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MOTHER COURAGE: What’s all this ? Pull yourself together,
love. They done something to you ? Where’s Swiss Cheese?
Tell it me step by step, Kattrin. Mother understands you.
What, so that bastard did take the box? I’ll wrap it round
his ears, the little hypocrite. Take your time and don’t
gabble, use your hands, I don’t like it when you howl like a
dog, what’ll his reverence say ? Makes him uncomfortable.
What, a one-cyed man came along ?

THE CHAPLAIN: That one-eyed man is a spy. Have they
arrested Swiss Checse? Kattrin shakes her head, shrugs her
shoulders. We're done for.

MOTHER COURAGE fishes in ber basket and brings ont a
Catholic flag, which the Chaplain fixes to the mast: Better hoist
new flag.

THE CHAPLAIN bitterly: All good Catholics here.

Voices are heard from the rear. The two men bring in Swiss
Cheese.

SWIss CHEESE: Let me go, I got nowt. Don’t twist my
shoulder, I’'m innocent.

SERGEANT: Here’s where he came from. You know each
other.

MOTHER COURAGE: Us? How?

swiss CHEESE: I don’t know her. Got no idea who she is,
had nowt to do with them. I bought me dinner here, ten
hellers it cost. You might have seen me sitting here, it was
too salty.

SERGEANT: Who are you people, eh ?

MOTHER COURAGE: We're law-abiding folk. That’s right,
he bought a dinner. Said it was too salty.

SERGEANT: Trying to pretend you don’t know each other,
thatit?

MOTHER COURAGE: Why should I know him? Can’t know
everyone. I don’t go asking 'em what they’re called and are
they a heretic; if he pays he ain’t a heretic. You a heretic?

SwWiss CHEEsE: Go on.
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rHE cHAPLAIN: He sat there very properly, never opening
his mouth except when eating. Then he had to.

SERGEANT: And who are you?

MOTHER COURAGE: He’s just my potboy. Now I expect you
gentlemen are thirsty, I'll get you 2 glass of brandy, you
must be hot and tired with running.

sERGEANT: No brandy on duty. To Swiss Cheese: You were
carrying something. Must have hidden it by the river. Was
a bulge in your tunic when you left here.

MOTHER COURAGE: You sure it was him?

swiss CHEESE: You must be thinking of someonc else. 1
saw someone bounding off with a bulge in his tunic. I'm
the wrong man. '

MOTHER COURAGE: I’d say it was a misunderstanding too,
such things happen. I'm a good judge of people, I'm
Courage, you heard of me, everyone knows me, and I tell
you that’s an honest face he has.

SERGEANT: We're on the track of the Second Finnish
Regiment’s cash box. We got the description of the fellow
responsible for it. Been trailing him two days. It’s you.

sSWIss CHEESE: It’s not me.

SERGEANT: And you better cough it up, or you’re a goner,
you know. Where is it ?

MOTHER COURAGE #rgently: Of course he’d give it over
rather than be a goner. Right out he’d say: I got it, here it
is, you're too strong. He ain’t all that stupid. Speak up,
stupid idiot, here’s the sergeant giving you a chance.

swiss CHEESE: S’pose I ain’t got it.

sERGEANT: Then come along. We'll get it out of you. They
Jead him off.

MOTHER COURAGE calls after them: He'd tell you. He’s not
that stupid. And don’t you twist his shoulder! Runsafter them.

Evening of the same day. The Chaplain and dumb Kattrin are cleaning
glasses and polishing knives.
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THE CHAPLAIN: Cases like that, where sorncboc-iy: gcts
caught, are not unknown in religious history. It reminds me
of the Passion of Oy Lord and Saviour. There’s an old |
song about that. . sings the Song of the Honrs

In the first hour Jesus mild
Who had Prayed since even
Was betrayed and led before
Pontius the heathen,

Pilate found him Innocent

Free from fault ang error

Therefore, having washed his hands
Sent him to King Herod,

In the third hour he Was scourged
Stripped and clad in scarlet

And a plaited crown of thorns

Set upon his forehead.

AN On the Son of Man they spat
Ny Mocked him and made merry,

Then the cross of death was bmught
Given him to carry.

At the sixth hour with two thieves
To the cross they nailed him

And the People and the thieves
Mocked him and reviled him,

This is Jesus King of Jews

Cried they in derision

Till the sun withdrew its light
‘Fram thacacca -




Still they mocked,
Flowed the blood

MOTHER COURAGE ¢
They say sergeant"
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canteen business.
THE CHAPLAIN: Do you real
MOTHER COURAGE: Wh re’
from? &
THE CHAPLAIN: What’lLy
MOTHER COURAGE: That
Yvette Pottier arrives with an
YVETTE embracing Mother
* Song translated by Ralph Manheim
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seeing you so soon. Whispers: He’s not unwilling. A-’ml
This is my good friend who advises me in business matters.
I happcncd to hear you wanted to sell your cart on acconnt
of circumstances. I’ll think it over.

MOTHER COURAGE: Pledge it, not sell, just not too much
hurry, rain’t every day you find a cart like this in war-
time.

YVETTE disappointed: Oh, pledge. 1 though it was for sale. I'm

not so sure I'm interested. To #he colonel: How do you feel
about it?

THE COLONEL: Justas you feel, pet.

MOTHER COURAGE: I'monly pledging it.

YVETTE: I thought you’d got to have the money.

MOTHER COURAGE firmly: 1 got to have it, but sooner fun
myself ragged looking for a bidder than sell outright. And
why? The cart’s our livelihood. It’s a chance for you,
Yvette; who knows when you’ll get another like it and have
a special friend to advise you, am I right?

YVETTE: Yes, my friend thinks I should clinch it, but I'm not

sure. If it’s only a pledge . . . so you agree we ought to buy
outright?

TIE COLONEL: I agree, pet.

MOTHER COURAGE: Best look and see if you can find any-
thing for sale then; maybe you will if you don’t rush it, take
your friend along with you, say a week or fortnight, might
find something suits you.

YVETTE: Then let’s go lookmg I adore going around looking
for lhmgﬁ I adore going around with you, Poldi, it’s such
fun, isn’t it? No matter if it takes a fortnight. How soon
would you pay the money back if you got it ?

MOTHER COURAGE: I'd pay back in two weeks, maybe
one.

Y VETTE: I can’t make up my mind, Poldi chéri, you advise
me. Takes the colonel aside: She’s got to sell, I know, no
problem there. And there’s that ensign, you know, the
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fair-haired one, he’d be glad to lend me the money He’s
crazy about me, says there’s someone 1 rctmnd him of.
What do you advise ?

THE COLONEL: You steer clear of him. He’s no good He’s
only making use of you. I said I’d buy you somethmg,
didn’t I, pussykins ?

YVETTE: I oughtn’t to let you: Of course if you think the
ensign might try to take advantage . . . Poldi, I’ll accept it
from you.

THE COLONEL: That’s how I feel too.

YVETTE!: Is that your advice ?

THE COLONEL: That is my advice.

YVETTE fo Conrage once more: My friend’s advice would be to
accept. Make me out a receipt saying the cart’s mine once
two weeks are up, with all its contents, we’ll check it now,
I’ll bring the two hundred florins later. To the colonel/: You
go back to the camp, I’ll follow, I got to check it all and see
there’s nothing missing from my cart. She &isses him. He
leaves. She climbs up on the cart. Not all that many boots, are
there?

MOTHER COURAGE: Yvette, it’s no time for checking your
cart, s’posing it is yours. You promised you’d talk to ser-
geant about Swiss Cheese, there ain’t a minute to lose, they
say in an hour he’ll be courtmartialled.

YVETTE: Just let me count the shirts.

MOTHER COURAGE prlling ber down by the skirt: You bloody
vampire. Swiss Cheese’s life’s at stake. And not a word
about who’s making the offer, for God’s sake, pretend it’s
your friend, else we're all done for cause we looked after
him.

YVETTE: I fixed to meet that one-eyed fellow in the copse, he
should be there by now.

THE CHAPLAIN: It doesn’t have to be the whole two
hundred either, I'd go up to a hundred and fifty, that may be
enough.
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can’t earn her keep.
MOTHER COURAGE: I’m counting on regimental cash box,
Mr Clever. They’ll allow it as his expenses.
THE CHAPLAIN: But will she get the message right?
MOTHER COURAGE: It’s her interest I should spend her two
hundred so she gets the cart. She’s set on that, God knows
how long that colonel of hers’ll last, Kattrin, polish the
knives, there’s the pumice. And you, stop hanging round
like Jesus on Mount of Olives, get moving, wash them
glasses, we’ll have fifty or more of cavalry in tonight and I
don’t want to hear a lot of ‘I’'m not accustomed to having
to run about, oh my poor feet, we never ran in church’,
& Thank the Lord they’re corruptible. After all, they ain’t
) wolves, just humans out for money, Corruption in humans
' is same as compassion in God. Corruption’s our only hope.
N Long as we have jt there’ll be lenient sentences and even an
Sl innocent man’ll have a chance of being let off.

YVETTE comes jn Panting: They’ll do it for two hundred. But
it’s got to be quick. Soon be out of their hands. Best thing
is I go right away to my colonel with the one-eyed man,
He’s admitted he had the box, they put the thumbscrews on
him. But he chucked it in the river soon as he saw they
Were on his track. The box is g write-off. I'll go and get the
money from my colonel, shalj 1 ?

MOTHER COURAGE: Box js a write-off > How’m 1 to pay
back two hundred then ?

Y VETTE: Oh, you thought you’d get it from the box, did
you? And I was to be Joe Soap I suppose ? Better not count
on that. You’ll have to Pay up if you want Swiss Cheese




