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. CASCADA (brushing him aside): Then may / ask for your
pgramme? — and enter my name for the next dance?

ENA (giving it to him): With pleasure.

Cascatw scribbles his name.  ST. BRIOCHE snaiches the
fram his hand, and dees likewise.

WAL:
tonight.

He hows and turns 1o speak
ANNA (knowingly): How kigi{
A MaN from the extreme right reteens her programe 1o her.
MaN (bowing): Your pfogramme,>madam. '

VarL (to Camille);
marry? :

CAMILLE make, -a'ges_rure of flar denial.

¢ o between
us is oyer. Here's the solution. (aloud) Madame Glawari, may
I predent my friend, M. Camille de Rosillon? He Bugs the
faydur of your programme. -

vttt E—Boess

ANNA: How d'you do (handing him the programme). It
looks as though the Intermission is still free.

VaL: Oh (fo Camille). Look here, you're not going to sit it
out with Jier,

CaMiLLE (puzzled): But I thought you said — ?

VaL: That's teo quick.

ANNA (turning to the men): Listen, everyone. Tomorrow you
must come to my house. [I'll give a party, a real Ponteyedrian
party for the Duke's birthday. What do you say to that? (cries
af brave’). The whole Pontevedrian Colony in Paris shall be
mvited. Then I'll dance with you dll till you drop.
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Zera: Splendid, my dear. Your irrepressible high spirits
remind me of our ‘Attaché—1the esteemed Count Danilovitch—
ANNA (suddenly serions): Danilovitch?
ZETa: Stll quite unspoiled, still just a child of nature, as they
say.
ANNA: But your Excellency — (a pause) — why do you
think of him in connection with me?

ZeTa (ar a4 foss): Well now—I1 mean—it's gaturd]l enough.
He's a Pontevedrian and —

ANNA (almost sadly): The Count and [ — yes, vou may be
right. (walks past him and rarns). 1t was nothing anyway.

Zera: Was it? What was nothing?
ANNA (embarrassed): How could it have come te anything?

Zetar—Yponmy words madany, Pyenoadea (@vdey 1 s

CAMILLE, struggliye
MEN (trving to pive her their arm): Pleasé . . . please.

Anna: So many escarts! (ro Zera). Lome, Baron, vou look
the most dangerous man wf the lot.

She goes off with the BaroN:the others following. Cascapa and
S1. BRIOCHE almost the lastto g0, stop at the exit.

Cascapa: 1/ shall marry,
S5T. BRIGCHE (smouldering

VAL (to Camille): SoCamille, will ¥
CAMILLE (provesting

heiplessly, baws to Anna/and steps back.

) But really, Valencienne—

order it. You'll be very higpy. It's the only
chance of my rémaining respectable. (renderly) Come, give me

g po info the ball-room as NIEGUS ENTERS centre ond
plances round to see if the coast is clear.




