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Part Three

A DRAMATIC SCENE

Sergeant: 
Anything left to stake?

Franco: 
I stake my eyes.


*

*

*

*

*

My eyes, yes, my eyes: for I have lost 

all faith in Him who made them for seeing.

Moreto, San Franco de Sena
CAST

Don Félix de Montemar

Don Diego de Pastrana

Six gamblers

Six men are seated

circled round a table

eyes fixed on their cards,

playing lansquenet;

spite and desire

engrained in their faces:

they’re desperate not to lose

and greedy to win.

Deep silence reigns,

unbroken by any noise

save the chink of gold

or a cursing voice.

With wavering clarity

a pallid lamp lights

the smoke-tarnished walls

of that infernal room.

You can hear the mysterious

howl of a hurricane,

lashing the fragile windowpanes

with its passing wings.



SCENE ONE

First gambler
The Queen isn’t out yet.

Second gambler
What did you draw?

First gambler
The jack!

Second gambler
Nothing to get upset about. 

First gambler
I’ve lost a fortune

For Christ’s sake!

Second gambler
Don’t swear,

You’re not dead yet.

First gambler
I’ve got no luck.

Second gambler
How much have you lost?

First gambler
A thousand escudos and everything

Don Félix lent me.

Second gambler
Where’s he got to?

First gambler
How do I know?

He won’t be long.

Third gambler
I’m bidding.

First gambler
I’m in. 



SCENE TWO

Then, with a temperate air,

the gracious figure

of a gentleman enters:

an elegant Don Juan

with his left hand resting

on his sword’s pommel

and the tall brim of his hat

tipped back to reveal his brow.

First gambler (to the newcomer)

Don Félix, you’ve arrived

in the nick of time.

Don Félix
Have you lost everything?

First gambler

The money you lent me

and this ungodly purse.

Second gambler
Don Félix de Montemar

must lose.  Love

won’t favour him

if he’s lucky at cards.

Don Félix (disdainfully)

I need money now

and I’m sick of love.

(to the group, haughtily)

I want two thousand ducats

for this chain, gentlemen.

(he takes off a chain he wears on his chest)

Third gambler

That’s a bit steep.

Don Félix (arrogantly)

It’s a fair price.

If you’ve any other quibbles,

speak up.

(to the group)

It’s for sale or auction.

Fourth gambler (aside)

Do we have to put up with these insults?

Don Félix
You five can find the money between you.

Four hundred ducats each

works out, according to my sums. 

Let’s play for the ace of diamonds.

(He deals the cards, which the gamblers take in silence)

One, two…

(To the losing man)

You’re out.

First gambler

And I’m sorry to miss out.

Third gambler

The ace!  The ace!  There it is.

First gambler

That’s it, he’s won.

Don Félix
Fortune smiles on you.

I will stake the two thousand ducats

on a single throw of the dice.

Third gambler

One throw?

First gambler (to Don Félix)

You’ll lose them.

Don Félix
I’ve lost my soul

and I don’t give a damn.

Third gambler

Throw.

Don Félix
I’m right with you.

Third gambler

Come on, play!

Don Félix
Calm down:

I’ll play you for even more:

for another hundred ounces,

I’ll throw in this portrait

with a jewelled frame.

Third gambler

One hundred ounces?

Don Félix
Isn’t she worth it?

First gambler (taking the portrait)

What a beautiful woman!

Fourth gambler

It’s not a bad price.

Don Félix
Are you taking the bet?

Third gambler

I accept.

But I will win.

Don Félix 

If you win (searching all his pockets)

I don’t have any more jewels on me.

First gambler (looking at the portrait)

If this image could breathe…

Don Félix
If she were here now

I would stake her,

the portrait and myself.

Third gambler

Come on dice.

Don Félix
Throw them!

Second gambler

One hundred ducats on Don Félix.

Fourth gambler

I bet against him.

Fifth gambler

I raise you fifty.  Wait,

not yet.

Second gambler

I see the fifty.

First gambler

As I’m broke, I’ll pray to God

for Don Félix.

Fifth gambler

The bets are placed.

Third gambler

Shall I throw?

Don Félix
Come on then, 

cast like charging horses!
(All gather anxiously around the table.  

The Third gambler casts the dice.)

Fourth gambler

What is it?

Second gambler

Damn us both

to hell!

Don Félix (calmly to First gambler)

Well, God lives!

Your prayers have helped me.

Entrust me to the devil now,

Don Juan; I’m afraid that if

God hears you, he will make me

a captive and slave in Fez.

Third gambler

Don Félix you’ve only lost

the frame, not the portrait.

Entering the lady into the bargain

might not have been your intention.

Don Félix
How much will you give me for the lady?

Third gambler

I, my life.

Don Félix
I don’t want it.

Look, if you pay me for her,

she’s yours.

Third gambler

You will get a very

bad name when your beautiful,

proud ladies find out

you’re only enslaving them

so you can sell them on!

Don Félix
Mind your own business.

Do you want the lady?  She’s for sale.

Third gambler

I don’t know anything about painting.

Don Félix (angrily)

You speak too offhandedly

and with too little concern

about a lady, damn it…!

Third gambler

I was talking about the picture.

All

Calm down; don’t squabble.

Don Félix (calmly)

I give you my word, I will bet her 

for one thousand escudos.

Third gambler

There they are.

Don Félix
With another throw of these dice,

the devil can burn them.



SCENE THREE


With ashen face, a scowl,

a disturbed and troubled look,

and a hat pulled down over his brow,

another man enters muffled to the eyes;


his gaze is steady and direct,

resolved on revenge or death:

in his face, his resolute step and noble mind,

the man’s heart wields anger.


He is a shrouded and fateful figure;

his thirst for blood has wilted his spirit,

bitterness poisons his soul

and vengeance inflames his heart.


He approaches Don Félix… discourteously

speaks to no one, not even nodding his head;

facing Don Félix he scrutinises him

with a piercing gaze and fiery eyes.


Don Félix looks back at the sombre

guest with eyes fixed on him;

with cold and disdainful sarcasm

he returns the stare and smiles.

Don Félix
Well, Sir, from what tapestry

did you escape, wrapped up

so I can only see your nose

between your hat and your cape?

Don Diego
Don Félix, your

insolence becomes you.

Don Félix (to Third gambler without paying attention to Don Diego)

You’ve lost.

Third gambler

Yes.  My luck’s

changed: a two.

(they throw again)

Don Félix
I’ve won yet again.

(to the muffled man) I didn’t understand

what you were talking about.  I can’t tell

if you were speaking pleasantly or brusquely

when you addressed me.

Don Diego

I would like to speak to you in private.

Don Félix
You may talk here, if it’s all the same,

I will not leave such honourable 

company for your sake.

If God sent you

to convert me

then you won’t pass over the chance

to convert these people as well,

while I wait humbly

for my absolution.

Don Diego (unmasking himself angrily)

Don Félix, don’t you know

Don Diego of Pastrana?

Don Félix
I do not know you, but I do know

a sister I think you have.

Don Diego

Don’t you know she’s dead?

Don Félix
May God keep her in his glory.

Don Diego

You know what happened,

and who it was that killed her.

Don Félix (sarcastically)

A fever, perhaps!

Don Diego
Liar!

Don Félix
Calm yourself, Don Diego,

if not you’ll drop dead.

And it’ll be just my lot

if I’m blamed;

your spite is futile,

if she’s dead, then don’t cry over split milk,

what’s done is done.

Don Diego
Looking at you I’m wondering

if I should bother staining my sword

with your villainous blood,

or whether I should strangle you

with my hands: instead 

of challenging you, I will rip out

your heart without compunction

and crush your tongue.

Your one soul, one life,

will be scant satisfaction:

I would give you thousands more

if I could destroy them all later.

Your open veins

would wet my lips

but all your blood would barely

suffice to quench my thirst.

You wretch!

(He draws his sword; the gamblers step between them.)

All

Outside if you want to settle

quarrels like this.

Don Félix (rising calmly)

Hold

your sword, Don Diego, and take note

that I am calm;

I’m greatly restrained,

And I don’t know why 

my choleric spirit is so cold

when hearing your insults.

Don Diego
(with intense fury and a brandished sword.)

Come outside; I swear

I am resolved to kill you.

Even the Virgin Mary

cannot save you.

So certain is my intent,

so resolute my soul,

that only my firm resolve

will calm my anger.

Come with me.

Don Félix
Very well;

but if I kill you, Don Diego,

let no one bring 

vengeance against me. I will be 

with you in a moment.  Wait

while I count my money… one… two…

(to Don Diego)

Here are my winnings; because of you

I’m losing a hefty

sum of gold here

that ought to have been mine… and why?

Ten… fifteen… for some

tale of love… A lost

fortune…! I’m just coming.

It’s pure stupidity to make

me kill you. 

I only speak what I feel.

Don Diego
You’re taking your time, you coward.

You talk too much.

Don Félix
Calm down, Don Diego:

it’s never too late to fight,

and if all this were about something else,

I would excuse your haste:

if you want a Mass for the dead

woman, then don’t hesitate to ask…

Don Diego
You bastard!

Don Félix
Don Diego,

my crime is no great thing.

Your sister was beautiful:

I saw her, she loved me, the fire grew,

she died: it’s not my fault.

Though I admire your naivety:

women nowadays

don’t die of love.  


Don Diego
Are you quite finished?

Don Félix
I’m done counting.

Let’s go.

Don Diego
Are you laughing?



(solemnly)

Remember you’re going to your death.

Don Félix (leaving behind him, pockets the money with indifference.)

Thirteen hundred ducats.

SCENE FOUR



The gamblers

First gambler

This Don Diego Pastrana

is a daring man.

He came from Flanders

just to avenge his sister.

Second gambler

He’s made a grave mistake!

In my heart I feel he’s bound to die.


Third gambler

Who knows?  Perhaps fate…

Fourth gambler

I’ll be glad if he kills him.
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