CAPTAIN & MAKIA
=
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CNPTAIN: Max, it’s a good thing you haven’t any gifaracter,

couldn’t hate me. I'm too lovable.
enters from the house.)
FRANZ: HeMDetweiler, thete’s a call fgffyou. It’s from—

sound of voices yodeli
the garden. U.L., GRET
we see MARTA leapfrog
followed by BRIGITTA
LIESL, all leapfroggy

5 on and stoops over. Next
GRETL and stoop. She is
OUISA, FRIEDRICH and
dressed in playclothes

odeling along with
£ from the material the CAXTAIN sent her,
: er leapfrogging takes her to thNJeet of the

‘ CAPTAIY She straightens up in pleased surpNse.)

1 REN: (Joyfully) Father! Father, you’re homWy
| (The CAPTAIN takes his whistle from his pock and
‘» blows a premptory blast. The children, dismayed, line #p

in military fashion.).
| C - Straight line! (The CAPTAIN crosses behd F

| them, inspec . strange garb wit ent dis-
o pleasure. He takes a ety of the curtain ma-
terial from LOUISA] . up! Get into
your unifo report back here! (The chi nce
: - a ingly toward MARIA.) At once! (The children run
CAPTAIN ¢ into the house.) Fraulein! Where did they get these ab-
’l ominations—out of a nightmare?
i ! MARIA: No, out of some curtains—the curtains that used to
hang in my bedroom. There was plenty of wear left in
i them.
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ter,

CAPTAIN: Just a moment. Do you mean to say the people
of the neighborhood have seen my children wearing old
curtains?

MARIA: Oh, yes, they’ve become very popular Everyone
smiles at them.

CAPTAIN: I don’t wonder.

MARIA: They say, “There go Captain von Trapp’s children”

CAPTAIN: My children have always been a credit to my

name,

MARIA: But, Captain, they weren’t. They were just unhappy

little marching machines.

CAPTAIN: I don’t care to hear from you about my children,

MARIA: Well, you must hear from someone. You’re not home

long enough to know them. ‘

CAPTAIN: I said I don’t want to hear—

MARIA: | know you don’t—but you’ve got to. Take Liesl—
Lies! isn’t a child any more. And if you keep treating
her as one, Captain, you’re going to have a mutiny on
your hands. And Friedrich—Friedrich’s afraid to be him-
self—he’s shy-he’s aloof, Friedrich needs you—he needs
your confidence—

CAPTAIN: Don’t tell me about my son.

MARIA: Brigitta could tell you about him. She could tell you |

a lot more if you got to know her, because she notices .
things. And she always tells the truth—especially when
you don’t want to hear it. Kurt—is sensitive— he’s easily
hurt—and you ignore him—you brush him aside the way you
do all of them. (The CAPTAIN starts to leave.)] haven't
finished yet! Louisa—wants to have a good time, You've
just got to let her have a good time. Marta—I don’t know
about yet—but someone has to find out about her. And
little Gretl—just wants to be loved—Oh, please, Captain,
love Gretl, love all of them. They need you.

CAPTAIN: Stop! Stop it! You will pack your things and re-
turn to the Abbey as soon as you can,
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CATTAIN E LSA, & MARIA

v

- ELSA: I!
i ALL: 1-1-1 :
(MAX pretends to strum the back of the guitar. The '
. CAPTAIN grabs it and plays, one foot on chair D.C.,
crossing to chair D.S. ELSA starts to follow but is stopped
by MAX.) Nothing else as wonderful as I. i
CADPTAIN: (Putting chair back L. of table) 1t Me! On one’
thing alone we agree. . . cach one is important to him-
self. . . but you can’t save yourself by giving up, and
you don’t outwit a lion by putting your head— '
| FRANZ: (Entering from house, addressing MAX) Your call
i - from Betlin, sir.
| CAPTAIN: (Pointing to FRANZ) —in the lion’s mouth.
MAX: (After a hesitation) 1’1l call them back— '

a ELSA: (L. of MAX, quietly) You might as well talk to
them now, Max.

CAPTAIN: Go, go, B0

MAX exits into house followed by FRANZ.) S

ELSA: (After a pause) Georp—I feel I know what’s going to I
happen here. Can’t you see things my way?

'CAPTAIN: No-not if you're willing to see things their way.

ELSA: (Crosses D.L. before she speaks) There’s one thing
you do better here than we do in Vienna—your sunsets.
I'm going to miss them.

MARIA: { gntering from house) Captain— Oh, I beg your
pardon.

ELSA: Maria! Georg, you didn’t tell me Fraulein Maria was
back. I’'m delighted.

MARIA: (D.R.) Thank you. Captain, the children would like
to know if they could take a holiday from their lessons
tomorrow so that we can go on a picnic.

CAPTAIN: Yes, | don’t mind.

MARIA: That will make them very happy. And may I be per-

i mitted to wish you happiness too, Frau Schraeder—
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Captain. The children have told me that you’re going
to be married. -

ELSA: Oh? I'm afraid the children were wrong. {Crosses
C. to CAPTAIN who stands. ) Georg, I’ve got to finish
my packing if I’m to get back to Vienna.

CAPTAIN: If you feel you must. I’ll tell Franz to have the
car ready.

ELSA: I can do that. (4s he kisses her hand she drops his

engagement ring into his hand.) Auf Wiedersehen, Georg.

Goodbye, Maria. (She exits into the house. CAPTAIN
walks U.C.)

MARIA: I’'m sorry if | said something | shouldn’t have said.

CAPTAIN: You did say the wrong thing—but you said it at
the right time. - : .

MARIA: The children told me that you were going to marry
Frau Schraeder.

CAPTAIN: (Crosses D.C.) We found we-just couldn’t go
the same way. That door is shut.

MARIA: Sister Margaretta always says, “When God shuts

a door-" _

CAPTAIN: [ know—“He opens a window.” Maria, why did
you run away to the Abbey?. . . What made you come
back?

MARIA: The Mother Abbess—she said that you have to
look for your life, :

CAPTAIN: Often when you find it, you don’t recognize it,

MARIA: No.

CAPTAIN: Not at first. Then one day—one night—all of a
sudden, it stands before you.

MARIA: Yes,

CAPTAIN: (Crosses to MARIA)1 look at you now, and I
realize this is not something that has just happened.
It is something I've known~deep inside me—for many
weeks. . . You knew it, too! (Ske nods.) What was it
that told you?
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MARIA: (Crossing L. to CAPTAIN) Brigitta. She said—
when we were dancing—that night—
CAPTAIN: She was quite right, That was not just an-
otdinary dance, was it? )
MARIA: I hadn’t danced since I was a very littie girl. It’s
quite different after you’re grown up, isn’t it?
CAPTAIN: When you were a very little girl, did a very little
boy ever kiss you?
MARIA: Uh-huh.
CAPTAIN: -That’s quite different, too.
MARIA: Is it? (They kiss. )1t is different.
CAPTAIN: Your whole life will be different now, Maria,
111 take you anywhere you want to go-give you any-
thing you wish. - - : ‘
MARIA: But I don’t want to go anywhere. All I could wish
for is right here. (MARIA moves S.L. of CAPTAIN.
Standing, Sings.)
An ordinary couple
Is all we'll ever be,
For all I want of living
Is to keep you close to'me,
(MARIA takes his hand. )
To laugh and weep together
While time goes on its flight,
To kiss you every moming
And to kiss you every night.
(Looks at CAPTAIN.)

We’'ll meet our daily problems
And rest when day is done,
Our arms around each other
In the fading sun.

An ordinary couple,

(CAPTAIN moves to MARIA.)

Across the years we’ll ride,
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