TY SYČÁCI

THE FOX IS A FOX


 

SYNOPSIS

SYNOPSIS

THE FOX IS A FOX

A play about painful atonement

of a man who was terribly wrong.

A sly fox chases a dim hunter

giving him the runaround until he grows wise.



Note on translation:

Taking into consideration that reader can see the Czech original and listen the recording and thus is able to perceive the text in its original accoustic form, we´ve decided to translate the text literally (to the intent of  objective correctnes) rather than artistically recast it. Passages that were originally in a specific slang - dialect from Brno and its environs (i.e. region where original Cunning Little Vixen by Rudolf Těsnohlídek and Leoš Janáček, one of the models for this piece of work, takes place) – have been translated to common English and are written in italics. Untranslatable passages are explained in concurrent notes. For more detailed information about the sources of various quotations see the annotations at the end of libretto..

CHARACTERS 
He-fox

Old Hide

Mrs. Old Hide

Hunters  1., 2., 3. 

She-foxes

God

Freedom

Man

Women 

Fake priest

Professor

Students  1., 2., 3. 

Wood

Folk 

Everybody

Act 1 

1st SCENE – In the forest 

THE FOREST BECKONS 
FOREST: 
Tr 

Zezeze...rrrr zizizi...rrrr zíízíízíí rrrr zizi


Híid


ťilp - ťalp tre tre...


Híid

Hyid?


Dea dea due dei da da dididi dye dye


Hyid

Cííí cit


Cííí

Cicíci sit ci zizizízí zízízeze cihihihihi tihéhé cicidédé títítétété


Zízezeze... tzerrretetet


Ziziziziírrr


Tzerrretétet


Pistjé cié psi side cjedededet


Djep djep djep djep...


Cjedededet 


Tzak trr rr rr 


Cicici... dlidlidli...


Dýýh


Sip rrrrr dýýh sip sip sip sip sip sip rrrrrr - dýýh dýýh dýýh dýýh


Dýýh 


(ptáčci)

This passage, as well as other similar passages in this scene and in the epilogue, consist of the words stated in Czech ornithological manual as transcriptions of bird songs; we leave the Czech version.


Dedeví? Dyderrrojd drrrr


Cidydým hejdeder dadé hythyt


Dedeví drrrr


Tip ce


Zirzirzirzirzir


Ce


Ty tek ty tektek ca tek


Ty tektek


Gegege... glíí?


Gegegegeglíí dnéhé tótódnté tytytótytó drydrydréé


Gegegege
HE-FOX: The forest beckons: Get into the forest 


The forest attracts: Fly!

The forest calls, invites you


Hop! Tumble over a stump


Enter the forest ! Stay lying!


Be quiet! Backslide!

Take your jacket off


Flow into the forest 


Get lost in the forest 


In leaves or needles


Under a stone or a stump


Leave yourself behind in the forest 


Nevertheless

The forest beckons: Get into the forest ...

Does my wing rustle?


Does my tail tick?


The forest doesn’t yawn, it queries


The bird doesn’t yawn, it sings


The forest doesn’t sing, it asks:


Does my cave wave?


Do  my dens hurt?

The forest beckons: Get into the wood…


Take your bald spot off


Run into a bush


Jump into a pine


Bend your throat


Crawl into a moss


Trust in the forest 


In owl’s dreams


In mushroom’s instinct
FOREST: 
Tr serrrp siriri riri sisisi


Serrrp

Tak

Dydyldy dydldy dydyldy dydldé dedydededyidy


Tak 


Véd vedvedved... tak thrhrhr ššé


Terlátecidecidry decriderod


Ved tek


Viďuviďu


Ved


Pink situjit? Sit sik ci cida stydi sidali cerzrzrz


Tytydn  tytydndn  tydn cipé cicipé


Cerzrzrzrz


Cit cííí


Cit


Lililililililili rrrrrr tji tji tji. tji ují ují vis vis vis


Ciáá ciáá ciáá ciáá


Sib


Ci ci si si ci cit dididi


Dididéide


Cit


Cek krr


Rrserrserrserr...


Krr


Hyj ryr


Divydéé 


Tvit tvit sit tirlrl


Tý tý


Tvit


Tvit


Crik srit crrk cis crííí cik cirr crrk cr rr rk


Cri cri cri cri cri...


Cik cirrr


Crík crííí


Ček gek gréé


Gek

HE-FOX:
One day the forest will beckon you


This day you will be attracted by


Intersecting roads and germinating words


Intersecting words and gluing verses


The forest of words will invite you to hunt verses


Flight of woodcock or sex of words?


Invention of words or air raid of owls?


Your unspeakableness reverently


Looking forward to hearing from you


One day you will see


The forest growing on your face


Badger meles meles in your armpit


He-fox vulpes vulpes behind your neck


In the form of pubic parts, the forest beckons you by the words:


Hop! Tumble over a stump


You will get lost in a soup


Hairs in sink will remind you the jungle


You will be chasing a coin rolled away 


For a long time until they find you


Somewhere in bush sniffing around


Motionless, silent, with your eyes your eyes 


Your clock has stopped


You are scenting and listening


Your eyes not quite out of focus 

FOREST: 
Čerrk sííb errrr errrrtrtrtrtr


Errrr


Čerrk


Huit krr karr


Dydydy lólólólóló


Huit karrr


Šarrrek šek kjék čekeke gekekek


Šarrrek


Cip dek dek cixcix... gikgik...


Djupí djupí hujdýb hujdýb filip filip filip dididijó dididijó


Hohyja hohyja


Cip


Šek šek ek ek trují šerrr kvik kvik


Dag ďok dixdix cikcik ďok ďok sríí fub cíííí.


Tjótohytó tyhity tjóhytóótóó tyjahojvit djitóhyt hojtovitytótó

2nd SCENE – In the Pub


ERROR IN LOVE
HUNTERS + OLD HIDE: 
Let’s drink bear with bay leaf 


Let’s eat pimpernel


A hunter wants to shoot


But to drink as well


A cook is waiting


Leave everything!!

 
Welcome, simply said welcome


We welcome you truly heartily!
: 
Ay-ta ay-ta godmother


Ay-ta ay-ta badger


Each fun has its right time


And its end as well!
HUNTER1: 
Zdaž bór!   

HUNTER2: 
Bon šás!

HUNTER3: 
Ni puchu ni pěrja!

HUNTERS  + OLD HIDE : 
Vajdmanshajl!
HUNTER1: 
I had a girl between elbows


And I felt all right 


I had the same over the hills


And I felt sick


( Zdař Bór )

These four exclamations are hunters’ greetings in 4  european languages in Czech transcription..


It wasn’t any girl


I didn’t feel sick


I drank I ate I relished it


I played a violin

HUNTERS + OLD HIDE: 
Oh my god violin!


Oh my god violin!

 
Let’s drink bear with bay leaf…

HUNTER2:
Cheerful brothers


Amiable sisters


Evening in shamrock


Kiss me!

HUNTER3: 
Embarrassed brothers


Half-hearted sisters


Grasp my hair


Hit me!

HUNTER1: 
Some in rushes


The others in bushes


Drums rattling


Go now!

HUNTERS+OLD HIDE:

Welcome, simply said welcome


We welcome you truly heartily!

OLD HIDE: 
Four hares in a trap, fifty in a speech!

HUNTER2: 
Whoever is a good hunter is a good man as well 
OLD HIDE: 
We pronounce „z“: imperialism dadaism socialism

Active collective hairpin bend relapse

Delirium heroine philologist anatomist


( Kto je dobrým polovníkom )

This is in Slovak, which has comical effect here.

( Aktýv, kolektýv, … )

These phrases emphasize the correct pronunciation of long vowels in Czech words of Latin origin.

HUNTER1: 
Penetration rotation vibration corrosion


Ammunition elevation ejector gun
HUNTER2: 
They’ve got what they want 

And they still haven’t got enough!


Thus they breed a monster


To bring them money


They take a black hen’s egg


They put it in a shirt under a left armpit


Carrying it for nine days


Each day across nine balks


They don’t comb, wash nor pray


Until the ninth day when the monster 


Emerges from the egg indeed


And starts bringing them the money!
HUNTERS+OLD HIDE: 
Zdaž bór...  
OLD HIDE: 
Such a tree is pricey


Eighty grand


Would you cope with twins?


Be glad you got it in a bucket


You will spread honey on your head


You will make two somersaults


And you become a longhair At Filips’
HUNTERS + OLD HIDE: 
We rose up from swamps


Mud still dropping from our beards


Plaster pouring from our collars


We came up from history


Russian alphabet still sticking out from our eyes


Of course, there is nothing good enough for us


We curse the whole world


Drinking and singing:


Let’s drink beer with bay leaf...
(Mrs. Old Hide enters.)

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
Dad

OLD HIDE: 
Mam

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
Grandad!

OLD HIDE: 
Grandma!

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
Grandma will gran you


Mammy will mam you


Daddy will dad you


Grandad will make to you


God with you!

HUNTER1:
 I wouldn´t like to have such a woman not even as a someone else´s one
OLD HIDE: 
Why do you have so big blinds?

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
To see you less

OLD HIDE: 
Why do you have so big deafs?

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
To hear you less

OLD HIDE: 
Why do you have so big mutes?

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
I can’t even smell you
HUNTER1:
 I wouldn´t like to have such a woman not even as a someone else´s one

( Tafko! )

This essential passage represents untranslatable quarrel between partners who are disgusted by each other; their Czech is distorted into an aggressive newspeak. It contains also acruel paraphrase of the dialog between Little Red Riding Hood and wolf disguised as grandma Old Hide’s hunter's cronies comment the number in their words; their Czechas well ceased to resemble an instrument of undersatndnig.

HUNTERS: : 
Li(f)e has drone her


Doctor has caught her a wink


Schoolmaster has thudered her


Major has socked her 


Goodman alpha male


God with her!

Grandad has made to you


Daddy has dadied her


Grandma has graned her


Mammy has mammed her


Big wheel has thingummied her


God with her!

HUNTER3:
 I wouldn´t like to have such a woman not even as a someone else´s one

MRS. OLD HIDE: 
So that you... when you... if you... what have you...!


Thus you... no kiddingg...this one...really?


Whoever however whyever why?


Either...or.. only...so what!
OLD HIDE: 
I love you 


I am with you here


I won't forget you


I am thinking of you


I am writing you a letter


You belong to me


Me everything


My sweetheart


My beloved


Only you


I won't forget


( Mám tě rám )

Following passage  represents the Czech language completely deformed by “freudian slips of the tongue“ – each word ( text in the left column) contains some sound changed so that resulting impression associates other word (see brackets on the right).

Believe me


Write to me


As you did before


I am glad


Come on now


It will be for the best


Forever


For good
OLD HIDE + MRS. OLD HIDE: 
It is not my fault


It is not your fault


It is not fault of our times


It is fault of our footbridge


It’s waste of  footbridge


Heart from love


Wipped Cream Vane out of habit


Coffin-shaped éclair from lungs


Fried cake from the fair


Shackles from love


Candy floss and candy stick


Indian dessert the unrequited


Footbridge
(Mrs. Old Hide leaves)


( Laskonka )

This passage combines “by mistake“ names of traditional confectionery with words associating violent death.

( Po Heart from Love )

(The words láska (love) and  lávka (footbridg) differ in Czech only by onesoun. Škoda lásky (It’s waste of love) is traditional Czech song, original of English “Roll out the Barrels“.  – to say Škoda lávky /It’s waste of  footbridge) here  is a sad joke. )

HUNTERS: 
Dig the immured varmint out!
OLD HIDE: 
Zdaž bór!
HUNTERS + OLD HIDE: 
We rose up from swamps


Mud still dropping from our beards


Plaster pouring from our collars


We came up from history


We shot 2 grouses


We stuff and halve them 


We stick it to the green background representing glade


Male against female


We cover it with a pane of glass


We frame it and hook it


We sit below it smoking drinking and singing:


We rose up from swamps... 
(Drunken hunters with Old Hide in the lead set out for the night's hunt)

3rd SCENE – IN THE FOREST AT NIGHT

UNSUCCESSFUL HUNT AND 3 DREAMS

FOREST (about stars):

And Ari Gem Tau Cep Tel Del Dra Mic Eri Phe Ser Oph Crv Her Hor Col


Boo CVn Hya Cha Ind Mon Gru Lac CrA Cru PsA TrA Cas Cen Pyx Equ Cap


Cir Cyg Vol Leo Vul Car Pup Lyr Pic LMi UMi CMi Hyi Dor Mus Oct Ara


Aql Ori Vir Pav For Peg Per Vel Crt Nor Aps Cnc Psc Cae Lyn CrB Sex


Ret Scl Sgr Sge Sco Sct Men Tri Tuc Lib UMa CMa Cet Com Lup Aqr Aur


Ant Lep Cam
HUNTER1: 
Attention! Attention! Pay attention!

HUNTER2: 
Come here! I can hear you! I can hear you!

HUNTER3: 
Once again! Once again!

OLD HIDE: 
The green colour has belonged to hunting for ages


Its hiding power is perfect in nature


As well as some shades of gray and brown


A hunter dressed like this blends with his surroundings


And doesn’t attract attention both of animals


and incompetent individuals


Binoculars on his neck


Hanged on the most shortest strap


He can put his small hunting dog 


Into a bag or backpack on his knee or under a seat in train


He carries an eagle owl or ferret a wicker basket


Birds of prey in most cases on his hand
HUNTER1:
Ahead!

HUNTER2:
Stop!

HUNTER3:
End!

OLD HIDE:
Everybody come here!

(stumbles):


Tap tpo tup tip pat pot put pet pit bat


Bot but bet bit hack huck heck hick


Knap knop knup knep knip knat knot
What a hunter shouldn’t dress? 


It’s inappropriate to come to a hunt wearing, for example, rail man’s


or similar uniform, dark or light full dress, black


shiny raincoat, nylon raincoat, gaudy jacket, or tracksuit.


When these "so hunters" put berets, peak

caps (with the exception of forestry caps), or motorist's hood on their heads, they look            so grotesquely among the others at the commencement of a hunt that no one can be surprised

when a farmer sends these persons home to change clothes or doesn’t allow them to take part in a hunt.
FOREST: (comments Old-Hide´s stumblin´)

Knut knet knit knack knock knuck knick knall


Knoll knull knell knar knor klap klop


Klup klep klip damp dpmp dump dimp


Bant bont bunt bent bank bonk bunk benk


Bink pink bang bung beng bing plamp plump


Plemp klamp klomp klump klemp klimp bum bumb


Bump 

( Old Hide has fallen and is drifting off to sleep, dreaming repeatedly about successful hunt )

OLD HIDE: 
Damn it all! You cold beast!


Here you are? You tyke!
HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!
OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!
HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!
OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!

Well, schoolmaster, you will get your dried fox´s tongue.


Makes you invisible, you know?
FOREST: 
Bump
OLD HIDE: 
Damn it all! You cold beast!


Here you are? You tyke!

HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!

OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!

HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!

OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!


Well, schoolmaster, you will get your dried fox´s tongue.


Makes you invisible, you know?

FOREST: 
Bump

OLD HIDE: 
Damn it all! You cold beast!


Here you are? You tyke!

HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!

OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!

HE-FOX: 
Mummy, mummy!

OLD HIDE: 
Ha ha ha ha!


Well, schoolmaster, you will get your dried fox´s tongue.


Makes you invisible, you know?
(Little He-fox opposes... grows ... fights...)
OLD HIDE + HE-FOX: 
PROMM


ZOCK!


PONG!


WAMM


TSSTTT


PLATCH


ZACK


AHHHH!


OOOUUHH


ZACK


AAAAAH!


AAARH!


ARRGH!


OOH!


URRCH!


URFF!


ZOCK


UNNGG!


OMPFF!


JAHAII!


WAPP


ZOCK


PAMM


OOOAAAAAA...


TAM TOM TAM


BUUUH!


PROTT - POTOF POUTOF - PTT - PTT - PROWT


WII - III


RIP


FFIIUUIIIIIIII


BROARP KRAWAMM AAAAA ...


GRAUUTSCHEMÖHHH UUAH!

WWORRR!
(He-fox has slipped out from Old Hide and runs away. Old Hide runs after him.)

4th SCENE IN THE FOREST, IN THE LANDSCAPE, IN THE TOWN 

GREAT HUNT

EVERYBODY: 
Horidó!


Joho! Joho! Joho!


Tajó való haró tiró


Horidó! .


Hou-hou houvari
OLD HIDE:
Damn it

HE-FOX: 
Hurry up, hurry up


Rush forward


Rush over there


Rush over here


Hurry up, hurry up


Rush afer me


Like a wind


Like a blight


Like a flood


Like a torch


By a footbridge by an underpass


Hurry up, hurry up
             Get lost!
OLD HIDE: Oh, you beast!


You villain!
HE-FOX: 
You rotten old bigmouth


You cruel brute


You filthy rat fink!

( Horidó )

Following phrases are hunter´s exclamations in a peculiar hunters' lingo in Czech transcription..

EVERYBODY: 
Take him to court!
HE-FOX: 
Rush


Like a man goes after woman


Like a hurricane
Mind the fire


Come here you bumpkin


Let´s go you dragon


Whipping, whipping down


Thd Baker´s Street


Are you dashing from Foxtown?


Are you flying to Chickfield?


Speeding? Rushing?


Let´s go, let´s go


The upper way the lower way


As a disaster


Hurry up hurry up


So that you didn´t get out of breath
EVERYBODY: 
Horidó! …
HE-FOX: 
so that you didn´t develop a kind of


dieback, you poor little thing


My goodness, what a youngster he is

In Czechia they would say: In a sweat


Mind the lamp-post


Here you are, the tram


Bus trolleybus bicycle mountain bike


Roller-skate ski aircraft taxi


Helicopter steamer drive by the boat


Reserve stilts trumpet into calf


From Foxtown to Chickenfield and via Cocktown back to Foxtown


Yo are so quickly


At seven o'clock in Soap's inn

At nine in front of the Art Cinema


Don't exert yourself so much


Stretch out


Here you are, the Freedom Square


Anybody who wants can think anything he wants


You will become hungry


At ten o'clock at Caucasus


Damn it!


Do not eat ginseng


Get ahead


Do not pull


Run like a man


At half past at Rondo


Take it through no entry sign


After me like after woman


Get lost!
OLD HIDE: 
Oh you beast…
HE-FOX: 
On the stairs


On hind legs


By elevator


Through shaft


On peristyle
             Even on dome

If only! rats! kish howbeit! sure! on dome

Drive me


To the court for all I care


Drive it


Quickly

As far as to hell

Fire? It is not that urgent after all


So come on and at least now show your braveness


And don’t be shy like a lamb in a herd!

EVERYBODY: 
Horidó …
HE-FOX: 
Admittedly, mind the heaven


Didn’t fall down on your head


Mind all the heaven


Wasn’t small for you


Mind your flame didn’t fade


Mind you didn’t get into trouble


Mind you didn’t burn yourself


Bold boy


Desperate swimmer


See that your wing didn’t flew away


And you didn’t get entangled in all the wires


When flying, raven, you have beautiful pinion keen eye


Breast like an eagle gorgeous neck


And the strength of your talons outmatches all the other birds of prey


What a pity you are mute: you don’t have voice!
OLD HIDE: 
Damn:!
HE-FOX: 
Oh, you are not mute you Raven have a sonorous voice


You have everything - everything except reason 

Get lost!

OLD HIDE: 
Oh you beast…
                           You villain!
HE-FOX: 
: You rotten old bigmouth


You cruel savage

Why are you beating me?


Am I in your way


You filthy rat fink?


Why are you beating me?
EVERYBODY: 
Take him to the court!

HE-FOX: 
To be beaten killed only for the reason that I am a fox!


To be beaten killed only for the reason that I am a fox!


To be beaten killed only for the reason that I am a fox!


You murder you wreck you wretch you beggar


You slave thrall you piker you coward you


Pah! Dog!


Why does our doggie woof so much?


Why does the cur make a fuss?


The dog is likely to pounce on me!


Isn’t the bitch panting


As the fox terrier carps at me


Pah! Dog! You murder you wreck you


Wretch beggar slave thrall you


Piker you coward you pah! Dog!


Mind only your enthusiasm would endure


Your plane didn’t conk out


You didn’t have a stroke


You didn’t crease your importance


When falling upwards


Mind you didn’t smash your immortality


When head-butting


The sun the competitors


Mind your comb didn’t fall from your mouth


When laughing for the last time


You didn’t become the subject of gossip


Don't exert yourself so much


It isn’t fire 


You’re getting warmer

EVERYBODY: 
Horidó …
MAN: 
The man wanted to punish the fox, the old vermin


of his vines and gardens, in an exceptionally degrading way:


Thus he ignite his tail, swathed with linen,


and set him loose... The God, however, seeing all this


leads the fox with the fire to the tormentor’s fields,


where lovely promising ears wave.


And the man started to weep over ruination of his hard work


and his granary didn’t see a grain.

HE-FOX: 
Kach kach kach...

Clever crook roars with laughter

Den burnt down to ashes
( He-fox and Old Hide fade into the distance )

Act 2
1st Scene - At the marketplace


GREAT FAIR

FOLK: 
Buy it 


Buy it  Oh you Oh you how come


Buy it  buy


It - you - yeah- how come

Buy it 


Buy it  Oh you Oh you jackknife


Buy it  buy


It - you - yot

Vojta


Buy it  Oh you Oh you how come jacknife


Buy it  buy


It - you zowie zoinks

Buy it 


Vojta how come jackknife dude


Profiteer


Atiishoo


Profiteer


Prof!


Well


No?

Cape Town


Buy him


Way down


Hey Hoy


Way home


Kyoto


Vojto


Buy To - ky – o


Buy him


Buy Tokyo how come bumpkin


Buy it  buy


It – oh - you!


Vojta...


767 757 747 727 878 868 858 848 838 969 959 949 939 929


676 868 695 575 585 595 474 484 494 373 383 393 272 282 292

What are you carrying? Where are you going? What did Paul actually say?


Where are you going so early in the morning? Where have you been such a long time?


What are they singing? Who is singing? How long does it take to walk to the forest?


How long does it take to walk there? How far is it?

Really! I'd rather you didn't tell me! Mind I don't want see you here any more. And here he comes!

(He-fox and Old Hide come running, confusion and gradual destruction arise)

He was sleepy well he is not die for


We can hear enthusiasm and love I was waiting for and I found


God bless you and stay till the end of times so they turned around and straightaway to a linden


We don’t know anything about them they didn’t answer they didn’t report to us


Therefore we don’t know anything about them and the others who knows


Next day we will settle accounts with each other


To the circle voice of the public noise of the ploughs kind of lye fence at the forest


Fellow to fellow view at the castle consequence of a hunger to look for a comrade


In accordance with the article he wrote a prologue they departed to the south they bought a violin


He delivered 11 kg of  tallow they sold 111 q of salt in his opinion they were looking for for ages


They sent 1 hl of oil by rail he was revealed by people and he denounced a graphologist


A geologist searched a soil on a field he bought a pedagogy than they agreed


Fellow comrade sowed millet refilled oil hold out his hand left towards a forest


He assessed the progress In accordance with the article 1 are 1 piece 1 board 11 barrels 11 cases


1 letter and copy and attempt


( Co to nesete )

Following sentences are taken from the handbook of correct Czech pronunciation and are intended to  practise Czech groups of  sounds using absurd phrases. ( We leave the original version.)


K jihu? Sled hesel


U hradu? Hesla krajů


Do kruhu? Pohled shora


T – n


Qwertzuiopú asdfghjklů yxcvbnm


Ded kik? Les lis


Jedfik? Lid jde


Fedsa jiklů? Sedli a jedli!


R – u


Frf juj? Ujal ajala ajali


Asdfrf ůlkjuj? Rad rada radu


Asdrf ůlkuj? Udali adresu


W - o


Lok kol? Okolo dolu


Oko kolo? Daleko odsud


Dokola? Skoro u lesa


Q - p 

HE-FOX: 
Arms and ammunition!
FOLK: 
BESKO EWAX FLO-VE FORMVAL 

GESO J.A.M. KORA KOZAP 

MOVIS NAREX TAU TRIM WOW
OLD HIDE: 
Butcher’s!
FOLK: 
DRUMAS JATPEK MASPRO MEVA 

MIPE REPO SAMAG SEVA

VAVRAS ELMA VOMA


( K jihu? )

Following phrases are taken from Czech manual of typewritting from the communist era; their bizarre language grace is untransferable.

HE-FOX: 
Furrier’s shop!
FOLK: 
ELEGA IRBIS IRMA LIMAT MERINO VEKO
OLD HIDE: 
Clothes for hunters!
FOLK: 
OTEX
HE-FOX: 
Poultry and game!
FOLK: 
ABRO COTURNIX DAGR DRUMO UKAMO

 LUKAS LYKOS NAP-CHICK STK UKAMO VAJAKO
OLD HIDE: 
Meat!

FOLK: 
ALBESO ČEKO-STEL DAC DOMMA EMKAM FARPAP

HW CHAR IDEX INTRAL J.A.C. JACOM JAVE KA-PA PEMA

PROGAST SEZA TONES TRADECO U-PZM V+H VALUR
HE-FOX: 
Everything for dogs!

FOLK: 
ANZU GABRID GREL GRELDOG MARTIMA PESKO
OLD HIDE: 
Veterinary service!
FOLK: 
AGRIS C-VET MAT M.A.V.E. NAPRO PURUS VET-KON
HE-FOX: 
Everything for foxes!
EVERYBODY: 
FIX - FOX – FAX
HE-FOX: 
What a marvel the woman from chickens


Has cut her hands?


What a marvel the man form geese says:


It’ll get worse!


No wonder the girl from ducks


Has roses instead of skin


No wonder the dreadful one from turkeys


Has shadows under the eyes


Bloody knifes


Licked blade


Oversmoked mask


Blurry shadow


Lunch as a breakfast


Dinner from feathers


And almost steamed claws


Well warmed through, in any case!
EVERYBODY: 
Our fox, the do-gooder


doesn't worry about it
HE-FOX: 
It is normal


It has its own logic


It is evident


That poultry has graves instead of giblets when being grilled


It stands to reason


That grilled birds are impossible as birds

FOLK: 
OH! AH!


OOH! TONG PENG


URRCH! ZZACK 


BZTT! BZZZZZTT BZTT
HE-FOX: 
As god creates animals


The man creates herds!
FOLK:
PFATZ PFATZ


HEEAAH! SSSENNG


TOK - TOK


TOCK
MAN: 
Animals are made of plastic foam, lined with genuine deerskin, unbelievably


faithful fakes with electronic inner life. The head moves


as if it was living and an engine keeps moving the tail, perfectly imitating


a living animal. The moves are remotely controlled.
FOLK: 
BZZZZZTT BZTT BZZZZZTT


BOINNGGG BONGG BOING BIMM BIMM BIMM BIM BIM


WZITT!


WAU WAU
(People in the market moan over the havoc)
WOMEN:
What a goat am I!
African goat Angora goat Bezoar goat Polled goat White Shorthaired goat  Chinese goat


Egyptian goat Harz goat Cashmere goat Mamber goat 


Dwarf goat Saanen goat Markhor goat 


Poitou goat  Valais goat!
FOLK: 
QUIII! GEEK GEEK WRAP WRAP


WWORRR! GROAAAAR! VROARR


WROARR WROAAAR BOMP BROMM BRRR BRRR


BROMM VROOAAR VROOAR
WOMEN:
What a goose am I!


Czech goose Chinese goose Emden goose Swan goose Pomeranian goose


Danubian goose Steinbacher goose Toulouse goose Tula goose


big Pomeranian goose!
FOLK: 
PENG PENG RATATATAT


ZING PAU PFATZ PFATZ


GROAAAAARI ZZZZSCH!


PFATZ PFATZ GROAAAAAR! ZZZZSCH!
MAN: 
What a donkey am I!


Abyssinian donkey Catalan donkey Macedonian donkey Nubian donkey Poitiou donkey


Andalucian donkey Mediterranean donkey Sicilian donkey Somali donkey

WOMEN: 
You eagle you eagle

MAN: 
What a jackass am I!
(He-fox and Old Hide fade into the distance )

FOLK: 
F dj jd dfjk kjfd j fd jk fdjk jkfd d df kj djfk kfjd


K dfj kjf fjkd jfdk fj dfk kjd fkdj jdkf jf djk kfd dkfj kdjf 


Dk dkf kdj jkfd dfkj kd fkd jdkkdfj dkjf fk fjd jfk dfjkkjfd


Kf fdk jkd fjdkjfkd


Kdfj? Kdjfdk


Dkjf? Dkfjkd


Jdfk? Jdkfjk


As – lů

S js jsa jas sad sadů l ja jak kal kůl kůlů


Sk sl sl slad sladů kal kalů skl lsk kl klad kladl klas klasů


A skl skla sklad klad kladů ja ka la la lada dala dal slad


Fa da sa af affa jaffa lůj a sůl  ů  sa sak sad sklad skla 


Fů dů sů as las lasa l skalka jů ků lů ůl kůl důl sůl l kladla 


F f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f f


J j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j j


( … )

Again, untranslatable flows of words from the typewritting manual.
2nd SCENE – IN DUBIOUS FACILITY

(Old Hide lost He-fox and finds himself in a dubious facility when looking for him)


WOMAN’S CHESS
WOMEN: 
Him


Hrom


Vrk


Plak


Phut


Sút


Plat
MAN:
The woman's chess is discussed 


more and more worldwide


The level of chess among women


gets higher worldwide


The woman's chess is sharp weapon


Who knows whether correct, certainly dangerous
WOMEN: 
Him…

MAN: 
Let the black pieces swarm


Let their play is delight to look at


Perhaps to close my eyes


And woman's chess for a long time

WOMEN:
Him…

 
Doesn’t it hurt when you’re shaving your legs?


Doesn’t it hurt when you’re bending?


Don’t you keep looking back and feel sorry for yourself


When refracted by glass when failing to remember?

Doesn’t it twitch when you’re making your nails?


Or when plucking your eyebrow?


Or? Doesn’t it mind? Doesn’t it burn? Doesn’t it sting?


How do you endure making your head?


Doesn’t it leap to the eyes?


Doesn’t it jar on the ears when piercing your ears?


Doesn’t it hurt when you’re shaving your legs?


Doesn’t it hurt when you’re shaving your legs?

MAN: 
Is it that the black should defend herself the next moment?


Of course not! She just lures the white one


Spectators held their breath and gathered around


Is it that the white one deceived her opponent?
EVERYBODY: 
Horizontal position small watercourse


Persona moon bird’s interjection


Small ladies hat stabbing weapon


Former ruler of Slavs interjection of objection

Gaseous state of water sieves Sokols’ feast


Attack ductile mineral soup quenelle


Cereal theatre star vertically later


Fagot of corn heavy metal both this one and that one


( Neva? Nepa )

These words are coloquially truncated (amputated) words „nevadí“, „nepálí“, „neštípe“, .

F


Interjection begging silence egg in Esperanto


Boiling personal pronoun personal pronoun


Fishing tackle poetically “valley“


Aroit system with reaping-machine any houseboat
MAN: 
The move 23. Kxf3 is forced


After Dxhl+, the black queen


manages to get back to help her king in time


She would like to develop herself quickly and make a castling


but the white one proposes, the black one disposes


Now the black pieces will get wild
WOMEN: 
Him…

 
Don’t you keep looking back and feel sorry for yourself

When plucking your eyebrow and colouring your skin when


You’re shaving your legs bending your head and then you 


Go without looking back without looking back and feeling sorry?


Do your hands obey you doesn’t it hurt when you’re


Do your eyes obey you doesn’t it burn when you’re


Can you feel it when remembering when you’re


Making your head when shaving your legs?


How do you endure it?


How do you follow it?
 
I don’t really know 


It is a custom it is a run it is something like a hunt


Without high heels I would feel like


Falling back


It is only a custom it is


A custom it is a run it is a hunt
MAN: 
We pour a tar over whole towns and villages as well


Or we pave it at least it was necessary


We are changed men we became I don’t really know 


Than we wonder at unbearable pain


That we are far to realize


Woman on high heel


4 times more than men!

( Old Hide leaves the dubious facility following a noise that grows stronger )

3rd Scene – On Freedom Square
( He-fox directs a parody on political meeting. Old Hide fancies it is just a dream )

THE FOX IS A FOX  

HE-FOX: 
The hunter is chasing after the fox


The fox is chasing after the hen


The hen is chasing after the earthworm


The earthworm is chasing into the unknown


The unknown is chasing after the hunter


Think:


The hen will capture the earthworm


The fox will capture the hen


The hunter will capture the fox


Will the earthworm capture the unknown?


And the hunter?


The hunter is hurtling after the fox


The fox is hurtling after the hen


The hen is hurtling after the earthworm


The earthworm is hurtling into the unknown


The unknown is hurtling after the hunter....


Think! Think more!


The fox will fall prey to the hunter


The hen will fall prey to the fox


The earthworm will fall prey to the hen


Will the unknown fall prey to the earthworm ?


And the hunter...


( Náměstí Svobody )

It´s real, existing square, it forms the centre of Brno.

EVERYBODY: 
The fox is a fox is a fox is


The fox is a fox is a fox...
FOLK: 
Head forester suddenly dreams


Subordinate forester sleeps dastardly


Forester doesn’t sleep


Hunter is sick


Game warden, it’s no use

Queee! Queee!


Forester - sassauge

Noble quee noble


Noble quee uí it sounds good quee 


Noble is quee noble is quee 


Noble is quee is noble quee is...

Xof a si xof a si xof a si xof a si 
Ludvík Ivan Šárka 

Karel Jana Eva


Luboš Irma Simon Arón


Kateřina Jindřich Emil
Don’t worry about meteorological prophecies


The plural climate will be polarized out


Evaluated by independent evaluators


Unbelievial!
Old Hide is a donkey is an eagle is a sowing


Vinegar is a courier is a come here sweaty ...

HE-FOX: 
When the hen is close to the earthworm


It moves to the earthworm’s position


And devours it


( Fořt – buřt )

In Czech, funny primitive rhyme.

( Ludvík Ivan …)

 The first letters of following Czech names form the Czech sentence “The fox is a fox”.…


When the fox is by the hen


It moves to the hen’s position


And devours it


In each stage of the game


The hen


In great likelihood


Will lay eggs


The fox that


Hasn’t eaten


for several moves


Will die
FOLK: 
Plural systems plural systems...


I like liver you like liver...


Exhauster is in a water exhauster is in a water...
MAN: 
How long will the foxes remain in game


It doesn’t depend so much on a skillfulness of the player


Who leads them


As on an ingeniousness of a person


Who moves the hunters on a gaming table


Sometimes, the hunt stretches to infinity


Eternally escaping foxes drive a man to despair


And helpless puppeteer of hunters starts to assert


That he was given an unrealizable task


Yet the only thing is to think a little


Try another way of hunting!

EVERYBODY: 
Horidó!


Joho! Joho! Joho!


Tajó való haró tiró


Horidó!


Hou-hou houvari
OLD HIDE: 
Damn
HE-FOX: 
Get lost!
OLD HIDE: 
Oh you beast


You villain!
HE-FOX:
You rotten old bigmouth

You rough savage


You dirty ratfink!
EVERYBODY: 
Take him to the court!
(The hunt goes on)

HE-FOX + OLD HIDE: 
ZZZOMMMMM


SSSENNG SSSENNG


TOK TOK


DOMPP DOMPP STOMP TRONG SSTOMPPP


TRONNG ZONNG KRONNG WWOOPPPP WOMPP FFFLUNNG FLUPPP


ZACK ZOCK WOCK WOPP WAMM WHOPP WHAMM WAPP ZAPP PRAMM


PROMM PAU PONG PRONGG KRACK
4th Scene – In the theatre
(The  Fox runs into a theatre, Old Hide follows him, chaos arises )

OPERA
HE-FOX: 
What a nice music


Bam! Bam! strange music


What a nice racket


This world is strange


What a nice amusement


Bam! Bam! some fault


What a strange opera


It is not much of a beauty


What a terrible tie


Bam! Bam! dreadful cow


What a nice culture


It’s not bed of roses
FOLK: 
WHAMM WHOPP PAU! ZOCK!


WOPP PAU PAU


NIX!
HE-FOX: 
It’s a real beauty


I like the gentlemen playing tympani


And the woman violinists with their horsehair


And the cellists with their jaws


It’s a beauty it’s a cow it’s a principle:


As long as our cow is restless


Our beauty can’t be good-looking


Until our cow is a milch cow


Our beauty won’t be plentiful
EVERYBODY: 
A


AA


AB


ABA


ABABA


ABC


ABCA


ABCA


ABACA


ABACBA


ABACBA


ABCAD
HE-FOX:
Staccato! Sfumato! Flageoleto!

EVERYBODY: 
ORRGH AAGH YIEE AGNN OMPF OOUUH AACH UIEE UUAARR


AIEE AUOOH UCH ARRK OURG AAAH WAARK UNNG ÄÄCH


HEAAH KIAII JAII JAHAII


TSSTTT


ZONNG WWOPPP WRROMMM JUMPP WLAMM TRONG


RATATATAT KIAII! UUAARR!
(He-fox runs out of theatre, Old Hide follows him)

9th SCENE – In the dubious sanctuary

(Old Hide lost He-fox and finds himself in the dubious sanctuary when looking for him)

FAKE MASS

MAN:  
It is common at these times


That gentry takes part in prayers


For the success of a hunt 


The servants of the God are obligated to adapt


Therefore these "hunting masses" use to be unusually short


The gentry even takes their


Dogs falcons and weapons to the church!

The participants of the mass don’t mind that 


That after humble prayers they will chase and beat


animals in an inhumane way


The retinue sometimes blow French horn


Instead of playing organ
FOLK: 
Sumukan Nimrud Rutash Bendis


Artemis Cernunnos Uller Wodan


Felix Germanus Goar Ida


Notburga Tarsita Teleforus
FAKE PRIEST: 
To make a wind


You must have flour from 39 mills


The milk from the primipara bitch before puppies start drink

Mix the flour knead bake a bun

Eat a piece when empty-bellied in the morning


Than you will have a wind for 24 hours


Like the best dog


On St. Eustace’s day


Three hours before sunrise


Pour the water over seven bullets in a forest ravine


And admix the heart of horned owl into a lead


Cut into your left hand


Let seven drops of blood trickle


Into molten lead


Cool the bullets with your urine


Than throw them over your head


The bullet that flew off most far away


Falls to the devil and he will drive it


To where he wants


The other six will serve you


And you will hit whatever you want
FOLK: 
Shell conch hollow cattle’s horn


Elephant’s tusk sirdalut diclofenac

Galus Korbian Takla Radegunda


Simperus Osvald Bavo

FAKE PRIEST: 
Take snake’s fat before St. George


Spread it above your eye


And you will hit better than anybody else


When you spread it below your eye


And you look into the someone else’s weapon


You will spoil it right away


Carve three crosses into the right side of butt


Spread the gunside and sight with a pigeon's blood


Then shoot back over you arm without pointing

FOLK: 
Non des mulieri corpus tuum


Memnesthó anér agathos einai!
FAKE PRIEST: 
Take a black hen’s egg


Laid on St. Bartholomew’s day


And make a hole in it


Put it into an anthill and leave it for 24 days


Than take it and you will find a small stone


Put the stone below your tongue


And whatever you say


Everybody will hear you but no one can see you


Even the game won’t see you when approaching

Avoid rainbows and comets



or stars falling to the Earth,


don’t blow out a fire with mouth,



don’t kick the water with your leg.


Neither suppress imploringly



excrement, urination nor flatulence.


However, never shit in a village,



in a town nor close to a church,


on a crossroad and in a river,



nor in an open space.


Don’t watch the Sun, the Moon nor a master



when shitting.
FOLK: 
Sumukan Nimrud Rutash Bendis…

Shell conch hollow cattle’s horn…

MAN: 
Fake miracles


And yet miracles!


Wrong and yet


Shaken hands!


Inglorious pictures


And yet pictures!


Piteous and yet


Pictures of God!


Fake miracles


And yet pictures


And yet of God


Shaken hands!


And yet wrong


And yet unsalted


And yet piteous


Greasy
(Old Hide leaves the dubious sanctuary)

10th SCENE  - IN THE MUSEUM


(Old Hide looks for He-fox, finding himself in the museum where he witnesses a lecture) 

4 WAYS TO TROUSERS
PROFESSOR: 
There are 4 ways to trousers


Which is the right one?


The one from wrong side another from right side


The one from left another from right


There are 4 ways leading to the destination


Which way to trousers?


There are 4 ways to trousers


Count with me:


1 - 2 - 3 -4

Which is the right one?


There are 4 ways leading to the virtuality


Which way to trousers?


Which way to pajamas?


Which way to shorts?


Which way out of boredom?


Which way to turn?


Which door to turn to?


A man or a woman?


Think it over before you go


Let’s start again


There are 4 ways to trousers...


There are 4 ways leading to trousers


From the left from the right from the wrong side from the right side


Or is it more like


From the front – from behind from above – from below?
STUDENT 1: 
There are 7 cats in 7 barns


Each cat caught 7 mice


Each mouse ate 7 ears


Each ear could give


7 bushels of barley
STUDENT 2: 
9 soldiers walk a promenade each day


They can walk at most 3 together


On Sundays, they go to girls each alone

STUDENT 3: 
There is a barber in the village that shaves all the men


That don’t shave themselves – does he shave himself?


The barber shaves each man


When and only when he doesn’t shave himself 


Thus our barber shaves himself


When and only when he doesn’t shave himself 

PROFESSOR: 
The magic word „I see“!

There are 4 ways to trousers


4 ways how to get "in"


Count with me


1 - 2 - 3 - 4 - 5


And again


1 - 2 - 3 - 4- 5

Thus there are different ways to a satisfactory result


All you need is to know how to take the bull by horns


There are various ways to get fulfillment

So from the very beginning:


There are various ways to reach the aim


One intersection – different ways


To the bell to the hole to the tunnel to the truth


And now to the point:


East is on your right-hand side


Where Is North?

STUDENT 1: 
Endless hotel full of countless guests

STUDENT 2: 
Father divides his property between his two sons

STUDENT 3: 
Round field thin goat rope of unknown length

STUDENT 2: 
Space in foreign words

STUDENT 1: 
Labyrinth of trousers

PROFESSOR: 
Let’s start again
(To Old Hide)


What a pity you have so little time


It’s true that it is already ringing


It is already hooting it is already crowing


That it is already hovering


In the shackles of logic


In trousers inside out


Under the whip of numbers


And now to the point


It’s morning - there is no time


It’s evening to make me weep


There are 4 ways to trousers


Count with me
PROFESSOR + STUDENTS:
 - N - C - T - T - A - A - G - N -

· N - G - A - A - T - T - C - N –


- N - G - G - A - C - C - N -


- N - C - C - T - G - G - N -

- N - T - T - C - G - A - A - N -


- N - A - A - G - C - T - T - N 

GAATTC


CTTAAG

GAATTC


CTTAAG

TTAA AATT TTAA ATT TTAA AATT TTAA AATT


AATT TTAA AATT TTAA AATT TTA AATT TTAA
PROFESSOR: 
Let’s approach to rear legs from a side


So that we have an animal’s pelvis at the right side


Let’s guide a sharp knife carefully from below


With bent forefinger and edge up


Let’s put to the right side what we’ve cut off


Cut out anus with a circular cut


And now loose a gullet


By a long cut through a skin on a base of the neck


Cut it through approximately 5 inches from the loose end


And knot it by threading several times


Then release the gullet from diaphragm by cutting


Pull it out from chest


When we cut the tongue off


And release the gullet by tearing off 


We can take the high-grade edible parts of the entrails out


I.e. heart lungs liver spleen and kidneys


When we remove these organs from the animal’s body


And we leave the body drip


The entrails is done
EVERYBODY:
CCGAATTGG


GGCTTAAGCC


CCGAATTGG CCGAATTCGG


GGCTTAAGCC GGCTTAAGCC


CCG AATTCGG


GGC TAA GCC


CCG AATT CGG


GGC TTAA GCC


CCGAATTCGG


GGCTTAAGCC


AAAA TTTT AAAA TTTT TTTT AAAA TTTT AAAA TTTT


EcoR I Hind
(And She-foxes are heard from the distance)

SHE-FOXES:
To have a look at some point


At the other side


Have a good look


From the other side


To have a look at some point


In a different way and contrariwise


To see it as it is from the other side


To jump over the fence


To thread oneself


To the other side


To have a look at some point


Inside out


To sink at some point


To drop downwards


To knees to bottom


To zero point
(Old Hide explores the museum building and goes lower and lower)

ACT III 

1st SCENE – UNDERGROUND

(Old Hide stumbles underground falling and standing up over again ...)

A PRETTY BIRD

SHE-FOXES: 
What a nice bird

He has developed a beak instead of wings!

He lies here without coat, as without soul

Only a shaft remained of his wheel

Does eagle owl wind you around?

Does jay spin you?

Does cell drink you?

Does bullfinch bray you?

Stooge grasps you

Butterfly whirls you

And catfish drags along

And does reed chatter?

Did eft belch?

Did clam slurp?

Crusader thrusted his clasp-knife

Winch?

Do nets wind you?
Did crayfish knock you and did he jolt?

Did newt float as dinghy?

Did butterfly drink up?

Owl - horror

Duck sneezed

Oriole - draught

Frog  tinkled

Will dabbling duck

become a real man?

Turtle headlong

Did lynx snap you?

Cricket growl!

Acorn  - phantom

And beechnuts God knows what 

Insect get  out!
1 – 3 – 5 – 7 - 9

Your foxes speaks to you

2 - 4 - 6 - 8 - 10

Your Fates speaks to you

Your Fates judge:

2 - 4 - 6 - 8 - 10

Your foxes differ

1 - 3- 5 – 7 – 9

Right - left – even – odd 

This will be your fate

Your tail your from here to there

This will be your sphinx moth


( 1-3-5-7-9 )

 In Czech, the word “lichý“ (odd) assocates the word “liška“ (fox) and “sudý“(even) the word “osud“ (fate).
To give frog a piggyback

Bee to the head

Fly to the ear

Cockchafer to the mouth
Wasp to the nose

Wolf on the neck

Water sprite on the neck

Carp on the paunch

Dwarf to the calves

True bug to the forelock

Stag to the knees

Cradle to the calf

Centipede to the eyes

Cowhouse into the piano

Fairy iunto the vein

Crayfishes into the hand
Little owl on eyelids

Moss into the breathv dech

Cranefly on the lumgs

Temple into the  throat
Eagle is an sentence

Jackdaws into the funny bone

Woodpeckers on the lips

Mushrooms into the joints
2nd SCENE – On the bottom



GREAT FEAR

OLD HIDE:
I am afraid

It is horrible

It is contagious

It is hereditary

It is besetting

It is amazing

It is understandable

It is terrible

I am afraid madly

I do care frightfully

Don’t scare me scarily!

Don’t devour me terribly!

SHE-FOXES: 
Collaboration with the Czech is good

They are always ready for the worst
OLD HIDE: 
I am afraid

It is horrible

It is contagious

It is hereditary
From eye to eye

From ear to ear

From mouth to mouth 

From soul to soul 

I have direct transmission

From blood to blood 
Horror!

Each one has his own

Agoraphobia – fear of big space and public performance

Ailurophobia – fear of cats
Akrophobia - fear of depth

Antophobia - fear of flowers

Antropophobia – fear of men

Aquophobia – fear of water

Astrophobia – fear of light and lightning

Bacteriophobia – fear of bacteria

Brontophobia - fear of storm

Demonophobia – fear of demons
Enochlophobia– fear of  too many people, of crowds 

Equinophobia - fear of horses

Hematophobia - fear of blood

Herpetophobia - fear of snakes

Claustrophobia - fear of closed space

SHE-FOXES + OLD HIDE:Cynophobia – fear of dog

Misophobia - fear of dirt
Noctophobia – fear of dark

Numerophobia - fear of numbers

Pyrophobia - fear of fire
Xenophobia – fear of unknown and strange

Zoophobia – fear of animals
SHE-FOXES: 
The tunnel is approximately 100m long

And 2m high it has 2 turns

Yellow smooth floor

White walls with several doors

Perforated ceiling with fluorescent tubes
OLD HIDE: 
It is quiet here

You can hear only remote snarling

Of fans 

Or washing machines

At hospital laundry
SHE-FOXES: 
From time to time, motor carriage zooms by

Driven by marvelously fat woman

She has an enthusiastic look on her face and drives so fast

That her long gray hair flutters behind her
OLD HIDE: 
To get lost in yonder

To lose oneself in fields

To get smudged in glasses

To burn in nettles..

To disintegrate on bended knees

Over there by the bush

Over there by the weir

To lose one's head ...

To leave one's legs

To take muscles off

Over there by the tree

Over there in the clouds...
To scatter your story

To dots and lines

To this meadow

To tumble a puppet…

In a lee and cold spot...

In the sight of blindworms... 
SHE-FOXES: 
Where lucky chances

Flame like strawberries

OLD HIDE: 
When the world falls apart

In someone’s hands

He looks forward to the next moment

As if it were punch to the stomach
(Old Hide finally falls down and remains lying)

3rd SCENE – IN THE HOLE AND IN THE WOMB


REQUIEM/FAMILY TREE

SHE-FOXES + HE-FOX: 
He is a nice one! 

Yeah!

Tee-hee-hee!

Tee-he!

Requiem in a forest

Guard of honour of a deceased animal

Bonfires light up when getting dark

Animals lie down to the grass

They lie down on their right side

Every tenth head steps out from a row

The counting starts from right to left

Firstly useful furry ones

Males before females
Than useful feathered ones
Males before females
The fox, for example, at the head

Though varmint

The fox’s tail is put perpendicular to the body

Stags hinds boar fox

Fox hares pheasants

Cocks before hens

Jays

OLD HIDE: 
Uncle! Uncle! My God, uncle!

SHE-FOXES: 
Hahaha! Hahaha! Hahaha!

A Sunday shooter
Banger man

Right directive off-eater

Scrapper
Sad insect trolley bus

It is obvious from a picture that he’s been enlightened 

Highly dragged comehere from the one-eyed kingdom

Potemkin villager!

OLD HIDE: 
I don’t want to come back, I will be glad to die

I don’t think, I don’t think I’ll be back!

SHE-FOXES: 
Parting parting is a sad thing

When a good hunter leaves the forest

Don’t sneak beloved hunter 

We’ll give you a green branchlet!

With spurs and glorious plumage

And now, oh it's lying here

Doesn’t run with its friends any more

OLD HIDE: 
A squirrel runs on my memories

Back through my

Family tree – how the time

Flies!
(Old Hide starts to fall apart )

- CHCH
- CHCHCH


- CHCH
- CHCHCH


- CHCH
- CHCHCH


CHCHCH -
CHCH – CHCH - CHCH - CHCHOH

CHCHCH
- CO - CHCH - CHOH - CHCHCH

CHCHCH
- CHBr - CHCH - CHCHNONO

CHCHCH -
CHCH - CHCH - CHCH - CHCH - COOH

- CHCHCH

- COOH

HOOC - CHCH - CHCH - CH - COOH - CH - CHCH - CHCH - COOH
Li Na K Rb Cs Fr

Ca Sr Ba Ra

O S Se Te Po

F Cl Br i At

He Ne Ar Kr Xe Rn

Sc Y La Ce Až Lu

Ce Až Lu

Th Až Lr

Np Až Ns

Ru Rh Pd Os Ir Pt

B Al Ga In Ti

C Si Ge Sn Pb

N P As Sb Bi

Cr Mo W
(Old Hide has fallen apart completely. She-foxes collect his parts and carry them away to Foxtown. At stops during the journey, they try to assemble something interesting from Old Hide’s molecules.)

SHE-FOXES + OLD HIDE: 
A:


Val
- his
- leu
- thr
- pro
- glu
- glu - lys

S:







Val
- his
- leu
- thr
- pro
- val
- glu – lys

C:







Val
- his
- leu
- thr
- pro
- lys
- glu - lys

G:







Val
- his
- leu
- thr
- pro
- glu
- gly - lys
TAC
- AUO
CCA
- GGU
 TGT -
ACA
CGT - GCA GCG - CGC

CCT
- GGA
AAA
- UUU  AAA - UUU AAT - UUA
Garden pea

Cotton plant

House mosquito

Modern man
AA aa

Aa

AA Aa Aa aa

AA AA Aa Aa aa AA Aa Aa aa aa

AB: AABB AABb AaBB AaBb

Ab: AABb AAbb AaBb-Aabb

aB: AaBB AaBb aaBB aaBb

ab: AaBb Aabb aaBb aabb

 
C - gl - ln - pt - ss - t!


D - gr - m - s - su - tc?


E - i - p - sb - sui - tef!


F - k - pa - si - sv - tv?


G - l - ps - si - sy - u!
Time is working time is healing

A torn off tail will grow its full length after some time

Aa egg ee rectangle ii square oo circle uu hive
SHE-FOXES: 
To grope for a long time until find

To reach out for a long time until reach

To creep for a long time until invent

To levitate for a long time until 

Rise above
(She-foxes have succeeded in creating Old Hide - child)

OLD HIDE: 
Oh, how fast I was asleep!

SHE-FOXES:
Yeah, you were really fast asleep! And if it weren’t for us, 

you wouldn’t wake up for ages!
...who should take control over the world? Pig is a blockhead

and bear is an idler, panther is a hothead

and tiger is an old boaster, actually loner...

Perhaps the most suitable would be – a man as the ruleShe-foxes:

He is of noble appearance, he lives for many years,

he has sturdy horns resembling beautiful branches

not like bulls; each animal is afraid of him...

Why should we talk more? You have been chosen

and you are to be a master of the world...
4th SCENE - IN FOXTOWN


TREATMENT  PROPHECY

OLD HIDE: 
I don’t understand it!

I’ve never been to theatre

When I went to a theatre as a child to a performance for schools

I ran away and the teacher had to look for me to see

Whether anything happened to me

SHE-FOXES + HE FOX: 
The boy doesn’t want an ice cream

He doesn’t want a chocolate

He is not allowed to drink beer yet

He is interested only in killing flies

With paper coasters

The boy is still a child

And yet a hunter

Of flies, for the time being

Later a man, as well

Child
OLD HIDE: 
I smashed a latch fling opened the door

Piggies spilled out

Bringing me to my knees

To a mud

SHE-FOXES + HE FOX:
By their dribbling rubber snouts

Rubber hooves

Rubber tails

Their pink colour is a crying shame
Distorted bodies as well


( Líšeň )

Skutečné městečko, připojené nyní k Brnu, odkud pocházel „vrah“ Lišky Bystroušky v Janáčkově opeře.

OLD HIDE:
I smashed a latch fling opened the door…
(She-foxes and He-Fox  teach Old Hide – child how to walk and dance foxtrot)

SHE-FOXES + HE FOX: Right: Forward, toe turned to the right – slow step

Left: Aside, turning on the right foot – quick step

Right: Touch next to the left foot - quick step

Left: Back, toe turned to the right - slow step

Right: Aside - slow step

Left: Touch next to the right foot - slow step

Left: Forward, toe turned to the left - slow step

Right: Aside, turning around on the left foot - slow step

Left: Back - slow step

Right: Turning around on it back to the left - slow step

Left: Bring to the right foot, turning around on the left heel - slow step

Left: Forward- slow step
(Old Hide – child learns to speak correctly)

OLD HIDE + SHE-FOXES:
Mama papa nana tata kaka yaya lala susa

Fafa wawa chacha mimi pépe nunu...
Ččččččč pussy mongrel smokes stork waits

ssssss basket murmurs youngster stalks chess whispers sews soul Váša hiccups

Steps ribbon snail morello stopper cobbler slash alder tree however

Granite bale frog woman rye live sting bed preach lies spoon butt end yellow glen

Goblet pupil siskin mows combs

Earthworm trails in the beach ..women respect their lives...

Frog longs to live in a puddle

Jíra misses her mistletoe
This that day this that day...

( Ččč… )

The following passage is taken from the handbook of correct Czech pronunciation and contains some elements of a child's language, rhymes etc.

( Otesánek…)

Otesánek, Budulínek and Smolíček are heroes of  Czech fairy tales that are related to natural themes: tree, fox and deer.

Hollow woodpecker this way that way give there that way this bagpipe...
My mam has a little garden my mam has a little garden...
Ma me mi mo

Ží že žo ža
La la la lera la la la lera...

Gloglogloglogloria...
Earthworm trails in the beach Earthworm trails...

Women respect their lives women respect their lives...

Halloo Váňóóó Máňóóó Kláróóó halloo halloo...

Mammy granny mammy granny mammy granny...baby my baby

Means less Máňa means less Máňa...

Swells piglet emits swells piglet emits swells ...

White belee wraps balls White belí wraps balls...
Come child come child come child...

Go child go child...

Do not urge a child, you childish one, do not urge a child, you childish one...

Come on come on come on thanks thank you grandad for the hollow
(The child grows up quickly, She-foxes and the He-fox follow to teach him)

SHE-FOXES + HE-FOX: 
Your body consists of the following parts:

Head trunk and limbs

Hairs grow on your head

Elderly people use to have gray hairs

There are eyes with eyelids and eyelashes under your eyebrow

Eyes use to be black blue brown green

The head is connected to the body using neck
The main parts of your trunk are: shoulders chest back belly

You bend your arms in elbows and your legs in knees

There are fingers on your hands and feet

Nails growing on your fingers

Human body is a complex organism

Brain heart and lungs are inner organs of your body

A man has five basic senses: sight hear smell touch and taste

Watch out: Accident!
Only a short inattentiveness suffices

He is dangerous when injured

Fire!

Don’t underestimate the risk of fire

Lighting just one match suits the purpose

Rain is not the only that can fall from above

You can drown your life in just one drop of alcohol

Protect your hear
To think when working is worth it

Acid is not water

The price of a heart is a price of life

The accident is no accident

Is an accident music pleasant to God?

Alcohol - injury

Disorder - injury

Noise disturbs annoys and damages

You can’t protect you head wit a hat

Use a safety helmet

… a little is sufficient...

It prevents a safety work

It even doesn’t fit in hand

What is it?

Haemophylus parainfluensae

Aerobic sporulating germs!
Don’t want it – it is a poison

Don’t drink it - it is a poison

Don’t eat it - it is a poison

Don’t breathe it - it is a poison

Don’t live it - it is a poison

Don’t think it - it is a poison

Don’t speak it - it is a poison

Shut it up!
(Old Hide has grown into a young man. She-foxes consider his fate)
SHE-FOXES: 
...past - unrequited love – disordered mind - lucky at cards -

failure - craving to drink - dishonest intentions - pain – financial problems -

cheerfulness that is just hypocrisy – disappointment in love – passions - fear 

of health – success in love – near departure...


...great joy. Lucky at cards. Trouble. Disease. Peaceful home. Money.

Love. Long journey. Children and care. Good friend. Restlessness. Lack

of understanding. Contentment. Happy marriage. Quiet and contented old age.
You will get married soon – You will get a gift – fortune will smile on you – unpleasant news 

is awaiting you - you will be successful in your work – you will avoid troubles – you will go on a 

long journey –  your wishes will fulfill - you will change your occupation - your

friends will malign you - expect financial problems - expect

big disappointment – unpleasant visitors – unlucky in love...

...through a friend. For a merry behaviour. For a nice look. In a work. 

For sincere words. For a good job. For friendship. During a journey by train.

For a trust. For a bold dancing. For a chivalrous behaviour. Financial speculation.

By complete chance. During an accident. By visiting an acquaintance...
...attentive shy thrifty merry passionate stern fickle

sullen devoted jealous wealthy divorced you are too choosy!
Constantly calculatingly rarely for a long time passionately cautiously as nobody else

moonishly tenderly unadvisedly selflessly playfully modestly satisfactorily easily

always with a smile devotedly...

He talks too much. He is volatile. He is ironic. He is crafty. Amiable.

You can’t believe him. He is dangerous . Unpleasant. Angel in human shape!

Your wish is unrealizable! Let be surprised! Don’t be curious! Yes:

patience! Temporarily! Gave up all hope! Thanks to enemy! Very soon!

Partially! Be more modest! During one year! Not to your profit!

Until you get wise! Yes: if you are brave.

...memories - excessive confidence- jealousy- hypocrisy– depression -

sluggishness - dubious society – love at first sight - family

friend - boozing- gossips– infidelity – card playing - verbosity-

beautiful women – reckless flirting...
...truehearted friend? Self-confidence? Truthfulness? Independence? To retain

friendship? Peaceful home? Time for sleeping? Art of keeping silence? Calm conscience?

Enough money? Fidelity? Carefulness? Consistency? Reliance? Selflessness?

Joy of life! 

(She-foxes lead Old Hide from Foxtown to Chickfield, giving him the last instructions)

SHE-FOXES + HE-FOX: 
Concentrate and with your eyes open or shut visualize a circle.

When you see it, accurate and motionless, visualize a smaller concentric circle

in it. Then only one. Then two again. And so on.

Concentrate and with your eyes open or shut visualize a circle.

When you see it, accurate and motionless, visualize a smaller concentric circle

in it. Then again only one. Then three. Then two. Then four. Then three.

Then four. Then two. Then three. Then one. Then two. Then one again. And so on.

5th SCENE - IN CHICKFIELD

(Prescient Old Stand stares at flocks of chick, people and machines and he sees ...dinosaurs)

ONCE UPON A TIME

OLD HIDE: 
Will I withstand the look?

Will I bear it?
SHE-FOXES: 
He doesn’t yawn – he wonders

He doesn’t yawn – he holds his breath!
OLD HIDE + HE-FOX + SHE-FOXES: 
Huge heaps of meat and bones
The ground rumbled under them

Their long tails swished furiously

The ground rumbled under them

Huge heaps of meat and bones

Their bare skin
Shining with putty-coloured reflections

They swooped on an egg with covetous greed

The ground rumbled under them

Their toothless jaws crushed eggshells

The ground rumbled under them

They swallowed  the liquid content ravenously

Their bare skin

Shining with putty-coloured reflections

Being pleasantly satiated they walked

Huge heaps of meat and bones

Towards a pool with spring 

Their long tails swished furiously

Where among boulders


( Kuřim ) 

Real town near Brno, known by production of lathes.

Huge heaps of meat and bones

Put themselves to rest
SHE-FOXES: 
And you thought we were animal

And you were afraid we would bite at some point

Your only pleasure

We would swallow your ambition eat your pride

OLD HIDE: 
Will I withstand the look?

Will I bear it?

SHE-FOXES: 
He doesn’t yawn – he wonders

He doesn’t yawn – he holds his breath!

OLD HIDE + HE-FOX + SHE-FOXES: 
They bite gorge swallow devour 

Grabbed morsel

With covetous greed in their eyes

For prey

They bite gorge swallow devour 

Grabbed morsel

Long  huge strong hulking

Massive colossal unbelievable
With covetous greed in their eyes

For prey

Long  huge strong hulking

Massive colossal unbelievable

Until they have enormous stomachs

Stuffed full

They bite gorge swallow devour 

Grabbed morsel

Until they have enormous stomachs

Stuffed full
SHE-FOXES: 
And you thought we were animal…

OLD HIDE: 
Will I withstand the look?

Will I bear it?

OLD HIDE: 
He doesn’t yawn – he wonders

He doesn’t yawn – he holds his breath!
(She-foxes lead Old Hide towards the growing God’s voice.God is reading from newspaper )

GOD: 
Earth dog trials will be performed for the next time on wild-caught foxes

that will serve until being torn to shreds. Thus the torturing of animals

will occur, being consecrated by the amended law against torturing.

The law is aimed to improve the quality of hunting dog training. The change consists in removal of a grid between a dog and a fox in a mock den.
Otesánek is not Budulínek

Budulínek is not Smolíček
And many hunters use would-be noble arguments only to hide their desire to see the bloody fighting…
( She-foxes bring Old Hide to God’s throne . Old Hide has just reached  the age he had at the beginning of the play) 

ACT IV

1st SCENE – AT THE COURT



GREAT  COURT 

GOD: 
Wrong! Bad shot

Bad shot: Off!

Let’s admit: You failed!

You missed!
A near miss! You made a mistake!

The hunt was bad today!

Our lion limped – lion lie!
The lion was bad today!
The hunter is the end

Mammoth missed the hole

And it made a pounce on its author

The cat is out of the bag!
Skyscraper went away andergraund

It wasn’t boar it’s the end

We do not mill our oven has fallen

Clap your coattails down
He is unbearable with his

Philistine esthetics
Crook in a calaboose
Weakling in shackles
Oculars of Mr. Rabbit!
EVERYBODY: 
Take him to court!
OLD HIDE: 
Dream?
EVERYBODY: 
Oh no!
OLD HIDE: 
Devil?

EVERYBODY: 
Oh yes!

OLD HIDE: 
My second

I - you - he

Or...

EVERYBODY:
Or?

OLD HIDE: 
Cunning fox!

EVERYBODY: Take him to court!
GOD: 
For  mental laziness

For boredom against nature

For reprehensible superficiality

And dull conformism

For unbelievable wastage of live water

Till the last droplet of originality
I take away your pellets

I tie your Great Dane

I demolish your forester’s lodge

I confiscate the land under your feet

I

 plane your obtuseness

I circulate your obstinacy

I trap your pettiness

I poke your hypocrisy

I prick your arrogance
I make impertinence up

I turn your comments off

Stuff your cuckoo!

I undermine your self-centredness

I set your stuffiness on fire

I tickle your would-be probity

I cross out the stories from military service!

And those Sunday supplements make me sick

I despise your fly-paper

Your powder and pellets stinks to me
I confiscate the pig-slaughtering

I meditate on these original branches

I can’t differentiate between does and dots on that picture at all 

I nullify this stuffed raptor

Your uniform will be recycled
And we will easily find some former outlying boarding school

for your perverted ideas about life and death 

And your unthinkingly and uncritically taken over opinions that are endlessly

exhaustingly repeated reiterated I would say parroted

will be most probably forgotten without any effort

as if they were scrapped without ceremony

And all these trophies are at the very moment just an ancient vague

memory
And your diary was leafed through in the course of speech and released between fingers
GOD + SHE-FOXES: 
For  mental laziness...

EVERYBODY: 
One of millions!

TV scoundrel!

GOD: 
You did badly

You thought badly

You spoke badly

You went too far
You said druth instead of truth

Jus instead of just

Wold instead of world ligh instead of light

Sea flag daughter beer opposite good Lord

Where’re you goin? Why do you bother? What’s your game?

Cemetery comb nail foal grape shaft mane roar

You greeted goo-bye, good-beye  good-bie  god-bye 
You said  mum and  missus and cherries and juice and 

Slops and groovy and savoury and materiall
EVERYBODY: 
Mated and rotten
TV scoundrel!


( Říkal jsi prauda )

In this key passage, Old Hide is being judged for the abuse of Czech language. God always quotes deformed form of a word, comparing it with the right form. This passage is taken from the handbook of correct Czech pronunciation; the mentioned deformations are particularly contemptible, but they are common, especially in country and small town environment.

( Spářený a shnilý )

Crude wordplay based on the idiom “estimable and dear TV spectator“, that was freently used in Czech TV during the communist era.

GOD: 
You did badly

Who knows how you will end up 
I deprive you of the right to identify an unambiguous denouement

I set you free

I punish a member of a herd with a lifelong freedom

I order it to you

I bind it to your leg

I assign you the loose leg haha for your merits

That’s all

Now go away

Be someone else

Be for godness sake yourself

Don’t stay for bullocks sake go go

Think more next time

Now go away

That’s all
(The Fox takes Old Hide to the borders of Chickfield giving him the last advice)

HE-FOX: 
Go out and examine one person at one brief glance.

Then turn away, stare into space and try to recall his appearance,

details of his clothes, what he carries in his hand etc. Then watch him again

and check what you were wrong about and what you missed over.

Go out and examine some working craftsman at one brief glance. 

Then turn away, stare into space and try to recall the details

of his work. Then watch him again

and check what you were wrong about and what you missed over.

Watch a flying bird and try to see him motionless and of the same size

although it flies away, decreases and disappears.

If you see a man in the distance, try to recognize his appearance,

whether you know him or not. Etc.

Fix your eyes on the surface of a river or pond, concentrate and try to see as deep as you can, even to the bed.

Try to get from any position to the location you have determined beforehand 

with closed eyes.
(They arrived at border )

You’ve got more then you could ask for, you don’t need me any more.

Go home peacefully and don’t drop in anywhere, or else you will fare badly.
(The  Fox ritually beats Old Hide)

This is the last slap I give you as your master

And nobody else after me can physically touch you to dishonour from now on- „!“
This hit is to accept you- „!“
The second one is to congratulate you - „!“
The third one is to remind you- „!“
Untie each gunshot far away

First take aim and then shoot- „!“

We can see properly only by heart

What is important can’t be seen by eyes- „!“
This is in return for gracious lords- „!“
This is in return for foresters- „!“
And this one is in return for the hunting right!
Take better heed of good hunting customs next time!
(They part company) 

7th SCENE – IN THE PUB AND AT FREEDOM


OTTER’S SPIRIT

(Former Old Stand’s hunting colleagues are watching TV)

HUNTER 1: 
I like the thorough otters

I like them soaping

The otter’s spirit is close to me

HUNTER 2: 
Have a look at the frogs gulping it

The otters will be clever as hell

How dragonflies are really cooking, completely fast
HUNTER 3: 
They will be soon as blue as they are wet

How precious otters are really cooking like being soapy

With their fine-tuned wet blue raiment
HUNTER 2: 
I like their endangered species
Oh gosh, the otter’s spirit suits me

I am mad about the way the girls take it
HUNTERS: 
These scoundrels can cook when comes to it
With their wet  protected paws until they get blue

I can see they will be soon as runny as they are in a sweat
HUNTER 3: 
Tomcats with wet raiment

They glide nicely

HUNTER 1:
It suits them under the heavens
HUNTER 2: 
They will be our stars one day

Otters from Rio tigers from San Pedro

HUNTER 1:
I can almost hear them saying
HUNTERS: 
We float on the same boat

HUNTER 3:
I like the hydra’s plan
I can almost hear myself saying
HUNTERS: 
I like the thorough otters...
MAN + WOMAN (in TV): In the roar of motors

In the clamour of mammoths

In the bow of Mamelukes

In the fleshes of tusks

In the blare of horns

In the silence of newsboys

In the saxophone of proboscis

In the stampede of horizons

In the snow of Yakuts

In the heatstroke of calumets

In the facts of robots

In the yahoo ball

In the stampede of horizons

In the regiment of lobsters

In the beat of clatters

Under the bonnet

Doe in two

Maiden in lion´s

Goat that looks

As if it became a goat right now

What a goat am I...!

WOMEN: 
In a perfect swarm of propellors

Slings of crows rotate in wrecks of clouds
Until horses down and fragrance around

Three-wheeler three times bumps
HUNTERS:
Oh god, she looks

A kind of...

Thin mammy will

Scold you
The rose looks like

A kind of...

The idle one will

Thrash you

As me as me

She lipsalves her eyebrow!

The bags full of nosh looks

Like some her strongholds

Yeah, she is in the soup

As me

Oh god, she looks…
On a shovel on a shovel put her on a shovel

Bully her bully Božena bully this

A kind of...

A kind of thin

Lean one folkish one

A kind of

On a shovel on a shovel put her on a shovel

Bully her bully Božena bully this

A kind of...

A kind of thin

Lean one folkish one

Idle one

On a shovel on a shovel put her on a shovel

Bully her bully Božena bully this

A kind of...

A kind of thin

Lean one folkish one

Saphead
Oh god, she looks…

We are theworldchampions
Radek is fair

Asfarasitconcerns youwon’tcrapitwiilyou

Unfortunately super nevertheless

Smoking indeed shortens life

But prolongs mouth

Alcohol indeed breaks knees

But improves mood

I like dogs
And I like people

A man who likes dogs

Likes people as well

And a man who doesn’t like dogs

Doesn’t he like people?

A man who doesn’t like dogs

Doesn’t like dog lovers!

You won’t enter a sauna with the same daughter

One thousand and four hundreds pheasant

A monster six crowns a pound

With such vermin you do not stand a chance 

A neighbour ate hedgehog and badger as well

But a marten is not his cup of tea

Lock a scoundrel to shackles

Work as a work

Igohome weugohome 

( Old Hide enters )

HUNTER 1: 
Good morning, master!
HUNTER 2: 
Buffoon can go to hell
HUNTER 3: 
He can’t make a difference between chanterelle and clavaria

Mushroom expert

HUNTER 1: 
While watching deer he sees hedhehogs

Professor
HUNTER 2: 
He got swollen-headed instead having a beak

Doctor

HUNTERS: 
Waykend instead of weekend

HUNTER 1: 
Meet-up instead of make-up

HUNTERS: 
Sheet instead of shit


HUNTER 3: 
Instead instead Ceylon Srí Lanka Ceelon!
HUNTERS:  
Bashful philosopher 
Supposedly, a serving of sausage meat, please!
Švýk

( Vejkend )

Hunters reproach Old Hide for his effort to pronounce correctly at any expense. Old Hide probably desires to speak correclyt and corrects even the words that don’t need it.

HUNTER 1: 
How was Budulínek

In a fox den?
HUNTERS: 
What did our Mauglee do?


Who knows where?
(Freedom enters. Everybody is astonished. Old Hide cannot believe his eyes)
EVERYBODY: 
Ó! Ó!

Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó!

Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó! Ó!
OLD HIDE: 
Paula, my love

My love Mrs. Freeman

Yours Peter Freeman

Paula, your Peter
HUNTERS: 
Petra and Paul Freeman

Sly household!

Hillbillies from Lower Street 10

Clever hillbillies!

OLD HIDE: 
Pula. my love

Yours Peter Freeman

Yours Peter, Paula

My love, Freeman
Freeman, my love

Paula, yours Peter

Paula, my love

Yours Peter Freeman
I have fallen in love with you
FREEDOM: 
Me! Me!

OLD HIDE: 
I’ve really fallen in love

With you you you

Because you are exactly

Like I always wanted you to be!

FREEDOM: 
Why just me? Why just me?

OLD HIDE: 
I don’t know

But I do speak truth

I’m not a liar
No glib liar

Doctor enough to make a cat laugh

Crazy shaman

I speak what my heart feels
Váša Vémluva
Don’t shake your head

You will see you will see that I’ll write novels operas about you

Come here don’t run away sit down besides me

Do you want me? Don’t cry! I would also cry for joy!

Do you want me? Do you want me?

FREEDOM: 
Want! Want !

EVERYBODY:
Ooh! Ooh..!
HUNTER 1: 
She is so beautiful, she can’t be more beautiful

But it seems to me that she has fox eyes.
FREEDOM: 
My delicate love

Let’s tell one another about it in a lonely place

Let’s tell one another about it at freedom
My love, your Freedom

( Váša Vémluva )

Váša = Václav, Vémluva = Vejmluva. Václav Vejmluva was the abbot of Žďár's monastery in 18th  century, who instigated local buildings by architect J.B.Santino, “great he-fox“, the author of fascinating work with a special sense of humour.

OLD HIDE: 
Yuck my Lack of freedom yuck my lack of love

Hellcat yuck yuck hellcat yuck
My unbuttoned shirt

M loose necktie

My snapped hoop empty arms

Empty halter cracked pupa

My retired shell derelict cage

Empty cradle deserted shell!
I let you run across my face

Shake on my chin twitch in the corner

Slide on my forehead jump down from my eyebrow

Stamp your foot by the bridge of my nose whistle in nostril
I don’t understand how could the cigarette all of a sudden

Fly from my hand like a rocket

sparking as a sparkler above the table at such an inconvenient time
Which caught the attention of everybody completely everybody around
Its pirouette like fireworks

It bit when having fallen to my lap

It bursted out by the next table

I sat there for a good hour

In peace totally in peace
Then I remembered

I let it run across my face
Immediately afterwards the cigarette

The penny dropped

I’ve got a hole in my trousers

It was a load off

Finally I lost my cool

I shook myself and I lifted my head

EVERYBODY : 
Oh Oh…

OLD HIDE: 
I’ve got my I, I’ve got a good stick

I’ve got my A, I’ve got a roof over my head
I’ve got a V, I’ve got my hands up
I give up I call I forgive I desert

EVERYBODY: 
Oh Oh Oh Oh

OLD HIDE: 
One day your paper is empty

Your house looks like after a flood

Your head is spick-and-span

The bell will ring...

FREEDOM: 
Ehm ehm...

I have a lock

You have a key
It could be like that
Your Freedom
( Freedmo takes Old Hide away  from the pub)
HUNTER 2: 
He is beautiful, he can’t be more beautiful
But it seems to me that he has a foxtail..
OLD HIDE ( from distance ):
And it is

And it will be

One day you paper  -  empty

Your forehead cheerful

As an exposed palm
Beam –bat - paper - rapier
Paper clean as beam accurate as rapier
Amazing as bat
EVERYBODY: 
P and P, the Freemans

Freeman, Priary One

Freeman, Primary Two

Firewater P and P

Mellow soil those Freemans!
EPILOGUE

8th Scene in the town, in the landscape, in the forestr at dusk and at night

It’s getting dark
SHE-FOXES + HE-FOX: 
Evenings interfere with puddles

Streaming from puddles’ eyes

Superstitions interfere with antlers

Trams swinging their hips
FOREST: 
Girli rlirli t cicicici… čui adůz? ,

Girlit

Fiíd tektek fiídtektek

Krrrrš

Šrrr širrp skírr črrí jirr

Rr jíjíjí

Pink jip trrííb  hujt  jijijiji...

Riririri rrrrr čaf čaf čaf čaf čaf rajčák jip

Tet lip nik číp uik tek tek lip líp

Šilp čík díp dýrr čelm

Errrer črrrí terretetet tel te tetet

Šilp
Didididi vrruí djůk djujíí

Lilililili drdrdrdr dridridridridri tjojtjojtjoj djingdjingdjingdjing

Tjétjétjé rrrrrr vůůjdvůůjdvůůjd didididididididi tjongtgongtjong dididi

Srí srí srízí

Srí srí

Vit vit civit videvit živist dili

Vit vit

Cit cilip cit cilip cilic živli civít cissisi cili cili cilili

Cilip

Dididrijéé djui

Dididrijéé

Špét šprén

Dag ďok dixdix... cikcik.., ďokďok... sríí fub cíííí

Tjótohytó tyhity tjohytóótóó tyjahojvit djitóhyt hojtovitytótó

Sríí
HE-FOX: 
I would say it’s getting dark. The forthcoming night gets down to work. It will show us again its prehistoric fine art – to fence with receding beams of setting sun in front of human eyes,

shade the common sense of a man by these just receding beams, obscure gradually the logic of matters more thickly through a vibrant gloom, and finally wipe away with the vibrant gloom any conceivable difference between heaven and roof, roof and aerial, aerial and bird, bird and cloud, cloud and skyscraper, skyscraper and – I’m sorry for the word - prefab block of flats, prefab block of flats and minaret, Eagle's nest or pueblo or - I'm sorry for my pronunciation – castle in the air.

I will tell you straight: There will be the dark. Any, so far apparent, difference between celestial sphere and treacherous hole will soon cease to be apparent. The opposites already refuse to repel each other, on the contrary: One gradually creeps to the other one, sits down next to it, lies down beside it, interlaces with it, they will intersect each other, dissolve in each other, get lost and disappear.
Haven’t I said it already? It’s getting dark! This is beyond a joke. Huge fox tail sweeps the Sun under the horizon. Indescribable hunter’s jerkin flies over the hills and far away. The red is close to the green, persistently and uncompromisingly, it stretches from heavens, from hills to a town, in a blinking dust on pavements along roughcasted facades, and it snoops around dustbins, it nods off in a phone box and now already starts running, sticks to a tram, has a ride, due to arrive any minute now, it speeds in an unbridled manner, it is already at home, it slows down, due to surround the green, it plunges the green, turning brown, growing rusty, semaphores switched off, a crossroad is untwined and disappears. 

I bet, dusk is falling nineteen to the dozen?! Seriously: It’s time to be deadly serious. I say it bluntly, straightforwardly, directly – if you can hear something, it will be most likely the music of twilight! Silence. It must be getting dark, if there should be dark, dark, it’s obvious, if there should be night, understand each other about it, we are of one mind about it.There will be the night.

And I wouldn’t like to male do with words atmosphere, road, definitive, yards, electrifying, observatory, bushes, chimney, enchanting, surprisingly, airplane, magic, marvelous, bat, boozer, planets, fences,

last, vista, passageway, draught, fast train, shadow, statue, tree, whisper, bark, secretly, ventilator, towers, wavy line, scream, flash, mystery, strange, vitalizing!

I would also add few words about the sensations and impressions that fascinate any observer of  the twilight more and more as the outlines of so far isolated particular items wear sackcloth and ashes of inevitable dissolvement. Uncertainty? Restlessness? Stage fright? Excitement? Fear? Or horror? Sympathy? Confusion an yet somehow... somehow...

And I would like to remind as well my modest role: I am here! Well visible even in the darkness, on my place , I won’t budge an inch from my positions, I last here, I’m growing... growing... Do you know it? Of course! Do you understand? Of course not! Can you see? No. Sure. Can you hear? Yes! Can you anticipate? Of course!  Of course! Even a complete idiot would find out that this is the end! That it is approaching and approaching – even the most perfect coward would leave the gate open. There’s no escape. I don’t like to repeat myself: It’s night. Even a little child understands it - uaa! uaa! – who am I! 

The Voice of the night , the voice with capital V, voice-noise, the ace of unknown, the triumph of darkness! I am the voice of an automatically generated echo played backwards by mistake on a digital recorder in a professional home recording studio that is specially adjusted in all respects to prevent any voice to escape from inside out or from outside in, even if the voice was the thinnest one, and yet the sound infiltrates and infiltrates and infiltrates into all of the most unimaginable corners of the night through mysterious pores that hardly can be explained otherwise than by a mysterious neglect in the corners of ideally muted "dead-room" by otherwise reliable and credible craftsman!


( Slovy atmosféra, cesta, definitivní )

This series of word is in alphabetical order.
And now: Heaven forbid! You will find it gratifying only to know that I circle around somewhere everywhere here. Here. No chance. You got me here. The breath, the smell, the whisker, the antennas...

And now only few words. The gun on the wall. The hat on the hat stand, the field-glasses on the couch, uniform anywhere and here is a calm. The shift is over. Everything is over. You are left in peace. And your tie is off. And your searching look is off the mirror. Can you hear your nails growing? Can you smell your ears sprouting? And now put on underpants! You unstick your full beard, you have become invisible, whose hands give shape to you when you later writhe in a half-dream? What magic do your paws when you later gasp for a lamp? Don’t be silly! Switch off! It would be too bright, too video, switch off, leave it, this way, this way. A bit of ghost stories under the duvets, under the pillows! Dreams will change everything, this way... The fox knows, the fox is aware of, a curtain doesn’t annoy me, balcony here

balcony there, be skilful on the banister, it is not necessary to not noticeably fade away in the distance, when it already happened long time ago... Hunter to forest! Stars nothinginabadway! Boreal Owl to the Moon! The fox understand it, the fox knows of, he doesn’t yawn, he smiles, the fox waves to you, he is a fox, this is the fox, the fox is...
FOREST:
Ja Ka Za ha Ua

Ia Oa Pa Za Ma Na

Aů Sů Dů Fů Gů Rů Tů

Qů Wů Eů Yů Ců Vů Bů
Frřf fřf

Juáj jáj já

Š - é

Š - é

Loé lél

Well better the best
E - ú

Aqe aěa

Aůú

The task of tasks
The success of successes

The settlement of debts


( Ja ka la ha )

This passage of elementary Czech  is taken again from the handbook of typewritting.

Ftžf fržf fřžf fžf

Juý jmý jný jhý jzý

Fvžf vž vždy vždycky jiný jediný

Fbžf bžf pouhý druhý

Ža Ňa Ša Ďa Řa Ťa Ča
(Reformed Old Hide Freedom dances with  forest animals and Freedom on a glade)
EVERYBODY: 
Let’s dance let’s dance!

Nerves talk

Let’s dance let’s dance!

Muscles think

Backside, jump out

Spoons, lie down

Let’s dance

Bones mind back:

HE-FOX:
Ancestors dance on ancestors’ bones...

OLD HIDE: 
I do not dance around totem

I dance around myself

It is not a battle-axe

It is my laughing mouth

And there is a child in the dark lurking me

And the child must 
EVERYBODY: 
Unsaddle ears!

Scales from eyes!

TV from tepee!

A walkman isn’t a collar!

OLD HIDE: 
And there is an animal in the hole lurking me

EVERYBODY: 
Let’s dance let’s dance!

Bones talk

Blindfold up the wind

Bones talk:

Minutes pass

Things decay

Bones remain

Bones sing:

HE-FOX:SHE-FOXES: 
Howl with your animal

Live with your child

Dance together

Jump and swim

EVERYBODY: 
Snakes and children

In one country

Breathe at the same moment

The same air

The End
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