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VINALE
(Prince, Poff a¥d Troutse remain on)_
4 {The CHORUE ENTER in procession)
Choruss Givs a greeting with loyalty
To the scion of royalty

Who taday shau celebrate his coronatien,
- And ne more he must tarry, :
For & monarch must marry
Te a princess of blue bleod and royal: stat&emo
- ' ¥Wow wirh dus oeremonial
" He'l) make ochoioe matrimonial
And will wed with all avallable eolat.
’ Soon his troth shall be plighted,
 And two nations united
8hall proc¢laim the glaé. event with loud huszal

mxa! Huzma! a,é. 1iv.

Hilooh°- o lxyf tam;parary su‘bjaats Myal.

N ‘ - - X yleld the regenoy today;
Yor your Prince has gcome of age
‘And the orown's his heritage.
"7is he who must obey,

o (Rey eamrgx)m
- Our Primce has come of age,
And the erown's hie herikage.

748 he we must obey.

Poff;  Now he must chocse a consort royal,
: A noble dame of miem smerens.
Roday he makes gelection
' @f the modsl of perfeotion
W¥ho is te be his futura Q.uaen.

Ghorws:  Bvwival Hail our fubhre Queen.

Brincessess '
‘(Reprise of Refrain of Seng in Opening Chorus)

Do you think he likes girls who are cold,
or tea beld.
Well, I think one like me
With his taste will agree.
In suspenge now are we,
But right soon we shall pes
who the happy girl shall be.



B4

(Prineenses ALL posed bef

prince;
(Gaiiy)
» - @harming Prince BBOS,
I admire you all;
Yat I confess

t7i8 no Princess

That helaa my heart in thrall. |
Princesses: = What! ¥one of us?
ALL: What? Fone ef tham" |
Prince: Bcwe aamea unknown, unseen.

: ~ ¥ons - buk tha girl T 1eve shall be my queen,

ATL: | :ﬁeva! Ha ha ha ha ha (Lagghgg to Musis)

Kila.eh- This is no mattér of love or hate.
The heart of the King baleng to the State.

Prince: ¥ot nmine! I only give my hang
' . Where 1’ can giva ny hsart.

(QE&ISATmN. &sir and Malieh ghocked, eonfer)

: f(ﬁﬁé‘a‘aming)l . o
| ‘Ym oum wa!  Just as we supposed
ge has a secret he has not. digelosed,

ony the r}imigai
: ;-th‘, rince Ivan al

iden- .

(‘Iithu. ibs:te)? Pardon , your Royal Hiﬁhnaw
T %he stz“.fact i,s “too gerious far 3&3%1 The marriage
cf a King is no joke,

prince zv;an. (Lightly)
(More serieusly)

' Ro marriaga is.
But I am quite in sarnest.

 Qzir: And the lady youwaum make your Queen? Of what
B nafsian is she a Princess?

’Prince~ Most noble patriot, she is ne Princess at all,

princesses: (To each other) Outrageous! What an insultl

(‘%ingﬁ.ng resumed




Hiwoh (_,_sin;sl_wm is the 1;@39 | | i
A!-I.. . Her name, Your Ro.;al Highneaal Tell us pray.
oo rdg_ *‘lhe 15 She”

"@*’11 us Pz‘ay" mm mrk:ed :

Frm a lang Zirm ef ki
: :ﬂ‘rom gire shwo ¥
“The 1&35.01’ yo

‘ The faith of - a ‘monare

Tor the wile of a |

C The smids of a vronma e
Glory is your mistress. Love 1a mt for you.
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ACT II

Interior of Vivien's villa on the

;shore of the Danube.

The conservatory arranged for a musi-

—Q-a-lﬂd—
Grand pisno at R.

Large clock against back wall.

Doors L.

e ————EE TSI

A wide entrance at C. back leading to

a terrace with a wview of the DanlDCa..

A fountain with goldfish.

An arched entrance at R. or wide doors.

The various guests of a musicale given

at her villa are fiscovered. These in-

¢clude ladies and gentlemen J

dress; the men in frock coats; the la=-

dies wearing hats, Some of the men are

in military uniform. Several noblemen

wearing orders and decorations, About

half the guests are musical profese=-

ionals; operatic and concert artists.
« A FETRTITEY 1

These are carefully made-up types; they

may even be made up to represent well



known .artists. M. Alacarte, a French

basso made up like 1. Plancon is at one

side liberally patronizing é punch bgw;;

Signor Chianti, a tenor of barber-like

appearance, is seated in the foreground
R L

eating an ice. Herr Schellenbrunnen, &

tcellist, is seated using his cello as a

table from which to eat his refreshments.:

At the piano is Ruffinoff, a Russian

pianist, playing the accompaniment of

Princess Stellina. She is opening her

mouth as wide as possikle and he is play-

ing the piano with wild contortions. But

all this is pantomime; not .z.sound.ls

\

heard. The rest of the guests are all

chattering so the music is inaudible.

I TR S S R



QPENING ENSEMBLE

S

All QChatggging)

(To each other with animation)

We are having dreadful weathey
Don't you think it's time to go?
They have been so much together;
I am sure it must be so.
What have you been doing lately?
Don't you think this party slow?
Oh, yes; he admires her greatly.
Have a drink? I won't say no.

She has left him now forever,

Don't you think that bhe is elever?

You don't say so ! Well, I never
Heard of sucha thlng.

Yes, I hear that he is drinking

All ner fortune he is sinking.

This is rather slow, I'm thinking,
VWhy don't someone sing?

%e are having dreadful weather =---

(Sudden stop)

(As the gosszp reaches this p01nt, utelllna reaches the
elimax—of—er—song; wrich may beé somethning well known,
“"WTﬁh“thE‘nﬁfE—bETUTE—fHE“IEEI 3 High sustained tone. As

"’viﬁgwfhe greé%eqt excite-
THIS 60 _Lreaks 1nto ELe”cﬁaﬁter

plays a”cras- R
1ﬁ€ﬁt‘“ﬁéf‘%ﬁ§fffﬁﬁ§ic,7”

TUSHES 1N meﬂmwwﬂmvwmm
LIt tHE CoGSE Of GHE ext ement is the ¢
Tthey all begin taPPlaud

Al Brava ! Brava %!
Magnifique Charmante !
Brava Brava !

- o

(ete. repeated)



Moumoute: (To Stellina) Delightful ! Won't you sing again?®

) No, no. Don't tire yourself.
You must bve very warm;
We can't impose upon you.
You take all hearts by storm.
Brava ! Brava ! Brava !l

All: (fearing she will

(TROUTE enters made up as an eccentric pianist, with an
extTEordinary nead or heir and a barely visible mous-
taghe] Very EXrotE

Moumoute: This must be Herr Bangkeyski.
A1l (welcoming him) Delighted ! ‘
Troute : Danke sehr.

Moumoute: Of course you'ré going to play for us.

Troute (showing vance) 7Yes, later on, ma chere.
All: Tong to hear you right away.
Troute: oh, very well., Then I will play.

S 0N G -- Troute and Chorus

EEETE

"THE PIANO KING "
=

I

Troute: When young I went in for all muscular sport;
S I'practmced-athletics-of<every-sort. : SRR
The tug of war tussles
Developed my muscles;

I punched at the bag ev'ry day. '

But, much to my sorrow, I found out at kength
There wasn't much money in muscular strength;
So, bold and defiant, :

. And strong as a giant,
I learned the piano to play.

Ghorus: Seo, bold and defiant
- And strong as a giant,
He learned the piano to play.

(While the Chorus repeat this, 1 te coes to the. pians
andprays the end of Tizst's S d Rhapsod, i
"“Eﬁ?ﬁbﬁtﬁﬁ"ﬁﬁﬁ?ﬁ?ffﬁﬁ?fﬂmTﬁfﬁmi 0 = bV a

“rEviTgTan e rertrie bl a“no.:mmﬁ:}g;“@ifﬁ_r_._iunishes all applaida.
‘fﬁé“ﬁ@WﬁT‘TﬁEﬁﬁ“gjf§ﬁa'sfﬁégwfﬁgwggigggg o :

ETR




Refrain

And now I'm the king of the concert piano;
The champion pounder of keys,

'S0 maidens contralto and damsels soprano

Joy and noise reign supreme;
Ey'ry feminine heart in an ecstacy bounds.

For they all know it can't be as bad as it sounds .

Troute:
I capture with absolute ease.
When I put on full steam
I am quite in a daze
Just from dodging bouquets,
(Chorus repeat last ﬁhree lines)
’ II
Troute:

My biceps make Sandow retire in dismay.
My left's like a pugilist's so people say.
My fist is a wonder;
It just raises thunder.
Pianos with me last a week. _
And when I start in on the big concert grand,
T make it look groggy whenever I land.
It sounds like the rattle _
And roar of a battle,
And ladies hysteric'ly shriek.

(Chorus repeat three lines, during which Troute gees

to the piano. AIter a.pause, during which he adjusts

tFe 5tooL and imitates the mammerisms of a pianist, he

§1§7§“§“5ﬁ?1§§§ﬁ§‘6f“E“WEII‘KﬁEWﬁ‘COmpggggigﬁ%

Refr avi;g

So now I'm considered a great virtuoso,
I'm famed for my find head of hair.
All other pisnists are only just so-so,
They'rejealous, but what cdo I care?
I perform like one fired
With a genius perspired;
And the key-board I leave full of bruises and dents
All the music I play ' '
Carries people away,
They don't know what it means, so they think it's
: immense.

(Chorus repeat refrain)




All
Bravo | Bravo !
{Troute bows)
BEncore !

Stelllina

Oh,'HerrwBanbkévékl; don't ston. Play us one of your own
compositions.

Troute
{Runs nis hand through his hair, affectedlv)
Impossible, dear 1ady. T IWays Cono.@r viat one solo pays
for my supper. Besides, I really eat so little.

Mou.
sides
Bating ! 1I1t's all these artists think of.

Attentioh;"ﬁiease. Monsieur Alacarte is going to sing
WThe Two Grenadiers.”

All
(Applauding feebly)

Bravo

: M. Alagarte ,
T am very sorry, ladame. On ze empty stomach it is
to sing impossible. T

Mou.
They only come here to geit dyspepsia at our expense.

Troute
(To Mou., aside)
Ah ! ‘Eﬁ”“?ﬂﬁf?ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%~ niece ! she will sing for us.

All
(Ad..15b)

Yes, yes ! vivien ! Where is she?

Mou. ’
Oh, Igm S0 sSOTYTY. It's very unfortunateg but my niece
has a violent headache. I think 1t was a headache she
said. She may Jjoin us later.

(PhO"dS retlre un and R. and L. form natural




Troute
(Always posing and affected as the»plgp}gﬁ)
Ah, madame U RIS ST IS, B TG I nat I ne woman !

Mou.,
Ah, yes. Vivien ig a dear; just what JIwas a few years
ago.

Troute
(Looking at her short stout figurel.
Before™vou SETtled downe.

Mou.
Bxactly.

I wonder if he means anything by that.

Steillina
Do you know, they say the young King has not married
because he is in love with your niece,

Mou. .
Oh, my chlld, I know nothing about that. Vivien knows
I have no. interest in such matters.

Troute

{(Suspiciously)
But Q“'cdufééwthe King often calls here,

_ Mou. .
On, bless you, no. There's going to be no scandal about my
niece. I know these Kings, my dear. They're a bad lot.

(Stellina goes up. Mou. and Troute down C.)

But really I'm not inVivien's confidence, Men are the
last thing I think og.

Troute

(Asmde%
Yes, FAr, your last thought will be of them.
' (Listens to talk of variou )

Stellina
(Ccamln’r dovm)
Oh, fﬁf?“fﬁ”fﬁ““fffe, there's no doubt about it,. I just
ha’cr== the Court and I just love Bohemia. Vhy, I'd give
up myg position at court in a “a minute to be like V1v1en.

Mou.
Why, my dear, I don't call you too stout.



Stellina

oh, I don't mean in figure; but Ity dying to go on the
stage.

Mou.

Well,that's an easy matter nowadays.

Troute

I trust, Princess, you have no homicidal intentions.

Stellina

on, I would love it ! T be a prima donna is the dearest
wish of my heart.

_ﬁTroute exits as the music begins)

(Moumoute goes to the piano and plays a piano
T t—to—the—operatic trtersotattons—in the

ToTLoWing SONE. . Ti€ PLano TE Not ASArC..out
merely rfor comic business 10T Houmoute)

" WART IS CALLING FOR ME *

Princess Stellina and Chorus

I

Mamme is a queen and papa 1is a king;
So I am a Princess; I kuow it.
But court etigquette is a dull dreary thing,
I just hate it all, and I show it.
To sing on the stage, that's the one 1life for me.
My figure's just like Tetrazzini.
I know I'd win fame,
If I sang in "Boheme"
That op'ra by Signor Puccini.

I've roulades and trills
That would send the cold chills
Down the backs of all hearers of my vocal frills.,

(sings a part of Musetta's waltz in "Boheme?)



Refrain
el

I long tobe a prima donna---4onna=-=-4donna.,
I long to shine upon the stage.
I have the embonpoint (pwong)
To become a queen of gong; _
And my figure would look pretty as a page.
I want to be a screechy peachy cantatrice,
TLike the other piump girls I see.
I hate sodety
I hate propriety;
ART is calling for me.

{Chorus repeat all or part of refrain)

II

IT'm in the elite. Switors sigh at my feet;
gt311 I do notlike my position.
I have not much use for the men that I meet;
I quite burun with lyric ambition.
Those tenors so sweet ! If they made love to me,
I'd be a success, that I do know,
And Melba I'd oust
If I once sang in "Fausti®,
That op'ra so charming by Gounod.

Girls would be on the brink
Of hysterics; I think : -
Even strong men would have to go out for a drink.

(she sings a part of the Jewel Song in *"Faust")

Refrain

I long to be a prima donna---donna-=--4onna.,
1 long to shine upon the stage.
With my avoirdupois
And my tra la la la la,
T would be the chief sensation of the age.
I long to hear them shouting "yiva® to the diva.
Oh, how lovely all that must be.
That's what I'm dying for, -
That's what I'm &ghing for.
ART is calling for me.

(Chorusrepeat refrain)

(Bxit all but Moumoute 8 goes to door L.; calls)
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‘ Moumoute
Vivien déar ! There's no one here. You can mislay
that neadache for awhile. '

(Enter VIVIEN, She has an épen letter in her hand)

Vivien
Wnere are they all?

Mou, '
In the dining room eating themselves to death. Such appe-
tites ! They never leave enough to fix up for next day's
Juncheon,

Vivien

Any lettiers, Aunties

Mou.,
Nothing but bills. And they're awful this month, Oh yes=-
another letter from that wealthy Spaniard, the Marquis di
Gorgonzola.
(Produces a letter)

Vivien
(At the mirror)
NO ,m . ’- -.“ ,-‘,6;.(-, .‘4,-,.vu.,,.,,-,._,.,,.»,_i;;u,u;~ nd?
Mou.

Why; no dear. Are you expecting anything important?

Vivien
(Business)
dow GE-TTEEET

Moumoute :
Suspiciously well, considering that adjustable headache.

. Vivien
Is this gown becoming, do you think?

lMou.

Vivien ! You're expecting somebody.

Viv.
Why, Auntie ! What makes you think that?

Mou.,
Miloch, the King's uncle. He's crazy to marry you.

Vivien
No, no, Auntie dear. He comes 10 see you.
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Mou.
gAffectedz
Do you think so? Well, I must say he is awfully sweet
to me. On ! It's Prince Zepy you are expecting.

Vivien
Prince Zepy ! Oh, I'w positive he comes to see you.

' Mou.
_(Hopeful)
I wonder if he does.

(Looking at letter) :
Why ! The Marquis says he will call on us this evening.

Vivien
What afbore ! Of course we're not at home. I'll
loan you some of my headache.

Mou.
There you are, throwing away chances. Why, the Marquis
is rolling in money.

Vivien
Dear Auntie, we're not so poor that we have to marry for

money.

' Mou.
Well, now don't make the mistake that Idid. I used to
be hard to please. Now my chances are puried and the epitaph
is, "Here lies a girl who was too particular."

(Vivian laughs}

Suppose you lose your voice. Tooks don't last forever.
1 was your age once. Now if I'd tried to count up to my
age, 1'd lose my breath. '

Vivien
Patience, Auntie ! You shall not worry much longer. I
have decided to marry.

Mou.

' (Fervently) '
Heaven be praised for its mercies ! Who is 1t°? The Regent?

(Vivien smiles and shakes her head)
Prince Zepy?
_(Sadie business)
Borgonzola, the Spaniard?
(Same-business)
Who then? I have a right to know;the poor fellow you marry
will have no mother-in-law, and I must try to take her place.

Who is 1it°?
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| Vivien
(Pettingiifou, )
That's telling !

(Huas a §ohg, crosses to mirror and looks at herself
casually) '

Mou.
(With an outburst)
Vivied I THET 1o0EK5 11 your eyes. What does it mean?
I know !

(In_despair)
Mon Dieu !} You are in love ! In love ! Oh, I knew

something horrivle was going to happen.

Vivien
Laughin
Why, what makes you think I am in love?

Mou.,
That looks in your eyes. A kind of a God-help-me-I'm-gone
look. . I used to haveit. And now look at me.

Vivien
Cheer up, Auntie,. I may have a pleasant surprise for yott.

Mou.,

Now don't tell me va're going to marry a tenor?
o : | Vivien u o |
(Coquettishly at the mirror)

Is my c¢rown on straight?

v Mou. .
Vivien ! What an idea ! Believe me, there are very few
‘Kings purring around with wedding rings.

Vivien
_ (Smiling)
Perhaps you are right.
Goes to the fountain)

Mou. :
Take my wrd forit, if the King shows up at all, it will
be with an offer of some sort of a morganatic merger. They
call it that after a famous American who invented the merger,

Vivien
_(At the fountain)

Auntie, dear; do you see those little fish?



Moua

{Irritable)

We're not talking abvout fish.
Vivien

;hey can all be caught, but not all in the same way.
And they are just like men.

" GOLD _ FISH _ SONG "

Vivien
. _

Come, little fishes, of golden hue,
I've something awfully nice for you.
Round at my call will you gather?
Rather \
You know when anything's good in view;
Open your mouths now and shut your eyes
I'1l giwe you something to make you wise,
At the first crumb you're all nearing
Fearing !
Some other fellow may share the prize.

Refrain
Poor silly fish; like the men I know.
If any kindness to them I show,
They make believe that they love me so;
But they don't care for me; it's the crumbs I throw;
Just treat them kindly;
They'1ll follow you blindly,
Whenever, wherever you wish;
Still every girl¥has her own little way
Of treating her own little fish. ‘

II

%
Fishes are silly; they never look
Twice at the bait, till they feel the hook;
First thing they know you have caught them,
Taught them,
They were well off in the nice cool dbrook.
Idly they bask in the placid pond
7ill they see something of which they're fond;
Food, in the vase of a fish's wkekesx;
Wishes;
And in the case of a man --- a blonde.



Refrain

Some fish are blind--=-but the men all S0.

Where they may land they don't care--don't know.

Some are so easy it seems a shame;
Often the sport is extremely tame.

Don't be too cruel;

Don't treat them tog well;
Throw them some crumbs if you wish,
But ev'ry cogquette has her own little net
Tor landing herown llttle fish.

Mou.

Well, vperhapsfyou are right; but, take the word of a keen
observer, no fish that gets away ever comes back and says

#please hook me again."

Vivien
You are speaking of gold fish. Iof kingfish.

(Cheers off stage. "Miloch ! Viva Miloch ¥)

Mou.

14

There's the dear Regent. Now, Vivvy, do be sweet to him. Ee

is a marrying man, if you like.

Vivian
I don't like. = Take him with my blessing. -
(starts off) o

_ Mou.
(Disaggointed)
You won't see him?
Vivian

(Af rédctedly)

How can I with this dreadful headache?
“(Taughs)
Ve

Mou.
Well it's matrimonial svicids. that's all.

Vivien
You must represent ue, Auntie,
(At door L.)
If my present should be right; if His lajesty
happen to call,. '

Mou..
On, you will see him, of course.

should
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Vivien
See him? Certainly not. The psychological moment
is not yet.

Off

liou.
Absolutely trifling with fate ! And to think that nothing
but her good looks and her voice stand between us and a
two-by=four in a boarding house.

(The music for the Regent's Song in Act I is played

by orchestra. Enter MILOCH, the centre of a group

of oo Wino fAre flirting and Tlattering him. The
—yest of moTus Tollows —Stellina on)

Wiloch
Dear ladies, I'm so happy to be withyou. What a relief
to0 be rid of the burdens of the nation. To be again the
vutterfly of society. That is the ideal life, the happy
life !

Mou.
(Curtseying)
Your Royal Highness, this is an honor.

, Miloch
(Monocle business)
Ah e enarming lademoiselle Vivien,

Mou.,
Oh, sir !

Miloch
No; I'm wrong. But really, Madame, it's almost imposszole
to tell you *rom your niece in certain lights.

lou.
Please give me the address of those lights.

Mijoch
Nhat a relief to be free from the cares of government. To
mingle Wltn the sort of society I prefer -- artists = Bohemla-

ans, "I never did care much for respectability.
(A1l offended)
8tellina

But even while you were Regent, you did pretty much as
you pleased.
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Miloch

Quite true, Princess. What is the use of being the ruler
of a2 nation, unless one can indulge one's liitle caprices?
And if circumstances ever make me King - which, by the way,
may happen; who knows? I certainly shall not let my
exalted rank prevent my enjoying life.

§9§G = Miloch and Chorus

" BE_AS HAPPY AS YoU.cAx
I

Some people seem to fancy that this life's a seriews thing
They waste their time in slaving;
They waste their cash by saving.

The world is but a vale of tears the silly poets sing,
And youth 1like a bird upon the wing.

‘But while I've wealth and leisure ev'ry care I shall deride,

‘ To work I'm in no hurry,

Let other people wWorry. -

And if the joy of honest toil to me must be denied,

© I'1l try to look upon the sunny side.

Refrain

For it isn't such a bad old world after all.
You must take things as you find them. .
Things may go right, or they may go wrong;
But however they go, don't mind them;
Gossips may blacken you;
Girls may go back on you;
But I have made this my plan;
If you can't be as happy as you'd like to be,
Be just as nearly happy as you can.

II

The wine you drink, next morning,may cause headache and remorse
-The girls who love and kiss you
When you're away won't miss you.
The wife who makes home scrappy may apply for a divorce,
But there's a sunny side to that, ofcourse.
Your friends who borrow from you till their last touch is
Then they depart in dudgeon ’
And call you a curmudgeon.
They say they'll never speak to you again whaté'er betide;
Yet even that cloud has a sunny side.
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MR efrait n

e

Tor it isu't such a bad old world after all, .
etc.,
Friends may bve toasting you,
Tpes may be roasting you;
But I have made this my plan:
If you can't be as happy ==-==
etC,

(A1l off put liiloch and Moumoute)

Mou.

3

He certainly looks at me in a highly suggestive manner.

Miloch
(Coming down to her)
Dearest madame -=--
(Kisses Mou's hand) R

I mugf“ﬁﬁéﬁk_fﬁ'yﬁﬂ’abﬁﬂ% a matte thatig vital to my happi-
ness.,
Mou.
(Coquettishly
Oh, your Hoya ghness ==
(Aside) '

Vivien was right.

. Miloch ,
You are a clever woman and no doubt you realize what I am
leading to. ' '

‘ Mou.
- How should I know.
kiloch

The fact is - dear lady, I =---

Footman
_(Appearing) -
His Highness, Prince Zepy.

Miloch
(Angrv_=-= aside)

01d nuisance !

{Sneaks over to an arm chair with its back to audience,
“gits—conceaXing himself) e
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Mou.

{Aside, disgustedd
‘Side-tracked again .
§Crossly)
Bhowhim up.'

(Enter ZEDPY)
(¥iléch unseen by Zepy till¥he reveals himself)

Zepy
Ah, dearest liadame .
_(Kisses Moumoute's hand)
Your guests are all in the ball-room, I fancy. Excellent ‘.
And I find you alone ! What a happy chance !

MOU.. )
Yes, your Highness, but I regret that my nlece =--

: zepy
(Stopping her)
Ta ta Ta T IT 15 you I wish to see. I must speak at once
of a mattermthat means happiness or misery to me. The
realizing of my fondest hppes depends on you.

Mou.
(overcome)
On, ydur Highness.
{Asi@g) :
Vivien was right about this one, too.

- Zepy
You have noticed my frequent calls here -- you know I am
a man of immense fortune. Now what are my chances?

_ Mour s
Really, your Highness, this is strange. I was just consid-
ering another offer from a certain exalted personage. 1
don't know what has become of him. He disappeared as you
arrived. He too wishes to marry me. '

zeny
(Horrified)
VWhat T7T1

Iliiloch
(Appearing over back of chair)
I hope you don't mean me.

(Mou. staggered)

{Zepy laughs)
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Zepy
There's a slight misunderstanding. I wished to pay my
addresses to your charming niece/

¥iloch
You can't do it, sir. I am here for that purpose.

Mou.

Stung * In two .places at once.
(Laughs affectedlyithen to themd

Misunderatanding ! Not at all ! Of course I knew you
were referring to my niece. I manage all her little affairs
for her. Naturally it is purely a business matter,

: Miloch & Zepy
Business matter !}

' Mou.
Cf course you don't expect her to love either of you.
As Romeos you are both outlawed.
(Miloch and Zepy both offended)
Yow, what are you prepared to offer?

Miloch

(To Zepy)
Prince, vou being a gentleman, will =zee you are de trop- .

zepy
You, Prince, a man of the world, will leave us at once.
[} .

Miloch
Not at alll
(sits)
| Mou.

First; what are you prepared tc settle on my niece?

, Zepy
What is this, an auction?

Miloch
I'11 make the old fool bid up.

Zepy and Miloch
Well, dear lMadame = I «ww=

(POFF appears azs a fooiman) -




Poff
Announcing)
The Marquis de Gorgonzola.

Miloch &'Zepy
{Rising, annoyed)
What ! '

(They go R. and L.)

 Mou.
The Rich Spaniard !

(Enter TROUTE in evening dress, with decorations,
large diamonds wherever they can be worn; exaggerated
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‘make-up with sideé whiskers a ls Torreador)

Troute
(Excitable in his manner)
Ah ! Sencra ! At Iast .
(Covers Mou's hands with kisses)
You receive my letter ! Bueno | BXouse my great haste.
I must return at once to Madrid.

(Alluding to Miloch and Zepy)

Plegse send away your servante.

5 o Mil. & Zepy
ervants .

lMou.
Introducing
My dear Marquls, Prince Niloch &% Prince ZePy.

Troute
- Pardon da mistake. ILet zem stay if zey vish., I care not.
_{Aside to Poff) :
VWhat are you doing here, you numskull.

Poff

Same as you, you ninnyhammer.
x!!i _

Troute
Ah, Senora ! You know why I am here.

Perfectly ! These gentlemen are here for the same purpose.
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Troute
Carramba ! Zen zey may as well go and die themselves.
I sweep all rivals from my path.

lMou.
(Business-liked
Well; T wiTTITE %o listen to reason.
| Miloch |
liadame, I offer two million crowns dowry.
Zepy
Three millions.
Troute

(Laughs sarcastically)
e R SR

(Miloch and Zepy staggered)

% Mou.

gAside :

At last ! the ideal husband !
Miloch

A mansion in town ! %pastléﬁn the country.

Zepy
Two mansions and three castles.

, - Troute
LLaughs) ,
Bah !~ @5 entire city of Patagonia and all da castles
in Spain.

(Mou. gives a little scream, falls into a chair and

fans herseit)

Miloch
A palatial yacht.
Zepy
Two yachts !
Trouté

The entire navy of Switzerlanc.

Miloch
(To Zepy) |
It can'f te done.
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ZBpY
Mitoch)
The man's a maniac.

Miloch
(2o Moy.)

Madame ! 71 ¢i11 call again., Good evening !

Zepy
I will wait til11 I can see you alone, Godéd evening !

They bow themselves off)

Foute laugns triumphantly)

Troute
What chance have theywith the Marquis de Gorgonzola?

. Mou.
(Overcome)
Oh, Marquis !
Troute
(Aside - in his own manner) -
If the oIa BIPIE RIBWS anytning, now's the time to find it
out.

lou.
And are you really prepared to settle fifty million on xmux my

nlece9

Troute
(Gping close to her and affecting surprise)
Oh youT piece? I dIid not know you nagq a niece. It 1s

you I wish to marry.

(Mou. glves a scream ana falnts in his arms. Business)
(Flashes a dlamond brace&et before Nou., who recovers
A trlfllng gif or you.

Mou.,
For me ! Oh %
—T?Lts it on, admires it)
And I -thought-you-referret-Tto nuy niece Vivien,

: Troute
Vivien ! Ah, da dear friend of King Ivan/
(Watches Mou. suspiciously) '
Zey §8y she WiSHEE to marry da King.

Mou.,
Ah; but what is the King to us, since we love each other‘p
{Cuddling to him) :
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Troute
Nothing would do me any good if you loved me.

Vou. :
Howromantic it is ! And have you seen me often?

: Troute
No =~ only once. That waa enoughd

Mou.
_(menderly)
Ané We sBaTT"Pe®married soon?
Troute
At once,
Mou.

Abd I shall be thelMarchioness de Gorgonzola. What a grand
historic name !}

Troute
Yes, it is a strong name, a mighty name. But I must go to
prepare for our flight together.

Mou.
Flight !

Troute
Yes, we go to Spain in my aéroplane.

: Mou.
(Frightened)
Aeroplane [

Troute
Nay, benot afraid. You have an aeroplane costume? If not,
wear your avtomobile cloak. Meet me in thie garden in an hour.

Mou
You're sure it's quite safe?

Troute
Darling, do you think I would take a chance with you? No !
Come, and in Spainyour lifewill be a dream.

Mou.
And the fifty millions?

Troute
(Bnthusiastic)

An ¢ " Afiother dream !




DUET ¢ MOUMOUTE and TROUTE

1

Troute: I'm a millicnaire hidalgo. _
e With me dear you must and shall go
To the land of Spain,;
There .a queen you'll. reign.

¥oumoute: At a prospect so romantic
e e T. with joy and nearly frantiec.

-T,et.us - take the train

For the land of Spain.

Troute: In that distant land of mystery,
e ' . Life's a joyous trance.
Moumoute: Ve will make romantic history

By our ewn remance. o

Both! _,Ole. In 016. Grenada'
. , 0le! By gay posada;
clicking our castanets we'll away and prance
- 0le!. Tn big sombreros] :
Ole! ~We'll dance. beleros,
.. Beguidillas, :
Manzanillas-
And Cachucas -
And fellucas.
Insurreetas
And perfectos
0le! We'll dances.

IT

Troute: Where the swift Alhambra's flowing
e Where the terreador is blewing,
- In that land-of Spain
- ¢ _ Love shall never wane
Houmoute: Ve will gather caballeros ,
e Neath the shade of the Qterocs;
. You ghall be my swain -
There is sunny Spain

Troute: You with roses in your ebon hair
T - --And a . heavy veil,
Moumoute: You my matador sc debonair

Making bBulls turn pale.
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Both: Ole! By old Gremada =--- etc.

W¥ild fandangos
Lively mangos,
Panatells, Cinderellas, Contadlnas, ‘Concertinas, Olel
S . . -We'!ll dance,

('.Bm_gg_que Spa.nish dance, )

(Dance off.A Stage clear)

( ter PRIECE IVAN, now_the KIﬂG with POFF as Footman.,
The. King in a riding costume wearing only one deceratien,
the star of royalty. -Poff very nerveus.)a

’ King
(Exei ted in manner) . -

Say to your Mistress that I beg to seehsr for a moment.,

“ Peff
(Nerveus) -

Oh, your Majesty, I beg you =~ pause, reflect. Don't see

this dangerous ‘woman! ! -

' King
(Irritdtzd)
What s This, you insolent -- SRR e
(Recognizes Poff) :

Poff’ -
(Laughs)
Ybu eld idiot. What are you doing here?

Peff

Oh, your Majesty. This is what we feared.
S ¥ing
Ve? Who? _

Poff

The only loyal friands you have, Troute and your humble
servant, Your Majesty, you are sarrounded by conspirators
plotting your downfall. 'Of course a woman is going to cause
a1l the trouble.,  This Vivien is in league with your enemies,
Miloch === . 0zir, They are her visitors hers.
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(Anxious) :
They come hers to see her.
VOff .

she cares nothing for you. They even say she is o marry
Prince Lepy. : . : L

. ; King
The old fossil! _
‘ Poff
For his money of course.~ ‘

| King

(Imperiously)
Silenca?~ -
Peff

But think of your father.- your grandfather - your great-
grandfather and the father of your great grandfather,
¥omen =~= always women.- ‘The infernal feminine!

Be silent, I gay! You are an old friend, but, T warn you.
Ybu must ‘cease. thls spying upon me, *I'1l not endure it,

‘ : Poff
(In _despair)
Lost. - h
(égpstrOPhizing )

Oh, woman, arch-destroyer of ===

Go!l :
- - Poff
Yes, your Majesty. :
(EBxit) }
(mwma mr,oc:a)
Miloch

(A.s_.hs__mgg)

Now if I can se& Auntie alone -
(Sees the King - whigtles, King confronts him haughtily)
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Pardon me, your Majesty. T had no 1dea. 1 -- I withdraw,
.. (atarts off, aside.)
Ozir is right, We're going to win.

(Bows himself off) |

8¢ he, too, wishes to m§rry her,

(ENTER PRINCE LEPY)

. Prince Zepy
- (As he enters timidly.)
1 wonder if that Spaniard has gone?

o Xing
(Suspicious.) _
Spaniard! - -
| prince Z,
(Surprised) 3
Oh, your Majesty.
. i ‘ King
What Spani.ara? i
Pnnce Z,

A persen ‘who is offering Vivien ca.stles in Spa.in and the
navy ¢of Switzerland,
(King gives an exclama.tien 01’ ragg)

King
(&rgged)
Greater temptatiens than you ca.n offer, eh?
Prince Z.
(Eum'blv but with sarcasm)
Pardon your Majesty I did net understand that you -~ Pardon
my indiseretion, - -
(Bows ‘himself _g_ﬁ‘)

King

(Wi_th_an ation of rage)
And she mugt endure the. m persecutiens of these creatures!
It is maddening! - - -

{Enter Mou, carrying a motor ceat a.nd cap and goggles)




¥ou,
(As she enters)
In the garden in an hour, but I don't like the idea of
that asroplanse.’
(Sees Xing)

o . King
¥adame! :
Mou,
(startled) -
Your Ha,jeaty'.

How that. girl understands men. Just like me.

(Trcnts_a_ﬁmg_agpegrg in a clock dial or in the
face-of a pa.inted pertra.it, he watches and listens)

N - ng
(cnn.::hmaly.) ,
Madame is well, I hope?

T - Mou,

{qughing.) -
Oh, yes indeed, I haven't been so happy ia years;your Ha,j estyf
may expect a- wedding invitation socon.

King
And Mlle. Vivien?
‘ Mou,
Gh, yea, 8HO mmn

(Remembers.)

Um -- my niece can't see anyone at present. A gevere head-
ache., Your Majesty will congratulate us, I'm sure, The
wealthy Marquis Gorgongola.is to marry =--= :
. . - King
(Iaterrupiing.) o '
She has accegted him! No, no; don't say that{ I must see
her. . . o

Mou.,
. T was Just going to say ==
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King :
Perhabs he is with her now!  Where is she?
(Starts toward door L, ) o _

Mou.
Your Majeaty, I beg of you -=

ne shall not take her from.me.

, _ Mou. '

I tell you she is 1il1, She can't see you.
Kins

Cannot sce me! :

{Taughs wildly)
_(Sta;ts}towarg_ggor)

(crying.)

We lose! -

- Vivien
Is your thesty taking my chateau by stonn? At least summon
me to. aurrander, and I will march out with all the honors
of war. : e S - :

..-_.n » - King
(Humbly) :
It is I who surrender,
Vivien

Auntie, you are a non-uembatant Retire to the rear, I will
cover your retreat, . C R

(Agide to Mou.)
Deave us!

h . Mou,
I understand.
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(gQi ng, At exit)
I'm dying to tell her. But the dear Marquis will be waiting.

' Vivien -
Be considerate your Majesty., I have guests. -Your presence
here.will cause gOSSip, will compromise me, Go I beg of

you.

King

(Pleadzng )
Vivien, you will hear me first

C Vivien .
What can you have to say to me? You the ruler of your people.
I the servant of my publie, Our lives have nothing in common.
(Eageﬁlg)
It is the man that speaks, not the King.
Vivien

- (Nanchalant.)
Please ask the. King to takn the man hnme.

i A Klng

: (Ig despair) ‘
Ah! The King is the most unhappy of men. VWhat is a crowm,
glory, pewer, the- worla, 1life itself, without the woman -I
love.. -

EUET{ VIVIEN and THE KING

Xing: " A king. What is it to be King?
: A puppat crowned, whose life is nothis own.
- No joy his gilded glories bring.-
Fer true love's. sake I'd gladly yield ny threna.

Vivien: Ke, no, my friend, it cannot be.
. Mine is-a life of gaiety and song.
‘Forget this fancy; -think no more of me.
'Tis to your realm, your people you belong.

King: - Qne word from you,
- And I will yield forever
The rank that kecps us apart,
One amile from you . .
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And I shall reign then never
Save within thy trusting heart.
. . One glance from you
- And from . all else I'd sever,
T would ask no other bliss. .
For the world I'd xmkg: resign
. With the crown that is mine,
To win your love in a kiss.

Yo, no. A King such folly must defy.

Vivien:
S TIy to forget, You must! (..a.d.ll) And so must L.
King: geizing hg; hﬁ.nd) :
: e Vivien. you love me!
Vivien: . ... No; no, nos
King: - You do. I read it in your eyes. (Mb_:a.nins_
Vivien: ~.. .1t is not: true,
King: Look at me! (Tunxa_haLiﬂszﬁ___Ei.hi-ﬂL
o .Now tell me that you love me, -(Eyes meet)
Vivian. (ﬁ‘alteringly.) Yes.
King. (.&nbracing her.) lEy love
Vivien: . Words 1ight1y spoken. I love you =-=- love Yyou.
Let the world say what it may.
.Paradige of lips and eyes
Is ours at least to-day.
Youth -soon flies; beauty dies,
And love comes but once like thisf,
Take me! TLove-mel I am thine!

T give you my heart in a kiss.
, , King
Vivien! You do love me°

V:lvi en
(Agitated)

Yes; but. there can be no ha.ppy ending to a love like ours.

King

I will devote my life to your happiness.

Vivien

It can never be,
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King
I cannot live wdthout you.
Vivien

You mnst. Find your happiness in making the happiness of
yeur people.

(Exit)
. Ring
(Alone) |
Vivien. ’

starts after her Stops)

Ah! It is the crown, the throne that are the barrier
between us, The happiness of -my pecple!  Let our people
find their own happiness. .1 shall. find mine. - With
her! - - :

(Exi t)

(Mnsic ror the entrance of the P 3

; P , Floria, A4AY Adrea, Beranice,
.anxgnniagﬁ g; surroundigg,?off. They enter,
They may sing the Refrain of Dorothea's song in
Act I -- or may enter talking to- Poff)
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"Princesses

(Surrouniding

Here he is! Wny have you sent for us? What is it you
wigh? ° - S L :

(Etc ad 1ib)

Diana
We received your message. Why have you summoned us here?

- : o Poff
Your Boyal Highness, desperate cases require desperate
remedies, ' 3

Diana

(Insulted,)
Fellow! Do you mean to call me & ®desperate case."
No, no! Far from it.
Poppy

Maybe he means yog're a desperate remedy.
~ (@Girls laugh)

(Diana glares at them)

- Peff

Let me explain, The King is here,
The King! ’
- Pof?f

He is in the toils of this enchantress. One enchantress

always‘counteracts another enchantress, £¢ naturally with a

10t of-enchantresses on one spoi, one enchantress will == er =
(Gets tangled)

You get me, 1'm sure.

- Stellina
It's all right, girls, He means it ie a compliment,

- Poff ,
I beg of you to help us.- Exert all your fascinations to
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make him forget this latest caprice. Tempt him with your
beauty, your love, your Kkisses. The crewn, the kingdom,
are -in- your hands. '

POPPY ’
I don't want a kingdom on ny hands,

T Dorethea
¥hat can we do? I have alTeady tempted him as much as I

couléd and still be a lady.

Princesses

(Ag ],ﬂ_a)_ : - :

Vhat'!s the use? We have all done our best.
(A4 1ib chatter) : :

RIG AT,

_THE PRINCESSES

B (They renp )

(Husic of "I've Been I.ooking for the Perfect Man. "

(INTER lEARIAN LOVE)

- ' ‘Marisn
Eello. What‘s thie? Royal }?nncesses invading Bohania‘?

.(Comes- dom)

' ' Stellina
Ve have been sent for because we are the King 8 only friends.

. - Mar:lan
god save the King, :
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: Stephanie
It seems he is craxy about this actress,

' Marian
Well, actresses will happen in the most reyal femilies,

Diana
I should think when he comparea this Vivien to me he would
notice the difrerenca.

" : Marian
He preba.bly does, :

POPPY )
But why have they sent for 19__? You can't save the Xing by

marrying him, -
. All
You're noet a Princess, -

Marian
Perhaps not; but I'm goimg to be.

' .l.ll_
Going to be a Princesa. -

(All 13

‘ Mariean:
Papa, 8 money has made it easy, Troute, the head of the
secret service has promised to gupply me with a family
treas proving me to be a Princessg,

Stellina.
But we can't all save him from this woman's wiles.

: Ha.r:.an
Girls,’ take my advice, ZFlect one of you to fascinate him
and let her try her best. .

> ‘ princa gaes
Splendid ideas

- Diana '
'_[,et us go at onde and vote for the one who is to save the King.

(Princesses exit chat teri!;g)
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Mar:.an -
(Af ter their exit, laughg),
I kiow how that will “turn . out Bach of them will get one
vote. .~ Now to-see if I can find my man,

LMLLMJJ )
(TROUTE enters as a Waiter)

Treute
Coming directly, Madam. What shall it be Madam? Ah, the
young la,dy who wishes me to dig up her family tree.

Marian
You? A waiter?
o Troute
Sh? meessienal business, - I've made my researches, I
f£ind your genealogy runs back to the Trojan War. You are
the lineal descendant of Catherine of Russia, posthumous
¢hild born after she was divorced from her thirteentk husband.
Behold! : :

Ea.rian
I8 that my family tree?

Troute '
A pedigree as long as a prize fox—terrier.

‘ Marian
lﬁamma will be tickled féolish.
(*tarts to take ii

: Troute
One moment, I haven't had time to tarnish the escutcheon,
: Marian
Is thaﬁ neceasary?
Troute

Oh, my dear lady. You go.back to America with a family
tree without the escutcheon tarnished and they'll la,ugh a.t
you. - .

(,%ml
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- ¥Marian
Catherine of Russia. Oh, how proud they W will be at Rome! And
yet seems to me Iive heard she wasn't altogether a proper
young person. Oh, but that's nothing. Everything and every-
ocne from America is different when it comes to Eurepe. evén
our music. . e :

sONG: MARTAN

Once there was a 1ittle melody,
© . Quite a simple tune, -
With gome words that did not signify,
- wCoon".and "June® and *moon., *
This young tune was brought up- preperly,
. And it knew no wrong; -
Though fond of - Jollity,
- Innocent frivelity, - -
Tull of that popular syncopated qgality,
- Nice 1little. rag-time song. .

It went in the best society, -
This highly respectable song.
From Maine to Pensacola -
- Bv'ry blessed pianola
-Performed it all day long.
And the boys-in the street would whistle it:
~_(Whistle and piccolo) .
“And nurses to the babes would croon
That pretty little proper little tune.

II ‘

One fine day that little meledy
Sailed across the sea,
And in innocent simplicity
~ Went to gay Paree, :
There it fell inte bad company
In that giddy throng. -
~ Fow all its 3011ity,
Innocent frivelity -
Are of -a wild sort-of Latin Qparter quality,
-Bad 1itt1e ag-time seng.



It's not fit for good society
That song aince it visited France.
It still is syncopated
“But it's very dissipated;
"It's called the Pariesian Prance,
At the Bal Tabarin they dance to it,
(1Cello or vielin)
And student? to grisettes now croon
Thatnaughty little aporty 1ittle tune,

ﬂﬂmmuLAE_Ezli)
(EﬂTEﬁ PQFF followed by Troute as a Russian diplomat;
fan-shaped beard; large spectacles; many ordars and

TICOTALIONS)

: Troute ‘
Announce me to your mistress, fellow, I am Baron Badkoff.
(?ulls down his beard disclosing his. face)

) ' Doff
_ (Disgusted)
Hountebank) -
Troute

Blindworml I am going to have a serious talk:with this
womait..- Announce me' . , , S

(ENTER YIVIEN)

" B Poff
{To Troute) :
Here she is., -
: gExit)
Troute

Mademoiselle, pemit me, I .am Baron Badkoff - Ambassador of
His Hadestywthe~ezarr

Vivien

( iling) ‘
Hes my engagement to sing at St Petersburg beeome an affair

of dzplomacy’
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Troute S
Mademoiselle, I come to warn you. The wing's infatuation
for you is causing the thrones of Burope to totter, What
is worse for yoursself, you are incurring the enmity of the War
m.nlster Ozir., :

: Vivien
Osir! You are quite mistaken, Excellency. I am nerely
acting according to the instructions of Ozir, It is for
the welfare of the nation that the King should marry not a
Princess chogen for him. but the woman he loves,

: ' Troute
Oh, indeed? 1I'm very sorry, dear lady, but youhave been,
as we say in the classics, flim-f1ammed, :

Vivien
What do you mean? :
) ' Troute -

Bamboozled?! Spoofed! If the King marries you he loses
his throne, _— S .

’ . Vivien
Loses his throne, .

o . Troute .

0zir has figured that the. King will farfei.t his crown to
marry you, Then he sess that imbecile Miloch sitting on the
throne and Ozir sirting on Miloch.

- V:wien
so I have been his dupa, a figure on his chess-board.

Troute
Yes, he wanted you to lead the King to the Biahop.

Vivien '
But do not be afraid. The crown of Sergovia is safe.
L@L&ER PorT)
foff '

| (Bagerly to Troute)
What is she going to do:.about it?
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Troute
She's gone in there to think., And when a woman thinks as
hard as. that thers's somethzng comlng -to some poor devil,

(og;)
Poff
Oh, woman, artful siren whose songs ==

Poppy
Well, I've been elected.u-

Peff
Elected!

Poppy

Yea, indeed. We pPrincesses voted to see which one of us
should save the Prince from this enchantress lady. -Each of
the other girls got one vote; but I got two - I slipped in
an extra vote on the q.t. So the Prince is mine. Vhers is
he? - :

Poff
'My dear young lady, the Prince is in trouble enough without.
you..~- : :

’ POPPY
Trouble! I don't want to make any trouble for him., I just

want to marry him. e
: Poff -
I see very little difference,

_DUEBT

X X X

R T S R AR

(Dance.Poff and Poppy.)
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(Enter Troute as a Waiter with a tray of dishes which
he sets down, He ca.rri.eg 2 visiting card
— - : . kil sciommmnmp oy

: Troute
Ozir! Somethmg domg and I must get it.

‘?a.rdon Mam® selle

(Gives card to Vivien)

Vivien
OZiro
(Thinka) :
Wha.t Bhall I say to him?
.. (Po_Troute)
You may go. -
| Troute
(Disappointed)
Go? S L
Vivien
Trouts

X Sta.rts off rellic ta.ntly)

Viv ien
( Struck s an idea)_‘

’ Troute

A pate, a salad, and a bottle of Burgundy. ~Shall I serve

it, Mam'selle? : ; _
(Anxious to do so)

. : Vivien
I may want you, Remain within hearing.
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My guestéharé n the ball room..

42

: Troute

Thank you ma'am, ‘ -

‘ (Going, Aside,)’

Remain within nearing? Well, will I?

(?eff enters showing 1n OZIR)

(Pantomime between Troute and.Poff Exit Poff,R. Troute,
) — - , ——

) - Ozir
Mademoiselle! :
Vivien
Excellency.ﬂ -

(He Xisses her handﬁ)

0zir -
Are we likely to be ovetheard?

Vivien

Oh, no, Bxcellency.
(Troute appears in a hidzng place where his face is
plainly visible to audiencse

(Troute from.his hiding place watches and 1istens,
iz back waen in danger Ef'detectien)

o szr
(Reagsured)
Duchess, accept my homage.

Vivien
Dudhess?

' ozir
(?resenting a document)
The dscTee GoNFerring upon you the title of Duchess, with
the income of one of the.finest- estates in Zergovia.
(Troute's face shows his exeztement)

‘ ’ Vivien -
But, your Excellency, what have I done %o deserve this?
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Ozir
Pla.yed the game, your grace, and won it - Nothing now
interferes with your marriage to Pnnce Ivan,

: . . Vivien
To Prince Ivan!? You mean the King.

Ozir
He is no 1ongar the King.

i " Vivien

Not the Kj,ng.

. Ozir

At last we are free from the burden his race has laid upon

us. .The rulers of his.line have imperilled the Kingdom .
because they have been governed by women., Now the last of the
dynasty yields his throne that he may marry the woman he.
1oves, what a triumph for you, dear. Duchess,

' Vivien

- g'ﬂth a 5a.sp, aside))

It is true then. ‘

<. . _(To Ozir)

But your Excellency led me to beli eve it was for the welfare

of the nation that he should -not marry a Princess, but

a wonan like myself,
(Troute revives)

Ozir

An! You. dea.rDuchess, naving proven yourself a diplomat,
will Pforgive the arts of diplomacy. But you have not done
80 badly = you arse. rich, titled, free t0 marry the man you
love,

" Vivien

(Balf to_herself).
He ha.s abandoned his Kingdom for me.

Ozir
”ngggggggg)
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As I Xnew he would. The men of his race forget duty, honor,
everything when they have a caprice for a woman, And they
have many caprices, I have his abdication here.

‘ (Touches his breagtpocket) .

w1th1nan:hour”it shall be -announced to the people,

. (Troute shows exciteme

Then take my advice, dear Duchess, marry him before the
advent of another Enchantress. -

Vivien
Harry hi“mo
“{Smiles signifieanﬁLy.)

Yo, thatmlwcan never do.

Ozir
It is not true then that you love him?

Vivien
Gne need not be of royal race to have caprices, Do you think
a woman like me, -Queen of her own little tinsel kingdom,
could trust--her life to-a man who forgets duty, honor, every-
thing for a passing fancy.-v

g : ‘ Ozir
You love another then?
- S © Vivien
' Pexhaps. At least I do not love one who is the slave

of his caprices, Excellency, the man who appeals to me is
not the impulsive, irresponsible herc of romance, Cleverness,
genius, intellect, they aee the only-qualities that I admire,

(Looks milinglx at him)

Ozzr

g Eressad)

Ah! And the fortunate man you love possesses these rare
qualities° = . :

Vivien
(With a suggeation that she means him)
Suprcmdly. S
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(0zir suspects that she refers to him)
Excellency! I return this to you,
(Givesﬁhzmwthewdocumentwham

\elv _gave her.)

- Ozir
Ho, no, Duchess, you have earned your reward.

Vivien
Please. It is my whim, I wigh no reward. ¥Nay I say
the pleasure of serving you, of being of some slight use
t0 a man like you will make me happy all my life,

, Ozir
(Bows low, )
Mhdemoiselle!
- .. (He faces the audience, wogdgr;g;w,:
quest)

as'iee'Seesm”ﬁe m@rossiéﬁ”éhb”ﬁds’mﬁéégwj
exchange aignals)¢- : .

.. . Vivien _ _
ny gueets are in the ballroom. I am not dancing tonight.
Will you joinme in a little supper, a. glass of wlne, here ==
;ust you and I9 Don't: say no,

- Ozir
It 15 an honor,

(Vivien presses electric bell)

(Troute 1mmediately rvqearsma L by_magic hol
t?ay with dishes and cooler with wine)

Vivien
“.smmzmg,;g)m

Serve supper here, Stanislas.

‘ - Troute
Yes, Man ' selle! A y
(Aside)

SFt AT ﬁv'*“f-'s_

Qtanidlas.
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(Placea table and arrenges it for aupper,
watching VziF CIOEely, € 18 apsent~m ‘ d makes
ke Tn KI5 arFensTng the table.  Jmone

he places on the ta.ble is a chaﬁng-aish)

lzir
It is fitting that we drink to our miccess,

' Vivien
It :ls not every day that one overthrows a monarchy.

('l'hey converse if pantemime. She coquetti ng with him,
Fe very ﬁgallant.) '

Troute
(d, | busyat tabl e)
That act. of abdication must never be announced to the pecplel
(J‘uggles with a- table-knife, looks at Ozir threateningly)

Ozir
He must be very preud and happy, the man who has won your
heart, - x

Vivien

~ Vhy, he dces not even know ef his conqueat. Vhat ig any

woman to a man who helds.the destiny of nations in his
hand? .- -

T Troute
(Completing table arrangements)
Mam'selle isg. ‘served. - :

/ Vivien
(Indicating a chal r)
Excellency. e

Ozir
Thank you. T
.. {Troute seats Oz

’ Vivien
(To o Troute = taking him down)
See that no.one intrudeahere ““You understand - Viadimir -
no oneé. - . S ; . . . '
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- Troute
I understand, Mam'selle.
de.)

Viadin
(Iights the 1amp of the chafing di

) v1vien ‘

If any of my guests inquire for me, say that I can see no

oneé, :
Troute

To hear is to ebey. .

(Vivien goes to a vase and takes a roge from it)

Treute

1 wonderifhe has a gun
(Gees near table and opens champagne)

Vi vi en

Excellency, win you wear this roge for my sake?

ozir "

‘It :i.e nore pracieus than a medal of honor. -

(Vivien puts the 1 nis
into his face, He seizes her hand and ki it)

) : Vivien
No, no, no, Excellency. You must not - you don't readize
what you are doing. - :
~ (Pretends to be evercome)

'.l’route

Gzir

Mandemeieelle, I confees-I am curiocus, It can be no ordinary

man who has won the love of a woman like you. A fiance?
Perhaps & 1over? .
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Vivien :
I have known him only a few weeks, It is a hopeless love, I
fear. - And he must never know, My secret shall never be re-

vealed.

- Ozir
Ah, but he may be madly in love with you.

Vivian
Ho, no; it is 1mpossible. Ambition is the passion that rules
hisg heart. . - : y

Ozir
Imposaible" Doeg a man-live who weould not banish every
other passion for the love of & weman like. you‘?
(Leans over to take her handLl -

Tro ute
More champagne?

(Ozir angry, /reans back and glares at Troute)

Troute

is Excellency?

Vivien
I will ring if you are wanted, Siegfried.
o ‘ Troutc
Yes, Mam ' selle!
. (Aside,)
Si.egfriei

(I:xits. then sneaks on again and remains in hiding
in the. 'ba.ckground watching and 1istening)

Vivien
Now isn't this cosy? Let me fill y?our glass,

The re! ... .
(eives 1t to him, Lal}ghs.

Don' t look so severe, Surely you can spare a little while from

the pursuit of power, the lure of ambition, to please & frive-.
olous woman who has been happy in serving you.
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Ozir
. (Wi th intense earnestnegsg.
At your. bidﬁing...l “could cast

‘i3i§§§;l@

¢hmbition aside forever,

Vivien
How poorly ‘you think of me,- to believe that you nust make
gallant speeches that msan nothing.

Ozir
(Gees to her side of the table, close to hel
T mean all I %ave suld and more, vVivien -- adorable
enchantress, if 1:were the man you love ==~ -
(Embraces her) e

T Vivien

ezif;  Bé bfﬁdent;fmi? they should come in from the ball=~
room! = - - _
(Takes up a glass of wine)

Ozir

(He embraces her. »She spills the wine on his coat)

Vivien

h! What“have'Imdene9 That beautiful ceat stained with
wine. L L .
ozir
(Ardently) :

. "‘-‘T“"’"“““’m
viviend You love me

‘ Vivien
Qh, yes, Yes.
: {starting back)
Net in a wet coat.
Ozir

(Inveestasyll
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Vivien
I must dry it for you, Let me help you.
(Helms Ozir off with his coat)

: Ozir
How strange it is that you should love ma?

Vivien

ITen't 1t perfectly wonderful?
(She,takes,the}dooument“frmmwthew

socket, watching him

- , Ozir
I cannot realize it,
s Vivien

(0r° seing to electric butten

her eorsge)
Nor can I,

(She touches the electric bell. Troute appears quickly,
Amgger For action) —

- | | o Troutg
pid Ham'selle ring?

Vivien
Take His Excallency 8 coat and dry it before the fire,

’ Treute
A! “Tive got it,
- (Takes coat. Vivien goes to Ozir, puts
SHoulders and 1coks tenderly at hnim, T:
L.. with the coat. feeling in the Lcketa)

(

: Io QZAT) 1\ 4] G
I dia not 1ntend thax you sheuld ever know,
. Ozir

¥y enchantress!
. lz&sses her handé
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Troute

-wfw1£6%§e% there are men who think they are

: Vivien
You see Excellency, you were right in trusting me.

Gzir'

King )

: 021 ro

(omes excitedl‘

Qh, an&hemiéﬂhere”wiﬁhout nis coat! A perfectly good
reputatien gone. . , S

K‘ins

Speaﬁfﬁéﬁff7“Why are you here - with her?

: Gzir ‘
Moderate your tone, young man, You are no longer a King
addressing. a subject,. - S -

i : . ¥ing
That is true, I have given up a kingdem for her =--
the woman I-love,
ozir
Vhich is a pity, as the lady is 'to be my wife.

Eing
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- Vivien
aughineg)
Now who weuld have thought his Excellency given to Jeaung
on -serious things. : w

Ozir
J’eating.‘ :

' Vivien
or eourse, it is not true, your ¥aj esty.

Kins

‘Spa-re the titlé. I am no 1enger King of Sergovia.

- Vivien
Now x are Jesting, Your Eaj esty.

) Gzir
That at least is no Jest .I shall announce his abdication
at o ence.~ _ - :

-8)

(Treute enters with coat naatly felded)

: ’ '.l‘route
Your coat, Excellency.
N Ozir
Ah! -

(Pute on coat, assisted by Troute, 0zir feels in coat
Jacket .and finds the document gone)

Gone.
YQu th.i ef ® -

Troute

gFrightened) o

May I drop down dead if I tcuched the dammed thing.
 (Qzir throws Troute from him)
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He spea.ks the truth, I give yeu my word,

m ’ Ozir

I andersta.nd. You st:l.ll hope to 'be a Queen, "But he
signed his abdication; and- the people shall know of it,
¥y compliments, Mademoiselle. Against awoman like you,
diplomacy is. powerless. Enchantress! -

(Iﬁxits)

King s
Vivien. Yhat have you done?

(Vivi en hands him the decment)

- ng
I gave up the throne for your sake,

Vivien
To spend the rest of your life regretting the sacrifice,
No, I have- restared yeur throne. - You are still the King.

But I love yen My life is nothmg without you. And you --
do- you RO- 1enger love. me? :

Vivien
mough to keep you from making this sacrifice. Power, renown,
glory are your heritage. .The happineas of your peeple is yeur
gacred trusgt. -
_ (Troute enters) (L:I. g)

King :
Ey happiness is in my love for yen.

Vivi en
And I think nmine would be in my love for you.

King

Vivien

(Drawing back)
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But we must part. Ybu must marry one of noble birth, I
cannot let you make a sacrifice for me. -

Treute

What iswthiséwwj

Troute
The proof of your royal descent, Your great-great-great
grandmother on. your father's side was Catherine of Russia.
See! A1l it needs is. your name in place of the other. It
will fit- anyhody.

Vivien
But this is not genuine.

o T Trnute

Yot genuine, Madam. The family trees which we get up to order
for American familiee have never been qnestiened.< No one in
Sergovia will dare to queatien ‘this, -

(Ohe ers off e, Orchestral music

King

Vhat is ﬁhat?

Vivien =
My guests have heard that the King is honoring my fete with
his preaence. e

(Enter at back ‘the Princesses, Miloch, Prince ngy,
0ff, Chorue, ALl en but»§0umonte and. Ozir.)

" Troute '
Congratulations all., The King has chosen his bride.
She! :

(ENTER MARI AN)
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princesses
'_But she isn't a Princess.

“Proute

pardon ma. She is a more rea.l Princess than any of you,
Princess Romanoff descendant - by a side line - of the great
Catherine. :

o Troute "
Hush. Itve found a better one for you, I've traced your
descent back - te Adam and Eve, - - S .

(Enter HOUMQNTE in ,aereplane or automobile costume)

Heumonte
Two damp chxlly heurs in that garden and no Gorgenzola.

Vivien
)
Aunti el .

Moumonte .

The disappointment of my dife.

' Vi,vien
Let me compensate you, The Xing has created you a Duchess
with the income of one of the f1nest estates in Sergoviu.

v Beumente
Oh! The King is a 1eve. :

Vivien
Yes, my lovei"

(Kisseﬂ




