num-mber II.!

MicHAEL.

[Growls in his throat.] * The strict observance of
the fealty sworn on attestation is the first duty of
the soldier. Next to that, the calling of the soldier
demafds: readiness for war.” [ AU this is gabbled.

Howex.
[Has several times tried to interrupt him.] Shut
up, my son! [7hreatening a kick.] Will you get
out of this? [#zit MicnaEL.

LAUFFEN.

During this scene at first very restless, but yets less
80.| Well, now, what was it you wanted, Howen ¢
The two numbers with Maasminiiter and Eulyback,
scale 1 to 25,000, eh ?

Howex.
Yes. 1 will send them across to vou again to-
morrow, [Seats himself in the basket-chair luzxuriously.]

LAuFFEN.
[ Fishes the two maps owt of a drawer in the writing-
table and gives them to Howen.] Oh, there’s no
hurry—there! [Ille walks up and down the room
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restlessly.] By-the-bye, the old man goteyou by the
collar to-day for once. He looked at me so lovingly
that I thought, Oh Lord, now he’s going to catch hold
of you. Well, we know my gentleman : put off—

Howex.
[Yawns.] Yes, it’s a dog’s life.

Laurren.

Lord knows, yes. Twenty hours’ duty, four
hours’ sleep, that will be the programme for the day,
next. [Me reads the order-book.] What tie old
man has put down for to-morrow, again, to be sure!
Deuce and all! One does not live in the world
merely to fag away at duty. [He throws the book
away.] 1 have it, fat, fatter, fattest! Quite true!
Fact!

Howenx.
Hee, hee, ha, ha! Don’t make e laugh !

LAUFFEN,
Yes, indeed, man. Quite seriously.

Howen,
Get out, sonny !

LAvurrEn.
Quite true! F—-!

Howex.
Fact, I know. Butif to-morrow morning, about
three, there is another alarm, then you will be the
first on the spot, and woe to that one of your men
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who is not as lively as a trout. And by-and-bye, if
yonder a gentleman in red breeches pops up, then
you will settle yourself a bit provokingly in the
saddle, and you will be alive and quivering all over
with lust of battle, and—well, just as if you meant
to hurl yourself straight on the daring enemy. To
the charge! Squadron, quick march!

LAUFFEN.
[Chiming in.] Why, yes, that’s the object of the
whole performance.
Howen.

And that's why, my son, you please me so much.
That's why 1 am so fond of you.

LAUFFEN.
Thanks, very flattering.

HowenN.

Don’t mention it. Ah, lad, if I had only a more
comfortable chair in my den.

Lavyrex,
[Walking up and down again.] Say, Howen, will
you show me your sketches some time later on ?

Howen,
Of course, before bedtime.

LAUFFEN.
It's getting damned well time you did.
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HoOwEN,

Oh, it would not be the first night that I have
spent this way. No, no, lad, you won't get rid of me
quite so soon. I don’t let myself be scared away so
easily.

LAvrrFeN,
Why do you suppose I want you to be ?

HoWEN,

[Aakes a gesture of playful depreciation.] Silence!
But I promise you to get up at once out of this sin-
fully comfortable chair and vanish, Benjamin my son,
if you will confess, first, that you are expecting a
visit from a lady-——

LAUFFEN.

[Hurriedly and in alarm.] Nonsense! Notinthe
least !

HOwEN.

Oh yes, you do.
LAUFFEN.

No, really——
Howenx.

My lad, you are not one of the people that blush
when they are greening. So, secondly, tell me who
it is.

Lavrrex.

No, really, Howen. You are quite on the wrong
scent. Fact. Sure enough.

Howex.
[Shakes his head incredulously.] Is it Francoise
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Maillard, thg charmer from Burgundy? Or Ninon
Laporte, who says she comes from Paris? She comes
really from Miihlhausen, the child of a respectable
weaver—the district policeman showed me her birth
certificate. Or is it the fair Bertha of Munich from
the Lion tap? In that case I might stay a bit, for
they don't shut the show till eleven.

~ LAvurFeN.

[Shakes his head, smiling at it ail.] Don’t trouble
yourself, JTowen. You are altogether and totally on
the wrong track.

[ J

Howen.

No, no. See now, when we are playing billiards
over yonder at the casino or the still more intellectual
¢ Skat,” and “ tattoo ” beats outside—from that time
on, sonny, yocur opponents have won. When I am in
it, 1 have really simply to give myself the frightful
trouble to play as inattentively as you—for I don't
like to pocket unfair winnings—but at the tattoo—

why, lad, there’s something behind it. ¢ Half drew
she him, half sank he down.”

LAurrEN.
[ Lwnghing nervously.] Héowen, you fancy things.

. Howen.

Quite so. But I fancy right. See, Lauffen, seri-
ously, I should like to warn you of a danger, a danger
which you run.

LAUFFEN.

Is that meant officially? Did the old man set you
on?
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Howex,

No, no, on the contrary quite as a comrade, and
honestly in a friendly spirit, Lauffen. Look now,
Lauffen—p'myli'nu—you live here to some extent
wall to wall with one of the charmingest girls that
walk the earth in our Army Corps District—or trip
it rather—1I mean old Volkhardt’s little daughter. .

LAvUFFEN,
[Leuns against the window in the dusk, as in-
differently as possible.] Well, and
HowEx. -
“Well, and” 2 Thatis the danger you run. Lauflen,
my boy, I have not heard or seen anything which
would give cause for any conjecture. I simply held
it my duty as a comrade to warn you—to warn you
n time.

LACUFFEN.

No; and no reason exists. Not in the least. Fact.
Quite true.

Howen.

That really relieves my mind, lad. For, look you,
the girl is simply too good for an amour, and
besides such a thing must not happen to the old
Sergeant-Major. Isn’t that so?

LAUFFEN.

[After a short hesitation.] Yes, of course. Of
course.

HoweN.

[After being silent some time.] You see, lad, any one
who is sent here to Sennheim for good, either takes
to drinking or turns philosopher. I had no money to
drink with, so I took to the tub which others had
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drunk empty, I also studied the psychology of the
Lieutenant, Such an officer, I said to myself, is given
by the State a claim to the respect—well, at least as
much as a high official. Consequently he must have
duties to correspond. The chief one—to do his work
to the utmost—is, unfortunately, less obviousin peace
time—1Iless noticeable, I mean. All the more must he
be careful not to bring discredit on the power that has
given us such great rights. DBy bad behaviour or the
like. 'We must not attract attention, Self-discipline
is in all ways incumbent on us. Even as regards
sentimental fits. And how much more as regards
passio™®  We must practise it for the sake of our
honour as a caste, that the low journalists outside may
find no loophole, not even the least, for breaking in
with their nasty jokes, so that the fellows may only
dirty themselves if they do abuse us all the same.

LLAUFFEN.
[Constrainedly.] Yes; yes.
Howen.
You understand me, don’t you ?
LAUFFEN.
Yes, of course.
Howex,

Well, then. That is what I wanted to say to you-
LAUFFEN.
[After @ pause.] Thank you, Howen. [Hastily.]
But really you may set your mind quite at rest.
Howen.
Good, lad, gool. T am glad of it. [Rises lazily
from tlw chaw‘ In an easier tone.] So then that’s an
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end of me, I'm afraid. [He sings.] *Then fare thee
well, beloved chair.” [Yawns.] To think I havestill
the damned sketch-maps to do! [Pushes the two maps
with which he has been playing into his sleeve.] You
have a good time of it. [Goes to the cigarette box, takes
one and lights it over thelamp.] They are all the same
in that way! They all sneak cigarettes. Wladislaw,
Michael and Friedrich von Howen. [Sings from
the door.} ¢ Sleep, sonny, sleep! Thy father peeps.”

[Spoken.| Which Division is it, by-the-bye ?”
LAUFFEN,

[Seeing him out.] The Forty-first. ’
Howen.

“Of course, the Forty-first, Night, Lauffen!

Lavurrex.
Night, Howen!
Howen.
[Outside.] Night! [Ezit.
[LAUFFEN at first remains by the door. During
what follows his internal struggle is to be
given eloquent expression. e goes back to
the table, slowly takes off his overcoat and
hangs it on a hook in the press. Then he
puts on his furred lounge coat. He hesitates
constantly wn doing so. When he has done,
takes up « green lamp-shade jfrom the
writing-table, and looks long at it. At last
he masters himself, and puts the shade
resolutely on the lamp. Then he goes
hastily to the door and calls in a low tone.
Michael !
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MICHAEL.

®
[From without.] Yes, your honour! [Lntersin his
indoor-jucket, holding a riding-boot and blacking-brush.)

LAUFFEN.
You can go to roost now, Michael. But keep your
hole shut, lout! The whole passage stinks of blacking.

MICHAEL.
Very good, sir. [ Wheels about and exi.
[LAUFFEN shuts the door, then goes buck to the
middle of the room and weaits, then runs
uneasily to the door, opens it, and listens.

Krara,

[Wrapped in a knitted black sha wl, flies to his breast.]
Joachim !

LAUFFEN.

Klara! [Zhey eminace and kiss each other many times.
Laurrex leads KLARA lo the chair by the
writing-table, then goes back to the door and
locks 1t.

Krara.

E;S'its down breathing fast and puts off her shawl, then
looks about her, and picks up the order-book that has
been thrown down. :As LAUFFEX comes back to her,]
Why, Joachim, that Michael is a regular sloven! He
calls that tidying up,and the order-book is lying about
on the floor!

LAUFFEN.

[Standing beside her.] Nay, pet, don’t trouble. I

only flung it there a while back.

KLARA.
But what for?
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LAvuFrEN, .

Why, put your little nose into it. [Pulls the book
open, and makes KLARA read with him.] It's simply
crazy.

KrLARA,

[Zeasingly.] What is, lad ¢

LAUFFEN.

[Frowning, half in earnest.] Why, the amount of
duty that’s clapped on one in this place. A man isnot
a beast of burden.

¢
KLARA.

[Reads.] Seven o'clock, continuation of target
practice. {Shakes her head.] Oh, Lord, oh, Lord. Aye,
you have a bad, a very bad time of it! A poor
wretched, ill-used beast of burden, that’s what you
are! - Any stonebreaker is better off than you. That’s
true enough. He is not lugged out of the feathers at
two at night. He can have his sleep out. E;S’lw lays
the book down, and puts on her shawl playfully.] Go,
boysie, and sleep. Lie right down and be good.
I am going directly.

LAUFFEN.

[Holds her fast as she makes for the door.] Oh, if you
aren't a regular silly girl! [He looks in her fuce, they
both laugh merrily and kiss each other.] You silly,
you!

KLARA.

[In his arms.] Joachim!

Lavrres,
[Moves once or twice backwards und forwards before
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her, looking 8¢ her silently.] Do you know, little one,
that I did not want to put the shade on there just
now !
[He plays with it. Kuawa looks in silent
questioning into his face.

LAUFFEN.

[ whwardly.] Why, you see— just now—you know,
just as 1 meant to summon you---I thought—I ceuld
not help thinking of it. Lord knows, I am quite
monstreusly happy as soon as I even see you—but you
see it occurred to me that really we are doing your
father a tremendous wrong.

[Krars looks at him steadily.

Yes, quite a tremendous wrong., Fact. No mis-
take. See, now,it is quite out of the question that
he should approve of our—our secret meetings—and
then to my mind, one must also think a little ahead.
Everything has an end some time, and-——

Krara.

[With a calin but decided wave of the hund, tnterrupts
him, then after a brief paunse.] Did you think of that
for the first time, just now ¢

LauFrreN.

Well, you know, little one, not exactly. I have
often shirked the subject before. But then I always
purposely put it ont of my head again, you know. For
whimsies are not for me, T have always felt. I don't
like thinking of such things. There is no sense in it.
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But just now—why, I could not help thinking seri-
ously about it.

KLARA,

[Calmly and firmly.] Well, look here, Joachim. T
have thought about it so often that I have long ceased
to. I have long since got used to it. |During
LAUFFEN’S speeches she has taken the low chair. Now
she rests her hands on her knees and goes on speaking,
half to herself.] 1 have hadto do so from the first. God
knows, there was a time when I wanted no better
than to please my father in everything, and he as he
wished in every way. That I tried to act up to till—
well, till I simply could not any more. That was when
you came, Joachim. I struggled against being fond of
you. I tried to escape from myself, and tried to deceive
myself. But afterwards the defiance and the unwilling-
ness slowly vanished out of me, and at last—there
was nothing more in me that still argued against you.
It was as if my whole being was impregnated with
longing and love for you, and T thought, ¢ What has
such strong hold of you that it quite changes you must
also be right for you.” Then I began to regard my love
for you as my right, as my due, that I should be made
happy by you, though it might not seem so to others,
And then, Joachim—then I came to you!

[She rises and goes to him.

LavurrEes.
[Embracing her ] My Klara!

Krara.
Yes, Joachim, I knew what I did quite clearly and
plainly—and if I had not been willing myself, my
dear boysie would still be begging for the first kiss.
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Eh? But I felt what is there before you is your
happiness, p8rhaps the only one through a whole
long life, and then—*‘ though it bends or breaks” I
thought, and grasped at it.

LAUFFEN.

Why, lassie! I should not have thought you had
let all that pass through your head, and so—so
thoroughly fine --I almost think. No, 1 should not
have believed it.

KrLaARA.

Well; Iad, you must live accordingly. One must
make some sort of a thing like a plan.

LAvurren.

[Shrugging his shoulders.] I don’t see that. Every-
thing goes awry of itself. And besides, if the wind
carries you one way, it carries you that way whether
you will or not.

KrAra.

Say, Joachim, if T had not been willing—? Bat
that no doubt. So one is driven from one thing into
another.

LAUFFEN.
[On the alert.] How so, lassie?
Kurara.

Why, you see, Joachim, Otto Helbig—you know—
[ LAUFFEN shakes his head.

Krara.

Otto Helbig, the Corporal, who came home to-day
from the Riding School, my foster-brother—See,
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now, I was really engaged to him—not properly,
you know—and yet—yes, it was as good as fully—he
thought we should soon marry.

LAUFFEN.

You and a fellow like that 2 You are not encourag-
ing, lass! Isimply do not understand that. How
could you ever think of such a thing. That is quite
a mystery to me. No, really! Fact. No nonsense.
[Walks up and down excitedly.] I suppose the lout
has actually tried to take liberties with you ?

INLARA,

Lord! How the lud’s upon his stilts directly! 1
should have something to say to that.

LAUFFEN.
Well, it's lucky for him. Else I would let the
beggar have it finely.
KLara.

For shame, Joachim! You would not do that. But,
you know, we must be on our guard against Helbig.
For—well, how he is disposed to speak of me now,
you can pretty well imagine. And he seemed to have
some suspicion of you too.

LavFrEs.
[ Contemptuously.} Not really? That’s vight, I am
here still. [Pulling vp.] To be sure—thunder!
How if he peached to your father?

Krara,
That he quite certainly will not do. He promised
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me that. Father is not to be brought into it. And
I know him so far, what he promises that he will do.

LAUFFEN,
[Doubtfully.] Hm, h'm!

: Krara.

Oh, yes, Joachim, if he is only an under-officer. But
you will promise me, won't you, that you will not pro-
voke him? On duty, or anyhow 2

. LAUFFEN.
Double deuce take what 1 will do. I shali certainly
not stop for a fellow like that. I might just as well

creep into a mouse-hole at once.

KrLARA.

But, Joachim, do not always misunderstand me. I
only mean you should be a little on your guard against
him. 1 don’t know, I always felt as if he were after
us, as if he were hiding somewhere and spying on us.

[She looks about her timidly.

LAvvreN,
[A little infected.] Liass, you are not very cheerful
to-day. You see ghosts, Klara! Fact! Tr

Krara. )
[Starts violently.] Hark! was not that some one
near the door ?
LAUFFEN.
[Goes to the door and listens.] Nonsense, it’s guard
being relieved.
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KLARA.
Yes, it was the relief.

LAUFFEN.

[Places himself on the settee and draws KLARA, who is
now stunding before him, on to his lap.| There, you see,
Come, lassie. Be good, be sensible.

Krara,
[£mbraces and kisses him.] Joachim !

LAvFrEN.
Klara, do be merry. [Softly.] Who knows
how often we may be together again? What is
wrong with you? Do not be gloomy.

KLARA.

[Springing up.] T won't be. It is no good. See,
Joachim, when I know you are waiting for me I
always wish that the time would really fly as fast as
I could, and would shove the hand on of our cuckoo-
clock over there. And later, when at last the
trumpeter has blown the “Last Post,” then life really
begins for me. All that has bothered me during the
day, and which was hateful and irksome, is at an
end, and I have nothing before me but joy and
happiness—only joy and happiness. And all my
being urges me towards you. Everything calls me
to you. And I—I must obey. And if father put
lumself in my way and said, * It will be the death
of me”—I must, yet I must go to you, [bhe kneels
on her knees before LAUrrFEN, who remains sitting on
the sofa.] Joachim!
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LAUFFEN,

[Gives her a long-drawn kiss.] Klara! Do you
love me as much as that? Do you ?

KLARA.

[Nuds, the tears standing in her eyes.] I do. I
would do anything, anything for you. I would
sacrifice everything that you might come to no harm,
only not you.

LAUFFEN,
[Shuddering slightly.] What is there in me that
—you4ove me so ?

KrLARA.

[Rises and pusses her hand over her jforehead.]
Ah, Joachim, in you there is so much that 1
I love, so much. Really, all that ever seemed to me
great and fine in my life. See, ever since I can
remember we have lived here, three marches on foot
from the frontier. The Magdeburg Lancers are the
first on the list if it comes to a tussle. Now—
things look quite peaceful. But you, only are
here when it’s a little shaky about peace! Then—
why, you would—--~ Then there is something
in the air, as if a mine were laid somewhere
here and the match was already burning. And
the people hLere—all of a sudden they are quite
different. It’s no longer ‘ Ma'awselle Klirche, plait-
il1? Like a little cup du café ¢’ They don’t bow any
more, and it almost looks as if they pitied one before-
hand. And with us there is a fine bustle and stir.
I know once the saddles lay almost a whole week
ready for the field, yes, really ready in the stables.
Overnight the section-leaders received ball car-
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tridges for every man, and upstairs in the room the
dynamite lay ready to carry away, till just in the
same way—a wave of the hand ended it all. Ah,
Joachim, that was splendid! That was life!

LAurrFeN.
Yes, then. But you know now it would be no
different. At the last alarm we were ready to march
in forty-seven minutes.

Krara.

[Softly.] Yes, and, Joachim, you have the troop
that would have to blow up the railway viaductsat Bas-
la-Chapelle over there.

LACUFFEN.

How do you come to know that, Klara? It is the
strictest secret. Not a soul knows that, or must know
it, that one can get across—that the passin the Roten-
burg is practicable for a raiding party.

Krara.

‘Why, when I saw your name in the Mobilisation
Schedule, how should I not know what you were told
off for ¢ And then I drew father out. I won't tell,
dear.

LAvFFEN,

My dearest little girl. Lord, how proud I was when
the Colonel gave it to me-—me, almost the junior!
If I bring that off—well, there will be a nice upside
down over there. We reckon thirty-six hours for
repairing it, and that's an eternity when minutes
matter ; and I will bring it off, Klara, or

[ He whistles softly.
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KLARA.

That is all the same, lad. When you once ride
away, you won’t come again.
[She lies down on the settee.

LAvrrEN.

* [Musing.] Yes, they would strike me dead in their
fury. [Gaily.] Well, is there a more irreproachable
way of leaving this life than that? At any rate one
has been some use so. | /e walks up and down « couple
of times thinking.] And, besides, just as now, I should
have anjoyed a happiness, Klara, such as there can be
none greater. [Ile kneels down before her.] Dear! Yes,
that would be my wish that it should be so! That is
how it would have to be.

KraRra.
[Bends down to him and kisses him passionately.]
Joachim !
LAUFFEN,
That would be best !
KLARA,

Yes, that would be splendid! [Softly.] I should
know the way I should have to go.
[Long and ardent embrace.

Lavrren,
Little girl, how beautiful you are!

Krara.
My boysie!
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LavurreN,
[Softly.] Love me? Yes? |4 low knock.
[LAUFFEN springs up. KLARA remains sitting
motionless. A louder knock.

LAUFFEN. .

[Straightens himself up and leads KLARA cautiously

to the door of the bedroom, putting his finger on his lips

for silence ; after KLARA has vanished calis.] Yes,
what is it 2

[Xo answer, only louder knocking.

Lavrrex,
| Goes to the door and opens, HELBIG is seen standing
outside.] Helbig! What do you want solate ?

HEeLBIG.

Excuse me, sir, I beg most respectfully to be
allowed to say one word to your honour

Lavurren,
That can wait, can’t it? To morrow, Helbig,

HELBIG.

Your honour, just a short word. I beg most
respectfully

LAUFFEN.
[After a short struggle.] Come inside.
[HeLBIG enters and stands to attention.
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LAUFFEN.

[Curtly, but not exactly roughly.] Well, what do
you want, Helbig? But jog along a bit, eh ?

Hewsic.

. [Looks heated, seems as if he might also have been
drinking.] Excuse me, your honour—I—I

LAUFFEN,
Lord in Heaven, do let it off!

HEeLsic.

I—1I was one time engaged to the daughter of Ser-
geant-Major Volkhardt over there, to Klara, and—
and——

LAUFFEN,

[Recovering from his first confusion.] That is very

nice and fine, Helbig, but need you have told me that

this evening? Man, are you simply forsaken of God
and all the heavenly hosts ?

HEeLsic,

[Roughly.] No, no, excuse me, sir, it's more than
that. I came back this day from the Riding School
to the squadron—

LAUFFEN,
[Impatiently.] Well, yes, what then ?

HeLzIG.

And then—then I find my betrothed suddenly quite
different from before——
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Lavurrex,

Helbig! Man alive! Why, I simply don’t under-

stand what I can have to do with that. Man, be

sensible and get out of the room! You don’t seem to
know yourself what you want.

HEeLBIG.

Excuse me, sir, I—I beg most respectfully—will
your honour now for once only forget the superior
officer and the difference of rank and that? One of
us is, 8o to speak, a man too—and I have come to you,
sir, as man to man—and I beg most respectflly—
don’t make Klara miserable, sir,

Lavrrex,
Helbig! Now you have gone quite mad !

HELBIG,

No, no, your honour. Just think so—that cannot
lead to anything but misery. And not only for
Klara. Your honour must think of the father, too!
The Sergeant-Major has thirty-three ycars of honour-
able service behind him, and your honour could swear
his sacred oath he could not bear it if Klara—-—

Lavurren.

Now, I order you, Helbig, shut your mouth and get
out of this.

Heupia.
Excuse me, sir; I am not doing anything wrong.
I only ask your honour—I ask him most respectfully
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—and I—TI gyeally do not want anything for myself.
It is only for Klara's sake, your honour—Klara’'s and
the SBergeant-Major’s !

LAUFFEN.

[Points to the door.] What I told you. Get out of
this, and at once!

HEeLsic.

[Stubbornly.] No, Iam not going. [Changing his
tone.] Yes, yes, I will go at once, sir. But first
T musf have the assurance that your honour has
nothing to do with Klara. I beg mostrespectfully for
that, sir. The assurance that you have nothing to
do with Klara. On your word of honour, sir!

LaAvrrex,
Fellow, you are drunk! Off' with you'!

Heusia,
| Fives up angrily, but restrains himself” once more. |
Excuse me, your honour, it is so little that I ask of
your honour! So blessed little—a word!

LAUFFEN.

Corporal Helbig, I order you, for the last time,
leave this room at once!

HEeLsia.

[Drawing himself up with a jerk, bluntly.] Now I
have got it. Klara is here !

[LACFFEN looks round involuniarily.
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HELBIG. .
She is not over there at her home, that I know.
That I know, your honour. 8o she is here. [Pointing
to the bedroom door.] There. [Moves toward the bed-
room.]
LAUFFEN.
[Catches at kis subre and places himself in his way.]
Move another step, lout !

[As HELRIG moves on defiuntly, LAUFFEN draws
the sabre and deals him a blow on the head
with it. The latter, who has raised his hand
to shield himself, totters back « couple of
steps.  Then with « cry of fury, he flings
LACUFFEN aside, and tears the bedroom door
open,

Heusie.
[After one look into the room, laughs harshly.)
Ha, ha!

[Then ke slowly withdraws, walking backwards
into the corner of the room, holding his
Jorehead, and half stunned.

LAUFFEN.
[Walke past him to the door, with excited steps, in a
fury.] Michael !
MicHAEL.
[From without.] Yes, yer honour.

LAvFFEN.
Send the under-officer on duty to me.

MicnAEL.

Very good, sir! [As ke moves away.] Under-
officer on duty.
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QUEISS,
[Soon appears at the door, has his bandolier on as

on duty, reports.] The under-officer on duty.
LAUFFEN,
. You, Queiss ?

QUEIss.
Yes, sir. Took duty for

Lavrres.
All #Mght. That will do. Take Corporal Helbig

to the guard-room.

[QUEISS casts an astonished glance at Heusig,
and hesitules ¢ moment in spite of himself.

LATUFFEN.
He has been guilty of personal violence to me.

QUEIss.

Very good, sir. [/le goes to HELBIG and takes him
by the arm.] Come!

[HELBIG goes with him quite indifferently,
except that from the door ke throws buck
« look at the bedroom door. QUEISS starts
and looks in the same dirvection. Then
exit, standing to attention. LAUFFEN
remains with sabre drawn, then slowly
drops the weapon.

Curtain.



THE THIRD ACT

SceNE. A barvack-room arranged as a Court of Justice.
A large, grey-painted apartiwent.  In the central
wall @ door on which hangs an inventory; in the
side wall, right, tiwo windows with striped blinds.
Along the left-side wall, right and loft of the door,
the men's lockers, each with a padlock and a card
with the name of the owner. I the left corner an
tron store, with « spittoon in front of it. Before
the window stands an oblong table with « plain
green stuff cloth wpon it. At it are seated, on
plain wooden chairs, at the short side with his back
to the audience, the CLERK. At the lony side towards
the windois, in this order from the footlights,
Carraiy CounNt LENDENBURG, MAJOR PASCHKE,
the First CounciLLor of the Militawry Tribunal,
and SeENIOR-Lieur. HAGERMEISTER, ai the other
short side the Skcoxp CoUNDILLOR. PRosECUTOR
sits to the right and in advance of the Jupars’
table near the central wall at a smaller table. The
accused, HELBIG, « little to the left in the fore-
ground on a stool. A little behind him, also at a
small table, Tarvr. voN HGWEN, as prisoner’'s
friend. Two chairs ave placed for the witnesses
a little in front of the plaintiff’s and prisoner's
pluces, but are not used.



ACT 111 LIGHTS OUT 67

The military men are all in Orderly wniform,
the officers in vvercoats withowt sushes or bandoliers.
Their helmets, Lc., are laid aside.  The prisoner
appears in full uniform, but without his sword.
[During the hearing the OrpERLY CORPORAL stands

« at the door.)

Briyht noontide.

The proceedings arve iuterrupted. Z1he CLERK
writes up his statement ; besides him only the
Secoxp CouNciLLor still sits at the table rocking
his ghair.  The complainant stands turning over
his papers. Pascunke, HAGERMEISTER, and the
First COUNCILLOR stand chalting at the window,
awalching LEUDENBURG,

Pascnge.

| 7 the CLERK.] 1 beg of yon, my deav sir, go and
see outside how things stand with the prisoner, We
must really bring the proceedings to a close.

CLERK.
Very good, sir. [F.rit.
LENDENBURG,

[Walks round the rvom with « spray, sprinkling
lavender water, concluding a conversation.] With all
due respect, sir, there’s a frantic difference between
the smell of a private in the open and in a closed
room. My squadron of Cuirassiers on a high road—I
ride, of course to leeward—smells. It’s the savour of
our profession. Noldier in quarters stinks. Always.
Frightfully.

HAGERMEISTER.

Bat still more dreadful is this dreadful, damp smell

of scrubbing. "The boardsare still reeking of moisture.
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PASCHKE.
And they are dirty all the same.

Lenpexsure.

Quite right. Sudor hAumanus mixed with soft soap.
Weaker nerves than ours would unquestionably bave
broken down among the surroundings. It isa shame
that cries to heaven to keep us so long without a proper
place! [7urnsto First CounciLLor.] And the Court
has been again refused for this year, has it not, Mr.
Councillor ? Really, it is quite incomprehensible to me.

First (COUNCILLOR.

1t is expected to come next year, Count. For this
year the Reichstag has struck it out.

LEnpeENBURG.

Crazy creatures there! They should sit here for
once and try cases. Tobe sure they have given them-
selves a fine show. Others must stifie. But the
dining is not good there. Have you ever dined at the
Reichstag, Major?

Pascuke.

[Curtly.] No.

LEBDENBURG.

Interesting. Really and truly. Table next me sat
Bebel. Drank small Pilsner and ate rolls. Qnite
decently with knife and fork. Rolls and cooked ham.
Really interesting. But dinner not eatable.

PASCHKE.

[T'wrns and coldly says.] Really!
[Moves away with First COUNCILLOR (o the window.
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LEuDpENBURG,

(7o HAGERMEISTER, snubbed.] Not a very com-
municative gentleman, Mister Paschke, Have been
trying to lug something out of him, but it's no good.

[HAGERMEISTER shrugs his shoulders.

LEUDENBURG.

Well, of course, they have a hard time of it, those
gentry. Fancy, it’s not easy to hit with a murderous
sort of thing like a cannon; makes the blood slug-
gish. Well, I have no great liking for sounding
notes ofwoe and putting on the stern face of a judge
here. Have as it is mssed a perfect bit of hunting.
1t came very hard on me.

HAGERMEISTER.
Can you ride your * Missis Page ” again, Count ?

LEHDENBURG.

Now the murder is out. How do you know, my
dear sir, that I have a “ Missis Page”? To be sure,
she is on her legs again,

HAGERMEISTER.
I saw n picture of vou and the nag in the Weck,
Count,
LEHDENRURG.
[With a laugh.] My very dear sir, it is “ Missis
Puge” certainly, but do you know who it is on her?

HAGERMEISTER
Why you, Count.
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LENDENBCRG.

Trooper Carl Abromeit, of the Cuirassiers, from
Naugeningken, my excellent batman. [He takes
HAGERMEISTER'S arm confidentially.] You see, my
dear sir, the Week is a very decent paper, even H.M.
often in it, but just suppose some onc—little Mina
Meyer, if you like—sees the picture. She says, ¢ I
say, Else, that’s not my idex of Count Lehdenburg.”
Wouldn't it be unpleasant for me? But as it is—how
can it touch me?

Enler « VOLUNTEER ASSISTANT SURGEON,
* Jollowed by the CLERK. ‘

SURGEON.

[Reports.] Beg respectfully to report, Corporal
Helbig is in a state to be further examined.

Pascuxe.
Thanks, doctor. What was the matter with him 2

SURGEOX.

Simple fit of weakness, Major, fainting, perbaps
due to the excitement of the trial. And, besides, the
Inspector of tHe Lock-up reports that for some days
he has obstihately refused to take nourishment.

PAsClKE.
Really! And now ¢

SURGEON.

He has had a2 cup of beef tea and a sup of wine,
That will, I think, be enough for the present.
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PASCHKE.
So then we can resume the proceedings.

SuRrGEON,
I think so, sir.

PascnkeE.
* | Looks towards the door.] Well, we will give the
peor devil a few minutes more, Thanks, doctor.
[£xit SurcEON with a bow:.

Pascoke.
A etrange fellow, this Helbig! Katen nothing.
And yet the case secems quite clear.

LEnpeENBURG.

That it is.  Don’t understand ecircumstances at all.
All these witnesses to character!  Oue, if you hke—
but that's enough. Only makes too much of the
whole business.  The Berliver Tayeblutt and the other
Social Democratist low papers will be haranguing
again about the intolerable military burdens. Can't
blame ‘em for once. And who does it come on?
Next year the Reichstag will again strike out our
Court Buildings.

Pascnke.

[Between anger and amusement.] Then you will
probably be no longer a member, Captain ¢

LERDENBURG.
Humbly beg pardon, Major, it’s the feeling of
comradeship and solidarity in me. [Blows kis nose
and shudders.] Devil take it, it’s no great delight to
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act as representative here of superior divine justice-
The last time-—you know, Major—affair of the pro-
bationer Paymaster and the little crazy barmaid—a
love tragedy or the bloody scene in the dark back
room—was interesting at any rate. But to-day ¢

SEcoND COUNCILLOR.

[From the table.] We are not at the end of every-.
thing yet, Count.

LEHDENBURG.
Oh, my own, just look at that! Our fatty can
talk ! [Goes to the table und pats the CouNcyLLOR
on the stomach.
Pascuke.
[Interposing pretty brusquely.] Had we not better
resume ? [ Signsto the CLERK.
CLERK.

[Goes to the door and calls through it.] The proceed-
ings will now continue.
PascHKE.

Well, are you half on your legs again, Corporal
Helbig ?

HELBIG.
Yes, sir.
PASCHKE.

Good. But, Orderly, just put a glass of water for
Helbig on the table there, all the same.

ORDERLY.
I have no glasses far prisoners, sir,
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PASCHKE.
Then take ®ne of these here.
[Points to those on the JUDGES table.

ORDERLY.
Those are for the Judges, sir.

PASCHKE.
Lord! that makes no difference.

(ORDERLY.
Excuge me, sir, it says in my instructions: ¢“On
the Juﬁges' table stands a water-bottle, filled, with
five glasses.”

LEHDENBURG.

[Flashing out.] Man, youre an [calming down]
exceptionally excellent ofticial !

PASCHKE,

[Sternly.] Orderly, I order you to put a glass of
water for Corporal Helbig.

ORDERLY.
Very good, sir. [Does so.

PascHKE.

[After they all have taken their places as described in
the directions at the beyinning of the act.] We will now
continue the proceedings. |70 First CovsernLor.] If
you please, Mr. Councillor.

First CounciLrox.
[After clearing his throat.] Prisoner, do you abide
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by the account that you gave before the proceedings
were interrupted ¢

HEeusig,
[Looks pale and worn.] Yes.

First CoUNCILLOR.

Then on that evening you were in an excited con-
dition—Dbut not drunk? )

HELuia,

No. T had drunk a couple of glasses of beer, hut T
knew what 1 was doing.

First CoUNCILLOR.

Well, you made a noise in the passage, Lieutenant
von Lauffen reproved you, you answered, and at last
you forgot yourself so far as to attack your superior
officer ?

HELBiG.

Yes.

Firs1 CouNciuuor.

And you have nothing to add to this?

HEeLBIG.

No.

PASCHKE.

[With a polite gesture requesting silence to the
CouncrLror.] Helbig, 1 will once more point out to
you that you are doing yourself harm by your stub-
born demeanour here. Helbig, keep nothing back
from your Judges. Perhaps there is something that
might plead in your favour. Helbig! There is yet
time!

[HELBIG is gilent.
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HswEN,

[Softly.] Helbig, man, don't be so mulish. Speak !
You are just condemning yourself.

PASCHKE.
Then you have nothing to add to your statement 2

HEnBid.

[Much ayitated, but at last veplies firmly.] No, sir.
| PAsCHRE shruys his shoulders.

R FirsT CoUNCILLOR,

Then we will proceed to hear witnesses. [70
OrbERLY.] Ask Lieutenant von Lauffen to come into
Court.

ORDERLY.

[Looks carefully down the list through his ylusses,
opens the door, and calls throngh it.] Lieutenant von
Lauiten, will you he so good ?

Fnrter LAUFFEN,
First COoUNCILLOR.
Witness, you are Lieutenant Joachim von Lauffen,
Tieutenant in the King’s Magdeburg Regiment of

Lancers, the 25th, born January 7, 1881, at Strasburg
in Alsace ¢

LAUFFEN.
[Guardedly.] Yes.
COUNCILLOR,

You are not related by blood or marriage to the
prisoner Helbig ?
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LAUFFEN.
No.
COUNCILLOR.
‘Will you please tell us about your encounter with
the prisoner on the night of the 12th of August of
the current year.

LavurreN.

[Hastily.] Very good. Well, I was just going to
bed when something tapped or knocked at my door. I
went and opened. Corporal Helbig was outside. 1
asked him what he wanted so late. He ansyered
in a confused way. At last 1 brought him in, be-
cause I did not want to have a scene in the corridor
at night. There I brought him to book, and he had
something to say about it. And then—then he be-
came—then he forgot himself. And I called the
under-officer on duty and had him taken away.

CouNCILLOR.

Very well, Lieutenant. Only, it would be very de-
sirable if you would enter somewhat more into details.
For instance, what did Helbig answer you when you
called him to account for the knocking or banging?

LAvurrex.

That—that I don't remember. Tt was all sorts of
silly, confused stuff, if 1 remember right. At any
rate, quite unimportant, quite. Fact. No mistake.
Else 1 should have noticed it.

COUNCILLOR,
But he seemed to you to be excited ?
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LAUFFEN,
Yes, that he did.
CoUNCILLOR,
Perhaps drunk as well ¢

LAUFFEN.

That may be. At any rate, not stupidly so. Only
it’s certain that he was exceptionally excited. Very
excited, almost feverishly. 1lis behaviour and his
attack—gave me rather the idea of a sudden—delu-
sion, That’s it—of a sudden delusion. And perhaps
—I am—1I feel bound to sny so perhaps, after all, I
am partly to blame in the matter. I was out of
temper that evening- yes, tremendously out of
temper, and treated the Corporal frightfully roughly
at once, beustly so. Really quite without reason.
That I grant at once. I suppose that must have
provoked him, and—— and altogether 1 have often
reproached myself for using my sword. But, as I
said, I was very out of temper, hideously so, as so
often happens. And, in any case, I would request—
most respectfully, that the Corporal, if it is possible,
may be allowed all extenuating circumstances. [ /e
stops as he sces the JupcEs looking at each other in
astonishment, then presently}l—Yes, that 1 would most
earnestly, and, of course, most respectfully beg.

First (COUNCILLOR.

[After a long silence.] TW'm. And you give us no
other details ?
Lavrren,
No.
[4 puuse.]
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First COUNCILLOR.

[Z0 the Assessors, hesitatingly.] Then I suppose

we can proceed to put the witness on his oath?
[LAUFFEN shows alarm.
Howex.

[With a bow to PASCHKE, asking for a hearing.] I’
am forced to declare that in the testimony of the
Lieutenant, and in the same place there is—a gap
just where Corporal Helbig professes to have sud-
denly lost all recollection. That, to my thinking, is—
a more than remarkable coincidence, and T con:idx it
my duty, as prisoner’s friend, to insist on its being
cleared up. I therefore respectfully beg that, the
witness may be once more guestioned in this direction
—most searchingly, I beg.

PASCHKE,

Very well, Lientenant von Hiwen, H'm, Lieutenant
von Lauften, I too wanted to address a word or two
to you before you are sworn. I should like to remind
you that according to the form, you swear not to
concenl anything that you know. Thercfore, Licu-
tenant, 1 call on you, in discharge of my duty as a
conscientious Judge, and 1 beg you from my heart,
Lieutenant, as your comrade and senior—examine
yourself once more to the innermost of your thoughts
before you take the oath.

LAUuFFEN,
[ Dully.] Very well.
PascHkE,
Have you nothing to add to your statement ¢
[ LACFFEN i8 silent.
|4 long, anxious pause. |



ACT It LIGHTS oUT 79

COUNCILLOR.

Then we will proceed to swear the witnesses.
[He rises and reaches for his helmet, the others
do the same.

. Lenpexsura.

[In a clear, trumpet-like voice.] Eh, hem—with all
due respect, Major, would it not be advisable to post-
pone for the present the swearing of Lieutenant von
Lauften until that honourable witness has once more
examined himself, and in the meantime have the
other Witnesses 2

Pascuke.

[70 ¥irsr Couxciiron] I do not know whether

that is admissible as a matter of procedure.

First COUNCILLOR.

[After a short consideration.] Yes, it is that. There
would be nothing to prevent it. Have the prisoner's
friend or the accuser any ohjection to make ?

Hiowen axp Tuirp CovNciLLor.

No.

First CoUNCILLOR.

Licutenant von Lauffen, your being sworn is post-
poned. We shall ask you later to repeat your state-
ment - and, in certain respects, to complete it.

LAUFFEN,

[Hoarsely.] Yours to command. May I go?
PascHKE.

As you please, Lieutenant.
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FirsT CoUNCILLOR

I would ask you to remain. We might have toask
questions in the course of further taking of evidence.

LAUFFEN,
Very well. [Retiresup to left.

COUNCILLOR.
[70 OrbERLY.] Trooper Michael.

ORDERLY,
[ds above calls through door.] 'Trooper MicKael.

FEnter M1cHAEL,

First CouNcILLOR.

Witness, you are batman Wladislaw Michael, at
present trooper in the 3rd squadron of the 25th
Magdeburg Lancer Regiment ?

MICHAEL.

[Is pushed jforward reluctuntly by the ORDERLY,
always nervously at attention.] 1f you please, Major,

CoUNCILLOR.
Born February 27, 1882, at Lekno.

MiCHAEL.
If you please, Major.

PascHKE.

[Gently admonishing.] Michael, you should say
Mz, Councillor. ’
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MIcHAEL,
Please, Major.

PASCHKE.
What, again 2 Mr, Coun-cil-lor.

MicHAEL.
If please, Mr, Counc——

PascakeE.
[Disheartened.] Well, let be.

First CouxciLLor.
Trooper Michael, are you related to the prisoner
there, Corporal Helbig, by blood or marriage ?

MicuAEL.

1f please, Major. |Astonishment «t the Jupces’
table.)

COUNCILLOR.

[Z'0 Jupces.] That seems scarcely credible. Helbig
was born at Halberstadt; his mother’s name also sounds
thoroughly German. [Zo MicnakL.] Are you really
related to Corporal Helbig ?

MICHAEL.
1f please, Major.
CoUNCILLOR.

In what way?

[MI1cHAEL makes no reply.

COUNCILLOR,

Lord, you can surely tell me how you are related to
the prisoner ?
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MiIcHAEL.
Certainly, Major.
COUNCILLOR.

Then tell me, please.
[MicHAEL s silent, and almost dies of alarm.

LLEHDEXNBURG.
Oh, you heavy-headed lout !
CoUNCILLOR,

I almost think we ought to employ an interpreter.
[PAscHKE shrugs his shoulders helplessly,

LEODENBURG.
Beg pardon, Major, may I have a try ?

PAsSCHKE.
‘Why, of course, Captain.

LEHDENBURG.

Moj maly Wladek, nie boj sie. (Wladek, my lad,
don’t be afraid.) 1s Corporal Helbig uncle yours?
Or cousin ¢ Siostrzeniec. (Countryman.)

MricHAEL,
[ Briskly.] No, Captain.

LEWDENBURG.

Or, my little Wladislaus, has sister of yours mar-
ried man that’s called Helbig ?

MicHAEL.
Have no sister, only have brothers,
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LEHDENBURG.

Well, that'’s just the whole business. Is Pan Ser-
geant in any way—wogile—one of your relations?

MicnagL.,
Haven't such high relatives, Captain.

LENDENBURG.
[With a gesture to the Court. ] There now !

Pascuke,

The man seems tome a hit weak in the nut, What
is he to give evidence ahout ¢
L ]

CoUNCILLOR.
Lieutenant von Lauffen sent him to fetch the under-
oflicer on duty. e did not set foot in the room at
all.  Ile neither saw nor heard anything, besides,

PASCHKE.
I think we may do without this witness.

COUNCILLOR.

1 think so too. | The others assent.] You can go,
Michael.
MicuakL,

If please, Major.
[Some by-play between LEHDENBURG and him.
He wheels about stiffly and goes towards
the door. Before yoing off casts a sheepish
’iook at LEHDENBURG, who waves jocosely to

im,
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PascHKE.
You have made a conquest there, Count.

LEHDENBURG.

Yes, indeed. Count Biilow will thank me for it.
Practical policy for Poland without touching the
Settlers’ Fand. Prize solution of the riddle.

COUNCILLOR.
[Z0 OrpERLY.] Sergeant-Major Volkhardt.
ORDERLY.
[ Calls through door.] Sergeant-Major Volkhardt!
VOLKHARDT enters and stands to attention.

COUNCILLOR.
Sergeant-Major Volkhardt!

VOLKHARDT.
[Comes forward.] Here!

CoUNCILLOR.
Witness, you are Sergeant-Major Friedrich Volk-
hardt, born April zo, 1850 at Magdeburg ?
VOLKHARDT.
Yes, Mr. Councillor.

CoUNCILLOR.
You are in no way related to the prisoner Helbig 2

VOLKHARDT.
No, that I am not, sir. But he was brought up i
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my house from the age of twelve, when his father,
my old comride, died.
PascHKE.

Excuse me, Mr. Councillor. Sergeant-Major, do
stir up.  Forget for the moment that you are before
superiors. We are Judges in the first place, and you
a witness.

VOLKHARDT.

[Bristles up.] Very well, sir.
(!0UNCILLOR.

Bi& there has been no formal adoption ?
VOLKHARDT.

N, sir.

CouvncrnLor.

Then there is no reason why you should decline to
give evidence ?

VoLKUARDT.
T am at your orders.
CoUNCILLOR.
At the entertainment on his return given to Helbig,

on the evening of the rzth of August, you sat beside
the prisoner ?

VOLKHARDT.
T did, sir.
COUNCILLOR.
Did anything strike you at that time about your
neighbour ?
VOLKHARDT.

Nothing extraordinary. Perhaps he was a little
quieter than usual.
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COUNCILLOR.
But not excited ?

VOLKHARDT.
No.

COUNCILLOR.

Can you say whether the prisoner drank much at
that time, or very rapidly ¢

VOLKHARDT.

I did not notice anything at all. To be sure, at
first one always drinks rather fast.

CoUNCILLOR.
About how many glasses should you say ?

VOLKHARDT.
Well, it might have been four or five, or at most
six glasses.
COUNCILLOR.
The prisoner could not have got drunk on that,
could he?
VOLKHARDT.
Scarcely, I should say, sir.

C'OUNCILLOR,
Good. [{7e turns over his papers.

LenpeNsura.
I beg humbly pardon, sir. Should like respect-
fully to inquire whether the prisoner had had any-
thing proper to eat beforehand. Am convinced six
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glasses of beer on an empty stomach would cause
total drunkenhess. Have had disastrous experience
myself.
PASCHKE,

[Impatiently.] Oh certainly, Captain. Mr. Coun-

cillor, pray——
COUNCILLOR.
Well, had the prisoner caten beforehand or not ¢

VOLKHARDT.
No?I scolded him about it.

LenDENBURG.

Foilit ! Consider it established beyond question.
Corporal Helbig, when he committed the act, had
got a proper skinful.

Tnmp CotNciLLoR.

Perhaps, Count. But, according to our military
code, drunkenness is no extenuating circumstance.

LenpenNnukc.

Thanks for very kind instruction. Was of course
well aware of the fact. All the same, is interesting
to know—for Judges and the like.

Frrsr CounciLLOR.

Sergeant-Major Volkhardt, what sort of a man
do you consider the prisoner to be? As regards
character, I mean.

VOLKHARDT.
A quiet, steady, frank and honourable man.
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COUNCILLOR,
. . L4 .
You have not known him to be given to violence ?

VOLKHARDT.
No, never.
COUNCILLOR.

Can you explain to yourself how he suddenly let
himself be led away into this attack on Lieutenant
von Lauffen ?

VOLKHARDT.
No, sir; 1 cannot at all,

COUNCILLOR,

And you know nothing of a possible hidden reason
for the attack ?

VOLKHARDT.
N
COUNCILLOR,

[ mean, whether there were strained relations, or
anything hetween the Lieutenant and the prisoner ¢

YVOLKHARDT.

Excuse me, sir, there can be no question of that
between an otficer and an under-officer.

COUNCILLOR.

Of course not. I only mean, Corporal Helbig might
have been at some time treated in a way which, say
even wrongly, he felt to be unjust,

VOLKHARDT.
No, certainly not.
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COUNCILLOR.

Or he migl:t fiom private and quite natural reasons
have taken a hatred to the lLieutenant ?

VOLKHARDT.
[Starts.] From private reasons ?

COUNCILLOR.
Well, Sergeant-Major, you hesitate ¢ Speak right
out, sir.
VOLKHARDT.
VPI?}' good, sir,  Bnt 1 really know nothing 1
could allege.
* COUNCILLOR,
But when I asked you, you started, didn’t you?

VOLKHARDT.

Yes, Mr. Councillor. I—1 myself have been put
quite wrong in the head by this affair. First,
Helbig, my boy, as I may call him, goes and does a
thing like this, and 1 cannot for the life of me under-
stand why or how-—and then, when you, sir, asked
me about private reasons which might acconnt for it,
I—I could not help—  But that is quite out of
place here, sir.

COUNCILLOR.

Only speak out, Sergeant-Major. One can never
know beforehand whether a thing has not some
connection with the case under consideration.

VOLEHARDT.

You will excuse me, sir—what I mean hardly
could.
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CoUNCILLOR.
Sergeant-Major, speak all the same.

VOLKHARDT.

Well, it merely occurred to me that my daughter
at home—takes a very particular interest in the
proceedings. She keeps on asking questions about
this and that—and at what time the proceedings
would begin, whether she might not be there, and
whether all the witnesses had to be sworn, and that
—such a lot of nonsense, that at last I forbade her
to speak. And then she grew quite excited, and
declared she must be at the trial, at all costs, and so
on. That was what occurred to me just now.,

CoUNCILLOR.
Really? And had your daughter any reason for
being so excited 2
VOLKHARDT.

Why, yes, if you come to that. She was at one
time half engaged to Helbig.

CounciLLor.

Then there is nothing extraordinary about it if the
girl is excited. In any ease it is scarcely conceivable,
is it, that your daughter could have anything to do
with the quarrel between Lieutenant von Lauffen and
Helbig ¢

VOLKHARDT.

| Emphatically.] Oh, no. How could it? It is
quite impossible.

COUNCILLOR.

‘What do you say, prisoner ?
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HEewLs1c.

[Gloomily, ith a touch of scorn.] Certainly, Mr.
Councillor.

Howen.
I respectfully request that the Lieutenant may
also be questioned on the point,

COUNCILLOR.
If you desire it, cortainly. True, I don’t know
what purpose it can serve——
[VoukBARDT becomes on the alert, and looks
inquiringly at HoweN.
» Howen,
I respectfully beg you to do so.
COUNCILLOR,

Very well.  Will you be so good, Lieutenant von
Fanffen, to speak on the point ?

LAUFFEN.
[Very hastily.] As you please. There—there can
naturally be no question of that, no ¢uestion,
COUNCILLOR.

Thank you, Lieutenant. ItisasI supposed.‘ The
girl is simply concerned as to what will happen to her
betrothed.

VOLKHARDT.

Excuse me, sir, but Helbig is no longer her
betrothed.

COUNCILLOR.
[Jocosely.] Well, well. Old love does not die.
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You see now, Sergeant-Major, how the matter
stands ¢

VOLKHARDT.
To be sure, sir. That must be how it is.

CouNcILLOR.

Very good. And if any information should ‘be
wanted from your daughter, she can easily be fetched
across, can’t she ¢

VOLEHARDT.
Certainly, sir. My guarters are close at hand.

COUNCILLOR.

Quite so. We will postpone your beings sworn,
Sergeant-Major, till you are summoned later on as a
witness to character. (7 the OrbERLY.] Corporal
Queiss !

ORDERLY.

[ds above, calls through door.] Corporal Queiss!
[After his entrance looks out once more and
leaves the room amid signs of angry
astonishment.

Enter QuEiss, who stands to attention.

. COUNCILLOR.
Corporal Johannes Queiss ?

QUEISsSs.
Here!
COUNCILLOR.

You were born on October 2, 1870, at Branden-
burg on the Havel ¢
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QUEISS.
Yes, sir.
COUNCILLOR.
Not related to the prisoner either by blood or
marriage ?
. QuELss.
Neither of them.
CounciLLoR.

On the evening of the 12th August you were under-
officer on duty in the barracks of the Third Squadron 2

QUEISS.
Yes, sir.
COUNCILLOR.
Tell us how you were sent for, and so on.

QUELsS.

I was in my room. Then 1 heard Lieutenant von
Lauffen call for the under-officer on duty. 1 went at
once to his room. On the way I met Trooper
Michael. He was sent to fetch me. I shut him into
the servant’s room——

COUNCILLOR.

Why ¢

QUEISs.

There might be something or other wrong, and
there was no occasion for him to hear when I was
told so.

COUNCILLOR.
Well, Goon'!

QUEISS.
The door into the Lieutenant’s room stood wide
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open. I reported my presence, and then Lieutenant
von Lauffen ordered me to take Hedbig to arrest.
He—Helbig, of course—had, he said, made an attack
on him.

CoUNCILLOR,

You heard nothing of the dispute that went before.

QUEISS,
No.

CoUNCILLOR.
And on the way to the lock-up he said nothing
either ?
QUEIsSs.
No.
COUNCILLOR.

Good. [7o the Court.] So there we are at the same
place again. [Zo VoLKHARDT and Queiss.] Volk-
hardt and Queiss, I ask you again, can you, apart
from what you have already stated, give no informa-
tion which might serve to account for the conduct of
the prisoner on the evening in question ?

VOLEHARDT AND QUEISS,
[With one voice.] No, Mr. Councillor.

CoUNCILLOR.
And you can make no conjecture about it either ?
No matter what sort ?
VOLEHARDT,
No, sir,
[QuEiss makes no reply,
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CoOUNCILLOR.
Well, Queisv ?

QUEISS.

[dfter a sullen pause.] When T got the order from
Lieutenant von Lauffen to arrest Helbig, I thought I
heard a noise in the Lieutenant’s room, and when I
took Helbig away he looked up only once—and that
was towards the room door.

COUNCILLOR.
Well ?
* QUEIsS.
I suppose there must have been some one in the
room.
COUNCILLOR.
And who should there be there 2

QUEIss.
A lady! [Sensation amony the Jupces.
LEHDENBURG.
[Out loud.] Aha!
COUNCILLOR.

[70 QuEiss.] So it was a lady to your thinking ?

VOLKHARDT,

[Gives out a low, respeciful lough and shakes his
head ; in an undertone,] Why, really !

COUNCILLOR.
Volkhardt, you have something to say ?
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VOLKHARDT.

If you please, Mr. Councillor. Queiss, you must
know—he’s our best under-officer, 1 believe, that is
in our Army Corps, and perhaps even in the whole
Army there is not another such a good horseman, and
as for horse-mastership, that’s where he knows all
about it

COUNCILLOR.

[Zmputiently.] Yes, yes, Sergeant-Major. That’s
very possible.

VOLKHARDT.

Excuse me, sir, but it’s so—but as for women, he
cannot bear them. It's like holding a red rag to a
bull, and where there’s anything that’s not nice,
according to him, there is always a woman behind it.

LENDENBURG.

The man interests me wonderfully.

PasCuKE.

[Reprovingly.] Really T must beg of you, Captain.

Right, Volkhardt! We will not believe your subordi-

nate out of hand. Anyhow, we are bound to follow

this hint.
[He motions to the COUNCILLOR to continue the

hearing.
CoUNCILLOR.

[Smiling with an wir of superiority.] Queiss, did
you notice anything else which pointed to there being
a woman in the bedroom ?

QUEISS.

No, nothing else.
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COUNCILLOR.

But the rustle that you say you heard— that may
have come from outside just as well, may it not?
From the passage, or the adjoining room ? Baurrack-
rooms are mostly thin enough.

) QUEISS.

That is certainly possible, but the rustling was not
the main thing. When afterwards Helbig looked
towards the door—it was that that put me on to it.

. 1

C'OUNCILLOR.
Corporal Queiss, 1 must draw your attention to the

'y \ .
fact that you stand here as a witness.  Therefore you
must not put forward statements in the air for which
you have not the smallest proofs. You cannot even
say why and how you arrived at your conjectures !

QUEISS.
And I have seen once before a ludy coming out of
Lieutenant von Lauffen’s rooms.

COUNCILLOR.
Oh! When was that ?

QUEIsS,
Ealy in June; about two in the morning. [ can
tell you exactly if I Jook in the stable-book. It was
when “ Andromeda” broke her right shoulder.

COUXCILLOR.
Oh! And who was it that time ¢
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QUEISS.
That I don’t know.

CounciLLoR.
I suppose you saw the lady ?

QUEIss. .
Ob, yes. It wasa white figure that flitted round the
corner at the other end of the passage, and then she
was gone.
LEHDENBURG.
Unquestionably the ¢ White Lady of Berlin Uastle.”

She travels sometimes.

CoUNCILLOR,

‘Well, Queiss, that a grown person cannot suddenly
“be gone” is very clear. And there are no ghosts
either, eh ¢

QuEiss.

No, I don’t believe in them.

COUNCILLOR.

And a barrack, I suppose, is fastened and locked
up everywhere at night-time ?

QUEIss.
Yes, certainly ; at least it ought to be.

CoUNCILLOR.
Then it is clearly and plainly impossible that any-
body should suddenly be gone. [Sarcastically.] And
the white lady came out of the Lieutenant’s room ?
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QUEISss.
Oh, yes, thit I saw distinctly, as I do your honour
now.
COUNCILLOR.
And did you not follow her up ?

QUEIsSs.

No, I heard just at the time two horses biting each
other in the stable, and the stable sentry must have
been asleep, so I ran to the stable.

COUNCILLOR.
That seemed more important to you.
L]

QUETss.
Yes, certainly.
LEHDENBURG.
Wonderfully remarkable man !
Queiss.
But afterwards | searched everywhere.

COUNCILLOR,
And found nothing ?
QUEISS.
Nothing ?
COUNCILLOR.

Then you must see that you were mistaken. You
let yourself be deceived by the moonlight.

QUEIss.
The moon was not shining that night.
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CoUNCILLOR.

[Angrily.] Or you dreamed the deucd knows what.
In any case you don’t mean seriously to maintain
that that can have anything to do with the case in
which Corporal Helbig is mixed up? He was at the
Riding School then, wasn’t he 2

QUE1ss.
I know that, sir.

LEHDENBURG.

May I be allowed—one question? Do any wemen
live in the part of the barracks which is in ques-
tion ¢ .

[QuEss is startled, makes no reply, but custs a
troubled look at VoLKUARDT.

VOLKHARDT.
If you please, Captain, my quarters are in that
part, and my daughter, of course, lives with me.

LEHDENBURG.

[Thoughtfully.] Oh! That is all T wanted to know.
Thank you, Sergeant-Major Volkhardt.

COUNCILLOR.

Well, Queiss, now you see, don’t you, that you
must have somehow made a mistake ?

QUEIss.
[Shrugying his shoulders.] But that is always the
way, if a decent fellow gets into trouble it is always
a woman that’s to blame for it.



ACT III LIGHTS oUT 101

CoUNCILLOR.
[Reprovingly.] That’s nonsense, Queiss.

LENDENBERG.
Thorough-paced misogyny.

PascHKE.

Why, yes, it seems to me to be a sort of mono-
mania, All the same—Helbig, tell us now, was a
girl in question at the time of the quarrel ?

Hernprc.
| Kecitedly.] No, no!
®

Pascuke,
[Warningly.] Tlelbig!

HEeLBI1c.

[ Distracted.] T will say nothing more.
[1Te sinks back in exhaustion,

[Panse.]

Pascuge,
Lieutenant von Lauffen, will you please speak on
the point ¢
LAUFFEN.

[Alarmed, struggles with himself ; after « painful
pause.] Corporal Queiss is totally mistaken.

Pascnke.
H'm, i’'m. ILieutenant von Launffen, I will refrain
from again reminding you of the seriousness of the
oath which you will presently have to take. But the
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statement of this witness, Corporal Qugiss, has come
on us all as a surprise ; and if there should be even a
grain of truth in this surmise of his, then much
would be accounted for which was obscure before,
Lieutenant von Lauffen, further back you asked
directly that extenuating circumstances might be
considered in favour of the prisoner. Well, a ques-
tion of passion, a jealous outburst—these would
undoubtedly form such an extenuating circumstance,
though, of course, it would not wipe away the offence
that Helbig has committed. Is the prisoner to be
deprived of this advantage?

4 heavy pawse. )

LLAUFFEN.

[Perturbed.] T—T have nothing toadd to my state-
ment. [PAsCHIE resumes his seat, shrugging his
shoulders.

[0 lony pause.]

COUNCILLOR.

[0 quiet warning.] You will have to swear to your
statement directly, Lieutenant von Lauffen.

LAUFFEN.
[Blankly.] Very well.
[4 long, oppressive pause, during whick the
CouNc1LLOR plays nervouslywith his papers.

Howen.

[Hoarsely, clearing his throat.] Eh—hem! 1 beg
to submit that the state of the case has by no means
been cleared up by the evidence so far given, On the
other hand, the statements of Corporal Queiss, and
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Sergeant-Major Volkhardt told us before that, seem
very much wotth notice. Therefore I most respect-
fully propose that we call on Friulein Volkhardt, the
Sergeant-Major’s daughter, to attend,and question her.
And that—even if it should only lead to a negative
result.

[Alarm and silence. VOLKHARDT shrinks visibly.

[LEHDENBURG.

[ Decidedly.| I am decidedly in favour of the pro-
posal being adopted.
°

HAGERMEISTER.

[Waemly.] T beg respectfully to declare myself of
the same opinion as the Captain.

Pascoke.

I am of the same opinion too.
[SEcoND und THIRD COUNCILLORS bow in token
of assent.

Fizst CouncinLoxn.
Certainly. Is the request to be proffered imme-
diately ¢
Pascukes.

Of course. The quarters of the Third Squadron
are scarcely five hundred paces away. Orderly!
‘Where is the Corporal ¢

QUEIss.
[Goes to the door and calls.] Corporal !

Enter ORDERLY, evidently trying to keep some one out.
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Pascuke.
Where did you get to, Corporal ¢

ORDERLY,
Outside, sir.

PASCHKE.

So T said, Send the Usher at ouce across to the
quarters of the Third Sgquadron and have this sum-
mons handed to Fraiilein Volkhardt, daughtel of
Sergeant-Major Volkhardt. [//e takes it Jrom the
CLER]\] Fraiilein Volkhardt is to comply witly it as
soon as possible.

[ 7le motions iwpatiently to the OR})FRI& to
ke the summons from him.

ORDERLY.
[Zlemains standing calmly at the door, peevishly.]
Yes, sir.  But Fraiilein Volkhardt is here already.,
[General astonishment.

ORDERLY.

[ ('ondescends to continue.] She has been waiting
ever so long.  Since L [lvokiny at the wilness-list
through his glusses] let in Corporal Johannes Ludwig
Queiss. She desires to be heard.

PASCnKE.
Why did you not report that to us?

ORDERLY.
Because she is not on the list of witnesses, and
because women, according to the Instructions, are
not to be admitted.
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PASCHKE,
Oh? Well? let her come in now.

ORDERLY.

Very good, sir. |Ewit, and ushers in KLARA.]
“raiilein Volkhardt.

LEHDENBURG.

[/n @ 1o tone.] The Court is becoming a stage.

Lnter Kuana in a plain dark dress with a simple

R straan-hut on her head.

Pascuge,
Yortare Fraiilein Volkhawdt ?

VorLkHarbr.

| Kweitedly.] Txense me, sir. Yes—this is my
laughter,

Pascnxe,

Good, Sergeant-Major. |70 Krara.] You desire
‘o be heard in the proceedings against Corporal
delbig, madam ?

Kurara,

[Constrainedly, but friendly.] Yes.

PASCHEE.

You have something to tell us about it ¢ Some-
thing important probably. Is that so?

KraAra.
Yes—only—you will excuse a question first, sir,
Are the Have the witnesses been put on oath
already ¢
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PASCHEE.
No.
KrLaRA,
[Urgently.] No oue has had to swear yet? None?

PAsCHKE,
No, none.
KraAra.
[Relieved.] Thank you, sir.
PASCHKE,
Just calm yourself a little first, Fraiilein. Youare
welcome to sit down, too, .
KrLARA.

Thank you, sir. I can stand very well.

Pascuke.
As you please, Mr. Councillor, may I trouble
youd
COUNCILLOR.
Very well, siv. [ Politely.] M’yes. Well, Fraiilein
Volkhardt, will you, to begin with, let us know what
information you have to give us? We can go into

personal matters afterwards, for you see it is quite
possible that your statement is not to the point, eh ?

Krara.
[ervously.] That I do not think.

COUNCILLOR.

Well, that we shall learn directly. Now you know,
I suppose, what the question is ?
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Krara,
Yes, perfectfy.
COUNCILLOR.
[Approvingly.] Good ; that’s right. And what have
you to say to it, Fraiilein ¢

KrARA,

[With « sudden resolve.] I know how Lieutenant
von Lauffen and my foster-brother came to blows.

* CoUNCILLOR.
That is what we most earnestly desire to know.
Well then, please.
Kuara,

Well—my foster- brother had been away from home
for two years, at the Riding School at Hanover.

COUNCILLOR.

Very good. \

Kiara.

And before he went we were half engaged, so to
speak., Not exactly formally and openly, but yet so
that he might consider me his promised wife

COUNCILLOR.

Quite right.
[ PASCHKE puts his hand on the COUNCILLOR’S
arm, as @ hint to cease such interruptions.

KrAra.
And so when he came back he—thought he had
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reason for being jealous of Lieutenant von Lauften.
And that evening, a while back, he @lled the Lieu-
tenant to account over it. The Lieutenant would not
have it, and told him to leave the room. Then Helbig
became more and more pressing, and at last he
believed the Lieutenant had me hidden in his bed-
room. And then he threw himself on the Lieutemsrt
because he would not let him get at the door, and
the Lieutenant struck him over the head with his
sabre—but Helbig broke through to the door and tore
it open [Sensation.
CouNciLLoR. .

[ ZTaken aback.] Yes, that ali sounds very credible,
but— Fraiilein Volkhardt—allow me—how ,do you
know all this so certainly? Were you ?

Krara.
[Curtly.] Yes, I was in the room.
[VorLxnarpr Las watched events since KrARAS
entrance blankly ; now he steps back stag-
geriny, QUEISS altending to him.

Krara.
[{n @ low tome.] 1 had gone to visit Lieutenant
Von Lauffen. We were—— 1 love him.
[Pause.]
CouNCILLOR.

[Dumbfounded] Very good, Only—I don’t know
how I am to understand that.

PAscHEE.
I think it is quite clear, Mr. Councillor. At any
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rate it will be sufficient for us to ask the prisoner and
the witness, hieutenant von Lauffen.  Corporal
Helbig, do you admit the description that Fraiilein
*Volkbardt has just given ?

HEeusic.
ttterly.] It must be all right, if she says so.
. Y Y
[He sits down wnd hides his face in his hands.

PAsCIKE.
And you, Lieutenant von Lauffen ?

LAUFFEN.
Yes, sir.
L[]
VOLKIARDT.
[Seems not to hare believed. it all witil LAUFFEN'S

answer, for which he has waited in breathless expecta.-
tion. Now he gives vent to « hoarse c¢ry of fury, and
tries to fly «t LaurrFen.] Ha!

Pascoke.
Warningly.] Sergeant-Major! Cproar.
Y g ) 2

QUEIss.

[Holds VOLKHARDT fast with the strength of a giant
and forces him down into one of the witnesses' chairs,
whispering in sullen anger into his ewr.] Keep calm,
Sergeant-Major. One is enough! Quiet now, Ser-
geant-Major.

[ VOLKHARDT sits panting on the chair. The
JUDGES have for the most part jumped up
Jrom their places, and are watching the
Sergeant- Major excitedly. Only the SECOND
COUNCILLOR remains sitiing.
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PASCHKE.

[Sternly.] What was that ¢ Sergeamt-Major Volk-
hardt, what was that 2

QUEISS.
[Firmily.] You will excuse me, Major, I thought
Sergeant-Major Volkhardt would fall, and sga.l
supported him.

Pascuke.
Was that really so ?
[ ke others look at each other in azlence, shrug-
ging their shoulders.

LEHDENBURG, .

[Comes forward briskly and passes round the
Junces’ table o the two.] Why, it’s quite palp-
able, sir.  Watched the occurrence most cave-
fully. No doubt possible. A fainting fit. No
wonder, either! [Lyes Queiss throwgh his eye-glass.)
Lucky you ran to him, Corporal! Else it might
have gone badly. Splendid, such presence of mind.
That’s the sort, Corporal. That’s it, heavy cavalry.
Nothing like it! [7% V()LKHARI)T] Sergeant-
Major Volkhardt [mkes a r/eétme at once encouraying
and enjoining calmness], n old veteran like you
must not let himself be toppled over so easily! All
right again now, isn’t it ¢

VOLKHARDT.

[Straightens himself up, significantly.] Yes, Cap-
tain, It Aas to be!

Curtain



THE FOURTH ACT

SCENE as in Aot 11.
The room is at first dark.

LAUFFEN.

[7s lying with his hands crossed behind his head
on the settee. On the table and chairs, bestrewed
about in confusion, lance-cap, bandolier, sword and.
gloves.  After a while he gets up slowly, goes wearily
to the door and calls.] Michael.

[Then he shuts the dour wgain aud remains
standing by the writing-table.

MICRAEL.
[#nters.] Your honour ?

TLAUFFEN.
You can light up, Michael.

MiIcHAEL.
Very well, sir. [Lights the lamp.

Lavurren.
And then tidy up.



112 LIGHTS OoUT ACT 1V

MicHAEL.

Very well. [/le puts the things that'are lyiny about
in their places, while LAUFFEN watches him blankly.
With the lust article in his hand.] Tako coffee or
tea, sir? [de LAUFFEN does not reply.] Is quite
quickly made. Have got spirits of wine. Quite
quickly made. -

LACFFEN.
No, let it alone, Michael. T want nothing.

MICHAEL,

[Lfter @ time, timidly.] Or—would hke a tankard of
beer from the town of Strasburg ¢ "I"s killing day over
there to-day ; fine fresh cutlets.

Lavrres.

[Sharply.] Hold tougue, fellow. No, no. [Swallows
down his anger. More mzldlr/ ] No, Michael, I want
nothing. Butl—you are a good clmp [7aAcs & hand-
Sul of cigarettes from the bor and gives them to him.]
There !

MicnAEL.
[Tries to kiss his hand, overjoyed «t the praise.]
Thanks, your hononr.
LAUFFEN.
Oh bosh! Be off !
MicHAEL.
[Going towards door.] Any more orders, sir?

LAUrFEN.
No, nothing else. | Takes watch out of pocket.] Say,
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now, Michael, how late is it ¢ [Taps the watch, holds
it to his ear. [n a low tone.] The brute seems on
strike.

Micnaew,
Quarter to ten has just given warning at the

Main Guard for tattoo.

LavFrex.
Really ¢ All right. When you have done cleaning
you can go to your den,
L

Micnagr.
Ve’ good, sir. [ Makes to go out.

Laurren.
[Calls after him.] Hi, Michael! Just first go
across to Lieutenant von Hiwen, I should like to have
two words with him.

MicHArL.
Ve’ well. [Repeats order.] Would Lieutenant
Hiwen be good enough tocome to your honour, For
two words ¢

Lavrrex,
Right. Be off'! [Exit MicHAEL.
[LaurreN left alone, walks up and down the
room restlessly, at lust goes to the mirror and
puts his dress straiyht, buttons up his collar,
and smoothes his halr with two little pocket-
brushes.
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Enter HGwWEN, looking somewhat awkward,

LAUFFEN.

[ddancing to meet him.] Excuse me, Howen, for
sending to ask you to come. [He halls, then breaks
out.] I—T had to talk to some one. I could stand it
no longer. -

HOWEN.

Yes, I can understand that. However—I should
have come to you.

LAUFFEN. ¢
Really? [77e goes to HoweN and clasps his hand.)
I thank you for that. .
HOWEN.

[After clasping his hand warmly.] Surve enough, 1
should have come of myself. But—you know, Lauflen
—1 wanted a little time to—well, to calm down. Like
that—divectly after the trial — it would not do, [ could
nothave borne the sight of you! [ith yathering anger.)
Do you know, I should have wanted to thrash you?
Oh, yes—thrash you soundly.

[LAUFFEN trembles violently and grits his teeth
together.

Howen.

[After walking up and down once or twice.] Man alive,
what have you brought on yourself ¢ On yourself ¢ on
me ¢ on us all? Us all who wear the sword-knot ¢ Lord
God! [Draws « long breath, then more calmly.] Lad,
I loved you as a brother—just as in old days 1 did my
younger brother, who went wrong at sixteen, just the
same. You need not think, though, that I at all
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regarded you 3s the blameless crown of creation ?
Oh no, lad, your many faults and naughtinesses I fully
wecognised, and in spite of that I took a delight in
you, because you had the making of a real man in
you. And now, now? If you had brought some
&nod, girl or other to grief—well, that might have
passed. I should have called it one more of your
naughty pranks. [He laughs softly to himself.] Why,
yes, so illogical are we men. But, lad, that through
your fault the fellows outside should have a right
to let fly again about us, about our class—that you
have given the dirty dogs a sound reason for their
mud-throwings--that owing to you they can justly
say, ““ I18w can an officer demand respect from those
under him, when he himself does not respect their
simplest and most natural feelings of honour?”—
that, lad, that, by (od, was accursedly ill-done of
%ou! And I—1 actually warned you that blasted
evening! 1 saw the disaster coming. But no, no!
Into it you fell—like a third-form boy. And when
it all came out, then—then I should have liked to
have treated you like a third-form boy, too.

[4 long silence. ITGWEN walks up and down
excitedy. LAUFFEN meanwhile goes to the
window.

LAUFFEN,

| A fter a while, with forced calm.] How a man can
change, to be sure. If any one had suggested to me a
month ago that I would allow any one to talk like
that to my face, I should have—— [He gives a short
laugh.] Well, I know, Héwen, how you mean it.
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Howex.

[#uarnestly.] That is the only reason why 1 spoke
S0,

Laveren.

Well, no more. The mischief is not to be_re-__
paired. No good talking about it. The much niore
important question is—What next?

[HOWEN shruys his shoulders wviolently, and
stands playing at the writing-table with a
paper-cutier.

TLAUFFEN.

[Slowly, gloomaily.] Do you know, Hiweny that 1
am not so over and above grateful to you for having
—at the trial, yonder, to-day—once or twice in a
sort of way kept me from perjury ¢

Hiwey,
Man, you are mad.

LAUFFEN.

[Calmly.] No—oh, not in the least. Will tell you
why, too. If I had—committed perjury, the busi-
ness was clean—out—decided. Clean—and plump.
[He jwmps up excitedly.] You—you have no idea
how I am again—tossed this way and that, what
state my mind is in, topsy-turvy and all in confu-
sion! It is enough to make one mad!

HoweN.
You—don’t know, T suppose, that perjury—means
a conviet prison ¢
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Liavrres,
Oh, yes. 1 Radascertained that.  But all the same,
I should have had to go through with it. Or perhaps
not ?
[ HowEN shrugs his shonlders.

LAUFFLN,

There you are.  And this I will own to you—it was
worse than a convict prison to me to see that man,
Ilelbig, sitting before me. First one looks upon him
as one of the common dogs, and then—one has to
lhide from him. I am foreed to lie, and the thing
brings me—this and that, take it !- -advantage and he
—he s (uite gratuitously, and knows it will do him
harm, it must do him harm. That was worse than
running the gauntlet-—worse than penal servitude!
By God, yes.  But what was the use? 1 had to put
up with it, and I had put it through. 'The affair was
all smooth,  Awd now you come -—

HoweN.,

Lord in heaven, mw!  Klara Volkhardt would
hwve been ther: all the suue.

LAUFFEN.

| Obstirately.] Then that would not have made it
quite smooth !  Inthat case, deuce knows, my way was
marked out for me. lustead of that, here I sit
knocking my head against it over again. Tam in a
worse plight than before. I should like to run at the
walls, and seeif thereis no loophole there. [/lethrows
himself on the seltee agarn.]  What on earth am T to
do now?
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Howen.

[After a long pause, with palpable iciness.] So then
the matter is settled. M’yes—and as that was the
only way in which you could decently get over the
business—you must just see—wait for what wmay
come, And—in the meantime there is no good in”
talking big about it. Don’t you think so? Well,
good-night, Lauffen. If you should want me, you
know. [Goes towards the door.] Good-night. [Kait.

[LAUFFEN looks ufter him in astonishment, once
he takes « step or two as if to go after him,
but stops. Ile makes a gesture of dis-
couragement and sinks into the arm-chair at
Jull length.

[Anocking. The first time LAUFFEN does not
notice it. Al the second he sturts up.

LAUFFEN.,
Well 2 All right!

MIcHAEL.

[ Enters, fastening the last button of his indoor
jacket.] It's the Sergeant-Major «—or

LAUFFEN.
[Starting up] Who?

MicHAEL.
The Sergeant-Major begs most respectfully-
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[Springing up after a short hesitation.] Let him
come in !
MircHAEL.
Good, sir.
[Steps back, and lets N OLKHARDT pass in, then
exit.

VOLKHARDT comes in and stands to attention, is
without his sword and carries in his hand his
cap, which he soon lays aside ; hus still the Lancer
thwic with the orders on which he wore in the
Jorenoon at the court-marticd.

. [ long silence.
LAUFFEN.
[Constrainedly.] You wanted to speak to me,

Sergeant-Major ¢

VOLKIARDT.
| Heavily.] IP you please, Lieutenant, I waited
yonder—and in the darkness too—till a light was
lighted here, and then 1 thought, Now it is time,
now you can go across, and - here I am.

LaAvurrEN,

Yes—and Sergeant-Major, we have to talk to each
other.

VOLKHARDT,

At your order,sir. That we have.

LAurreN.

We —ell— Sergeant-Major [¢mpulsively] T have done
you a serious wrong, a wrong that cannot at all be
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made right again. But—do move, Sergeant-Major !
You are not on duty now.
[VoLkHARDT stunds somewhal niorve easy and
lays down his cap.

LAUFFEN.

Well—and, Sergeant-Major, I sincerely beg your
forgiveness for this wrong. Sincerely, Sergeant-
Major, and I begitof you. 1 earnestly beg it of you.
My word for it, Sergeant- Major, I would gladly give
anything if I could make this business undone, _

VOLKIARDT.
[Dully.] That is surely not possible, sir.

LavrreN.

No, of course not—unhappily. And that is just
the frightful part—simply maddening. 1 have done
you wrong, Sergeant-Major, and cann8t make it right;
again. [Hesitatingly.] Sergeant-Major, shall I, for
your and Klara’s sake [{le is silenced by Voixk-
HARDT'S gaze.] My God, | simply do not know what
I am todo. You wished to speak to me, Sergeant-
Major—perhaps you know of a way out of it ¢

VOLKHARDT.

[Honrsely.] Very well, siv. [/raws a recolver
JSrom the breast of his Lancer tunic.] There.

LAvUFFEN,
4 [I'vi,ili'ng up.) ?Sergeanb-Major, you are—! What
oes this mean ?
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VOLKHARDT.

Excuse me,gsir, that is surely clear. This is my
service revolver, loaded, and you have one too, sir, in
the press there, that is the regulation. And—I
thought—as that is the custom in such cases——

LAvuFFEN,
mergeant-Major, that is impossible.

VOLKIARDT.

| Studiously raising his tone as he goes on.] 1 beg
most’respectfully to say, sir, that it is certainly much
more impossible that things should remain as they
are, that I should be left like this with the girl, with
everybody pointing their fingers at her, that my
name should be utterly dragged in the mud, and no-
body be punished for it! That is certainly —as God
is in Heaven—much more out of the question.
[Roaring out.] , Justice must be done in the world.

LaAvFres,

Yes, of course it must be, Sergeant- Major, naturally!
But you must see yourself, there are cases—in which
one cannot, however much one will—however much,
Sergeant-Major

| Brter Krara. .lfter a rapid, anxious look
round, she remains stunding near the door.
LAUFFEN and VOLKUARDT gaze at her in
astonishment.

VOLKHARDT.

[ Masters himself. Loughly.] You? What do you
come here for ?
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KraAga.
[Simply.] I followed you, father.
VOLKHARDT.
‘What—what can you want here? Eh? Go!
Krara.

This is all about me. [Resolutely.] So 1 wish to
be present.

VOLKHARDT.

Yes, there you are right. There, sir, does she not
stand there, as if she was a wonder of honestyy as it
she were innocence itsell ¢ As if she were still my
good child that I have trusted entirely since the lad
out there has lain under the earth. And now—now
I would rather you lay yonder beside the boy under
the turf than that shame thould break over my head
as it does here!

Krara.
[ Beseechingly, but firmly.] TFather!s
VOLKBARDT.

| Turns silently from her to Lavrrex.] And now I
am come to the man whose fault it all is, and tell him
to give me satisfaction. [He points to the revolver.

[KLARA moves a step forward in alarm.

LAUFFEN.

[Repelling him, in « tone of command.] Sergeant-
Major, you see, I have let you speak, and speak
freely, because I see the wrong I have done, and I
must also admit that you have good reason to be
angry. But this simply will not do! That is out
of the question! I cannot exchange shots with a
non-commissioned oftficer. I am not allowed to.
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VOLKIIARDT.

[Stepping bakk.] With a non-commissioned ofticer ¢
Why, yes, to he sure, T am that [with « bitter langh).
Excuse me, Lientenant, 1—I had almost forgotten
that! When for years, all through the regiment,
,ong has been looked up to as—as a sort of show-
piece and model, old Volkhardt, who was in the War,
who rode in the great charge, that time at Vionville
—then—then one may easily become too proud,
Lieutenant, and forget one’s rank. But now—now
1 am quite in my place again. Now, there is nothing
wrornlg! A-—a non-commis-ioned oflicer like me is
not an equal by birth, of course, and [pointing to
Kurarua] she there can only look on it as an honour
too, an undeserved honour! Aye, aye, such a thing—
only ranks with second-class folk !

LAUFFEN.
[Sharply.] Sergeant-Major, say no more! You—
you speak like a regular Radical ruflian! I warn

you, Sergeant-Major, you will put the yoke round
your neck with your talk!

VOLKHARDT.

[Wildy.] Quite so, siv. That I do not mind in the
least! It no longer matters at all. What am I
now but a vagabond, a quite low sort of vagabond ¢
[He laughs like a madman.] Old fool that I was, T
thought I was something, that I stood for some-
thing! How I did my duty all these long three and
thirty years, as if—Lord knows—something wonder-
ful depended on it! I gave myself to it, body and
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soul! And—and if at times I got wild, because I
must always remain what T now am, befause I simply
could not get any higher—1 said to myself, It doesn’t
matter. Even your low rank has its honour. It’s
honour. Oh, yes? Lies and deceit! And—I
deceived myself most of all! .

[ e stops from sheer excitement.

LAvUFFEN.
[Has several times vainly attempted to reply; sharply.]
Sergeant-Major, at least think what you are aboat !
[KLarA meanwhile has thrown herself on a
chair and hidden her face in her handsy only
looking up from time to time in despair at
her powerlessness.

VOLKHARDT,

[Not heeding KLARA, dully, half asifle.] This here,
[grasping «t kis Irom ('ross] this morning when I
fastened it on, I thought to myself, you are the only
one in the regiment that has that; no one else has
it—not even the Colonel. And now ? [/e tears the
Cross off with quivering fingers.] Down with the
glittering fraud! It—it’s nought but a couple of
ounces of iron, and—and may just as well lie in the
dust [is on the point of throwing it on the floor, but
refrains], and yet I valued it above everything. I
wanted to have it with me when my time came to go
underground. 'What has come to me now. 1 no
longer care to wear it. T must not? [He shoves the
C'ross on the table, weeping with fury.] Nay, not such
aman as I. Not such 2 man!
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[LAUFFEN.

[Coaringly, Test in « tone of superiority.] Sergeant-
Major, 1 carnestly beg of you, do calm yourself now
at Jast ! It is all nonsense that you are talking.

VOLKHARDT.

[Appears to just realise once more LAUFFEN's presence ;
slowly.] Before, when all was dark here and 1 was
over yonder in the dark too, I had made up my
mind gto do the business all by myself. [Wildly.]
But no, T thought presently, the other shall be in it
too. Andif he will not give you your right [Mersting
out] T Will take it.

[7e suddenly lifts his vevolver in the direction
of LAUFFEN. LAUFFEN stands motionless
and looks VOLKIARDT steadily in the eyes.
Kruava  throws herself with a cry of
“Fagher!™  before VOLRIARDT and tries
to shield 1.AUFFEN.

VOLKIARDT.

[ Seizes her by the arm with kis left and forces her on
to her knees with « powerful hewve. He aims «l
LAUrrEN, then suddenly his arm begins to tremble, and
he lets the weapon sink slowly and reluctantly. [lddf
aside, gnashing his teeth.] [ canuot do it. He is my
Lieutenant. 1 cannot do it; I am afraid to!
[Sobbing with fury.] 1 have been obeying orders for
tens of years, till it has sucked the marrow out of my
bones! Afraid! afraid! [Gradually he masters him-
self, then with great bitterness.] Liong ago the father
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saved my life, the son takes it from me again.
| Drawing himself up more calmly.] We are quits.

[Krara, meanwkhile, his™ hadd grip having
relawed, has half visen to her fret again.

VOLKHARDT.

|Gazes long at her, bends slowly down to her as if
meaning to kiss her on the forehead. Tears run down
his cheeks.] You! My poor.girl. We two (42
at once draws himself up agatn abruptly ; Larshly and
roughly.] Come, get up! We will see that we get
out of this. We will go and hide ourselves.some-
where in a mousehole, as deep as we can, ro that we
may no longer see the people, and how they point
their fingers at us, how they whisper to each othei—
¢« There, look, that’s she, the young one, and that’s he,
the old man.” Don’t look me in the face like that,
you! Not so calmly! 1 tell you don’t stand there
like—like this morning, when you showed your dis-
grace to the world, before everybody, and without
shame |

[KLARA lowers her head « little.
VOLKHARDT,

[Points to the door.] There, go! Let there be an
end of it ! [ds KLARA hesitates, menacingly.] Go!

KrLara,

[At first haltingly, then clearly and decidedly.] 1
wish to stay, father |waving lightly towards LAUFFEN]
with him. Now most of all! You wrong him,
father. 1f I had been firm we should all still be
holding up our heads, he and you—and I. I am to
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blame, and I alone [in « lower fone, and tenderly,
as if making 1 confession] because I Joved him. 1
could not do anything else—I threw myself on his
neck !

VOLKHARDT.

T [Staggering and catching at his forehead.] Who
—are you then—all of a sudden ¢ You threw your-
self’ ¢ You are like that ¢ Tike that? Run,
run. And when he has had enough ot you, there are
others besides, and then—like that ¢ [IFith a gurgling
cry, Ynashing.]  Lieutenant’s drab. (o to the
devil !

o [/le raises the revolver like lightning ayainst
KLaARA and fires.

TLAUFFEN.

[Yells.] Sergeant-Major !
[He ruhes at Voukuaror to hold kim back,
hut is too late.

KLARA,

[ Catches at her breast, tottering, in a lreaking voice.)
Thank you, father. [Zalls heavily to the ground.
[ VOLKHARDT watches her jall with eyes fixed
with horror. e lets the revolcer fall from
his hand, and seems very slowly to realise
what he has done. s LAUFFEN makes as
if to go to KLana, waves him back with «
yesture that signifies ** Now she is mine once
wore.” e kneels beside her, and takes her
heud carefully on his lap.
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Krara.

| Opens her eyes, and letting her fathr hold one hand,
gropes faintly for LAUFFEN ; softly.] My lad!

[LAUFFEN kneels down beside her sobbing.

Krara raises her head a little and smiles

Saintly. Then she sinks back and erpires.

YVOLKHARDT.

[Lets her carvefully and slowly ylide to the floor, yives
one more lony look at her, and then rises heavily. When
he s erect, accusingly but quite calmly.] Noy, sir,
you can call the under-officer on duty again.

Curtain.
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