Fiery Coals
by Frank Gerber

Lharacters:
Ewald Greifman: a policeman PETENEEE
Walter Schlichter: Judge — Sseaaod

Arno Zwicki: lawyer R e
Paul Guckinsack: miser — \Nouwne
Edna Kluge; wise lady ~— {gou
Ima Graham : social worker —ReXx sawnen
Puth Brent: social worker - Soessa
Elsie: Guckinsacks’ niece — NOovapd

Guckinsack: (sits stroking sack of money and crooning to it.) How dear, how dear,
vol) are ko me my treasurel Yes you are more to me than neighbour or friend, yes,
more that wife or child! As long as you are here | shall live, even if itbe a 100 vears.

Elsie: (rings doorbell and G. hides sack) Good evening, dear uncle!

Guckinsack: Youl What is it this time?

Elsie: | want to ask you, uncle dearest-

Guckinsack: Yes, yes, |know, don’ttell me, Ilknow! You want money, always it is
money, money, money!

Elsie: oh dear uncle, | am collecting for the childrens’ festival. be a dear and give
justa little bit.

Guckinsack: Give, give givel Always the same song, give give give! Who ever gives
me anything? You'll land me inthe poorhuse yet- you and your “ give give.”

Elsie: Please, justa dollar. You will wen't you?

Guckinsack: you shameless creature! One dollar, you say? Wall, | will give you
something! ( Elsie ducks, thinking he is going to hit her, but he wraps something up
ina piece of paper and gives itto her.)

Guckinsack: Here you have it, now get lost! ( Elsie leaves, he pulls out the hidden
sack.) Oh my dearest, you they shall never have! 49 995 dollars! S more and | have
%0 000. reeeeecaaaah! (dootbell rings, hides sack: always inthe same place)

Inna: Good evening, Mr. Guckinsack! | am collecting for the childrens’ orphanage.
Please be nice and spare the poor motherless and fatherless a bit of your money.

Guckinsack: Nothing, you will getl Money, money, money, and give, give, give! Why
stiould | always have to give? You'll land me in the poorhouse vet! Get out, get out, |
sayllf He waltches to see if she can see him, then when he knowys itis safe he pulls
out his sack) Youthey shall never get, my reasure! Oh my dearest. 49 995 dollars! 5
more and | have 50 000 dollars. Huraaaaaaaah!

Ruth: (Doorell rings, this time Mr. G. hides sack in a diferent place) Hello, Mr.
Guckinsack! Isnt ita lovely evening?

Mr. Guckinsack: Whatever, whatever! What do you_want?

Ruth: ¥m collecting for the old folks® home. We want to give the old people a bk of
joy at Chiristmas time.



Ar. Giuckinsack: Joy, you wantto give, them eh?They would have their joY, if they
had worked their fingers to the bone like | did, and saved for all these Years, the
good-for-nothing beggars! Parasites, they are, begging me to give until | don't have
enough to keep body and soul together yself. Parasites!

Ruth: Oh k. Guckinsack, they can’t help itthatthey are old and can’t support
themeehes any longer.

M. Glckinsack: Tes, for thattime exactly | am saving, and s¢ they should have
done too, if they were worth anything. Sol do 't have to beg when P that old.

Ruth: {smiling) Who knows vhat waits for you, Mr. Guckinsack?

M. Guckinsack: | know! You see, over there, where the carpe nter left a hole when
he: builk this room? Disappear through it, would you? Goodoyel (looks for money bt
cartfind it, becornes frantic, looking everywhers, but gtill not finding it Stolent Oh
my treasure, stolenlil My precious, dear. lovely money, stolent Oh no, no, no, o, no!

‘What shall | DO? Police! Pll call the police! (Runs oul)

(Enter Edna, Irna, Ruth, Elsie)

Edra: So what did you work out with the old g ntlernan. Ruth, how much did he
give you?

Ruth: He gave rme nothing. he gotangry and chased me oul

Edna: Tek, sk, that wasn't very nicel What about you, ima, what did he give Yoy

Exactly as rnuch as he gave Ruth, nothing! Wahta meah old marnt | shook all over, |
was 50 frightened! Wild horses couldn’t drag me in there again.

Edrna: by, myl To have sucha cold heart at Christmastime, when God's love is in
the hearts of men, when the fire of love burns bright, yes venthe hearts burn for love.
And @ heart to be so cold, so hard? For the children's festival he roust haye given
something, Elsie, did he 7After all he is your uncle.

Eleie: | dontknow, | hayen't checked yel.

Edra: Yol haven't checked to see what he gave you?

Elzie Mo,

Edna; Well what did you do with itthen”

Elgie: | have it inmy pocket. He wrapped tup. I's probably a dollar.

Edna: S0 his heart wasn't so hard after all

{(Unwrap money, one paper after another)

ima and Buth: Let us see, Elsie! What is itY

Edna: Looks like a gold piece!

Ihna; Wonderfull

Ruth | would nevet have believed it

Edna: { looks closely atcent Elsie is holding) Oh, it is nota gold p iece.

Irrnac What is itthen®

Puth: le iba dollar’?

Edna: (4o, tis a penty.

ima and Ruth: fexclaim) A pennyll One pen ny ?(Enter Guckinsack with Greifman)

Greifrman: Which one was L now

Guckinsack: (points ak Buth and Irma) Those hwol They stole my money!

e Stolen? Us?

Ruth: What, his money was stolen? Serves him right, they old miser!



Greifman: | arrest you bath inthe norme of the law!

Guckinsack: Away with you! { Judge comes and seats himself, girls are brought
before him) (

Guckinsack: Your honour, | wantto press charges against these bwo.,

schlichter: What is your complaint?

Guckinsack: They stole my money; all my precious money!

schlichter: How much money was there?

Guck: Oh notmuch, not much indeed. lam a poor man, your honour

schlichter: you have to tell me how much it was. And where did you kesp the
money?

Guck: Ina bawy, I kept it.

Schlichter: There are many bags in the world! How will | know it was vour bag ifyou
don'ttellme how much money there was in it?

Guck: Oh your Honour, | cannot tell youl

schiichter: Then remove your prescence from this courtroomt

Guckinsack: All right, all right, if you give me a piece of papet Lwill write itdown.

(He writes)

schlichter: Whatl | thought you were a poor man!

Giuck: farn not poor then? Not & cent do | have left, not a penny! Everything is gonel

schlichter: (ko aand Ruth) Where is your lavwyer?

Ima. : We weren’t given a chance ko hire a lavwer,

Ruth: Yes, we were dragged to this place.

achlichter: You were not afegmasy

irma: Well, notby the hair, but you did not leave us much choice other than ko come
here.

Schlichter: Zwickil Come here. These ladies need someane to represent their case.
warnt you to take iton. Allright, Mr. Guckinsack, state your complaint, slowly and
Clearly.

Guckinsack: Today all of my money was stolen from my home. These ladies were
the only people who were there.

Zywicki: Miss Graham, is that cofrect?

lma: yes, | did visit him, but | did not get any further than the front hall before he
chased me out.

schlichter: What were you doing there?

Inmia: | was collecting for the orphanage.

Lwicki: Howy much did he give you?

IrnacMothirng.

Sehlichter: How was it with you, Miss Brent?

Ruth: Just exactly like that. He got angry and chased me out,

Zwicki: Vour Honour, these ladies are innocent! Lat them gol It is obvious that these
brave and pious sisters did not steal any money.

Guckinsack: Mow | shall certainly have to go to the poorhouse. Oh, oh, ohl

£¥icki: Yes [would bry the children's house if | were you, They would reat vou like
the baby you are, there.

schlichter: You are free to go, Miss Graham and Miss brent.




Guckingsack: Oh, I shall have t go to the poorhouse! My money, my mone |

Ruth: Yes, now you are old and helpless too, too bad you had to criticize 1 = old
Mlks s0 severely the other day. Besides vou have to geta legal referralto th
poorhiouse, vou can' just go there of your own accord.

achlichter: And your's not getting one from me. (under his breathy 49 995 ollars!

Zwickis And the pasfor won't give you one either!

Guckinsack: Then [shall have t begl

Zyiicki: Vs, buy some black glasses, an organ and a big mug. The you sil »nthe
cornet, vearing the glasses, and playing, “Ach du lieber Augustin, alles ist1 0™ and
people drop pennies inte your mug, sometimes. Then yoy bow and say, | T ankyow,
tharikvoul{ He is making fun of Guck.)

Schiichber: The courtis adjourned. You are all dismissed.

{ All lsave. Girls gather in a discussion)

Edna: He has Ireated you miserably. His heart is like a rock.

Irrnac e glad adl his precious money is gone. [ serves hirn right!

Ruth: I don’tknow, somehow | feel sorry for himi he doesn’t love anything
anyone, except his money, and his money doesn’t love him back. Doss any ne realy
ke the old miser?

Elsie: Yes! [ do.

Ruth: Maybe if we has loved him more he would never golten this far,

Edna: | think you are right. You know what? We should all show hirn some love
Ny,

Elsie: Oh, please, please do! 'would be 50 grateful!

PAlexit)

{Guckinsack enters, sits down and puts his head in his hands.)

Guckinsack: Oh, Fam a poor poor old manl Poor me, poor mel

{ Doorbell rings, he doesn ook up)

Edna: ketty Christmas M . GI Here is a present for you. (G. keeps on mo: ning)

Guck:Poor, poor old me! Poor poor me!

{Doorbell rings again and again as allthe girls enter, leave a present, and wish Mr.
Euckinsack a metry Christmas e, G. doesnt look up butkeeps on bemoar ng his
frlight]

Elsie: Menry Christmas, Uncle! | brought you some flowers!

Guck: Forme, Elsie for me? Oh, poor poor me, 1 am just not worth, not wor 1 it

Elsie: Whal's in that basket? Who brought it?

Guck: Idontknow, | didn't look up.

Elsie: Lel's see. Oh look atthese gorgeous applestind bread! (She ched allthe
baskels) Sausages and chicken, uncle, just lock! Now we can have a happ
Christmas!

Guckinsack: (Still in despair) Poor, poor- (Elsie claps hand over his moutl
meanwhile she has spatied vthere he has hiddenihe sack of money)

Elsie: No, no, unclel You are rich man. What is befter, money; or love” Tel me
unclel (She is holding the sack of money behind her back)

Giuck: Oh, love is so infinitely much better, love is belter than anything on. arth. |
khow thal now!

%




Elsie: (smiling) Here is your money Unclel | found it! See, it was overther:

Guckinsack: Oh now | rememiber! | hid it over there and forgot about it. Bul those
dear sisters, [ reated them so badly. And who brought all those fovely thing @7

Eisie: The sisters did. !

Guck: Elsie, call the Pastor. | want to make out my will right avway. | want fe give half
ko the poor, now, the other half they shall get when | die-

Elsie: Uncle! You must not diel What would | do without you?

Guckinsack: Oh you dear litle girll For that you shall recieve 1000 dollars right
awayl

Elsie: Uncle, It is worth much rmore tharn money if you would just love a il & bit.
Open up your heartto people, uncle!

Schlichter: Singing offstage, Alle Jahre Yieder, Kommt das Christus Kinc. All join
in softly, finish song.






