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REQUIEM FOR JAN PALACH

DRAMATIS PERSONAE

Jan Palach …………………  A 21 year old philosophy student at Charles University 





in Prague, Czechoslovakia. He voluntarily burned himself 





alive in Wensesias Square. Jan is a scholarly, passionate and 




idealistic person.

She…………………………  Appears as a beautiful, unearthly youthful woman of uncertain age
(25-35). She is an intense and sensual woman with a mercurial personality. She is an agent of fate and death.
The Other…………………..
A manifestation of Jan’s nurturing personality and conscience that 
is intent on survival. The Other is the same age as Jan and can be male or female.

Mother……………………..
Jan’s mother. In her late 50’s, she is a working class resident of 




Prague. 

Karel……………………….
Jan’s closet friend. He is a charismatic, militant student leader in 
his mid to late 20’s. Karel is dynamic, athletic and is universally considered to be handsome.

Male Friend………………...
An 18 or 19 year old classmate of Jan’s and another student 




protestor.

Female Friend………………
An 18 or 19 year old classmate of Jan’s and another student 




protestor.

TIME

Sunday morning and afternoon, January 16, 1969. The moment of the play is 3:00 PM.

PLACE

Prague, Czechoslovakia. Specifically, in the mind of Jan Palach.

SETTING

A space room in Jan Palach’s house.




THE ROOM HAS A DOOR IN A SIDE WALL AND A 





WINDOW IN AN OPPOSITE WALL. IN THE ROOM 





THERE IS A LARGE BED WITH PILLOWS, 






DISHEVELED BEDCOVERS, A CHAIR ON ONE SIDE, 





A SMALL TABLE WITH A SMALL, UNLIT LAMP ON 





THE OTHER. IN THE DARK, JAN AND SHE ENTER 





ON STAGE. HERE IS A LOUD SOUND MONTAGE: 





STRIDENT, FRENZIED MUSIC, MARCHING 






SOLDIERS, SPORATIC GUNFIRE AND SIRENS.






THE OTHER





SHOUTING OVER THE CACOPHANY:

Blood thirsty curs…





SOON THE ANIMAL GRUNTS UNDERSCORE THE OPENING 



DIALOGUE, THEN FADE IN THE DARK. CURTAIN AND 




LIGHTS UP IN THE ROOM. BED AREA IS BRIGHT. “SHE” 




MOVES TO HIM, TRIES TO HUG AND KISS HIM AND DRAG 



HIM TO BED.






SHE

Jan, my darling!

JAN

Leave me alone!

SHE

You’re precious to me! I’m anxious. I want you!






JAN





JAN THROWS HER HANDS OFF. SHE PRESSES IN ON HIM.

I need some time to think!






SHE

I can’t wait much longer, my brave hero!






JAN





JAN PUSHES HER AWAY. CROSSES TO THE LAMP AND 




TURNS IT ON. SOUNDS FADE OUT.

Please, leave! I need to be alone.






SHE





SHE MOVES TO JAN.

I need you Jan. You mean so much to me.






JAN

Can’t you wait until tomorrow! There are only a few, short hours left.






SHE

(WEEPING) Jan, you don’t want me anymore.






JAN

It’s just… Let’s wait until tomorrow!






SHE

No, Jan! Tomorrow is too long to wait!






MOTHER





OFF STAGE VOICE

Are you talking to someone in there, Jan?






JAN





PUSHES HER AWAY. CONTROLS HIS PANIX, ANSWERS 




QUIETLY.






JAN

No, mom, I’m alone.






MOTHER

Oh, I thought you had company.






JAN

I’m alone (PRETENDING)… I am preparing… for a test tomorrow.






MOTHER

A test? Tomorrow? Why didn’t you tell me before?






JAN

I don’t know. I just didn’t want you to get nervous. It’s a major test for me. Pray for me. I must pass this test. Pray for me, mother!






MOTHER

Are you worried, son? (NO ANSWER) You’re ready for this test, aren’t you, Jan?






JAN

Yes, I hope so. I’ve been preparing myself since August. But…






MOTHER

But, what  Januchka?






JAN

It’s just that I really want to pass this test, tomorrow.






MOTHER

Just get some rest, Jan. you hardly slept last night, at all.






JAN

Yesterday, I didn’t know what to do. Today I do… I’m taking the test, tomorrow. I’ll sleep, tomorrow. Don’t worry, mother. I’ll sleep so soundly tomorrow, you won’t be able to wake me.





MOTHER

Something is bothering you, Jan. What is it?






JAN

I wish our family could be together again, you, Dad and I… I miss our family… but mostly you, Mom!… 






SHE

Doesn’t she know what’s going on? You should tell her, now!






JAN





MOVING AWAY FROM THE DOOR.

What is she going to say if she finds out?… Well?






SHE

She’ll find out about it tomorrow, anyway. Explain things to her; she should hear it from you?






JAN

I just can’t tell her, new. She’s getting old and she’s not well. I am the only person she really cares about anymore. I’m her life!






SHE





MOVING AWAY FROM JAN, ANGRILY.
Life, did you say? Life!… Don’t be a fool. What kind of life?






JAN

What do you know about life? How could you? Life is beautiful!






SHE





CONFRONTIG JAN.

Jan, you can’t believe that nonsense… Not, Jan Palach! Life…! Beautiful…?






JAN

You know nothing about life. Life… it’s a precious gift!






SHE

Oh, lover, I can be beautiful too, can’t I?






JAN

You?






SHE

I know what you’re thinking. You think I’m ugly.

JAN

Ugly? No. Life can be ugly. You are neither beautiful nor ugly. 






SHE

If that’s so, then why are you afraid of me?






JAN

Do you really believe that I am afraid of you?






SHE

You are! You’re shaking like a lamb on the sacrifical alter. You turned pale and ice cold. You’re scared, but beautiful. And you are precious to me.





SHE MOVES TO JAN AND TRIES TO KISS HIM.






JAN

No! stop it! Talk… talk… you’re wasting my time! (ASIDE TO HIMSELF). I still have a few hours left. What the hell should I do…




THE OTHER APPEARS NEAR THE FOOTLIGHTS, SPEAKS 




FRONT. “SHE” AND JAN BECOME AWARE OF THE OTHER.






THE OTHER

Live, Jan! You’re young. You have a whole life waiting! That’s what you should do, live!






SHE





GOES TO JAN.

Januchka… Baby… Oh, I really want you!






JAN

Why can’t you leave me in peace? You just don’t understand. Let me, at least put my thoughts together?






THE OTHER

(TO THE AUDIENCE) He is still young!






JAN

I feel my thoughts drift away from me. I try to hold them, but they slip away as if they didn’t know I created them!






SHE

Get rid of your thoughts. Let’em go, love. They have nothing to do with you.






JAN

I created them! What will happen to them? I feel them swirling about me, but when I try to grab them… they twist away as if they were afraid. Who will preserve my ideas?





SHE

Janny, your only problem is that you think too much.






JAN

Don’t you see? Soon, I’ll lose the ability to think. Is this how it starts? This doesn’t make any sense!






SHE

What’s the matter, Jan?






JAN

It’s only eleven o’clock. There’s time left. Maybe, I could… read something.






SHE





MOVING TO JAN, PLAYFUL AND SEDUCTIVE

Jan, it’s not nice to ignore me.






JAN

Did I ask you to come?






SHE

Do you want me to leave?






JAN

I didn’t mean that.





SLOWLY WALKS AWAY






SHE

If you didn’t mean “that”, then why are you annoyed with me?






JAN

(PENSIVE) They’re going to wait for me in vain… it was a bad time to get together. It’s cold and windy… I doubt they’ll go to the hockey game without me, though. Damn, I’d like to know who’s going to win that final game, tomorrow? Tomorrow? There’s always, tomorrow.






SHE

Why bother about a dumb ol’hockey game?






JAN





IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ROOM.

(IN REVERIE) Spring came, and then summer… Maybe I might go to the seashore… To the Black Sea. God, it was beautiful there. So many people.






THE OTHER

Come with us, Jan!






JAN

Hey! Look at all those beautiful girls!






THE OTHER

Hey, you’re still to young for those tender chicks?






JAN

…so many people. How happy they were!






THE OTHER

Come on, Jan! Let’s go!






JAN

(TO HER) Were you ever there?






SHE

Never. (THINKING) Maybe I’ll try it next year?






JAN





STROLLING AROUND THE ROOM.

Everything will be left behind.






SHE

It’s for me, lover. You’ll do it, because you want me!






JAN

Go to hell!!






SHE

(FROWNING) What time is it now?






JAN

 We still have a few hours left.






THE OTHER

Oh! My God! What is going to happen tomorrow?






SHE

(SHOUTS) Time is crawling…! Janny, don’t make me wait any longer! My sweet one, come to me! Don’t  be afraid. I love you… you are so young.






THE OTHER

You’re far too young, Jan!





JAN

(TO HER) Be patient! There’s not too much lime left.






SHE

Yes love, only a little time left.






JAN

I can still think. I can still feel






SHE

Just think of me, darling.






JAN





HE MOVES TOWARD HER SLOWLY.

I don’t want to think of you. I think about you too much. (JAN STOPS) You piss me off sometimes! Just leave me in peace, for chrissakes, or I’ll…






SHE

(FRIGHTENED) Are you going to change your mind?!






JAN

I might. Maybe, I will?






SHE

Oh, no! You can’t change your mind, now, Jan!






THE OTHER

(HOPEFUL) My God, yes you can!






JAN

(TEASING) Are you afraid I will?






THE OTHER

Jan, don’t play games!






SHE

I am afraid, sweetheart… I really am. When I was young and more attractive, I was afraid nobody would ever desire me as much as you do.






JAN

I do not “desire” you, understand! All I feel for you, right now, is hate!






THE OTHER

Good, Jan! get rid of her! It’s not too late!






JAN

Leave me alone! I still have some time… I have to think…






THE OTHER

Seven hours.






JAN

More than enough time to prepare for this… exam.






THE OTHER

Wait, Jan, please wait!






JAN

I know what it must be like. I’ve been preparing myself for years. Twenty-one years!






THE OTHER

Twenty-one years isn’t a lifetime!






JAN

That’s not true, it can be.






THE OTHER

Kan, you need more time!






JAN

I’m tired. I’m trying to remember something… Oh, my father! (TO HER) He died two years ago… Remember him?






SHE

No, I don’t. I forget everything fast.






THE OTHER

Don’t focus on the death! Your mother is alive, think of her!






JAN

You know, I can remember…






THE OTHER

Please, Jan!... 





THE OTHER TRIES TO STOPS HIM BUT CAN’T, AND GOES 




BACK TO A DOWN-STAGE POSITION.






JAN

I remember now. When I was little Papa brought us candy everyday. I leved to throw mysef in his arms and hug him. I’d always find the candy in his pockets. I would kiss him… Pap was not a happy man… but that’s not what I remember… 






SHE

How did you know he was unhappy? Did he tell you so?

FAINT ECHOS OF THE OPENING MUSIC.






JAN

No, he didn’t have to. I knew it. I’ll never forget the day I couldn’t find any candy. My future memories all died. I never kissed him again, because he never brought any candy again. I was just a child then, but… those were hard times… I can still remember… the invasion had just begun.





THE OTHER

Blood thirsty wolves! They’re all blood thirsty wolves!

JAN

I will never forget my father’s anger! His eyes full of tears searching for… I saw the same tears in the eyes of every parent. After that bloody August parents came home with empty pockets… We children couldn’t figure out what had happened, exactly. I was upset, I cried… we never kissed our parents again. Their pockets were always empty.






THE OTHER

Oh.






JAN

I remember papa’s frustration.






THE OTHER

Oh!






JAN

Day by day frustration grew in everyone… (HOWLING OF DOGS)






THE OTHER

Oh, no!

JAN

I didn’t understand what was happening… I was only a little kid…

JAN FALLS INTO HER ARMS.






SHE

(CARESSING HIM) Hey, lover! Sweetheart…






JAN





SUDDENLY STAND AND MOVES AWAY

Children get mad if they don’t get what they want. Men also get mad if they can’t have what they long for! Just like ungrateful children… a true comparison, I think. Back then I was only a child… but, I remember, I couldn’t sleep for many nights.





SHE

Come on, baby. Why don’t you lie down and try to sleep.






JAN

Do you want me to sleep now?






THE OTHER

Don’t Jan! Don’t!






JAN

No! I am not going to lie down and sleep now. There’s a little time left. Tell me, is it like falling asleep forever?… I’m beginning to get sleepy…

SHE

That’s right baby… Like a gentle, warm sleep. Nothing to fear, lover…






JAN

Will I be able to… dream?






SHE

No need for dreams. No, my love, no dreams.






JAN

No dreams… is there anything that even resembles life?






SHE

There’s a resemblance, honey. You’ll see, my precious boy…






JAN

Shall I be able to see, to hear?






SHE

No, love… You won’t.






THE OTHER

 Oh!






SHE

(COMPASSIONATELY) There’s no need to see or hear anything there.






JAN

One-hundred years wouldn’t be enough for me to see all I want.






THE OTHER

That’s right, Jan! You are young and there’s much to see…






SHE

If even one-hundred years wouldn’t be enough, then why bother staying around a hour longer?






JAN

I can honestly say that I’ve experienced a lot.  I’m lucky I was born. I have enjoyed life! If I hadn’t been born…






SHE

…I wouldn’t have had the satisfaction of knowing you.






JAN

What would I be if I hadn’t been born?… I would not exist.






SHE

Jan, don’t philosophize now, please!






JAN

You may believe that I might have been (LOOKS AROUND) … a table. But you are wrong! My destiny was to be a man, a man who lived twenty-one years. Can you understand? I am… I exist!… I have eyes!… I have a heart! …hands that can touch, a mind that reasons and understands, that seeks and finds! Whom shall I thank for all these gifts? I should be thankful for even a second of life!






THE OTHER

(WARNING) Jan!






JAN





DANCE MUSIC STARTS, BLEDS INTO A FUNERAL DIRGE, 




AND THESE MUSIC MOTIFS EXCHANGE AT TIMES. SHE 




LEADS JAN IN A DANCE. HE SLOWS AND STOPS WHEN 




HIS MOTHER CALLS.

I still have five hours. An eternity! Eternity is here! Eternity is now!… This is life! My  own life!






SHE

You’re getting out of step!






JAN

(STOPS DANCING) Oh, I’m sorry!






THE OTHER

Jan! Please!






JAN

How am I doing?






THE MOTHER

Jan…






SHE

Well done! You’re a terrific dancer, Jan!






THE OTHER

They are dogs! Pigs!






SHE

Let’s go on dancing!






THE OTHER

(SCARED)  Don’t give in, Jan!

JAN

I’ll never learn to dance!

SHE

You are just beginning. You’ll learn. Come! Let’s dance some more!






JAN

(TRIES TO STOP DANCING) I can’t go on!






SHE

You’re doing fine, my love. Let’s dance more. You’re doing great!






THE OTHER

Jan! stop!

SHE
Come on! It’s never easy at first.

THE OTHER
Jan, don’t let her lead you on!

SHE
Terrific! You’re learning fast!

THE OTHER
Help! Somebody help him!

SHE
You learn faster than the others.

MOTHER
Jan, what are you doing!?

SHE
Why is she interfering now? He’s just starting to get into the rhythm of things!... (ASIDE) You’ll get yours, you stupid old hag!

SHE
Jan!

JAN
(TIRED) Yes, mother… forgive me… I had forgotten about you. I was trying to amuse myself a little. I don’t know why … I’m going to sleep, mother. Don’t worry yourself mom. You had a bad dream. Sleep well, momma… and forgive me, maminka? I know you’ll forgive me, but I could never forgive myself if I didn’t… You see mom, I could never forgive myself. Papa, forgive me!
SHE
Why do you want to be forgiven? There is nothing to forgive.

JAN
My poor mother! What is she going to do tomorrow? She has lived such a miserable life. Life is absurd!

SHE
You’re right! Life, that supposedly priceless gift you say you’re in love with, is pointless! It’s an absurd waste of you time. Listen to me!

JAN
Mom!... My poor old mother? How can I abandon her?

SHE
She will be proud of you. You’ll become a national hero!

THE OTHER
Nonsense! heroes are made only for countries who need them, desperately.

SHE
You will be a hero, Jan. you’ll be the hero of great epic poems, best/selling novels, popular plays!

JAN
Hero of poems? Plays? What are you talking about?

SHE
Do you have anything against literature? It’s necessary to find a hero for those who will remain. (FLIRTING)  My hero… Our hero, Jan Palach!!

JAN
I’m not the only one. You know it! The others, my friends have promised…
THE OTHER
God, help them! They are only children!... Protect the, God!

SHE
Of course… our friend. Oh! They’re beautiful. (FRIENDLY) Welcome, kids! Make yourselves feel-to-home! I was waiting for someone like you… Isn’t someone missing? When will he arrive?

JAN
He’ll be here in a couple of days.

SHE
Who is he?

JAN
Karel. He’s handsome and strong…

SHE
Notices Karel, goes to him. He is the most beautiful of all. He looks like a god. (CARESSES KAREL) Oh, my sweet thing! (SHE HUGS HIM) Oh, yes! (HE PAYS NO ATTENTION TO HER)

JAN

He’s my best friend!... Hey, Karel, do you remember when we were in prep school, and a fight broke out among the boys, you used to protect me… You were always there to rescue me. Remember?

KAREL
Oh, yes I remember. I’d like to rescue you this time, too.

THE OTHER
Karel, help him! Please, …

JAN
(TO HER) It was Karel’s idea.

SHE
Well, I love the idea more than ever.

JAN
My God! What an idea! (OPENING MUSIC CAN BE HEARD)

THE OTHER
There they go, the filthy rats!… (SHE LISTENS INTENTLY)

MALE FRIEND

How much longer are we going to suffer? What we just plain run out of energy? I’m exhausted!...
FEMALE FRIEND

At night, when I think about it, it seems so easy…

THE OTHER

(ABRUPTLY) Don’t do it!

FEMALE FRIEND

Tomorrow it’ll be even more complicated. I don’t know which way to go, how far to take our protest?

THE OTHER

(ABRUPTLY) This has gone far enough!

JAN

Our duty is to do something for others. Those of us who understand the gravity of the invasion of August have a duty to do something for others not just for today but for tomorrow.

THE OTHER

God, don’t let them do it!

MALE FRIEND

They must understand that something terrible is happening to Europe!

THE OTHER

Don’t get carried away!

JAN

It’s a real nightmare!

MALE FRIEND

It’s hard to understand. Then, when you do, you don’t want to believe it.

FEMALE FRIEND

But, nevertheless…
JAN

What do you think of all this, Karel? What do you think we should do?

THE OTHER

Don’t answer, Karel! Please, don’t! I beg you!

SHE

MOVES ENTHUSIASTICALLY

This is too much! Go on, Karel! Tell them about this brilliant idea! (TO THE OTHER) A brilliant idea!

THE OTHER

Don’t tell them anything!

KAREL

I think we should try something else, something… more…
THE OTHER

Karel, stop now! Stop!
KAREL

More original. Something more persuasive.

JAN

(AMUSED) You want to find something more persuasive. Well, what’s the brilliant idea?

SHE

Don’t interrupt! Tell them, sweetheart. Please!

KAREL

Well,… It s something spectacularly serious…
MALE FRIEND

What is it, Karel?! (KAREL HESITIATES.)

THE OTHER

Karel, think before you speak!

FEMALE FRIEND

O.K. I’m waiting,… what is it?

THE OTHER

For the love of God, keep quiet!

MALE FRIEND

For chrissakes, tell us!

SHE

Godammit, tell them Karel! The want to know, now. Look at them!

FEMALE FRIEND

(SMILING) He’s just teasing.

SHE

The hell he is! You’ll see! It is an extraordinary idea, Karel! Yes, Karel… tell them! (KISSES HIM)

THE OTHER

(FEARFUL) Karel, no…
JAN

(UNEASY) He’s not teasing anybody.

KAREL
I… I propose that we burn ourselves alive .(SILENCE. THE OTHER IS PETRIFIED.)

FEMALE FRIEND

(QUIETLY) Burn ourselves, alive?!

SHE

Yes! It’s brilliant! To burn yourselves, alive!! (PAUSE)

MALE FRIEND

O.K. If that’s what it takes,… well burn ourselves, alive!

SHE

(TO MALE FRIEND.) Do you understand, now? Yes, my brave warrior!... join him, now!
JAN

Why Karel? Why do we have to burn ourselves, alive?

MALE FRIEND

How the hell else can we get our goddamed country to wake up?!

SHE

It’s a marvelous idea. Be proud!

MALE FRIEND

It s a magnificent idea! We’ll follow the heroic example of our legendary, Jan Hus!

FEMALE FRIEND

But, Jan Hus didn’t burn himself, voluntarily.

KAREL

Neither are we going to do it, voluntarily! (SILENCE)

SHE

Don’t be afraid! You are young! You’re all courageous!

KAREL

Are we ready? (PAUSE) Maybe we should wait until tomorrow.

SHE

(ANXIOUSLY) Why wait until tomorrow? Now!… (DISTRESSED.TO JAN) I was afraid…
JAN

…you were afraid we wouldn’t reach a decision.

SHE

Oh, My love!…
THE OTHER

Listen, you’re young… confused!

SHE

You are my darlings! I want you all… (KISSES EACH YOUNG PERSON: FEMALE FRIEND) You’re lovely… (MALE FRIEND) Darling boy! (KAREL) Sweetheart! (JAN) My truest love!

THE OTHERS

They’re too young!! How can you let them!… 

KAREL

We’ll burn ourselves one-at-a-time in the heart of Vencelas Square!

THE OTHER

Oh, God! Help! (TO HER) Please, don’t make them do it!!

KAREL

Since it was my idea, I’ll be the first.

THE OTHER

He… the first?! He’s courageous…
KAREL

Friends, you may draw lots.

THE OTHER

(SARCASTICALLY) Bravo, Europe!

FEMALE FRIEND

No! I don’t agree with that!
MALE FRIEND

Me neither! Who gave you the right to go first?

SHE

(APPLAUDING) Wonderful! Great!

THE OTHER

(SARCASTICALLY) Bravely done, Mother Europe.

SHE

(TO JAN) See, they all love me. They all want to be first!

THE OTHER

Mother Europe, don’t let them burn! Don’t!… Please!…
SHE

You do know who I am, don’t you?

THE OTHER

Europe!

FEMALE FRIEND

Who will be the first is not all that important!

THE OTHER

(SHOCKED) Europe? Europe!… What a whore!

MALE FRIEND

Let’s all draw lots for the honor.

JAN

(SMILES, PROUDLY) I wont! I won! (SHE IS PLEASED. TO THE REST) Yes, I’m first!! (JAN’S FRIENDS STARE AT HIM SILENTLY) I wanted to say something. I couldn’t… I couldn’t find the words!…
SHE

You didn’t think of me? (SHE WALKS AWAY.)

JAN

No, I didn’t! They thought of you, and you knew it. That’s why you appeared so soon. (THE FRIENDS DRIFT AWAY) It was the first time I saw you.

SHE

(APPROACHES JAN) You remember well. It was beautiful.

KAREL

Jan!… (JAN LOOKS AT HER AND KAREL. STEPS BACK) Do you want to change places? I wouldn’t mind being the first!
JAN

Why?

KAREL

(CASUALLY) The final game of the Hockey Cup matches. You know, Ostrawa is playing… Jan, believe me, it’s the only reason I’m offering to change places with you. I know you have tickets. You were planning to go with…
JAN

Maria! (KAREL EXITS.) Maria…
SHE

Karel wants to change places with you, doesn’t he?

JAN

(COLLECT INO HIMSELF) Yes, he does. He is such a good friend.

SHE

Why does he want to change places with you? He pisses me off sometimes!

JAN

What do you have against him?

SHE

Nothing… he’s the most beautiful. I want him. I can hardly wait until he…
JAN

You can hardly wait until he… what?! (RUSHES TO HER) KAREL ENTERS. You liar!… Rotten whore!… You… stupid bitch! (HE SLAPS HER, SHE FALLS TO THE FLOOR.) Not Karel… You filthy slut!… Keep away from Karel. He’s my best friend! (KAREL ENTERS)

SHE

He’ll come to me…
JAN

No! he won’t!
SHE

Yes, he will! You have no right to stop him.

JAN

I won’t let him fall into your hands!

SHE

He loves me even more than you do! After all, it was his idea.

JAN

Only death can love you, you slut! I’ll tell all my friends how ugly you are! No one will dare look at you.

SHE

So, now you think I’m ugly?

JAN

Yes, you’re old and ugly... (SUDDENLY LOST IN THOUGHT.)

SHE

Well, if I’m old and ugly, why are you so jealous?…  Do you want to know why you’re jealous? You talk, talk, talk… but you don’t make any sense.

THE OTHER

Tell her to go to hell!

SHE

Want to know why you’re so jealous?… Because you love me. Yes, you still love me!… Why hide it?

JAN

(THINKING) I know what I want to do.

SHE

What is it you want to do, my love?

THE OTHER

Go on, Jan! Don’t stop!

JAN

(INTROSPECTIVE) I won’t need them anymore. It would be absurd! They have to stay where they are.

THE OTHER

You too, Jan! Stay where you are!
SHE

Why the hell are you butting-in? It’s none of your goddam business!

JAN

(INTROSPECTIVE) Who knows what might happen…?

THE OTHER

That’s it! Think about the consequences!

JAN

Going won’t be so painful, if I know that they’ll be staying… I have to persuade them to stay here!

THE OTHER

For God’s sake! Think it all the way through!

SHE

You’re a selfish bastard! Did you forget me?

JAN

(BECOMES ALERT) What do you say?

SHE

Let the rest go all the way, too! Don’t be selfish! I want them, too.

JAN

Why the others too? Don’t I satisfy you enough?!

THE OTHER

I’m wasting my time?

SHE

I crave the young!

THE OTHER

A sinful waste of time… and courageous patriots!

SHE

Jan Palach, let your friends burn themselves alive! It’s their decision. Yes, it’s their own, individual decision.

KNEELS DOWN AND KISSES HIS FEET.

JAN

(BACKS AWAY) You’re an ugly hag, a shameless old whore… how can you even think of… you’re disgusting! Have you no dignity?

SHE

(STILL KNEELING) Jan Palach! Fate always gives me old men, shattered and sick men. When I was young, men would fight over me… I felt like a queen. It’s true, I am a queen… (SHE RISES) Men will dream of me;  they will fight for me. (WITH AFFECTION) I may refuse someone’s advances, from time to time, there have been so many filthy men in the past, but I can’t remember ever rejecting anybody. Wonder if I should have? What the hell, I loved’em all, even when they cursed me and called me dirty names. You see, I couldn’t reject them because none of them loved me... none of them really desired me. If you want, I can refuse one of you? Yourself, if you want, but let me have the others?… At least Karel… What do you think of that?

JAN

Nothing! I feel sorry for you!

SHE

You feel sorry for me… do you really feel sorry for me?

JAN

Yes, I do. (TURNS AWAY)

SHE

Jan Palach, you’re the first man to feel sorry for me, for this poor death, this powerful death....

JAN

Has time stopped?

SHE

(KNEELING) Janny, sweetheart… Let go of time. No need to rush, now. Think!

JAN

It’s senseless. No need for them to burn alive, too. I’ll convince them not to do it.

SHE

But why, Jan? Imagine! It will be beautiful! You, our hero, the first…
THE OTHER

(TERRIFIED) Oh, no!!
SHE

…then your brave followers, one-by-one…
THE OTHER

Oh, God! Please!

SHE

…and then, the friends of your friends…
JAN

You re out of your mind!

SHE

…young men! …children!........ all kinds of people

THE OTHER

Stop! Shut up!

SHE

…hundreds, thousands! Czechoslovakia will be a gigantic torch!!

THE OTHER

(YELLING) No!!!

SHE

All Europe will be filled with flames!!

THE OTHER

Europe is a corrupt fraud, it deserves to burn!...
SHE

…their lightning flashes will sparkel and glitter off her face!

JAN

(INTERUFTING) Whose face?

SHE

Did I say, face?

JAN

You said “Her face.” Whose face will “glitter” for the pleasure of seeing me burn alive! (HE SHAKES HER) Answer! Answer me!!

SHE

Jan, my lovely hero!

JAN

(HOLDING HER) Who sent you here?!
SHE

(BREAKS FREE) Jan Palach, you and your fellow patriots summoned me! Have you forgotten? (HOWLS OF DOGS AND GRUNTS OF PIGS)

THE OTHER

Fucking Pigs! Goddammed wolves!! (MIMES FIGHTING OFF AN ANIMAL ATTACK)

JAN

Who are “we!”... Who are “you?!?”

THE OTHER

(STANDS) Friends!… Pigs!…
JAN

Mg God! I think I understand? You came with them!

THE OTHER

They are the “comrades”... the hungry hyenas!

JAN

They sent you to me…
SHE

Jan Palach. … you yourself summoned me!

JAN

I don’t understand… they seem to know… (HOWLINGS OF DOGS. GRUNTING OF PIGS) what I want to do?

THE OTHER

(PROTECTIVE GESTURES) Please, don’t shoot… comrades!

MACHINE-GUN SOUNDS. THE OTHER IS KILLED

JAN

GROWLS AND HOWLS OF WILD ANIMALS.

They can’t stop me, they may try to save me… but they won’t!! Did they send you?!

SHE

Come to me, Januchka…
JAN

(BACKS OFF) I don’t get it? My death won’t help them… but, …you?

SHE

Oh, Jan Palach… I love you… want you! Come love, and bring others with you, please! (MOVES SLOWLY TO JAN) They long to follow you!... Let them, too, be heroes! Hundreds, ache to follow your heroic example… thousands, …millions, …the entire nation! (HOWLING OF DOGS!) Come into me, my love!…
JAN

That’s enough!… (HE PUSHES HER AWAY). How in hell could they ever think of such a crazy idea? They’re out of their fucking minds! The whole thing has become …absurd!

SHE

(COMPOSES HERSELF) Absurd?

JAN

How could you possibly believe that everybody is going to go and torch themselves after I burn?

SHE

Jan, I do believe it! Who the hell gave you an exclusive right to heroism? Give them equal rights.

JAN

Who would ever go-along with this crazy idea?

SHE

You already have, Januchka! You’re the shining example. The hordes will line-up to imitate you.

JAN

(START ING TO P ANIC) You don’t know what the fuck you’re talking about! Men aren’t going to flock to burn themselves alive!? The have familes, for chrissakes!

SHE

You have a family, too… your mother is alive, you have friends…
JAN

Oh, God! Mother!

SHE

(KINDLY) I know you love your mother...

JAN

Mother...

SHE

(FRIENDLY) You love everything about the world.
JAN

Mamma I…
SHE

Admit it, Jan.

JAN

Maminka… forgive me! Maybe, I didn’t love you enough…
SHE

You love her with all your heart; but, more than your mother you love…
JAN

(AUTOMATICALLY) My country!
SHE

And even beyond your country…
JAN

The world! It’s true, I love the world.

SHE

Then why go on alone? Let anyone… let the world follow you! The world you and I love so much.

JAN

Beyond the world,… the universe,… all that exists I love… I …I love life!

SHE

(ASTONISHED) Life! You love, life?

JAN

Yes, life! You can’t give life. I’m not going to let you just take it away and give nothing in return.

SHE

(ANNOYED) Dammit, Jan!

JAN

When I become a torch for freedom, I’ll burn in the most public place so the world will see!… I’ll force them to appreciate life and liberty and make them understand the futility of your “life for death” game! Nobody’s going to play it… And I don’t like playing it either! But, I’ve run out of options…
SHE

(PLEASED) So, what are you going to do, my pet?

JAN

My only option is to depart.

SHE

I don’t understand?

JAN

You stupid bitch! I’m going to desert. I’ll become a deserter…
SHE

You’re not deserting! You’re a hero!
JAN

How? By running away from the battle?

SHE

It’s not like you’re running away?

JAN

I’m afraid to stay! O.K.? I’ll be tortured, blinded… I won’t be able to see the truth. My mind will empty of my ideas and fill-up with ideas that aren’t mine! I’m afraid I won’t be strong enough to endure so much humiliation; but the others… who won’t desert, who’ll stay... they are the heroes. They’ll endure the ten minutes the flames need to burn my flesh; but, not my thoughts. The real heroes will stay to protect the ideals of a free world! But I will have deserted my own ideals!

SHE

(MOCKING LAUGH) You are a fool! Read the newspaper! You’ll be a national hero… a world hero! (A HUG) Don’t you believe that?

JAN

Heroes are a heavy  burden for the others…
SHE

“The others ?” To hell with them! They wouldn’t have the courage to follow your splendid example, even if you begged them. They’re weak. That’s human nature… But you are my true love!… you’ll avenge me!

SHE (Continued)

What a kick in the gut it’ll be… they’ll cry bitter tears when they finally become aware of their own misery!
JAN

If they do become aware of their own “misery,” as you predict, won’t they…
SHE

…change? Is that it? (LAUGHS) You are naive! They’ll justify their cowardess… They’ll surrender. Nobody will follow you!

JAN

Do you really believe that?

SHE

You know it’s true, Jan…
JAN

(FRIGHTENED) Good God! Could you be right?

SHE

This old and ugly death-bitch knows mankind very well.

JAN

Perverted bastards! They love destruction… I’m playing their dirty game… Helping the fucking invaders poke fun at us… They‘re not heroes, just filthy whores!

SHE

What are you getting at?

JAN

I am not going to burn my self!

THE OTHER

(LIFTING HER HEAD) Good, Jan!
JAN

Thank God, I realized it in time!

SHE

What?

THE OTHER

Thank God!

JAN

(CLARIFYING) My friends will believe that I am their example, won’t they? They’ll think that they have to burn themselves alive, too.

SHE

They will follow you!

THE OTHER

Please God, keep his mind clear!
JAN

(SADLY) They may lose their self confidence. If I burn myself, the invader-pigs will force them to surrender. …they’ll be convinced that I’ve done all that’s necessary …they’ll accept everything and not offer any resistance, all because of me…
SHE

Coward!

JAN

(SURPRISED) What!

THE OTHER

Shut up! I taught him never to be a coward.

SHE

First, you found excuses for your friends, then yourself... What rationalizations are you going to invent to mask your fear of death!?

THE OTHER

I taught him not to fear death!

JAN

I admit I’m afraid… it’s just an instinctive reaction.

THE OTHER

Have I taught him nothing but nonsense?

SHE

You are afraid… I can feel it! After all, your… (GESTURE OF DISGUST) just a man!

THE OTHER

That’s right! I taught him to be a man, not a dog!

JAN

What is the good of my burning alive? Who the hell do I help?!

THE OTHER

In these times, to be a free man is forbidden by law.

JAN

Why do those invading bastards think that my death will help oppress my people?… The fear of death?

THE OTHER

No! It’s their jungle laws. …laws written by vicious wolves!

JAN

(CONFUSED, PAINED) Oh… what weird ideas!

SHE

Consider actions, for a moment?

JAN

My actions will produce ideas, and those ideas will provoke other actions… But what actions? That’s what I’d like to know.

THE OTHER

I shall be burned alive!

JAN

It seems so easy.

THE OTHER

Executed!…
SHE

You are confused, Jan.

THE OTHER

Deported!… 
JAN

Should burn myself in some lonely, forgotten place?

THE OTHER

To concentration camps!…
JAN

So my death won’t have any consequences! Nobody will know about it?… (EMPHANTICALLY) Shall I burn my self only to prove to you that I am not a coward!?

THE OTHER

Siberia!… 
SHE

Siberia is pleasant enough… but, Venceslas Square is better. Besides, you promised your friends…
THE OTHER

Men are disappearing everyday!
JAN

(TO HER) Do you really believe that others will follow me?
THE OTHER

There are fewer and fewer…
SHE

I don’t know, but your death will bring about the desired effect.

THE OTHER

Is there only one man left!?

SHE

Perhaps only one young man is needed…
THE OTHER

(SHOUTING) Jan Palach!!

SHE

…a courageous young man to burn himself alive in front of everybody, to break down their indifference and remind them… (GENUINELY AFFECTED) of what you all discussed in the beginning!

THE OTHER

(SUDDEN REALIZATION) I… I killed Jan Palach!

JAN

LOST IN THOUGHT, HE WALKS SLOWLY.

I am alone. It’s day light already and the boulevard is empty. People hide behind locked doors as if the city was still in darkness. Nobody wants to see me… I’m of no use to anyone! I’m a coward… a fool… a puppet… a failure! Venseslaus square is deserted… I’ll set myself on fire, and I’ll burn! Then the wind will scatter my ashes ... nothing will be left of me. My ashes will float away and soil the shirts of passers-by… stain the cheeks of lovely young girls… Flecks of my ashes will fall into people’s eyes and they’ll cuss me out… (AS IF TO A STRANGER) Hey, I beg your pardon… I’m really sorry…
THE OTHER

Forgive me Jan!

SHE

(FRIGHTENED) Jan, what’s wrong?

JAN

Don’t worry. I’m not going to change my mind.

SHE

I’m proud of you, Jan Palach!

JAN

I won’t change my mind even if I do it only for me, even if it doesn’t make sense… The others can go on living… they can become heroes if they want, but I can’t live my own life anymore. I don’t have any real choices. At least the death I chose is mine… (LOOKS AROUND) Is that you, Death?… be my death…
SHE

Yes, I’m here, my love!… I am a death for you alone!

JAN

My endless eternity…
SHE

Your endless lover!

JAN

You are my death! I will never leave you. You are all I have left!

SHE

(KISSES HIM, THEY MOVE TOWARD THE BED) Yes, lover …I am all you have left. Take me! I am yours… Come my love. Come into me, now…
THE MOTHER (VOICE)

(CALLING) Jan!

JAN

(BOLTS AWAY) Mother! Mother?…  She’s calling me!

SHE

Nobody called you!…  Just a dream…
JAN

She called my name… (THEY LISTEN) Mother?

SHE

Nobody called you!

JAN

Momma!…
SHE

She’s sleeping. Don’t wake her up…
JAN

Right, I won’t wake her up. She sleeps so little…  My poor mother, so many sleepless nights… Strange how she’s sleeping so peacefully tonight?

SHE

What else should she do?

JAN

Why is she sleeping so soundly, tonight?

SHE

Everybody is sleeping now. You should sleep, too. Let’s go....

JAN

Is everybody sleeping? The whole city is asleep?… I must be the only one awake… it’s a nightmare… I’m cold…. Why have they left me alone…
SHE

You’re not alone!

JAN

I am alone1 Alone and afraid… Mother! Momma!

SHE

This is impossible!
JAN

(SHIVERING) I’m afraid… I am frightened… Why am I so cold? (CROSSES TO THE WINDOW.) The windows are closed ...(SHE TRIES TO CARESS HIM.) No!… Get your hands off me!… (CONFRONTS HER) How did you get here? Why the hell did you come?

SHE

Don’t you remember, Jan? You called for me.

JAN

(HOLDS HER AWAY.) I thought you were only a word… but you’re not. You’re real!

SHE

Jan, are you trying to avoid me?

JAN

Stay away from me! I don’t feel well.

SHE

Vhat’s  wrong, Jan?

JAN

I’m tired… I’m afraid!…
SHE

You’re afraid of me?

JAN

HE BACKS AWAY.

I’m scared of you… I’m scared of… I don’t know what, but I am scared. (MANAGES NOT TO VOMIT) My stomach hurts… I haven’t eaten today… I’m sick!… I’m cold!… (TO HER) Keep away! You’re cold… You’re darkness… solitary… you are… (HE MOVES TO HER. SHE COMFORTS HIM IN HER ARMS.)

SHE

The pain will go away, my love!

JAN

(PUSHES HER AWAY.) My stomach feels empty… is this how it begins? This emptiness will grow and grow until all of me is empty… avoid… That’s the way it happens. Isn’t it?

KAREL ENTERS.

SHE

Karel ?… Karel, don’t you look handsome. Why have you come?… To take his place? To join Jan!?… Wonderful! My hero!… Come on in!

JAN

Karel!!??

KAREL

Jan! You poor bastard, you look dead on your feet. Get some sleep!

SHE

You know, I had a feeling… (TO JAN) Sit here and get some rest. I’ll be with Karel. (STARTS TO CARESS HIM.) I’ll bet you’re a real lover…
KAREL

(SHRUGS HER OFF) Hey, leave me alone!

SHE

(SHE PRESSES HERSELF AGAINST KAREL) Karel, baby… you are gorgeous!

KAREL

(PUSHES HER ASIDE) Listen! Keep your fucking hands off me!! (TO JAN) Who is this... woman?

SHE

(IRONICALLY) Don’t you recognize me, my love!

KAREL

Jan, is this... is she, it?

JAN

That’s right, Karel, she is it!

KAREL

(RECOILS) Oh, God!

SHE

I was waiting for you, darling! I want you!… Take me! (GRABS HIS FACE AND KISSES HIM LUSTFULLY.)

KAREL

STRUGGLES FREE. THROWS HER TO THE FLOOR.

Shit!… Your mouth stinks! (FEARFUL) Jan!… Jan wake up!

JAN

Yes, Karel, my friend!

KAREL

Give it up, Jan!

SHE

(GETTING UP) Oh, no!…
KAREL

I talked to our group…
SHE

Coward!

KAREL

We think it would be a big mistake!

SHE

Cowards!

KAREL

We have to find another way! Not… that!

SHE

Cowards!!!

JAN

So, Karel,… your idea wasn’t a good one?
SHE

(TO JAN) Why !!!

KAREL

Right! It was a childish… crazy idea!…
SHE

(TO KAREL) I can’t understand it! You all thought it was a brilliant idea!!

JAN

(TO KAREL) Ideas, my friend, must become actions. Only then can they make sense.

SHE

Right Jan! Oh, my brave hero!

JAN

(TO HIMSELF) If an idea doesn’t become action, it turns against you. It leaves a void…
KAREL

But, our idea was absurd!
JAN

(STRANGELY CALM) Our idea must become action, too. It’s a noble idea and it deserves to be carried out.

KAREL
No, we should re-think…
JAN

How else can I know if it is a good idea, or not? And, that’s my fear… yes, Karel, I am frightened! My hands, my eyes, my face... my entire body will turned into ashes in front of me! …I’m very scared…
JAN THROWS HIMSELF INTO KARELS ARMS

SHE

(FURIOUS) Jan!…You…
KAREL

You’re not going to burn yourself alive, buddy… What’s the point in dying, you’re still young!... Come on, little brother, you’ve got a lot to live for…
SHE

(CLINGS TO JAN) Jan, don’t listen...

KAREL

PULLS JAN FROM HER ROUGHLY. Don’t touch him!!!

SHE

Godammit! Who gave you the right to interfere? What the hell do you know about me and Jan? Who the fuck called you here?!

KAREL

Take a good look, Jan! She’s ugly as sin! She’s ghoulish… She is death!...

SHE

Jan, are you going to let him insult me?!
JAN

I’m afraid I’m getting sick! I can’t take anymore… I…
SHE

You coward!…
KAREL


Listen Janouchka! Don’t be afraid any more.
 

SHE

(TO JAN) Coward!
JAN

(BEGGING) I’d like to get some real sleep!

SHE

Cowards!

KAREL

That’s it buddy, get some sleep. You need it.

SHE

(TO JAN) Coward!!

JAN

Can you hear her, Karel?

SHE

You coward!

KAREL

To hell with you and your filthy mouth! You dirty, rotten whore! Get back to hell you evil slut! Get out…!

JAN

Oh, God! It’s too late, my friend! Too late… (INITIAL MUSIC) I can’t change my mind now? Nothing… Nobody can change my mind… Only she… Karel, I’m afraid of life!

SHE

(CARESSING JAN) But not me, darling!

KAREL

Jan, now you’re being a coward!

ENTER CHORUS WITH FACE MASKS OF WOLVES, DOGS, AND WILD PIGS. THEY SLOWLY ADVANCE ON THE OTHER.

JAN

True, I am a coward! My thoughts are emptying out of my head… They’re abandoning me! Karel!…
KAREL

For God’s sake, Jan, get some sleep!

JAN

My thoughts… they upset me, tonight! they laughed at me… tortured me!

KAREL

(PLEADINGLY) Jan!
JAN

Thoughts… ideas... but no action!!… I don’t have any other choice… only “She” can decide for me… Only ten minutes… and I’ll leave all my thoughts forever… I’ll leave you too, my friend, forever!

MASKS ACCOMPANY JAWS DIALOGUE WITH GESTURES.

KAREL

Jan!…
JAN

Fear is driving me… it’s out of fear that I want to burn myself alive… fear makes me escape from myself… Fear makes it easy.

KAREL

Jan, for chissakes, your like a brother to me! Wait a while… In a couple of days, you’ll see things differently. Listen man! You’re not a coward!

JAN

Karel, you mean, you don’t think I’m a coward? You’re telling me the truth, aren’t you?
KAREL

Of course I am!

JAN

Karel, tell me again that I’m not a coward!

SHE

You are a hero!

JAN

(SEES THE MASKS PLAY) Look!… my ideas, thoughts… they’re abandoning me! They’re afraid of me? 
SOME MASKS EXIT MAKING STRANGE WHINING, CHIRPING NOISES. SOME THREATEN “THE OTHER,” WHO IS PETRIFIED.

JAN

My thoughts are coming back, Karel!… they’re coming back to me!

KAREL

You are not a coward, Jan! You’re an extraordinary man!

JAN

Karel, help!… My thoughts… stop them!… See, Karel… they’re looking at me like hungry hyenas. AHHHH!! Karel, please! Don’t let them…
KAREL

It’s all right... Listen, you not just an ordinary guy, Januchka… I love you man… you’re my brother! Come on, buddy…
SHE

Oh, Jan! You are my only hero!

JAN

All my thoughts were wrong… confused... they’re going away, now. They’ll find another victim. But, I am not a coward!…  and I’m going to prove it… I shall burn myself alive!

KAREL

Jan, now wait, for God’s sake!

JAN

That’s right, Karel. I’m going to burn myself alive! It’s still a brilliant idea!

SHE

That is a real hero!

KAREL

I was all wrong! For God’s sake, don’t torch yourself! This is not the way to fight these occupier-bastards!

JAN

Why fight against them?

KAREL

You know goddam well why, Jan! We all have suffered because of those…
JAN

Poor people…
KAREL

What in hell do you mean… “poor people”?

JAN

So many could have been great …they could have meant so much to the whole world…, poor people!

KAREL

Jan, what’s wrong with you?

JAN

(SURPRISED) I feel sorry for them… (THE MASKS SQUEAKS DESPERATELY)

KAREL

Why do you feel sorry for them?

JAN

I feel sorry for them as I do for that chair, neither of them will know the beautiful feeling of freedom!

KAREL

Jan, what are you saying, exactly?

JAN

Something has to be done for them… for our poor people. (ASTONISHED AT HIMISELF) I really love our people, Karel!

KAREL

Please, Jan… wait! Wait a little while…
SHE

Let him do whatever he wants!
JAN

Light!… They need some light in the darkness of their miserable lives… (MASKS REAR-UP AND “SQUEAK.”) Some light!

BRIGHT WHITE LIGHTS FLOOD THE ENTIRE ROOM. THE MASKS GET CONFUSED AND EXIT.

KAREL

(WRESTLES WITH HER) Stop, Jan. Stop!!

JAN

Oh, this light!! My thoughts are escaping!… My light is dying… only a blue color is left behind… It’s ending… my thoughts have gone.

KAREL

(THROWS HER TO THE  FLOOR) Bitch!… Jan… Come on, buddy, let me help you! Oh, God, help!

SHE

RISES, MOVES PAST KAREL TO TAKE JAN.

Leave everything to me!

JAN

I want to see the sky, but the blue light…
KAREL

Jan, please!

SHE

Leave him alone! Nothing can harm him. Now, he is happy!

KAREL

You’re a lying son–of–a–bitch!
SHE

Ask him!

KAREL

Jan, my friend!
JAN

(AS IF FAR AWAY) Karel?!…
KAREL

Does that light bother you?

JAN

What?…
KAREL

The light… your light. Jan, I love you like a brother!…
JAN

The light doesn’t hurt me. It is blue and brilliant… I’m swimming under water!

SHE

(TO KAREL) Do you understand now? Come to me. Nothing is going to harm you. Don’t be afraid!

KAREL

(IGNORING HER) Jan!!

JAN

Karel, I can’t see you! The light is penetrating me!

KAREL

Jan, listen…
SHE

There’s nothing you can do for him.

KAREL

Jan! (HE TAKES JAN IN HIS ARMS) Jan?…
SHE

He only sees himself. He no longer exists for the outside world. He’s at the end!

KAREL

(FRIGHTENED) This is the end?… Jan!…
JAN

My arms… my eyes… my head… my entire body… all in me is full of light… There are still some thoughts floating around me… the light seeks them… it finds them… they…
KAREL

(TRYING TO STOP HIM) Jan!!

JAN

The light banishes my thoughts… only a few left. Come into me, light!

EACH MASK “SQUEAKS” WHLE EXITING THE ROOM. THEY DRIFT BACK AND FORTH FROM THE SHADOWS THEN EXIT

THE MOTHER (VOICE)

Jan, what are you doing in there, son?

KAREL

Jan!… Jan, no… (GENTLY KISSES HIM. THEN TO HER:) He has suffered, so much!

JAN

The worst thoughts are still floating around me!

KAREL

Jan!
JAN

Oh, mother!…
THE MOTHER

You all right, son?

JAN

Mother… Karel… Mother… (LAST MASK EXITS TO SHADOWS) My last thought has left… I am free!

KAREL

(HOLDING JAN IN HIS ARMS) Jan, my friend, are you still with us?

THE MOTHER

Jan, are you talking to someone?

KAREL

Where is he?… Where has Jan gone?

JAN

(TO HER) Where is Karel? I can’t see him… I see only you…
SHE

Can you still hear me, Jan?

JAN

Yes, I hear you, but I cant hear Karel. I can’t see him… When did he leave?

SHE

No lover, you have left… (SHE CROSSES UP-STAGE)

JAN

(UNDERSTANDS) It is the end. So, this is it?!…
SHE

This is it! (JAN BREATHES DEEPLY)

THE MOTHER

(ENTERS THE ROOM) May I come in?… Oh, good morning Karel! This light is so bright and strange? What is it Karel? It’s all over the house. Where could it come from?

KAREL

(TRIES TO PHRASE AN ANSWER) It,… comes from…
THE MOTHER

Januchka, where are you?

JAN

(TO “HER”) It’s mother! (MOTHER DOESN’T RESPOND) Momma!

THE MOTHER

Karel, where’s Jan? This light… Why this light, Karel? (PAUSE) What’s happened, Karel?!

JAN

Mother! (JAN CAN’T SEE HIS MOTHER)

THE MOTHER

Jan, where are you!

KAREL

This light is everywhere. Look through the window… the entire city of Prague is full of this light!

THE MOTHER GOES TO THE WINDOW.

JAN

Oh, mother!

SHE

The end is near!

THE MOTHER

It’s true. Everybody’s running to Vencelas Square. The light seems to come from there. Something must be on fire? What could it be?

JAN

Mamimka!

SHE

All this is senseless. Let’s go!

KAREL

(REPLIES TO THE MOTHER) I don’t know….maybe, it’s a candlelight vigil in front of the cathedral…
JAN

I beg forgiveness, mother!

THE MOTHER

Jan, answer me… where are you?… did Jan go to Venceslas Square, too

KAREL

Yes, he did.

JAN

Mother…
THE MOTHER

But he was preparing for a test. (TO KAREL) Why did he go there! Oh God! What is he looking for there?

JAN

Mother, please!

THE MOTHER

HEARS HIM, BUT CAN’T SEE HIM. BOTH FACE FRONT, [HE LOOKS DOWN, SHE LOOKS UP]

Jan!!

JAN

Maminka, can you hear me?

THE MOTHER

Yes, I can hear you, son. Why did you go the Venceslas Square? You had to pass a test…
JAN

(TO “HER”) Give me a little time!… (TO MOTHER) It’s all right, I passed my test!…
THE MOTHER

You were talking to someone. Who is it?

JAN

I was talking to… my bride. We were married today. A moment ago.

THE MOTHER

(SHOCKED) You got married!…
JAN

Yes mother! At Venceslas Square.

THE MOTHER

Good God! Have you something to do you with this strange light? (LOOKS OUT THE WINDOW)

JAN

It’s a kind of fireworks, mother…
THE MOTHER

Candles are burning… hundreds of candles! Has the entire city of Prague has come to his wedding… but what kind of a wedding is this?

JAN

There are many weddings like this. I didn’t know I had so many friends.

THE MOTHER

But Jan, you are too young!

JAN

Yes, mother, I just had to do it.

THE MOTHER

Jan! Who is she?… Is she pretty?

JAN

She is the queen of the world!
SHE

We must go! This is the end!

JAN

Mother, I must leave now!

THE MOTHER

My child, you are leaving me!

SHE

(TOUGH) Let’s go, now!

THE MOTHER

How do you feel, son.

JAN

I don’t know… Mother… You suffered too much, mom!

THE MOTHER

In this world… it’s not worthwhile to be a mother!

JAN

Forgive me mother… I had to do it… there was no other solution… forgive me! (SHE AND JAN LEAVE)

THE MOTHER

Why did he do it? (TO KAREL) Why ?… He left you… his best friend…
KAREL

(HARDLY ABLE TO TALK) He left…
THE MOTHER

…for a beautiful girl… the queen of the world. He left… Oh, Janouchka, my baby!

THE OTHER

Jan Palach is dead! May God forgive us.

THE END
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