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Scene:

MORI

A C T TW 0
Scene One
Evemng in MELCHIOR s study. The window is

open, the lamp burns on the mble MELCHIOR and
MORITZ sit on the sofa '

. I'm quite ||vely again now, just a bit on edge. But
| slept all through Greek. |‘m surprised old Tongue-
twister didn‘t twist my ear. | just scrapped in on time

"~ this morning. My first thought when | woke up was

irregular verbs, Damnation-hell-and-fireworks, | con-
Jugated all through breakfast and all the way to school,
till everything was green in front of my e'yes R |
must have gone blank about three. The pen made one

~ more blot in my book. When Mathilde woke me up,
" the lamp was smoking and the blackbirds were singing

their hearts out in the lilac under the window. Suddenly
| felt so completely miserable again. 1 fastened my col-
lar and put a brush through my hair. ... . But you fee|
sattsfled when you‘ve forced somethmg out of yourself
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hanks I‘m no ing. . NIf

it up! wwork and wo y eyesdroPWit. Ernst
Robel'S alredy failed six timesYgge the holidah
Three times.jn Gk, twice w B3 reaker
time in Litera?y\Histo I‘ve onl g 0 that p

condition five tin;é and eftmtel pemng
again! Robel mn‘:}%qt\gi TSifl Rob%‘s pardr
hing

- didn’t sacrifice everythi r him. He can beoom a
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moon. MELCHIOR climbs over the churchyard wall.

* MELCHIOR (jumping down inside). That pack won’t follow
me here. While they search the brothels, | can get my
breath back and sort myself out . .. Jacket in shreds,
pockets empty. | couldn‘t defend myself against a
child. 1'll keep moving through the woods during the
day ... | knocked a cross down - the frost’s killed
all the flowers anyway. Everything’s barel The king-
dom of death!

This is worse than climbing out of the skyliéht! Like
falling and falling into nothing! | wasn‘t prepared for
thisl | should have stayed where | wasl

Why her and not me? Why not the guilty? Providence,
or ariddle? 'I‘d break stones, starve - how can | even
walk upright? One crime leads to another: I‘m sinking
in a swamp. | haven’t got the strength to finish it . . .
It was not wrong! It was not wrong! It was not wrongl

No one’s ever walked over graves and been so full of
envy _No_ Lwouldot have the courage! O, i

marble cro

down on their &‘ . strin s %
on all the graves. ler than houses. Ej
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Scene Two

Scene: Churchyard in pouring rain. REVEREND BALD-

BELLY stands in front of the open grave with an
umbrelia in his hand. On his right, HERR STIEFEL,
his friend, ZIEG and UNCLE PROBST. On the left,
HEADMASTER SUNSTROKE and PROFESSOR
BONEBREAKER. STUDENTS make up the rest of a
circle. Some distance off, MARTHA and ILSE stand
by a half-fallen gravestone.

BALDBELLY. Whosoever spurns the grace with which the

Eternal Father blesses all who are born in sin,he shall
die the death of the spirit. And whosoever in flesh
and pride denies the worship owed to God and lives
and serves evil, he shall die the death of the body. But
whosoever sacriligiously casts aside the cross with which
the Almighty inflicts this life of sin, verily, verily, | say
unto you, he shall die the eternal death. (He throws a
shovel of earth into the grave.) But we go forth on the
path of thorns, let us praise the Lord, the All Merciful,
and thank him for his unsearchable gift of predestina-
tion. For as surely as this died the three-fold death, as
surely will Lord God lead the righteous to salvation and

eternal llfe Amen,

throws a shovel m nto\the {rave)
_is the greatest conceivabing ﬁeﬁs&{inﬂ



