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CHARACTERS

Angelos (professor)

Alkistis (student)

Maria (waitress)

Sofia (waitress)

Iris (the professor’s wife)

ACT ONE

Beside the lake in Ioannina, a young woman approaches a bespectacled gentleman walking along a narrow road leading to an open-air café.

ALKISTIS — Sir, sir!

ANGELOS — Yes!

ALKISTIS — Are you still thinking?

ANGELOS — Still…

ALKISTIS — The answer is simple…

ANGELOS — The answer?

ALKISTIS — Yes!

ANGELOS — What did you ask me?

ALKISTIS — Don’t you remember?

ANGELOS — Er… yes, I do!

ALKISTIS — Then why don’t you answer?

ANGELOS — It is not easy to answer questions of such importance quickly.

ALKISTIS — Is the question of death important?

ANGELOS — Isn’t it?

ALKISTIS — You die and you’re gone, sir. That’s it!

ANGELOS — You die and you’re gone…

ALKISTIS — Yes, you die, and that’s the end of it!

ANGELOS — But until you die?

ALKISTIS — Well, what?

ANGELOS — What happens until you die? If I remember correctly, you asked me: “What is death?”

ALKISTIS — Yes!

ANGELOS — Can you say what death is while you are alive?

ALKISTIS — …

ANGELOS — Do you understand now why I took so long to answer you?

ALKISTIS — …

ANGELOS — I might wait an entire lifetime and still be unable to say what death truly is…

ALKISTIS — So the question is invalid?

ANGELOS — Not at all! The answer is invalid! Every question deserves an answer! But why discuss it standing here? Do you have time for a coffee?

ALKISTIS — I do!

He points to a nearby table with two chairs.

ANGELOS — Do you like it here?

ALKISTIS — It’s lovely!

ANGELOS — Remind me—what is your name?

ALKISTIS — Oh, you don’t remember my name! Outrageous!

ANGELOS — Indeed! Forgive me! We have only had our first few classes together, and there are so many of you!

ALKISTIS — Alkistis!

ANGELOS — A very beautiful name!

ALKISTIS — Thank you! Yours is beautiful too!

ANGELOS — Angelos?

ALKISTIS — Yes!

ANGELOS — I like it too, I won’t deny it!

ALKISTIS — Have you lived in Ioannina for many years?

ANGELOS — Not many… Three years…

ALKISTIS — Will you stay for ever?

ANGELOS — I don’t know! We’ll see… Where are you from?

ALKISTIS — I’m from Rethymno! Have you been there?

ANGELOS — Of course! I like it very much! Which year are you in?

ALKISTIS — My second year!

ANGELOS — Do you enjoy your studies?

ALKISTIS — Very much! And especially you!

ANGELOS — What?

ALKISTIS — I mean, your classes!

ANGELOS — Ah! What do you like about my classes?

ALKISTIS — We ask you questions and you torment yourself trying to find an answer!

ANGELOS — Ah, so you enjoy tormenting me!

They both laugh merrily. The waitress, who has approached to take their order, interrupts them.

MARIA — Good morning! What will you have?

ANGELOS — Whatever the young lady wants!

ALKISTIS — What a gentleman!

MARIA — And what does the young lady want?

ALKISTIS — Coffee!

MARIA — How do you take it?

ALKISTIS — A piping-hot instant coffee, with plenty of milk and a little sugar!

ANGELOS — How little?

ALKISTIS — Very little! I don’t want to put on weight! Besides, you’re sweet enough… That will do!

Embarrassed, the professor stares at the student, his mouth open. The waitress’s voice quickly brings him back to himself.

MARIA — And the gentleman?

ANGELOS — What?

MARIA — What will you have?

ANGELOS — Whatever you like! Er, I mean whatever you have… I mean, sorry, a Greek coffee, no sugar!

MARIA — Quite right! The young lady provides all the sweetness!

The waitress gives the student a meaningful look and winks at her. The student does the same. The waitress leaves.

ALKISTIS — Seriously now!

ANGELOS — Yes!

ALKISTIS — Questions keep coming into my mind, and I want an answer to every one of them!

ANGELOS — At your service!

ALKISTIS — Really?

ANGELOS — Of course!

ALKISTIS — Then I’ll begin!

ANGELOS — I’m all ears!

ALKISTIS — Are you married?

ANGELOS — Is that the kind of question you mean?

ALKISTIS — Not only that sort—but that sort as well!

ANGELOS — I am married!

ALKISTIS — I see… Children?

ANGELOS — Two!

ALKISTIS — Lovely! Your wife?

ANGELOS — What about my wife?

ALKISTIS — Beautiful?

ANGELOS — Eh?

ALKISTIS — Is your wife beautiful?

ANGELOS — She’s attractive…

ALKISTIS — I see! In love?

ANGELOS — Excuse me?

ALKISTIS — Are you in love with her?

ANGELOS — Quite!

ALKISTIS — That’s good!

ANGELOS — Good… Why are you asking me such things?

ALKISTIS — So that I’ll know!

ANGELOS — Know what?

ALKISTIS — The secret of your success!

ANGELOS — What success?

ALKISTIS — Don’t you feel successful?

ANGELOS — Fairly…

ALKISTIS — Well, that success—you know!

ANGELOS — I understand… You are showing me what a “leading question” means…

The student laughs.

ALKISTIS — Exactly! That’s why I said what I did about death… In essence, I asked you a question to which I already had an answer! So there is no need for you to torment yourself finding another!

The waitress arrives with the coffees and sets them carefully on the table.

MARIA — You two are having a wonderful time! I envy you!

ALKISTIS — Yes! We’re discussing amusing subjects!

MARIA — Really? What subjects?

ALKISTIS — Death, for example!

MARIA — Christ and the Virgin Mary!

ALKISTIS — That is our next subject!

Angelos laughs.

ANGELOS — I don’t believe it!

MARIA — Nor do I! You’re discussing death and laughing your heads off!

ANGELOS — Do you think I believe it either?

ALKISTIS — Splendid! All the unbelievers seem to have gathered here!

The student addresses Maria.

ALKISTIS — Why don’t you sit with us? We’ll have a good time!

MARIA — If you stay a little longer, I can join you! My colleague is about to relieve me!

She turns and addresses Angelos.

MARIA — Provided I’m not intruding, of course!

ANGELOS — Not at all!

ALKISTIS — Didn’t I tell you?

MARIA — It seems whatever you say goes!

ALKISTIS — Here, yes! In class, whatever he says goes!

MARIA — I’ll be back shortly!

The waitress leaves. The student addresses the professor.

ALKISTIS — Did it bother you that I invited her?

ANGELOS — Not at all!

ALKISTIS — Did you like her? I did!

ANGELOS — Like what?

ALKISTIS — The waitress!

ANGELOS — She’s attractive!

ALKISTIS — Excellent! There will be three beautiful people at the table!

ANGELOS — Are you always like this?

ALKISTIS — Like what?

ANGELOS — Spontaneous, cheerful!

ALKISTIS — Always!

ANGELOS — How do you manage it?

ALKISTIS — I don’t try at all!

ANGELOS — I see… It comes naturally to you; it is innate…

ALKISTIS — Yes, it’s mine! My character, you might say! And you? What is your character?

ANGELOS — The one you can see!

ALKISTIS — Not everything about you can be seen…

ANGELOS — Perhaps…

The waitress returns, having changed out of her uniform. She takes a chair and sits near them.

MARIA — Here I am!

ALKISTIS — Welcome!

MARIA — Well? Did you reach a conclusion? What is death?

ALKISTIS — We did! It’s nothing!

MARIA — Nothing?

ALKISTIS — Nothing! You’re gone, and that’s the end of it!

ANGELOS — May I say something too?

ALKISTIS — You may! I mean, you may, sir…

ANGELOS — You can call me Angelos, at least here… I rather like it!

ALKISTIS — Perfect! I like it too!

The professor looks first at the student, then at the waitress.

ANGELOS — I was saying, then, that it is difficult to think about death when you are alive and well and enjoying life…

MARIA — So? Is—sorry, what did you say your name was?

ALKISTIS — Alkistis! And yours?

MARIA — Maria! And you?

ANGELOS — Angelos! You can use my first name too…

MARIA — Alkistis is right, Angelos! You die and you’re gone!

ANGELOS — I’m trying to say something else!

ALKISTIS — What?

ANGELOS — It is important to think about death, even though it is not easy when you are alive and well and death seems far away!

ALKISTIS — There speaks the professor!

MARIA — Are you a professor?

ALKISTIS — Yes, my professor!

ANGELOS — I teach philosophy…

MARIA — Ah! Lovely!

ALKISTIS — He teaches life!

ANGELOS — I like the way you put that…

ALKISTIS — I like the fact that you like the way I put it!

MARIA — Following in your teacher’s footsteps, Alkistis! You speak in clever, complicated ways too!

ALKISTIS — You become like the company you keep…

ANGELOS — It is not only the teacher! Your own potential is being awakened. That is the best I can do: breathe life into what is ready to live!

MARIA — The kiss of life!

ALKISTIS — I’m mad about kisses!

MARIA — Of course! What woman isn’t?

ANGELOS — I think we have changed the subject…

MARIA — Not at all! Is there life without kisses?

ANGELOS — What kind of kisses?

ALKISTIS — Every kind of kiss!

MARIA — Exactly! Every kind!

ANGELOS — You two will drive me mad!

MARIA — That is precisely what we want!

ALKISTIS — A woman lives through madness, teacher!

ANGELOS — And a man?

MARIA — For a woman!

ANGELOS — Ah, I see!

ALKISTIS — Be certain of it! Otherwise there is no life!

ANGELOS — What do you mean?

MARIA — She means that living without madness—that is, without a woman—is madness! The only serious attitude to life is madness! Look at us! Have you ever seen anything more serious than us?

ALKISTIS — Let me kiss you!

Alkistis leans over and kisses Maria.

MARIA — Oh, what a lovely kiss! Give the teacher one too!

ALKISTIS — Gladly!

Alkistis gives her professor a lingering kiss on the cheek.

ANGELOS — Now I understand what you mean by madness!

MARIA — You see? If you had not met us, would you have got a kiss? Did you like it?

ANGELOS — Would I be serious if I didn’t?

All three laugh merrily.

MARIA — What do you say? Shall I buy us another round?

ANGELOS — My treat!

MARIA — You bought the first! The second is on me!

ALKISTIS — And the third is on me!

Maria calls one of her colleagues. A gloomy, harried waitress comes out of the café.

SOFIA — Did you call me?

MARIA — Yes! What shall we drink?

ALKISTIS — I want ouzo!

MARIA — And you, teacher?

ANGELOS — Ouzo for me too!

MARIA — Bring us three glasses of ouzo, darling, with something to nibble on!

ALKISTIS — Something light!

SOFIA — All right, in a moment…

The waitress leaves. The three exchange puzzled, knowing glances. Maria takes it upon herself to explain.

MARIA — She made an impression on you, didn’t she?

ALKISTIS — A great one!

ANGELOS — Is something wrong with the girl?

MARIA — She has what we don’t…

ALKISTIS — Meaning?

MARIA — Problems!

ALKISTIS — Who doesn’t have problems?

ANGELOS — Everyone does. But problems do not mean the same thing to everyone…

MARIA — Exactly! In Sofia’s case, her problems have become her one permanent problem!

ALKISTIS — We’ve infected you! You’re talking philosophically too!

MARIA — What did you think, my dear? Is philosophy a privilege reserved for you—professors and students?

ALKISTIS — What do you mean? Tell us!

MARIA — I mean that Sofia has forgotten the value of madness and believes that the meaning of life lies in problems… Isn’t that a problem, and a serious one at that?

ALKISTIS — Very serious!

ANGELOS — You mean her nature does not prevail—her feminine nature, you know, madness—and she sees problems everywhere?

MARIA — You got the first part right! She has lost touch with her nature… But she does not see problems everywhere; she sees only her own problems!

ALKISTIS — What problems does she have?

MARIA — She recently had an abortion…

The conversation stops abruptly. Sofia has arrived.

SOFIA — Your ouzo! And something light to eat… Right, miss?

ALKISTIS — Right! We don’t want to put on weight!

MARIA — You don’t need to worry!

ALKISTIS — We all need to worry…

SOFIA — We don’t all have the same needs… Cheers!

The waitress leaves. She glances back to make sure she has set the drinks down properly.

ANGELOS — She was right! Our needs differ…

ALKISTIS — Well? Go on! When did she have the abortion?

MARIA — A few days ago…

ALKISTIS — Why?

MARIA — Because she isn’t married, and her boyfriend didn’t want a baby…

ANGELOS — A difficult problem…

ALKISTIS — Not at all! She shouldn’t have got rid of it!

MARIA — She loves him…

ALKISTIS — And what about him? Does he love her?

MARIA — Probably not…

ANGELOS — Why not?

ALKISTIS — It’s simple! If he loved her, he would have wanted her child too—which is also his…

ANGELOS — She is one thing; the child is another!

The two women look at the professor with intense curiosity.

MARIA — What do you mean? What is the difference?

ANGELOS — He wants her, but not a child with her.

ALKISTIS — His own child!

ANGELOS — Even so, his own child…

MARIA — What sort of attitude towards women is that? What does it mean to want her, but not the child? Can you explain this to us? What happens to you men when you want a woman?

ANGELOS — A good question!

ALKISTIS — I’m waiting for a good answer!

ANGELOS — I’ll try… I’m not saying, of course, that I would do the same!

MARIA — You’re backtracking, I think…

ANGELOS — No, obviously not…

ALKISTIS — Nothing is obvious here!

ANGELOS — I mean…

MARIA — Tell us what you mean!

ANGELOS — I believe…

ALKISTIS — You imagine!

ANGELOS — What?

ALKISTIS — Not even that! You are trying to imagine how a man who is not you feels, thinks and behaves!

ANGELOS — Yes…

MARIA — Well? Are you going to tell us?

ANGELOS — He probably wants her only so that he can have a good time…

MARIA — Meaning?

ANGELOS — You understand…

MARIA — No, I don’t understand!

ALKISTIS — Nor do I!

ANGELOS —
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