22 ARMS AND THE MAN

START:
Nicola /
Louka
side

NICOLA: Be warned in time, Louka: mend your manners. |
know the mistress. She is so grand that she never dreams that
any servant could dare be disrespectful to her; but if she once
suspects that you are defying her, out you g0.

LOUKA: I do defy her. I will defy her. What do I care for her?

NICOLA: If you quarrel with the family, [ never can marry you.
It’s the same as if you quarrelled with me!

LOUKA: You take her part against me, do you?

NICOLA [sedately] I shall always be dependent on the good will
of the family. When I leave their service and start a shop in
Sofia, their custom will be half my capital: their bad word
would ruin me.

LOUKA: You have no spirit. I should like to catch them saying
a word against me!

NICOLA [pityingly] I should have expected more sense from
you, Louka. But youre young: youre young!

LOUKA: Yes; and you like me the better for it, dont you? But I
know some family secrets they wouldnt care to have told,
young as I am. Let them quarrel with me if they dare!

NICOLA [with compassionate superiority] Do you know what
they would do if they heard you talk like that?

LOUKA: What could they do?

NIcovra: Discharge you for untruthfulness. Who would believe
any stories you told after that? Who would give you another
situation? Who in this house would dare be seen speaking to
you ever again? How long would your father be left on his
little farm? [She impatiently throws away the end of ber ciga-
ret, and stamps on it). Child: you dont know the power such
high people have over the like of you and me when we try to
rise out of our poverty against them. [He goes close to her
and lowers his voice]. Look at me, ten years in their service.
Do you think I know no secrets? I know things about the
mistress that she woudnt have the master know for a thou-
sand levas. I know things about him that she wouldnt let him
hear the last of for six months if I blabbed them to her. I

know things about Raina that would break off her match
with Sergius if—

ACT 11 23

LOUKA [turning on him quickly] How do you know? I never
told you!

NICOLA [opening his eyes cunningly] So thats your little secret,
is it? I thought it might be something like that. Well, you take
my advice and be respectful; and make the mistress feel that
no matter what you know or dont know, she can depend on
you to hold your tongue and serve the family faithfully. Thats
what they like; and thats how youll make most out of them.

LOUKA [with searching scorn] You have the soul of a servant,
Nicola. '

NICOLA [complacently] Yes: thats the secret of success in ser-
vice.

A loud knocking with a whip handle on a wooden door is
heard from the stable yard.

MALE VOICE ouTsIDE: Hollo! Hollo there! Nicola!

LOUKA: Master! back from the war!

NICOLA [quickly] My word for it, Louka, the war’s over. Off
with you and get some fresh coffee. [He runs out into the sta-
ble yard).

LOUKA [as she collects the coffee pot and cups on the tray, and
carries it into the house] Youll never put the soul of a servant
into me.

Major Petkoff comes from the stable yard, followed by
Nicola. He is a cheerful, excitable, insignificant, unpolished
man of about 5o, naturally unambitious except as to his in-
come and his importance in local society, but just now
greatly pleased with the military rank which the war has
thrust on him as a man of consequence in his town. The fever
of plucky patriotism which the Serbian attack roused m all
the Bulgarians has pulled him through the war; but be is ob-
viously glad to be home again.

PETKOFF [pointing to the table with bis whip] Breakfast out
here, eh? ‘
NICOLA: Yes, sit. The mistress and Miss Raina have just gone in.
PETKOFF [sitting down and taking a roll] Go in and say Ive

come; and get me some fresh coffee.

NICOLA: It’s coming, sir. [He goes to the house door. Louka,
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