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The God Smiles

CAST OF CHARACTERS,
DIMI: A White Russlan girl, n cafe hoatess
ALEX KONRAD: Late offcer of Chang-tse
Lisng. Al 3 Whits Russlak
TAING: Tyrannical provest marshal of Taing-

taw for the rew Kuossinglasg Regime.
Head of the Teingtau district asd

TINGEKAIL:
warbard

WU: Masaget of the Wal Cafe,
SCENE: A DUlimardisg night in  Talnglas,
China; the private dining rogm of the Wal

Uy L. Rox. Hussaso

The Gof Smiles in the prise-wiesing
play in the one-act play contest
by the Revizw.

The staf withes t4 axprews its gratitude
to My, Daker and Mr. Shepsrd of the
Eegtish Department and te, Miss Brown
of the Public Spesking Department who
wcted a Judges; lkewise to Paul Pedriman

kindly donated & book to bo given to
t the coatest.

sing-seng girl :
Diml in startled by & knock ca the door, She
trios to hide the locket, but béfore it can be re-

of piga! Where did you get this pheture of
Alexeyitch Konrad?

DIMI: (Who hns thrown down ber cigareits,
wiands) Porhaps the Comrade Taing forgets the
misor cisted with E Be-
cause | entertain your fise guests, fepd them
wine and smooth their ears with honey so that
you ean escape the tridute to the Koomingtang,
i Iittle cause for your obvieus eownerskip, The
Jacket plesse.  (Helds out her hand)

. WU (Placing the locket in the palm) Bwt
Diml, ooy bonrtc (whining) What would 1'ds
if thewe feols shewdd rid you of that beautiful
beod. Am I net good to yeu?! Do | net sulfer
for you, plepd fer you? What would [ do if yeu

wore abost to remark en Comrads Telng.

WU: Yes, yes. Dut my heart, my Tily, please

Tet me destroy that locket.. It is desth  Perbape
even tor me, Vloase allow me to carry It away

Ahey, with their wine thickeoed brains. Tenight,
my ‘Koo is Veavirg China forsver,

Wi (Startled) You ses going? Oh ...

D: No 'l am net going. With your paltey
remittance there was bstely ssough for che. He
Jeaves at daybreak in the “Tans. Maru” Ha!
He is sven row making off with the Comrade
Taing's Isonch, What fosls they sre, these
Kuomingtang!

W:  Ah, my beart, for 3 moment T felt that
1 would dfe. But if Be ls deserting you, give

,me the Jocket. [t eanhiot serye yom asythisg but

desth.  Have you forpstten that last week saw
you before the couneil? Give me the lockel s
that we both may Hve,
D: A locket whith you might use to betray
! No, Comrade Wu, | am used to the asar-
nesd of deuth.. [ dave sle ita Sey fagers
near We winge the Srat of the revolutics,
Nothing seems real any move but
ot | ¢hoose to bear my own cup, Asd

|

TAI: Happizess, Ah, we have galety and
Jaughtar, Go get me a bottle of your best wine,
We' Hurry, y

(Exit W)
Whit Ju the thing which butses yeur protty
Blossum?

D: (Tarning from the wisdow and gazing as
Talng) The stersy, parhaps, | do not Bke’ the
wind,

Ner 1t Nor I1 By all that b hallish.

And for heuss T, the grest Talsg, have strugygled

threugh drifts with a company of saldiers march-

for' that cternally damsed, threo. thmes
renegwde. oy -

D: Then you dave zews of him?

T: Whe' If you moan thls father of pigs,
Alex Konrsd, NO!  Tonight he jn gone; but this
‘he walked the Wtreels of
Poople saw him! Thé streets of Taingtau . in
his groy coat mnd rodel cap! Ab, he shell pay
for flouting the dignity of the Counell for Order.

Dy More laboe for the executioner. 1 Mad *
theught yoh were exhsgstod of boxes in which
1o case the grinning hesds, Y .

T: Ah, Diml, you sro possessed of the talemt
for making & smile. ‘No, {seats himself =t the
table, wearily, Disd sita goress frem him) No
executioner shall temch Alex Komrad - OF no 1
shall do it with these hands. Ah what & pretly
apectaclo ke ahall moke. Whast & beastiful bic
of raw fish. Death by s thousand cuts, Dimi.
Do you think that will serve? -

D: A cigarette? | (Lighta jt for him} Yeu
love your werk, do ypu not?

T: . Ab, that | do. The best provost marshal
In ull China.  Thisk of that! Word hak come
from the commander in ehief to the north, aed
even be remarks it It most be so Two hun.
dred beada! Think of dtT Two huntred hewds,
Diml and all in ome day! It i wonderful,

D: Awd each one will répay yuo s Mundred
fadd. 1 hege yos will net wait bag for that

T; Ohne 1 shall not have to walt. The
tressury is bursting with money, The merchasts
havo been very kind. "And mo Eave we  Indeed
we have. They are allowed, futaty-four hourd
o pay their tax, After that, they mro put Aside
paindessly.  Ab yes, the Kuamingtang is of good
Twart. 3

(Ester Wu with wize which be places befure
Taing) - '

D1 Are you really se set u, apprebond
this Komrad? v e o

(W shosts Dimi n warning glancs and hovers

in the dearway)

T: What wre you waltiag for, Comrade?
Dimf, Alex Konrad bs the greatest menace abeasd.
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Ting-Kal)

Several husdred bare.

(Thrusts it inte his pocket)

bag of coine, (Tosses it ta Kon)

posses,  Bettar haul than
picking wp Dimi's
s the ccat aroend her

And  beavy!
(Catehes thess and pockets them.) [den-

i And here's n sheaf of papers. Good.

Juit o moment ago, Taing was heeo with & bloody
curse far every letter in your name, 1 sest him

up Ting-Kal, carrying
the door and doms
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