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(FRA

quietly to

DOCT'OR YON BRAUS
and goes.

FRAU BERGMAN nnd stares atWEND

WENDLA

(No respanse)

Wendla?

I, uh, don't know.
WENDLA

FRAU BERGMAN
' (Nof a question)

You don't know.

WENDLA
Doctor von Braus*ptiu", said I'm anemic.

FRAU BERGMAN
Well, probably. You're going to have a child.

WENDLA
A child?! But, ['m not married!

FRAU BERGMAN
Precisely.

Wendla, what have you done?

WENDLA
I don't know. Truly,l don't.

FRAU BERGMAN
Oh, I think you know. And now I need his narllc.

WENDLA
His name? But what are you...

(Abruptly realizing)

ttlefrom FRAU BERGMAN

^ , j', /8, f- FRAU BERGMAN
Kd*' tf f I wer.ata...? what have you done? To yourself? To me?

inly, Doctor.

GMAN leadsDOCTOI{ y{}N /IRALISEPULVER out. WE

lettar in her slcetc,
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/b SpttlwG Awdl(r.NrN.;

(wENDLA)
That? How could that...? I just wanted to be wltlr hirrr...

I^/ENDLA
...To hold hirn anc{ be

close to hirn -

rT( AU BERGMAN

Wt:rtrlli1, l)l(:;lsc. No more.

Yorr'll [rrr:itk nrY heart.

(A beat)

WEN D I,A

My God, why didn t you tell me everything?

{FRAU BERGMAN slaPs INENDLA)

FRAU BERGMAN

Well, you are going to have to tell me who'

(Na response)

Wendla,I'm waiting.

(/WNDLA tooks off into the distance)

Georg Zirschnitz?

{No respanse)

Then, who?

(I'la response)

Hanschen Rilow?

{No resprnse)

Moritz Stiefel?

(No response)

Melchior Gabor?

(/WNDLA quietly bursts into tears)

Wendla, Melchior Gabor?

(No response)

Wendla...?
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