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WHOSE CHILD WAS MY CHILD?

Franz Werfel and Walter Gropius in conversation. 

WERFEL
You'd better stay with me. I know a few things about the True Alma that no one knows. Even not this crazy Almaniac! And I'm going to find out once and for all who was the father of my son Martin.

GROPIUS
That's not hard. I was at that time Alma's husband and so therefore I'm also Martin's father!

WERFEL
That's complete nonsense. Martin was my child. And anyway, he's dead.

GROPIUS
I'm sorry, Franz; I'm 100% sure it was me who got Alma pregnant in December 1917. You weren't even in Vienna.

MAHLER
Excuse me?! - Do you think I might stay here? 

WERFEL
No, no! No way! Many thanks! It’s not possible! We've already had the pleasure of suffering from your presence. Thank you. It has to come to an end at some point!

GROPIUS
Now go away, will you?!

MAHLER
Well where am I supposed to go? After all, I've only got my music ...

GROPIUS
Well! If only you had trained in something respectable…!

MAHLER
It's exactly like when I was alive ... — Alma?! Alma!!!

GROPIUS
Martin was born in July 1918…

WERFEL
No, it was August 1918.

GROPIUS
No, it was July 1918! 

ALMANIAC
Era Novembro de 1918! Um dia inesquecível! Eu nunca o esquecerei na minha vida! Os combates na rua em Viena.... centenas de milhares reunidos no centro da cidade… vindos de todos os bairros… uma multidão enorme! Juntaram-se perto da opera, em frente aos Passos do Concelho… E de repente a bandeira vermelha no telhado do parlamento! Silencio…! Silêncio de morte! E depois o tiroteio… tiros de metralhadoras… explosões… fumo… combates de rua… um revolta! Sim, foi o fim da monarquia Austro-Húngara...o fim! Dois ficaram mortos, dois ficaram mortos…! Ha ha!

GROPIUS
Believe me, it was in July. At the end of July 1918. I would know, don’t you think so? So: when the child was born, Alma was in her eight’s month. 
WERFEL
No, no, no. Alma was in the seventh month. It was a seventh-month child. That I know for sure. Otherwise everything would have been much easier!

GROPIUS
How do you know that?

WERFEL
Well, that‘s what she has been claiming and repeating for years. The child was born prematurely because… errr— well, because… ahh… I don’t know! 

GROPIUS
By the way: what was the reason for that premature birth? She always refused to talk about it. Did she tell you? No? Isn’t that strange…? The medical record didn’t say what caused that awful bleeding. 

ALMANIAC
Talvez ela o tenha herdado de Gustav Mahler---juntamente com os royalties --- "Deposito a favor da minha mulher a propriedade em Semmering – a partitura da terceira sinfonia de Anton Bruckner, os 100,000 dólares da minha conta no meu banco americano, e os "Meu riachos subterrâneos" ---
GROPIUS
„His subterranean streams‘? What‘s that? A posthumous Cantata? An 11th symphony?

ALMANIAC 
Não, são as hemorróidas, em iguais prestações mensais.

GROPIUS
How disgusting!

ALMANIAC
Chamas a isto nojento? Não é nada comparado com a verdade crua. Tu só viste o relatório do médico vienense, o Professor Halban. (Abre o libré expondo um documento manchado de sangue) Que pena o primeiro relatório sobre o incidente – escrito pelo médico da aldeia, o Dr. Erich Fleischhacker – nunca ter sido encontrado...
GROPIUS
What difference would it have made?

WERFEL
(quickly:) No difference at all! Leave us alone with your horror stories! (To Gropius:) Some waiters can be so disgusting, that they ruin the reputation of the most honest households. 

ALMANIAC
E alguns amantes não dispensam as suas senhoras, mesmo quando estão altamente grávidas. O amor é por vezes, um negócio sangrento, especialmente em tempo de guerra! Quando as emoções estão mais exacerbadas, e os verdadeiros homens estão longe de casa... sangrando pela pátria … e as mulheres mais bonitas são deixadas nas mãos dos inaptos cobardes e corruptos nas instalações  militares!
WERFEL
We‘ve had enough of your knowledge. We will call you if we need something. Thank you. (He gives him a tip.) 
ALMANIAC
Não obrigado. Não me pode subornar. (Sai e contar às pessoas que o acompanham a história da orgíaca noite de sábado de Julho de 1918, em Semmering. )
GROPIUS
I thought you had some harder evidence than this crazy nut.

WERFEL
It‘s no evidence at all. This man is a lunatic. Alma was right. She is such an outstanding character, keeping all these poor creatures under her roof. It‘s a good character for a novel. By the way, did I tell you that I‘ve planning to write the Divine Comedy of our time? „The Star of the Misbegotten“ but unfortunately Eugene O‘Neil preceded me - 

GROPIUS
Then call it „The Star of the Unborn“! You‘ve every right, in your position as a childless father. 

WERFEL
What do you mean „a childless father“?

GROPIUS
Well, of course you cannot be Martin’s father, if the child was born by the end of July…

WERFEL
Why not?!

GROPIUS
…and if Alma was in the seventh month…

WERFEL
But she was…

GROPIUS
…then the child was conceived either during the last week of December 1917, or during the first week of January 1918. 

WERFEL
What is this going to prove?

GROPIUS
Can you just tell me this: have you been with Alma in the beginning of 1918? 

WERFEL
In the beginning of 1918? How can I remember?

GROPIUS
Just try!

WERFEL
In the beginning of 1918… in the beginning of 1918… It was in the stone-age! 

GROPIUS
No, it wasn‘t in the stone age, it was in the time when I was still married to Alma, you know. 

WERFEL
Thank you for reminding me.

GROPIUS
You are most welcome. Now, then, have you been or haven‘t you been with my wife during the first week of January 1918?

WERFEL
You’re driving me crazy with your constant nagging and pestering! I’m completely confused already! I don’t know what you want! January 1st, January 3rd, January 5th, Epiphany...! Why is that so important to you?

GROPIUS
I want to know once and for all: who was the father of my child! Was he my son, or have you been his father?

WERFEL
Our child died before he was one year old. Leave him in peace. 

GROPIUS
Don‘t worry about the child. He rests in peace. All I‘m trying to do, is find my own peace of mind. 

WERFEL
If that is so important to you, let‘s call Alma and ask her. 

GROPIUS
Since when do you believe Alma? Are you suddenly gone mad? She is a born liar. If she happens to say a word of truth, it‘s either unintentionally or by mistake. The few years which I‘ve lived with her polluted my life with so many lies! It‘s like a cancer gnawing away at the most intimate tissues of my soul. 

WERFEL
You are certainly exaggerating. 


GROPIUS
Am I? How many times has she betrayed you?

WERFEL
Never!

GROPIUS
Ha ha ha! 

WERFEL
Why are you laughing?

GROPIUS
My dear friend, my beloved rival, you‘re either naive, or you‘ve been fooling yourself for years. 

WERFEL
You mean you know ---

GROPIUS
Not everything, but…

WERFEL
What exactly?

GROPIUS
I know what I know about myself. 

WERFEL
You mean, she has been betraying me with you? 

GROPIUS
Does it really surprise you?

WERFEL
I can‘t believe it! 

GROPIUS
If you wish to deceive yourself - my congratulations! I‘ll not trouble your peace of mind. 

WERFEL
When? 

GROPIUS
What “when”?

WERFEL
When was it? 

GROPIUS
When she was lying in the hospital, after she gave birth to Martin. 

WERFEL
You made love to her immediately after she gave birth…?!

GROPIUS
Are you crazy?! 

WERFEL
So what do you mean she betrayed me?

GROPIUS
I visited her in the hospital. There I surprised her while she was having a telephone call from you. From the way she spoke on the phone, I understood all of a sudden that she was having an affair with you. With you, Franz! That was a surprise, really! I wasn’t prepared for you! For you in the least. I asked her if you had been her lover. Instead of answering, she played the sick one. I understood everything. I didn‘t insist anymore. „Get away, get away!“ she whispered. „I am sick and tired of you!“ I suggested to call you, and then she got mad with anger, hysterical, shouting and yelling: „I don‘t want to see this fat bow-legged Jew with his swollen lips and his swimming slit-eyes!“ 

WERFEL
Is that all?

GROPIUS
Of course not, it only explains all that had happened before - and later with you, with me, and with Kokoschka…

WERFEL
Come on, don’t even mention his name.

GROPIUS
Why not? He was the only man she has ever really desired, while cheating both of us with one another. I hear she is flirting now with the Catholic church. I hear she’s having an affair with a certain Father Hollnsteiner. 

WERFEL
Hollnsteiner?! Oh, no! Since he gave that beautiful sermon on the occasion of Manon’s funeral, he became Alma’s confessor. 

GROPIUS
Her confessor? I see! That’s why he spent a night in her hotel–room in Vienna last Sunday.

WERFEL
Hollnsteiner spent a night in her hotel room in Vienna? Who told you?

GROPIUS
I heard the rumour in New York. 

WERFEL
Godamn her! The old bleeding horny bitch! 

GROPIUS
Relax, relax! Don’t get excited. 

WERFEL
I‘ve also cheated her. 

GROPIUS
Oh, really? With whom? With one of your heroins? With Barbara? With Bernadette? Certainly not with Jacobovsky! 

WERFEL
You can laugh, but at the time I had been quite a mischief! I had a running affair with a certain Gertrud Spirk when I started the relationship with Alma. Neither of them knew about the other. It was quite easy, so long as Gertrud stayed in Prag, but things got complicated when she insisted on coming to Vienna. 

GROPIUS
And you let her come to Vienna while you were having an affair with Alma?! How could you do that?

WERFEL
I couldn‘t help it! Both of them were holding on to me. Gertrud felt that I wasn‘t whole-heartedly so to speak with her, so she said: „Don‘t you think that I‘m going to let go of you!“ She was a sweet little thing in her own way, I must say...

GROPIUS
When did it all happen?

WERFEL
It was... let me see... in the Summer it was all over... well, it was in the winter of 1917, it was... shortly after Christmas... it must have been in the beginning of January---

GROPIUS
You mean, in the beginning of January 1918?

WERFEL 
That‘s right.

GROPIUS
It was exactly at the time that Alma got pregnant.

WERFEL
That must have been so, yes... now that you mention it, I remember that Alma felt sick. She invited me to join her at a spa where she had been staying ----

GROPIUS
Did you join her?

WERFEL
No, of course not. I invented some silly pretext... I said I needed to feel absolutely secure in order to open up, to offer myself entirely and to enjoy....

GROPIUS
It means that your affair had already been under way at that time?

WERFEL
Yes, certainly.

GROPIUS
So by the end of December 1917 and during the first days of January 1918 you were having sex with Alma. 

WERFEL
How am I supposed to now that after such a long time?! I didn’t write an exact diary about it! My God! You’re like one obsessed! I told you I‘m not sure of the dates. Anyway, there had been a break in our relationship during Gertrud‘s short stay in Vienna. 

GROPIUS
When was that?

WERFEL
I don’t know! You hear me?! I don’t know!! 

GROPIUS
But I understand that this „break in your relationship“ occurred when Alma had already been sick due to the early stage of her pregnancy.

WERFEL
If that‘s what you say -

GROPIUS
No, that‘s what you‘ve just said. 

WERFEL
I don‘t know, I don‘t know, I don‘t know! Leave me in peace! Please!!!!

GROPIUS
Try to think, man! Try to think! It is as important to you as it is to me! 

The Almaniac enters and interferes again:

ALMANIAC 
Ainda não acabei? De quem é o filho afinal? Do Kokoschka?

WERFEL
Can’t you leave us in peace, you obnoxious man?!

ALMANIAC 
Algumas pessoas conseguem livrar-se da sua Alma-mania, outras nunca o conseguem. E para alguns parece particularmente importante compreenderem o que a sua Alma fez por eles.

WERFEL
For me, too, I can assure you of that! Alma is the only person who could make of me an artist, and she has done it. If I hadn‘t met her, I would have written another few poems, and then I would have sunk into oblivion. It‘s thanks to her that I‘ve become a world-renowned novelist, a popular playwright and a successful script-writer. It is Alma who has made of me a famous artist! It‘s thanks to her that I will write one day The Divine Comedy of the twentieth century! The day I get the Nobel prize, it will be thanks to Alma‘s endless love! Yes! She loved a great many talented men, but she loves me a great deal better than she loved all the others! And baby Martin was my child! I know it for sure! 

ALMANIAC
So why did you kill him? - Então porque é que o mataste?
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