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[Scene 1]
 
A room at ground level. On one side, a window looks out into a garden. In the left corner on the opposite side, there's a door, and right next to it is a wardrobe. In front of the window, there is a wooden table and a chair, and at the wall to its right, a simple bed and an armchair.

LEO, unshaven and uncombed, in a worn-out sweat suit with grey woollen socks in slippers, enters with a black book in hand. The door stays half open, and the sound of running water and the rattling of dishes can be heard.

He shuffles through the room towards the table, puts the book down, and looks thoughtfully at the glass of water that stands in front of him on the table.

LEO: Half full or half empty? Again and again. Half full or half empty?

Gitta appears in a blouse, grey skirt, cotton pantyhose and sturdy shoes. She keeps standing in the door frame then leans against it. Leo lifts the glass, holds it in front of his eyes, and looks at it from all sides.

LEO: Reflections. Sunshine. Depending on the angle of vision, the light changes.

GITTA: Or the darkness.

He hesitates shortly then puts the glass down again.

LEO: So this is life.
GITTA: This was life. Maybe.

He opens the books and quotes.

LEO: In fact, it was nothing. It just … hasn't been. It shouldn't have been. She left without turning around. Without looking back.
GITTA: The end?
LEO: No, the beginning. They met for the first time and hardly exchanged more than a couple of words with each other.
GITTA: Casually.

She walks over to the armchair and sits down.

LEO: Two people who meet for the first time.
GITTA: By chance.
LEO: Rather shy.
GITTA: Bashful.
LEO: Yet, there were these looks.
GITTA: These looks?
LEO: How they looked at each other.
GITTA: As if they knew each other?
LEO: Relics from another time.

He turns to Gitta, wants to take a step forward, but hesitates again.

LEO: Looks followed by a smile. Uncertain.
GITTA: Without obligation.
LEO: Well aimed.

Mini appears barefoot in a white dress, her black hair down. Music is playing quietly in the background.

LEO: Something kept pulling me closer to her.
MINI: I was attracted by you as well.

She walks over and stands beside him; their arms almost touch.

LEO: Are you from here?
MINI: Do you come here often?

Leo lifts his head and stares thoughtfully into the room. The music stops.

GITTA: The station?
LEO: Station?
GITTA: The suburb.
LEO: The waiting room. Tickets, money exchange, cold drinks. Coffee.
GITTA: Tea.
MINI: Cigarettes.

The music sets in again. Leo bows his head.

LEO: I don't want you to go.
MINI: Pink. My shoes were pink.
They were new.
LEO: She's got something. But the face...

He lifts his head again and looks directly into her eyes.

MINI: Trust your luck.
LEO: Lose control for just a look.
MINI: Catch your smile.
LEO: My smile.
MINI: My daughter is ten; the little one will be turning two next month.
LEO: Tears ...
MINI: ... I won't show.
LEO: Think I can help?

With hanging shoulders, Mini shakes her head. She whispers something in a foreign language.

MINI: We are homeless; it's not easy.
LEO: I should be holding her in my arms, asking her for her name. Ask her where she's from. She's got beautiful hands.
MINI: Excellent.
LEO: I wonder how she smells.
MINI: Excellent.
LEO: A woman you don't forget.
MINI: My smile.
LEO: Can a man possibly not long for such a woman?
MINI: The father of my little one disappeared before his birth. He doesn't pay.
LEO: You're a strong woman.
MINI: Two.
LEO: You are brave.
MINI: Proud.
LEO: Heart and emotion. I should be holding her in my arms.
MINI: Naked and fragile.
LEO: How she stands before me in her naked feelings.
MINI: Being gathered in strong arms means that I can finally breathe.
LEO: Get lighter.
MINI: Find stability.
LEO: Warmth.

The music ends. Mini lies down on the bed and waits.

LEO: We might have been able to fly.
GITTA: She must have thought differently.
LEO: She might not have felt it.
GITTA: She went away?
LEO: Without turning around, I watched her go.
GITTA: Perhaps you should have asked her?
LEO: What? [Pause] Perhaps she should have stayed.
GITTA: Without asking?
LEO: With me.

Gitta takes her shoes off and makes herself comfortable in the armchair. Leo sits at the table and turns a page in his book. Then he leans back and laughs in amazement.

LEO: Listen to this: Pink shoes, I smiled, after she left. For the first time I noticed that, despite the few moments that had passed, her face had slipped my mind for the second time. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine her. Her hands appeared, her blouse, her pants, and the shoes. Her face remained blank. Vanished. Confused, I shook myself as if it helped me wake up from my dreams. But it didn’t. Even when I had the inexplicable feeling I knew almost every part of her body, her face had escaped me.
Yearning, almost as if paralysed, I kept looking after her even though she had been out of sight for some time.
GITTA: Where might she have gone?
LEO: Back then, this question kept me busier than I would have thought possible. Where might she have gone? This place was completely unknown to me; you never did more than just change trains there. Anyhow, it was the end of July and the most beautiful, warm summer weather.
GITTA: There must have been a reason why she had been there on that day.
LEO: She was so young, so perfect. Again and again I imagined her body. In the sunshine, on a beach, in a swimming pool.

Mini stands up and walks towards him. Music sets in.

MINI: Dancing.
LEO: Falling asleep.
MINI: Waking up in the morning.
LEO: The beautiful, soft hands.
MINI: Your luck in my hands.
LEO: This timidity in her voice.
MINI: My eyes.
LEO: This look.
MINI: Timid.
LEO: She dances in my thoughts, but she has no face. She makes me get goose bumps. I feel her look without actually seeing it.
MINI: Emptiness.
LEO: Pink emptiness.
MINI: My lips.
LEO: Needles in the chest.

The music ends, Mini leaves the room.

LEO: Shining lips. At least I should try to keep the memories alive. The memories of this day.
GITTA: You should have asked. Something.
LEO: I wasn't thinking of anything.

Leo stands up, leans against the table and folds his arms before his chest.

How wonderful that you exist. This I could have said. But do you say this to a complete stranger you meet at random?
GITTA: Do you see her before you?
LEO: The shoes, the pants, the tee shirt.
GITTA: No face?
LEO: I feel her looks.

Leo walks around.

How wonderful that you exist. I can feel your warmth. The sunshine.
GITTA: A beautiful day?
LEO: How wonderful that we're having these days from time to time. Days to step out of the daily routines. Once, for a moment, spontaneously do what you feel like. Listen to music, read a book, go for a swim.
GITTA: Sit in the sun, enjoy a mug of coffee.
LEO: It was such a day.
GITTA: Because of her.
LEO [back at the table, reads]: While I prepared my coffee, I wondered if she might like hers with milk. And if she was having a cigarette with it. It would make her look even more daring in my eyes.
GITTA: Daring.
LEO: I couldn't get her out of my head. I longed for her lips, her hands.
GITTA: Meeting her seems to have put you in high spirits.
LEO: She might have been the one I was looking for.
GITTA: While you might have missed the only chance to find her.
LEO: Helplessly let it go by.
GITTA: Your fate didn't want it to happen.
LEO: Nostalgia.

It gets dark. Ari appears. A light follows him.

ARI: Looking for her face. Knowing she can't be far. Getting a feeling for this unknown place. A look into the waiting room, hoping to find her scent. [Pause] Security [Pause].
Chewing gum. She offers him chewing gum. The taste of cinnamon reminds him of his schooldays, the time of being in love. He longs for her lips, for the feeling of her lips touching him. It's surging up within him. He closes his eyes, feels the warmth, the sun on his skin. She puts his arm around him and smiles brightly at him.

Rica enters. She is dressed completely in black and wears knee-high boots. Her blond hair is in plaits. She keeps standing in the dark.

RICA: Come on, let's play; let us feel life.
ARI: Look, the houses, the gardens, they tell stories. Lovingly, vivacious.
RICA: To lie in each other's arms.
ARI: Loving each other.
RICA: To belong to one another
ARI: No longer wanting to be without each other.
RICA: Music. I want to dance!

A folk songs plays quietly, Rica dances.

ARI: The laughing children. The swings and the sandpits.
RICA: The beach and the sea.
ARI: His feelings ride on the merry-go-round.
RICA: Freedom!
ARI: He dreams of the light where before there was only darkness. [A lightning illuminates Rica] He is yearning for her, his world is spinning around her.
RICA: I am flying!

The music ends. Rica sits down on the floor, hugging her knees.

ARI: Being close to her through her laughter. Finding support.
RICA: Letting myself go.
ARI: Arriving, coming home. Our dog.
RICA: My cat.
ARI: Relaxing.
RICA: Cigarettes. Nail varnish.
ARI: Simply being with her.

Leo lights a candle on his desk and begins to read aloud.

LEO: Life seemed to have come to a rest in the afternoon sun. I would have loved to sit down on one of the benches for a moment in order to soak up all the impressions and take them in, but my feet kept moving forward automatically. Shortly before I reached the railway embankment, there was a sharp bend in the road behind which it looked totally different: Cobbled surface, tall trees and old street lamps on both sides. The small houses were lined by trees and gardens.
ARI: Would he recognize her?
LEO: I closed my eyes and for the split of a second, she was there. Her body from behind. How she was leaving. Without a face.
ARI: Does he really believe to find her there?
RICA: Naive. A child!
LEO: She enchanted me.
ARI and RICA [simultaneously]: Enchanted?

Mini returns, walking a marionette.

MINI: Turn round [leads the puppet]. Forward... backwards... towards me...
GITTA [from the dark]: Once there was something in my life.
LEO: It was easy.
MINI: Perhaps the end of childhood.
GITTA: Deep down inside, your thoughts.
MINI: My heart.
LEO [reads]: Yes, this is where I would like to live, I thought, between all these people so full of the joys of life.
MINI: We are homeless!

Mini disappears again.

ARI: No father for the children?
RICA: Cursory encounters. One lost, the other never found.
ARI: She's got beautiful eyes.
RICA: Watch out! Dream hole!
LEO [reads]: For a long time, I hadn't been that happy and relaxed.
ARI: He wants her.
LEO [reads]: So far, I have never bothered to care for a family of my own, and that suddenly became clear to me despite all the happiness. Having children with a woman has never been one of my goals in life.
RICA: Back to the start, dreamer!
ARI: What did she do with him?
GITTA: This mess that grows uncontrolled and sweeps you away. Doing things you never did before. Seeing things you never saw before. You were hoping. Yes, hoping. [Pause] Hoping she would be there, waiting at the end of the road for you. [Pause] Awaiting you.
ARI: Would he recognize her?
RICA: Does he follow her?
LEO: She wouldn't ask any questions!
GITTA: A daydream.
LEO: Abandon myself to feelings for a day; open myself, savour it.
RICA: Take it in!
GITTA: You've got to sleep on it for a night. The world looks different the next day. Sleep means distance.
LEO: Disillusionment!
GITTA: Reality. Look at her clothes. The night brings her men.
LEO: No. No matter what reason may say. No. [Reads] Abruptly I straightened up. My whole posture changed, and I smiled. Only a few steps until I would be looking into her eyes again. Everything was going to be all right.

Mini enters, now wearing a blouse, skirt and flip flops. She wears a paper bag over her head, leaving her eyes and mouth vacant. The rest of the face is painted onto the bag.
She remains standing in the middle of the room. Leo stands at the table with his back towards her.

GITTA: Is it really her?
LEO: She came as a bombshell. Oh, how she smiled when she recognized me. Her mother was with her. Also both her children. [Pause] I didn’t understand their language.
MINI: Romani. You don’t understand.
LEO: Her eyes, dark and inscrutable. Again and again, I looked into her eyes. Never did I want to forget them. Never did I want to forget her face.

                Quiet music in the background

LEO: Despite the black, her eyes radiated warmth. But something was different. Something wasn't right. False.
ARI: He guesses these feelings!
RICA: There aren’t only butterflies in the stomach.
ARI: A different black.
RICA: A raven, a crow.

                Leo turns around and faces Mini.

LEO: We could go for an ice cream ... with the children.
ARI: The magic!
RICA: He goes!
ARI: She can't!
MINI: I can't!
LEO: Feel her presence for another moment. Just look at her. Imagine how I hold her. Stopping time. With all my senses I am with her.
ARI: Out of his mind.
LEO: They have no place to stay.

                Mini shakes her head

MINI: We'll be moving into a shelter tomorrow in the city.
LEO: I wished …
MINI: I wished…
LEO: I keep my fingers crossed.

                Mini softly strokes his upper arm.
                The music ends, Mini leaves.

GITTA: You gave her money?
LEO: You never know.
GITTA: Your phone number?
LEO: In case things get very rough.
GITTA: Then what?

Leo walks around the room in a thoughtful mood, stops for a moment and looks behind him. Then sits down and touches his upper arm.

ARI: Her eyes. He forgot them.
RICA: [shrugging her shoulders] Black.
ARI: Something isn't right.
RICA: All black.
ARI: [looks at Rica] She doesn't have pupils.
RICA: All empty.
ARI: She bewitched him.
RICA: [laughs]

Ari walks towards Leo who still sits reading. He looks over his shoulder from behind

LEO: As if she had longed for me …
ARI: She was fresh. She was wind.
RICA: A breath of peppermint.
ARI: Bewitched.
RICA: Enchanted. [Throws him a kiss]
ARI: Little minx. He called her »Little minx«. Already twice he forgot to ask for her name.
But next time …
RICA: [questioning] Next time?
LEO: [reads aloud] Considering the strength with which I felt her smile inside me, another chance encounter couldn’t be too far away. With every breath, I got more convinced that all this had to be a certain kind of magic.
ARI: Something has happened with him.
RICA: Twisted around the finger.
ARI: Gently touched.
RICA: Beautiful hands.
ARI: A fine cloth that glides through your hands.
RICA: Wraps around your neck.
LEO: Air!

Leo stands up, bends over the table, and opens the window. Ari and Rica leave. It’s getting light in the room, and twittering of birds can be heard from outside.

GITTA: It’s going to be a beautiful day today.
LEO: The ghosts have vanished.
GITTA: What are you thinking?

Leo takes the glass of water again, holds it against the sunlight, and watches its reflections.

LEO: Sometimes you’re so close in life, but still walk past.
GITTA: Where did you walk past?
LEO: [laughs] Then, past the houses full of life. The families with children, the gardens. Past her who didn’t belong there.
GITTA: You would have liked to stay.
LEO: Like her as well. I was scared. She disappeared right away.
GITTA: Away.

Gitta stands up, slips into her shoes and
leaves the room. Leo follows her.

[End scene 1]

 
[Scene 2]
 
All walls and furniture in the room are covered with curtains. Only the wall with the window is bare. In the middle of the room there is a large canvas on the floor. The lower half of it is pained dark blue, and the upper half light blue. Next to it, there are brushes and colours. Marius enters, headphones on his ears. 

MARIUS: Back to the river.

He walks around the painting and looks at it from all sides.

A world full of simplicity and lightness. Full of laughter, music and dance.

He starts to paint.

Diving into a new feeling for life, inspired by her magic. Becoming one with the people around me. [Pause] People who sit on the grass along the riverbank. People who laugh. Drink. Make music. [Pause] Cyclists who pass by. Mothers who watch over their children. Old people on the benches. [Pause] Enjoying the afternoon. [Pause] On and on along the waterfront, feeling her hand in mine.

With a wistful glance he looks at his                 hands, then sits down next to the painting.

Where might she be now? Sometimes, I think she hides somewhere in here. She belongs in the painting. [Pause] She doesn’t see me. [Pause] For her everything is so ... natural. Every good-looking woman has something in her. Every young mother. [Pause] Every laughter makes me miss her.

He stands up, goes to the window, opens it, and tries to frame the blue sky with his hands.

There's the port. There are the playgrounds. Balls are being thrown, yellow and green. Skipping ropes, movement. Here, she will be waiting for me. Expecting me. It's all a question of time.
Smiling, she will sit down beside me and start to talk. Right as if we’ve known each other almost forever.

He crouches over the painting, takes a brush but doesn’t paint.

Confidence and anticipation. The thoughts that subside to her. That get lost on the way to her. In darkness, without a light, and much too fast. A woman without a name, without a face. An entry in a diary. In red.
Enchanted.
Something’s no longer like it used to be. It is younger, fresher. It's so light.
Yes, it's light!

He puts the brush aside and sits down.

The day at the sea. Red wine and sea fruit. Espresso and Sambuca, like way back when. Like years ago, with her. Everything was orderly. Suddenly being married, everything was so easy. All these years …
The dreams.
How we were in love …
Before the collapse. Before she left me. [Pause] The feeling of getting out of your depth. Driving off course when land is already in sight. Floating on the waves, an eye on the beach. But then [puts out his arm and imitates waves] – gone.

A little house and a woman like her. That would be it. Two laughing, happy children within it. Love, luck and satisfaction. Feeling warmth in every smile. Permitting things. Allowing what she does to me. Leaving things behind. Daring something. Life. [Pause] The final stroke of the brush that slips and disfigures the picture. A thought too heavy for the night in the moment of falling asleep. One last dream before the morning, after a night of insomnia. And again and again for the split of a second: Her.

The picture. Her in the picture. The memory. A mixture of fortune and well-being. Setting off for new horizons, new beaches. [Pause] After breakfast, at the fountain in the city park with a book. No worries, all that counts is the here and now. Her warmth, her laughter. Simply knowing that she exists. [Pause] Not having to hurry, not being pushed. Finding my centre instead of inner disquiet. Opening my fantasies like a book and taking it in. Page by page, piece by piece, opening myself. Making room.

He takes off his earphones, slips his shoes off and walks over the painting.

You have just got to do these things. Sitting at the fountain, in the sun with my feet in the water. Feeling the water. Abandoning myself to a feeling of freedom. Feeling the vacant place beside me, wishing she was there.

Feeling how she comes closer and closer, her upper arm touches mine. Her hand touches mine, like her foot touches mine. Everything happens to happen. I sense how she closes her eyes, puts her head back, and enjoys the sun on her face. The feeling gets more and more intense.

He stands still in the lower part of the painting, looking at his feet.

The water washes around my legs, I am abandoning myself. Almost weightless, my heart floats on it. Waves get hold of me and throw me back into her arms. I know she is here in this picture. There is her warmth. Her foot on mine. The air smells of her. Every breath gives me goose bumps.

He stretches his arms and throws his head back as if he wants to feel the sun.

At home!
Being loved!

[End of scene 2]
[Scene 3]
 
Same room as in scene 1.
It's evening; the room lies in semi-darkness. On the desk there is a bottle of wine and a glass. Leo enters without turning on the light. He sits down at the desk, stretches his legs before him, opens the bottle, and pours a glass for himself.

LEO: What a day! Totally like after a holiday at the sea. It is almost like then. How I would have loved to keep this feeling. Often, I sat here wondering if I should go out looking for her. If she might want to be found. Or if I should keep the memory like it is. The memory of a casual encounter, a fantasy! [Drinks] She was gone … but still … this look. The pleading, the vulnerability. This last sparkle of hope. I still remember when I fell asleep at night. The smile, her smile. It was there. But then these eyes, this darkness. No face. Through countless dreams, I looked for her.

He stands up, lifts his glass and looks out of the window towards the horizon.

To be holding her in my arms at least once, smelling and feeling her. Her closeness, her skin, how her hand reaches out for mine, reaches for security. Seeing how her smile forms in the corners of her mouth. Leaning my forehead against hers, knowing we made it. Being happy for a moment without thinking about it.

He sits down again and drinks.

Again and again, I slipped into these dream holes. Wondered where she might be and if she was happy. If she was at least still able to laugh. I would have loved to help her, but I didn't know how. My ways were limited. And this in every respect. I decided to find her. To ask her for her name.

Gitta enters and sits down in the armchair. Leo opens the book and starts to read out.

LEO: In the following days, I dreamed of her in every free minute, always carried by the feeling that soon I would be meeting her again. If I only followed this feeling, I would be running into her arms again. For this moment, I waited anxiously and full of anticipation.
GITTA: You were that sure she would recognize you?
LEO: At first, I had no doubts.
GITTA: What did you plan to tell her? She was a stranger. Do you think she would have understood?
LEO: She would have felt it. Our looks said everything.
GITTA: She could have been accompanied by a man. You were … [thinks shortly] … very optimistic. What did you want to achieve?
You already gave her your number. She never tried to get in touch with you.
LEO: Too proud. I think she was too proud.
GITTA: And your pride, what was with that?
LEO: I don’t know. In some moments, she was a fantasy; in some moments, she was real. Pride is none of the trees on the way between courage and foolishness.
GITTA: How did the way continue?
LEO: [laughs disparagingly] After my foolishness, is before my foolishness. My hope was that minus multiplied by minus produces plus. I went to the playground and stood there. Simply stood there.
GITTA: What if she had really been there? Were you certain that she was waiting for you? That she was even looking forward to meeting you?
LEO: I felt out of place and insecure under the mothers' suspicious looks. Actually, I was kind of happy that she wasn't there. She would be somewhere else, waiting there for me, I thought. I would just have to look for the right place for her to be. The right time. There were parks and playgrounds everywhere. She had to be somewhere with her children.

Ari and Rica enter. They keep standing in the middle of the room and face each other.

ARI: Further down the river. But the face, the face I hoped for was nowhere to be seen. It did not appear. Not even before the inner eye.

Ari and Rica slowly go around each other in circles.

RICA: Not going down. Stop drowning. Who wouldn't want to?
ARI: Hoping she turns up again.
RICA: Fighting.
ARI: No more doubting.
RICA and ARI: A higher power! Amen!
ARI: My feeling says there is something worth believing in.
RICA: Reason doesn't allow getting involved in feelings!
ARI: Hope fades away with the sun.
RICA: Afternoon?
ARI: The afternoon burns, the night cools.
RICA: Take heart!
ARI: How nice it would be …
RICA: [Sighs]
RICA: Hand in hand into the sunset.
ARI: Hand in hand.
RICA: A night at the Italian bar.
ARI: A glass of wine.
RICA: Dancing and forgetting everything.
ARI: Synchronous with her.

Leo stands up, Ari and Rica fall back and freeze.

LEO: The weeks passed without seeing her again. Everyday life.
GITTA: The routines caught up with you. The garden … [She gets up and walks towards Leo] … grew over.
LEO: Even so, there were moments in which she flared up.
GITTA: The thoughts of her.
LEO: Fantasies. [He smiles]
GITTA: You were captivated by castles in the air?
LEO: Let myself go, yes.

Gitta stands right next to Leo, both turn around and look out of the window. Mini enters. She has a gas-filled balloon tied to her wrist.

MINI [lively]: People! Animals! Sensations! Finally funfair time again. Carousels and shops. [Pause] Being happy feels so good! [Pause] And what weather!

Marius enters. He is dressed casually and wears sunglasses.

MARIUS: Everything on two legs must be here. I may well find her.
LEO [to Gitta]: The way from confidence to hope is a slide.
MARIUS: Have a look at where she is or when she will be here.
GITTA [to Leo]: You're dreaming!

Leo sits down at the desk and bows over, so that his head rests on his arms. Gitta                 sits in the armchair and closes her eyes. Rica lies down on the bed and falls asleep. Ari leaves the room, yawning.

MINI: Wonderful, this music! And how marvellous it smells! Dear oh dear!
MARIUS: So many people! Not that I am missing her, she could be anywhere!
MINI: No one sees me; no one knows me! At last, not the same looks as always. At last being able to move freely!
MARIUS: I'm sure I'd recognize her daughter at once.
MINI: Prejudice! Only prejudice! Sometimes, I am also just a human being.
MARIUS: Normally nothing should go wrong.
MINI: [Laughs out loud]
MARIUS: Even if I didn't see her, she would recognize me. [Pause] Would she speak to me?

Mini sits down on the floor against the wall on the opposite side of the bed, shaking her head. Marius leans against the desk with his back to the window.

MARIUS: Our glances meet; smiling, we walk towards each other.
MINI: He takes me in his arms.
MARIUS: Goose bumps!
MINI: One mustn't do that! [Pause] She should be turning up any second now. [Pause] I am so delighted! Now that the waiting is coming to an end, I realise how badly I was longing for her.
MINI: All the time!
MARIUS: Blue sky, cloudless.
MINI: Yes!

Marius removes his jacket and rolls up his shirtsleeves. It is obvious that the warmth is causing him trouble.

MARIUS: Ah! Completely soaked with sweat!
[He puts the jacket over his arm and opens the first shirt button] It's simply not possible that she's not coming. This doesn't make sense. Everyone's here. Everyone with children. [Pause] Where else should she be?
RICA [in her sleep]: The Ferris wheel!
MINI: The Ferris wheel?
MARIUS: Yes, the Ferris wheel … [Pause] What might she be wearing today? Slacks or skirt? Perhaps short sleeves. A thin blouse, open shoes. [Pause] Wherever has she gone? [Pause] What would we be doing if she was here now? Going for a walk with the kids? Sitting on the sand together in one of the playgrounds? In one of the meadows?
MINI: Meadow sounds good.
MARIUS: I would be sitting next to her, take my shoes off, roll up my trouser legs, and imagine it was a dreamlike day at the seaside. Going for a swim with her, touching her wet body playfully. It doesn't even have to be the seaside; a swimming pool would also do. Even a fountain ...
MINI: Oh! Okay! [She gets up, walks towards him and touches him.]
MARIUS: I dive into her presence, into the scent of her skin.
MINI: A great stroke of luck?
MARIUS: I think so.
MINI: Take the shoes in our hands and walk home through the meadow?
MARIUS: Ride the Ferris wheel at sundown.
MINI: Us?
MARIUS: Very close together in a cabin. I'd be putting my arm around her.

Mini rests her head on his shoulder.

MARIUS: After a first kiss on her hair, she would be looking at me, smile invitingly, and allow me a second kiss on her lips.
MINI: Briefly.
MARIUS: So nice and tingly on my skin, a roller-coaster of feelings.
MINI: With me, every Ferris wheel becomes a roller-coaster.
MARIUS: What I have dreamed of for days and nights, finally becomes real!
MINI: One mustn't do that!

She frees herself from his embrace and walks slowly, almost dazed, out of the room.

MARIUS: Goose bumps. Once again. Now walking through the meadow with her, dreaming on. With all of those dreams, I feel freer. Liberated. Things that used to be unthinkable, now become possible. Some days, I wake up in the morning in a good mood. A good mood for no reason. In the morning! Such carelessly happy people always looked suspicious to me. And now it's me, myself …

Marius shrugs his shoulders and leaves the room. Rica wakes up, looks around, and leaves the room as well. Gitta opens her eyes, stands up, and walks over to Leo, who then awakes with a start.

GITTA: Dreamed of her?
LEO: [Nods with content]
GITTA: And?
LEO: Always the same encounter, only the places vary. And always, the dream ends before or shortly after the first kiss. With the attempt to look into her face. The blackness. The eyes without pupils. Her hands, her smile are always there. They touch me.
GITTA: You are yearning for her, aren't you?
LEO: She wasn't there. Something's wrong. [Pause] Wrong again.

[End scene 3]
[Scene 4]
 
Leo and Gitta have left the room. Marius stands in the middle of the room in front of an easel holding a white canvas. He holds brush and colours in his hands.

MARIUS: Finding the white inside the white. Sharpen the awareness. Find something without knowing when and where to look. Sharpen the awareness again and again, instead of beginning to brood. Not far from the station, she had said. Has something come up, did something change her plans?

He puts brush and colours aside.

Will she be able to stay there? Will she want to? [Pause] When she's gone, she's gone.

With one hand, he strokes over the canvas, almost tenderly, as if he wanted to make it come to life.

Nothing to find. [Pause] She doesn't like to find me. She knows where I am. I could let myself be carried along. Every now and then give in to my feelings. Not think about it but ... do it. If her magic exists, if it's real, then we'll meet. Drift towards each other. Two islands without a direction. Somewhere underneath the radar. [Pause] An island without a name. Without a face. No, I won't find her. I have to look for coincidence. Only, how do you do this? The white inside the white. The black inside the black? [Pause] The days pass without much hope. To be wandering around aimlessly gets ridiculous with time. No idea anywhere.
The idea … 
[Pause]
Nothing more than an idea.
Seeing her before me, again and again.
Not giving up seeing her.
Not giving up … 
[Pause]
Her mother's hand that strokes over the arm and smudges her face. [Pause] Nothing to find. [Pause] Fantasy's like a live wire.
Enchanted. Bewitched!
[Pause]
There are dreams in which she appears. And how she appears … I look around … on streets, on trains, at stops and in stations. On playgrounds, everywhere where there are people. My fantasy. She may be there. I see her. I don't see her. My inspiration deceives me. The picture won't start to paint itself. Inevitably, I would be meeting her. I thought … I would only have to follow my inspiration. And now? Trying to keep the encounter with her inside me alive. Not forget her. The circumstances, the effects.
[Pause]
This cannot have been fate.
[Pause]
The liberation.

He sits down on the floor before the easel.

Finding the courage. Admitting longings. Finding the courage to dream of her. Her and her again. Her, around who everything circles. The centre of my longing. Her skin, her body. These looks … [Pause] She caused it. Untied the knot. Something must have been there, subconsciously. Never before did an encounter impress me like that. Love? No. Kindred spirits? Nonsense.
[Pause]
It is in fact … like magic. [Pause] The day we met. The almost magical place with all the hopes. With my dreams. So nice and tingly all over my body. Inexplicable. In love with the thought that she might be near. Suddenly, she was everywhere with me when I painted my life. Whenever I was looking for colours. Her, the lover, the wife, the woman, the mother. Always affectionate and a little shy. Smartly dressed, still daring. And I … completely surrendered to her. [Pause] Look for her? Without knowing if all this is true or only rises from my fantasies?

He takes his brushes, colours and easel and leaves the room. Shortly afterwards, Leo enters, sits down at the desk, and opens the book again.

LEO [reads out]: The summer was nearing its end, and I hoped, with a little luck, she might cross my way again. By pure chance. Some time, of that I was certain, she would no longer be in town. I would have loved to know her name. Even though I am thinking about her often, the hope to see her again fades from day to day.

The room falls dark, Leo disappears in the dark. Ari enters.

ARI: The rain has stopped; the sun is coming through. One last time, he wants to go to the place where he first met her. It weighs heavily on him, it troubles him.

Rica enters. Quiet music begins to play.

RICA: He is still searching. The dreams. The feeling. This feeling. Searching …
ARI: On the way to the station, suddenly there’s this feeling.
RICA: Life …
ARI: Something is different than before. Something has lost its balance.
RICA: Yes! Dancing!
ARI: Only a look from the corner of one’s eye.
RICA: Unnoticed. Weightless.
ARI: Yes, it is her!
RICA: The feeling of holding on.
ARI: This has got to be her!
RICA: Being held … [Embraces herself with both arms as if she wanted to hold herself tightly]
ARI: Now what?! It is her...

Mini enters, walks through the room into the dark to stand directly behind Leo.

RICA: Security.
ARI: What’s there to think about?

Leo lights a candle and turns to Mini.

MINI: You give me a fright!
LEO: No, no! Please don't look angry! How nice to meet you again. [Pause] Long time, no see.
MINI [timidly]: I still recognize you.
LEO: That’s fine. Still, I thought I'd hear from you. Perhaps … [Pause] Have an ice cream with your mother and the kids?
RICA: See my smile!
ARI: For a moment!
MINI: No, no, not me.
ARI: Seriously.
RICA: I would so much like to dance, but …
MINI: Your number, I lost it.
ARI: She looks different.
RICA: The smile.
ARI: Less shy, less loving.
MINI: Not mine!
ARI: He doesn't know her.
RICA: The dreamer! Again!
ARI: One step backwards.
RICA: Rigorous.
MINI: New shoes.
RICA: New bag.
ARI: Leather jacket.
MINI: Do you have a place for me to stay?

Leo awakes with a start, like from a                 dream.

RICA: Welcome!
ARI: Earth calling man ...
LEO: This smile!
MINI: It's yours.
LEO: Embrace her, feeling her in my arms. Giving way to desire. Just do it.
MINI: Take deep breaths.
LEO: Feel my head lean on her shoulder.
MINI: My head, your heart.
LEO: No place, no room.

Mini turns away and pointedly turns her back on Leo.

RICA: No money, no romance.
ARI: No help as well?
RICA: Not on the street.
LEO: We have a coffee at the corner over there? Together? Now?
ARI: He really wants to keep her.
RICA: To be feeling and longing. To be together every day. To dance. Mad and wild, close and quiet. But he doesn't understand.
MINI: The wrong time; the wrong place.
RICA: The wrong life.
MINI: Take care …
ARI: She holds out her hand to bid him farewell.

Leo disappears into the dark again.

RICA: He goes back into the past.
ARI: To where he met her for the first time.

Mini goes a few steps away from Leo, aims with two fingers at him, like with a pistol.

MINI: A hit!

Mini leaves the room.

ARI: Look for her again.
RICA: Look for her? No. In those days … I was a child. Always searching. Yes. All the same. Searching. We were poor and lived on the streets. We were like dogs in Romania. Dreams never pushed us, only our empty stomachs. With a sausage in front of your eyes, you're not interested in flowers. Searching … 
[Pause]
Finding a home for the family. Running on. Not standing still. Not getting tempted by the flowers of others. To dance. To belong together. Mama. The kids … Walking on …

Ari and Rica leave the room, Marius enters, a bottle of beer in his hand. He wears overalls full of blobs. Leo turns around, now with his back to the window and is illuminated by a spotlight. He remains silent and motionless.

MARIUS: The circumstances … the life on the streets … grey … the daily grey … it hardens ... makes one hard. But in reality, that much I feel, she is fragile and yearning for a safe place. For a hold. A home for herself and the kids. In order to paint it, I have to touch it … it must touch … something inside me ... find a room. The colours, the feelings … a quiet river … an explosion … many rivers … fireworks. A day at the pool … a day at the movies … laughter … having fun … forgetting all sorrows. Blue … colourful … green. Hope ...
LEO [becomes alive for a moment]: In my memory, I no longer see her face together. Her clothing, her body, her hands are there, but there’s no face; there are no eyes. It is … it’s got to be … magic! And … oh! Her name! Again … I forgot! I just can’t think properly … [falls into silent motionlessness]
MARIUS: Little houses, gardens … the playgrounds … a brief encounter … something that remains … living hope. Dreams and fantasies become more colourful with time … more lively … much bigger! First you walk, then you run. On and on. Past the gardens, through the sun. Attractive … yes, she was looking good … more than just attractive … somehow … full of tenderness … softness … until just a moment ago … it’s an illusion! Everything is an illusion. The colours fade.
LEO [sleepily rubs his eyes and reads out]: In her presence, I felt safe. This feeling of security, I wanted to share with her. No matter what kind of person she might have been.
MARIUS: Everything fades! Back to white. New canvas, new colours. Somehow … more red.

Marius leaves the room. Leo disappears in the dark. Ari and Rica return.

ARI: And the questions? Didn't want to ask? He did …
RICA: Questions after questions. Who wants all these questions? I want to live … dance …
ARI: Where she was when everyone was at the fun fare.
RICA: Dancing!
ARI: If there's someone living with her.
RICA: Dance. Just dance.
ARI: What she does with her children during the days.
RICA: Being free!
ARI: If she goes out to play with them.
RICA: Simply being free.
ARI: If he can do something. Like being helpful.
RICA: Who wants to know?
ARI: Simply being there.
RICA: Being away.
ARI: Encouraging.
RICA: Simply being away.
ARI: Listening.
RICA: Being far away.
ARI: Spreading a little happiness, a little fun and laughter. Help the kids with their homework. Celebrate Christmas together …
RICA: Yes! Celebrate! Celebrate big!
ARI: He blossoms at her side.
RICA: A hotel with all luxury!
ARI: Only her name … did he again forget to ask?
RICA: Who cares?
ARI: Is there an automatism? A kind of law saying they have to meet from time to time?
[Rica looks confused]
Will she come to trust him through this?
[Rica shakes her head]
When he shows honest interest in her. Tries to spoil her a little?
[Rica smiles]
RICA: All under control!
ARI: He wants to see her again.
RICA: Where there's a will, there's a way … 
[Ari and Rica look at each other]
RICA: My will is the way.

All lights go out; the room is completely dark.

RICA: My family. Me, I ...
ARI: Accidentally run into her.
RICA: My will …
ARI: Coincidence? Telepathy?
RICA: Me, I … the way.
ARI: Closeness, as a border between dream and reality.
RICA: I want …
ARI: She crosses borders and neutralizes them.
RICA: My will is the way.
ARI: This intimacy that he can't explain. The fascination that goes out from her and catches him every time.
RICA: My hands are tied.
ARI: She wants to be found. Again and again.
RICA: I vanish.
ARI: Again and again and again.
RICA: The wrong place.
ARI: The right time.

Ari and Rica leave the room. Leo lights a candle on the desk and reads his book.

LEO: When I came home last night, I was happy. The knowledge that without a doubt I would soon meet her again, put me in a state of pleasant tension. [Looks up] If she felt the same? [Turns over] Again I wandered through the city all afternoon. [Turns over] Would her magic draw me to her? [Looks up and shakes his head] Uncertain, I passed brothels and nightclubs. No, this was no place for her. I hoped not to find her there. If she really wanted to be found by me, then it would certainly not be there.

Next to a launderette, I got myself a coffee from a machine and thought about it. Didn’t she also have to do her laundry? [Looks up] If I had met her there, how would I have explained my presence to her? [Smiles] She wouldn’t have asked. No, she wouldn’t even have been astonished. [Turns over] … not my world. From her whole appearance, she doesn't belong here. [Turns over] Her daughter has got to go to school. She has got to be somewhere. All I can do is go out and show myself. Show patience. Some days, I have the feeling that I am going to find her on that day, but so far, my feeling fooled me every time. She remains missing.

[End scene 4]
[Scene 5]

A room in semi-darkness, a double-bed in its centre. Changing colours filter through the window like the lights of a neon sign or colour organ. Marius (fully dressed) sits on one bed frame, Mini (in a white summer dress) lies on the opposite side of the bed.

MARIUS: Our summer turned into autumn and then became winter. Perhaps one more nice day to sit outside in a street cafe, relaxing and dreaming.
MINI: Dreaming? How nice it would feel!
MARIUS: When I dream, I dream of her. Still.
MINI: A life without worries.
MARIUS: Dreaming her face even when I know that I won't succeed.
MINI: Enough space for me, for mama and the kids.
MARIUS: I just dream on and on.
MINI: A whole bathroom for myself!
MARIUS: How she smells and what she feels like.
MINI: A foam bath, soap bubbles! A whole sea!
MARIUS: How he smiles and laughs.
MINI: Unrestrained splashing!
MARIUS: How she rests against me and falls asleep.
[Mini sighs loudly]
MARIUS: Her body when we make love.
MINI: My body when it is pregnant.
MARIUS: Sometimes quiet and sad, sometimes loud and happy.
MINI: Full of high spirits!
MARIUS: How she leans against me and thinks about us.
MINI: Closing my eyes. Being safe.
MARIUS: This protective reflex …
MINI: [cosy] Aaaaahhh!
MARIUS: I only have to close my eyes. I can almost feel how she stands beside me.
MINI: Take a deep breath and get to it.

Marius gets up and walks to the window. Mini sits on the edge of the bed where Marius had sat before.

MARIUS: I can't get hold of her. Ah, it's to tear my hair! All efforts in vain. She's probably no longer here. [Pause] Does she think of me? Sometimes? [Mini groans]
I must not lose her. No, I must ask her to meet with me. Next time …
MINI: Shall I look into your eyes?
MARIUS: What do you see?

Mini stands up and walks slowly around the bed.

MINI: Winter. Grey clouds. Rain.
MARIUS: The chances to find her tend towards zero.
MINI: It's getting dark. It gets dark early.
MARIUS: In my thoughts, in my dreams, she appears.
MINI: When you are happy, I am there.
MARIUS: Cheer me up.
MINI: Take you in my arms.

Mini stops, Marius turns towards her.

MARIUS: When I close my eyes, I lean against you. I can almost feel your body. Feel your hands and feet, your head, your ears, your hair.
MINI: You found me.
MARIUS: In my memories, there's a face that forms and fits you.
MINI: I am there for you.
MARIUS: Where are you? Where are your eyes?
MINI: Dark …
MARIUS: Your lips …
MINI: Fiery …

Mini turns away from Marius and sits down on the edge of the bed again.

MARIUS: The smile, so warm and loveable. So open and fond of life. A smile that's most loveable when it radiates happiness.

Mini sighs shortly and falls back onto the bed. Marius sits down on the opposite side.

MARIUS: The winter gets colder, but her zest for life warms me from inside. In my thoughts, I'm away with her. We furnish our little house, plant sunflowers in the garden, we play with the water hose on the lawn, make music, and dance. We go on trips, go to holiday parks, and swim in the sea.
[He turns towards Mini.]
We go downtown together and buy warm clothes for you and the children.
[He turns away from Mini.]
Christmas is drawing near, and she doesn't get in touch.
MINI: These colours everywhere in the city. The festive decorations.
MARIUS: On such an evening, I yearn for her even more. I want to see her eyes, how they marvel at the shop window displays in front of which we stand.
MINI: Hand in hand with the children, full of anticipation of the coming holidays.
MARIUS: Being together with her, no matter where.
MINI: Elegant clothes, good food. Lying in each other’s arms and celebrating.
MARIUS: A hotel. A room, a suite only for us.
MINI: The feast of love.
MARIUS: Devoted to each other. Being together, spoiling each other.

Mini stands up slowly and leaves the room.

MARIUS: At night when the children have fallen asleep, we will make love to each other. Quietly and tenderly. We will explore each other and lose ourselves in each other. Side by side, we will drift away into our dreams, our bodies warm in a tight embrace. A magical night. And then the highlight: New Year's Eve! From our hotel bed, we will watch the fireworks at midnight. Let this year be our year!

Marius stands up as well and leaves the room. Shortly afterwards, Leo and Gitta enter. They wear everyday clothes. They sit down next to each other on the edge of the bed. Leo carries his diary with him.

LEO: Shortly afterwards, I called off the search for her. It was an uneasy feeling not to have found her.
GITTA: Were you really so firmly convinced that you two would automatically meet again?
LEO: I don't know. Perhaps I was. I was somehow … brought back to reality. At first, I thought we had something like telepathic skills.
GITTA: You once said magic.
LEO: Yes, magic. And still... I didn't really want to believe that she didn't come. Somehow, I felt that she was there. The thoughts of her were so vivid. She was still … there. Exactly. There was so much joy inside me.
GITTA: But there must have been a reason why she had impressed you in such a lasting way. You thought of her day and night, and you dreamed of her.
LEO: What do you want to hear? What you want me to say now? That, by chance, I happened to get bewitched by a random woman on the street, and now I suddenly was doing things I was hardly able to explain to myself? Yes, I must admit that something in my way of feeling and thinking had changed. Something that I didn't understand myself. And naturally, I was unable to explain it to anyone else. Talking of explaining, let's see …

[Reads out] This is going to be our year, I thought, and tried anew to imagine her face. Which still, I didn't accomplish. So I had to be content with my memories once more, hoping for spring.

[Turning over a few pages] The New Year began like the old one had ended. With cold, darkness, and longing for her. With every sunbeam that fell through the thick blanket of clouds, I thought of her. How she was with me, how we made love so tenderly at night, how in her bright jacket and her suede boots she played with her children in the snow. I missed her so much. [Pause] When I missed her, I closed my eyes for a moment. Of course, I knew that with this I cut off reality. The longer I didn't see her, the more fictitious she became. [Looks up from the book] Yes, that's how it was.
GITTA: Was reality actually all the same to you? You knew that there had to be a father for the children. Also, there must have been a reason she had managed to become homeless with two children. And when you say she wasn't working, but always wore new clothes, then … well, I don't know. Did you find out?
LEO: Nothing about her seemed to be right. Still, she existed. She and her looks. One moment she's completely shy; the next moment she's resolute and absolutely determined. At first, I really wanted to see her again, but the more I got accustomed to my fantasies, the more anxious I became that she might drag me back into reality. A reality in which I didn't want to find myself.
GITTA: Didn't you feel lonely at times?
LEO: At that time, I worked a lot. Read a lot and exhausted myself at the gym. But I admit that there were moments when I thought more often of her than I usually did. Mostly when I didn't want to be alone. Like on holidays. When I lacked some laughter. Or when I yearned for a loving embrace, for someone to be close. Physically.
GITTA: And you continued to look for her?
LEO: No, I was waiting for spring, but I wasn't actively looking any more. I don't even remember if I was still hoping. Sometimes, when I passed the station, I had the strange feeling that I might find something long lost there. Something like a memory, a treasure, a feeling.
GITTA: Something that she had unleashed in you.
LEO: I didn't find it. Didn't find her.

Marius enters and sits down on the opposite edge of the bed.

MARIUS: On every street I looked out for her. At every festival, I turned around and tried to find her in the crowd. Since the moment she had opened my eyes, I watched the world around me more carefully. I noticed things I never would have noticed before. Common things, people who passed by. Even though I was convinced we would recognize each other, I looked more closely into the faces that came towards me. There is something between us, of that I am sure. No matter what my inner voice might say.
LEO: There has never been anything between us.
MARIUS: She appeared in all my dreams. When I listen to music, I think of her. I think of dancing. It makes me happy. Inside me, I am dancing all the time, when I am working out, or swimming. When I am relaxing, or summing up motivation. My thoughts touch her. Again and again.

Mini enters, walks around the bed, and then lies down on it.

LEO: The next summer had begun, and life was happening outside again. More and more often I was on my way through cafes, beer gardens, and parks in the mild evenings. But I did not get rid of the feeling that I was not supposed to be there alone. In my thoughts, she was there, but I longed for her body, her physical presence. Other women were of no interest to me.
GITTA: Would it have felt like spiritual treason to you?
LEO: No woman before has ever left such an impression on me. In this time, there was only her.
GITTA: Wasted time?
LEO: No. [Pause] No.
GITTA: No?
LEO: Surely there were women of whom I dreamed. Who may even have come close to my dreams. But she was different. She didn't capture my dreams, but put herself in them instead. She had become a part of me, a part of my world.
MARIUS: The woman without a face.
LEO: Through her, I felt alive again.
MARIUS: When I imagine her in winter, she is warmth.

Mini sits up.

MINI: New clothes, happy colours.
MARIUS: The grey disappears.
MINI: A warm blanket in front of the TV.
MARIUS: Hot tea, embraces.
MINI: Lazily on the sofa. In bed.
MARIUS: When I think of her now, I feel her, kind of soft. Soft skin, tender and bare.
MINI: Bare feet on a carpet. On sand or grass. Warmth. A lot of warmth.
MARIUS: She is lightness.
MINI: Dance and music.
MARIUS: Movement.
MINI: Life!
MARIUS: The life that I long for. These colours. This painting. She belongs to it. I simply need to finish this painting.
GITTA: Are you thinking of her, or more of the day you met her?
LEO: Am I thinking?
GITTA: Did you act formally correct towards her? Or were you too careless? You could have invited her. Without obligation, ask her for a meeting.
[Leo shakes his head]
GITTA: You could have offered her help. Carefully. Toys for the children. A little shopping trip.
LEO: It was so weightless. When she was there, everything was so easy. So light. So natural.
MINI: Dancing on soap bubbles.
GITTA: You were out of your senses.
MARIUS: Simply finish this painting!
GITTA: You didn't even ask for her name.
LEO: Everything was so easy. Dealing with each other. Knowing that we’d meet again.
GITTA: Remember? The two royal children in Grimm's fairy tale, which in the end, also didn't get together?
MARIUS: Nostalgia. I need more nostalgia, but which colours do I take? It's not her, it's the thoughts she inspires. The deep, velvet feelings. Things from the past. The feelings that keep her in my thoughts. It's like … a dark subsoil under the shining grass.
LEO [reads out]: The nearer summer came, the more I missed her again. I dreamed of her, but I didn't really know if, in the long run, this illusion pleased me more than the chance to meet her again. Even if I planned to forget her, this longing would come up again with the next experience of happiness.

Gitta stands up and leaves the room, Mini sits down beside Leo on the edge of the bed.

MARIUS: A casual encounter, a daydream. Perhaps even a nice memory. [Pause] The painting not finished. [Pause] In the search of a phantom, of which it was clear from the beginning, that it is a phantom. [Pause] End of magic.

Leo turns to Mini and looks at her in amazement.

LEO: You?

Quiet music sets in. Ari and Rica enter the room one after another. Rica wears a sun dress, has her hair pinned up, wears sunglasses and headphones. Ari wears casual clothes.

ARI: What is it? He looks into her face. She looks thin, almost emaciated.
RICA: Tired. Exhausted. Sometimes … oh, I don't know.
ARI: He looks for the kindness, the lust for life on her face, but …
RICA: It simply doesn't fit!
ARI: He's been searching for months.
RICA: Impatient and determined.
ARI: He didn't dream about her. Not this her.
RICA: Not me?
ARI: These bruises everywhere, the scars.
RICA: Life scratches me all the same!
ARI: What do you mean?
RICA: What do you mean?
LEO: Long time no see. I have been … missing you. All of you …
MINI: [looks at him]
LEO: It's already been more than a year.
MINI: That long already?
LEO: [nods and smiles]
MINI: [looks at him]
LEO: Would you some time… care for an ice-cream?
ARI: He invites her?
RICA: No, certainly not this time!
MINI: Our dinner. The kids.
LEO: Tomorrow? Please, tomorrow it's Sunday.
MINI: [smiles]
ARI: She gives him her number.
RICA: Ah, what does he want? I want to leave.

Rica and Mini leave the room together. Ari shrugs his shoulders, then leaves the room as well. Gitta returns, sits down next to Leo and puts an arm around him.

LEO: What a mess. I think I've got to sort out my thoughts first.
GITTA: She …
LEO: We instantly recognized each other.
GITTA: She …
LEO: She was so different.
GITTA: She …
LEO: So completely different.
GITTA: Common?
LEO: She …
GITTA: Her looks?
LEO: She …
GITTA: What did you say? Scars?
LEO: Nothing about her shone.
GITTA: She …
LEO: Oh no!
GITTA: What?
LEO: Her name. Again, I didn't think of asking her for her name.
GITTA: Did she need a name?
LEO: I don't know … I remember ... then I … her … oh, let's just forget it.

Gitta pulls her arms back, moves a little away, and looks at him.

LEO: Then I had, in fact, been happy for a moment. Still, I had her number and was going to call her the very next day. Completely natural, without any obligation. Like we've known each other for a lifetime. I hoped that then she would agree to a meeting. That was all I wanted; that was my goal. Spending time with her, being with her. Little by little, entice her to small pleasures.
GITTA: So probably, you called her the next day then?
LEO: Well, yes. I remember she was on her way somewhere. In the afternoon, we wanted to meet. Outside the station.
MARIUS: She really wants to meet me! That's … that's … clouds! White clouds, nine of them! She's back. When she's there, she's warmth. No, no reality. Simply her.
GITTA: And what if she only wanted your money?
LEO: No ...
GITTA: She …
LEO: Yes …

Leo looks through his book. Gitta looks silently in the opposite direction.

MARIUS: She doesn't come … dressed up in vain … anticipation … butterflies in my belly … positive body language. In a good mood to make her feel good at once … open herself … share the present … forget the future. [Pause] Forget …


Ari enters, his mobile in his hand. He stands in the room and stares at the display.

ARI: No call. Nothing to be seen of her. Where can she be? She said she wanted … [Pause] Something doesn't seem to be right. Again not right. Now, perhaps she will come a bit later. Perhaps she's still dancing somewhere … [Dials a number and waits. Visibly disappointed, he puts his mobile back into the pocket of his jacket.] This can't be… No, somehow … this can't be.

Ari leaves the room again.

MARIUS: How do you put helplessness into words? Into colours? Rain … on watercolours ...
LEO: … slept safe and sound. However, waking up this morning, I knew that I had dreamed of her very intensely. I don't remember what exactly I dreamt, but a feeling of security was inside me. A feeling of happiness.
MARIUS: Her face. I have to push her face out of the painting. Find the colours of our first meeting again. I carry them all in my heart. Gentle and shy. Pitch-black eyes …
LEO: … a suspicion that she might be doing drugs …
GITTA [looks at Leo]: The loss of weight, the scars.
LEO: Crack?
GITTA: Elegant new clothes?
LEO: You mean …
GITTA: She …
LEO: Stop! [Reads out again] I didn't want to have anything to do with these things. Disillusionment spread in me. Could I really have seen a completely different woman in her?
GITTA: She lives in a shelter with two children; she's homeless; she's composed of lies, contradictions and problems. Still, every time, you give her another chance?
LEO: Being hurt seemed the wrong thing to be.
GITTA: Isn't it clear enough when she doesn't appear?
LEO: Perhaps I pressured her too much. I wanted to wait and try again.
GITTA: She's … not interested. That's most obvious.
LEO: I did in fact feel a little disappointed, but I was still mainly optimistic. She had recognized me and greeted me friendly. She had given me her number! Otherwise, she wouldn't have done all this …

Gitta stands up and leaves the room.

LEO: Gitta?
MARIUS [takes out his mobile]: We can make up for it. [Dials] What will she be doing now, and where might she be. Not that I'm intruding. [Pause] Perhaps Sundays belong to the family. [Pause] Or she is still sleeping. [Pause] Obviously not there. [Pause] And doesn't have a mailbox.
LEO: What if someone had answered the phone? A man. One of the children. Her mother. I didn't even know her name. She'll see that I called, I thought. Exactly like the week before. [Pause] What should I have said anyway? She doesn't speak much. [Pause] She's gone. [Pause] Simply gone.

[End scene 5]
[Scene 6]

The garden behind the house. Against the wall of the house, there's a simple wooden bench; in front of it is a folding table with drinks. Leo and Ari are standing together with a beer in hand.

ARI: What a beautiful day!
LEO: Autumn is coming.
[They drink to each other]
LEO: Just for kicks, I went to the station to have a coffee there and read a book.
ARI: And look for women?
LEO: It does no harm to see who's passing by. See and be seen.
ARI: You dressed up.
LEO: Sure, that's a part of it. Like self-confidence and a good mood.
ARI: In case you meet someone?
LEO: You can surely run into someone and make it look like a coincidence.
ARI: And she's supposed to believe that?
LEO: I think so.
ARI: And when it's her who constructs these coincidences? You remember? Witchcraft …
LEO: You name it. I feel a little uneasy about all this. I mean … there must be a reason why I don't remember her face, and why I forget to ask her for her name every time.
ARI: She's constantly been in your head for more than a year now.
LEO: I wanted to find out more about it. Improve my luck. So I ordered a coffee, sat a little away from the crowd, and watched the people who walked by.
ARI: Patient, patient …
LEO: Not that patient after all. After half an hour, my patience was exhausted. What an act of insanity!
ARI: You realized it?
LEO: It would have been naïve to overlook the fact that she stood me up, just by remaining friendly.
ARI: She could have made it even clearer.
LEO: I didn't want to run that risk.
ARI: Then what did you want to do?
LEO: Encourage her. Help. Take her mind off any problems she might have.
ARI: Dream of her?
LEO: Offer her something. Help her daughter with school perhaps.
ARI: She may refuse.
LEO: Who cares? I simply want to be near her and see her laugh. [Pause] I don't know what I would say.

MINI arrives. Leo beams and speaks to her.

LEO: Hey, that's quite a surprise!

Rica also arrives and joins Ari. Quiet music begins to play.

RICA [to Ari]: My mother, my kids. [Pause] Look at us!
LEO [to Mini]: Feel like having an ice cream together before summer is over?
MINI: [looks shyly at her feet and nods]

Mini and Leo sit down.

RICA [to Ari]: I would like to go to the ice cream parlour across the road. Sundaes for everyone.
LEO: You bleached your hair blonde.
MINI: It looks good.
ARI: You pinned up your hair?
LEO: A beautiful dress.
MINI: Ah, well, yes … 
[Rica shows her hands to Ari]
ARI: They are very red!
RICA: The most expensive design.
ARI: Your daughter as well?
RICA: Only the best.
ARI: New make-up?
[Mini strokes her face. Leo stretches out his arms, closes his eyes shortly, and breathes deeply.]
RICA: Mama! Not again!
ARI: What does she say?
MINI: My mama, she's not satisfied with me.
RICA [laughs]: I don't have enough children. I am supposed to try harder.
MINI: It's different in our culture. It was different. Before.
RICA: Good old traditions! The factory won't be closed for a long time yet.
MINI: She wants more grandchildren.
LEO [smiling]: Would she mind waiting until you finished your sundae?
RICA: Mother! Please keep your hand to yourself and let his arm go. At your age…
ARI: Something's reaching him.
RICA: The kids are laughing already!
LEO: Last week, I waited here for you. Didn't you see my call on your mobile?
MINI: The SIM card is damaged. My little one played with it.
RICA: Only two years old but damages everything!
ARI: Kids.
RICA: Don't mind!
[Mini and Leo both pull out their mobiles and exchange numbers.]
LEO: Do you know that we've known each other for 414 days today?
MINI [raises an eyebrow in disbelief, then starts to laugh]: You really remember the date?
LEO: Of course, it's something I like to remember. It was a beautiful day. I wanted so much to help you. Most of all, I would have liked to take you home with me.
RICA: She asks if she's allowed to play in your place.
ARI: Certainly yes, children absolutely have to play. That's important. And two such good children anyway. [Pause] I wonder whether we're allowed to play as well.
RICA [laughs]: Now it's me who's got to laugh!
ARI [punches her upper arm]: Feeling too old and frail, mama?
RICA: No, not at all! [Looks at her feet] I might like it.
ARI: Well, at least the children are still laughing!
LEO: Next time, I'll bring toys.
MINI: We've got to get going …
LEO: We may still have a quick … ?
MINI: It's getting time …
LEO: But there's still time …
MINI: Thanks. You are very nice.
LEO: Look how your children are beaming with joy.
MINI: I am really sorry.
ARI: Why?
RICA: Aaah! [Aims with thumb and forefinger at Ari like with a pistol]: Different culture. [Laughs]
LEO: Call me, okay?

Mini and Rica leave the garden. Ari sits next to Leo.

LEO: She's slowly becoming real.
ARI: She doesn't fit.
LEO: In my thoughts each day for more than a year.
ARI: It's her, it's not her.
LEO: Safety, security, family.
ARI: Everything's different!
LEO: My longings …
ARI: To deep …
LEO: But …
ARI: Still …
LEO: My idea …
ARI: Her life!
LEO: Everything's different.
ARI: Basically.
LEO: Drawn. Again to her.
ARI: Her presence, her looks.
LEO: She does me good.
ARI: But the scars. The make-up. Her life.
LEO: Proud and incorruptible!
ARI: Expensive new clothes.
LEO: No.
ARI: [Shrugging his shoulders]
LEO: If not, then perhaps...
ARI: More than an ice cream?
LEO: She would have sat next to me; she would have touched me, tried to make me understand …
ARI: [Shrugging his shoulders]
LEO: She did none of it.
ARI: Naturally. She acts completely ... natural.
LEO: Enchanted!
ARI: Her name?
LEO: Oh no!
ARI: Bewitched!
LEO: Next time.
ARI Next time?
LEO: Next time, I will bring some toys for the children.
ARI: To show her that you care?
LEO: That I think of her.
ARI: Remind the kids of you.
LEO: This may be an advantage. I mean … imagine them going to sleep at night. One of the children asks when mama's new friend will bring toys again.
ARI: How she smiles when she thinks of you.
LEO: A fit of longing perhaps.
ARI: Longing? A different world!
LEO: No common ground.
ARI: [Shakes his head]
LEO: Culture. Religion. Education. Upbringing.
ARI: It's getting clearer.
LEO: The desire to hold her in my arms. At least once. [Pause] Her charisma …
ARI: She stimulates imagination.
LEO: She captivates me.
ARI: How can one describe this attraction?
LEO: Again and again.

Leo takes two new bottles, opens them and passes one on to Ari.

LEO: And now?
ARI: Wait?
LEO: Not appear insistent. Call her in a few days. In passing, like amongst old friends.
ARI: Show interest in her life. Ask how she feels.
LEO: Say only positive things. Make hidden little compliments.
ARI: Make her feel like wanting more.
LEO: Tell her a little about myself.
ARI: Lust!
LEO: Cheers! [They drink to it] Listen to her and encourage her.
ARI: She's got to open up.
LEO: Try to inspire trust in her.
ARI: The man. The man …
LEO: [Nodding]
ARI: Tradition, culture.
LEO: A role.
ARI: [Nodding]
LEO: But … a friend, an intimate friend … would that be nothing?
ARI: Someone without an understanding of his role?
LEO: At night, I often wonder what it would feel like to be her lover. What it would feel like to have an affair with her. Feel her kisses and her body.
ARI: She arouses you?
LEO: Inner cinema. Only my inner cinema. There will never be more than just a casual touch. But in my thoughts …
ARI: The thoughts …
LEO: It's like they're growing an idea. They run off on their own. Alone.
ARI: One must not adore her. Under no circumstances. Not sink into her.
LEO: Keep a distance, I must keep a distance, accept that it’s the best. Try to keep the positive memories of her alive, rather than wait for the disappointment that's unavoidable. It will come.
ARI: The thoughts …
LEO: The first meeting …
ARI: Hurt inside …
LEO: Almost desperate, close to tears.
ARI: Brave.
LEO: Shy.
ARI: Seeking help.
LEO: She's so determined, so tough today.
ARI: Different.
LEO: Sometimes, when I look at her, when the children are there, and I look at her, only for a moment, then I see something in her eyes, in her smile, something mutual, the same thought at the same moment, the same wavelength.
ARI: Understanding without saying a word.
LEO: If it wasn't for that, if there weren't these little moments, she wouldn't be more than a chance acquaintance. She'd long be forgotten ...
ARI: These little familiar, almost affectionate moments …
LEO: This has got to be more than just coincidence!
ARI: Respect!
LEO: Friendly. No impetuous decisions. Don't risk losing her. Keep raising her interest; signal friendship and safety without appearing pushy. Never allow her to think something might be expected from her in return.
ARI: She makes herself hard to find.
LEO: Stay in touch. Find a way … [Pause] Will she forget me if I don't stay in touch? [Pause] Or lose her interest. [Pause] But through mobile …
ARI: Bad. She hardly has a quiet minute. The kids. How she lives, where she lives. What will you … what can you discuss?
LEO: The moments, the looks are missing. Oh, if only I could meet her more often. Run into her. Know a little more about her.
ARI: The thoughts are dancing.
LEO: Disclose the secret of her eyes, make her laugh. [Pause] Feel life with her.
ARI: Music! [He stands up]
LEO: Closeness. To tie a band of friendship with her. Stake everything on one chance.
ARI: Jackpot! [Gives a thumbs-down]

Ari leaves the garden. Gitta enters and sits with Leo.

LEO: I want to get her by my side. I had already come so close!
GITTA: And? How do you feel today? Still these voices?
LEO: On the phone, we had arranged to meet. I was full of high expectations and anticipation. Every time I thought of her, I thought of this young and shy woman from our first meeting. But then I began to have slight misgivings …
GITTA: You mean that she might be a less romantically minded person than you originally thought?
LEO: I certainly didn't meet the role model of a man in her culture.
GITTA: I found you friendly, humorous and spontaneous. A bit sensitive perhaps.
LEO: There was so much I would have loved to share, but there was no one to share it with.
GITTA: I would have liked to have more of you.
LEO: What can I say …?

Marius comes along in a casual shirt and jacket, but keeps standing in the garden. He has a glass of water in his hand.

MARIUS: There she comes with her sister, a real country bumpkin. A stark contrast, like day and night, like black and white.

Mini enters with a glass of champagne. She wears a dark blue high-necked blouse, golden jewellery, a light blazer, a pair of dark blue jeans and blue shoes. Ari and Rica follow her. Rica has pinned up her hair, wears a red blouse, and black skirt. Rica has a cocktail in hand, Ari a bottle of beer.

ARI: Like the woman that he has always been dreaming of. Wonderful!
RICA: Oh, this longing. What would my life be without her!

Leo stands up, walks towards Mini, but then stops, astonished.

ARI: Again and again he looks at her.
MARIUS: How I would like to touch her.
RICA: His hands glide through my hair. You wish! Trusting fool!
MARIUS: Hold her hands … put an arm around her shoulder … a kiss on the cheek.
RICA: Being desired. I want to be desired. Controlled.
LEO: Feel her near. Really blossom beside her.
MARIUS: This happiness. Happy again. She has something special about her. [Pause]
She …

Ari, Rica and Marius sit down with Gitta, shaking their heads.

LEO: How I would have liked to be alone with her. But what the heck? She's there! [Pause] She is there. [Pause] She. Is. There …
ARI [to Rica]: Does your sister also have two kids like you?
RICA: Three. I have three.
ARI: Three?
RICA: [smiles and nods carefully]
LEO: How old is she?
MINI: It's lovely to be young!
MARIUS: The world when she was born. The dirt, the ruins. Poverty. Diseases.
RICA: Father? No. Three times. No.
LEO: You're looking so extraordinarily … attractive.
MINI: Am I supposed to go naked?
RICA: Does he have someone?
MINI [moves closer to Leo and touches his arm]: Girlfriend?
LEO [looks into her eyes]: I have … only you …
ARI: Black eyes.
RICA: The night comes!
LEO: The pupils. You don't see them.
MINI: Just to be living!
ARI: Careful.
MARIUS: No words now that might be regretted later. Do not do anything rashly.
ARI: What does she plan for him?
MARIUS: Find his weak spots.
RICA: Fine feathers make fine birds.
GITTA: But she's having second thoughts!
LEO: Oh, wait …

Leo reaches for Mini's hand, they walk a few steps together.

LEO: Look here, what do you think of these clothes? Do you like them?
ARI: Into the city?
RICA: Do you like me?
MINI: But … I don't need new clothes.

Leo and Mini walk hand in hand.

MARIUS: The lights and colours.
RICA: Maybe I will be with you [laughs].
ARI: Take everything you've offered.
MARIUS: Walking on clouds.
MINI: Dancing and singing.
LEO: Yes!
GITTA: What was with her sister?
RICA: She doesn't speak our language.

Leo puts one arm around her.

ARI: The people are turning their heads. They are looking.
RICA: I want everything!
LEO [stops and turns to Mini]: You look incredible. How lucky I am to have found you!

Mini turns out of his embrace and reaches for his hand.

LEO: Where do you live?
MINI: Not far from here. All seven of us in one room.
LEO: Seven? Seven at one time?
MINI: The girls are at school until six in the evening.
ARI: Seven?
RICA: [Shrugging her shoulders]
ARI: I thought …
LEO: How come?
MINI: The first time I came here, I was deported. Now they pay at least for the hotel. Because of the kids.
GITTA: Leo!
RICA: Stay cool!
ARI: But she's so …
LEO: No chance to find a job?
MINI: [stops and looks at him blankly]
RICA: Everything's going to be okay.
MARIUS: Look forward. Just be positive. Think positive.
ARI: Nothing to discuss.
MINI: What can I say? Tell me something about yourself.
GITTA: Dreams?
MARIUS: A house in the country. A house at the sea.
RICA: Family. Pets.
ARI: Kids?
MINI: More summer, less winter.
LEO: What are you dreaming of?
MINI: My tradition doesn't allow dreams.
LEO: No freedom or liberty?
MINI: Come on, let's buy some children's stuff. It's my son's birthday.
LEO: [stops and laughs]
MINI: Don't you believe me?
LEO [looks into her eyes and smiles]: These eyes of yours would never tell a lie. I read the plain truth in them.
MINI: Then it's okay. Come …
ARI: She's playing.
RICA: That's me!
ARI: Tell me another.
RICA: Fuck reality, this is about real life!
[Jumps up and walks over to Mini]. Come on, sis, let's empty the store.
ARI [walks towards Leo]: Imagine lying in bed beside her now, feeling her skin. Look at her: the outfit, her hair down. Imagination's jumping in the air.
LEO: She doesn't have pupils. Only a deep black.
ARI: The beady eyes of a teddy bear.
LEO: No feelings.
ARI: Nothing to read.
MINI: Only a few more little items …
GITTA: He really pays for all this?
RICA: [gives Gitta the finger]
MINI [to Leo]: Do you have some cash for me? I still have to buy some more things tomorrow.
LEO: No “thank you”?
MINI: What for? That I'm saving you money?
ARI: That was clear!
LEO: Yup. You sure don't mind being exploited when you can spend all of my piggy bank the way you're doing today. [Laughs and reaches for her hand]
MINI: Do you know what I like about you?
LEO: [looks into her eyes and shakes his head]
MINI: You have the same sense of humour as me; it's easy to laugh. You're not always getting upset right away.
RICA: I'm moved to tears!
ARI: No feeling at all?
RICA: What for?
LEO: You're hot-tempered. [He puts one arm around her and whispers] Little minx!
RICA: Get cracking!
MINI: I've got to go …
LEO [kisses her cheek]: When is your birthday?
MINI: Next week.
RICA: Not bad. She's improving.
ARI: You're not bad yourself, huh?
RICA: [laughs]
MINI: Give me money, I still have to buy a present for my son.
LEO: No. Spent enough for today.
MINI [looks angry]: You don't have to when you're so mean. Next time I'll go alone.
LEO [smiling]: Yup. I like you too, my little minx.
GITTA: That was so obvious! It just had to end like this!
ARI: The illusions and fantasies.
LEO: Reality.
ARI: That's it?
LEO: Hand in hand through the city, I've been in her arms and kissed her. What a beautiful woman!
ARI: From a different culture, a different world.
LEO: That may make it a little easier.
GITTA: Yes. Afterwards.
LEO: More wasn't possible.
GITTA: It was more than it should have been. It was all so clear.
ARI: History now. Scrapped.

Everyone helps himself to some more drinks.

MARIUS: Days fly by like clouds. The little sunbeams don't get through. I am thinking of her. She inspires me; the painting waits to be finished. She continues to have an effect on me. [Pause]
No, another date doesn't have to be. Some time or other, she won't be in the city anyhow, then it sorts itself out.

Mini leaves the garden, the others sit down on the bench. Shortly afterwards, Mini returns with the puppet and sits down on the ground.

MINI: He's dreaming of me again. How in those days, he dreamed himself through his own life and walked right into mine. He never arrived …
LEO: It changed a lot.
ARI: A house with a garden.
RICA: A family and children.
GITTA: Eternal youth.
MARIUS: This too will pass; one's got to look ahead.
LEO: How nice it would be …
MARIUS: How nice it would have been …
GITTA: And what does that have to do with her?
MINI: Have you been looking for me?
RICA: You have nothing from her.
MINI: Yes!
GITTA: You are all women, aren't you?
MARIUS: The gut feeling. Subconscious. Perhaps you have to follow it in order to find yourself. Perhaps even to drown.
LEO: A relationship that satisfies me.
MINI: He's dreaming of me again.
LEO: Belonging to someone.
RICA: Belonging somewhere.
GITTA: Now that's it.
MINI: Why?

Marius stands up, takes a blanket, spreads it out on the lawn and lies down on it. Gitta lies down beside him.

MARIUS: Gitta, you?
GITTA: Tell me about tomorrow …

Ari and Rica leave the garden. Leo goes to Mini and sits down on the ground beside her.

MINI: So? Back again? You really find me again every time [laughs].
LEO: [smiles and nods]
MINI: Don't worry about coming closer; I won't bite you.
LEO: You're welcome to try; I'm biting you back. [Pause] Don't need to bite, your eyes know how to bewitch me!

Mini makes big eyes and presses a kiss onto Leo's nose.

MINI: I like men with a sense of humour, when at the same time, they remain strong.
LEO [strokes over her leg]: New shoes?
MINI: [laughs]
LEO: [Pause]
MINI: My son wrecked my SIM card. You want me to give you my mother's number?
LEO [laughs]: No, forget about it. We won't get lost.
MINI [leans softly against Leo]: I am the way I am. But I like you.
LEO: I like you, too.

Ari and Rica return. Ari, already slightly drunk, helps himself to the next bottle of beer. In one hand, Rica has a paper bag with a sad face painted on it. She pulls the bag over Leo's head and takes Mini by the hand. Mini stands up and leaves the garden together with Rica.

ARI: There we go! Everything's fine. [Shakes his head with a smile] She ...

[The end]
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