~Marie: Perhaps!

-

‘. Marie: Karl, please!” Weare in pubiic. *

Friday, March 1, 1935,

Karl: Not at.all! You see, there was
Belgrade , . . there were the Turks,
and here was I, 'with my seven hun-
dred hallberduers , 'We were prac-

tically sumoun.ded ’J.\hgm was . on‘)’

- one’ wiy we could gol

Marie: And that was?

Karl: ¥orward!

Marie: Oh yes.

Karl: My standard bearer was just in
front of me, As the wind unfurled
my ﬂav I saw the motte of my hous2

. Attempho I .dare. . ..

Marie_: An ineipiratlon, my dear -con
sin.  (The music continues in thy
distonce.)

‘Karl: To-night I wish 1 had a different

motto—Caesar’s mo.tm—mVem, vedi,
VICI RS
Marie: You came, you saw, . ..,

Karl: Yes, but have I any chance of

conguering ?
Marie: Maybe.
Karl; In Belgrade w;th me they would
treat you like a queen. . .
Marie: A queen.
Karl: Doeés that mean nothmg to you?
Marie: Oh yes ... Dbut so much depends.
on the king. ’
Karl: Oh I see, I'm not romantic.
Marie; Have I sald that?-
Karl: Then you mean . . 2
Marie: I mean you.have given me 2
great deal to think about. Come
let us go indoors,
Karl: So soon?
Marie: Yes, I must 1et1re aud thizk
about Belgrade. ‘
Karl: Then I may hope for a favour
~ able answer? :
(The ball-room 406r
opens and the music increases.)

“Karl: Who ig that man?

Marie: Oh, mevely a Jevw . .
Josef Suss Oppenheimer,
Karl: Josef Suss Oppenheimer . . .

Now we'll have a bit of fun.

Marie: You will pardon ‘me.
very tired.-

Karl: May you dream happﬂv of Bel
grade, fair cousin. I'Il now.to tha
gambling rooms and try to win a
fortune for you. '

Marie: Good-night, dear. Karl.
ardour hastens my -decision.

. by nams:

.o L am

You!
(Her

voice receeds into the. background.)

Karl: Pretty girl, eb, Jew? You know
I nearly gave you a beating for your
intrusion.

Suss: Then, your sz:hness, I shoqld
not have been in bad company.
not your Highness bea‘ren a M'ushm
of France?

Karl:

studied in Versaﬂles

Suss: I have, your Highness,

Karl: Ah . .. . are you one of the
Viennese Oppenheimers?

Suss: Only a third cousin.

Karl: I'm glad yowre no closer

They've just refused me a IDan damn -

them !

Suss: They have no conceptmn of how
to treat a great. gentleman. (The
door. opens and a blending of muecis
and men belting can be hemd after
which the door closes.)

Kartl: I like you Suss,
sound of men betting and the clink-
ing of glasses.)

Player: Will you take a seat, yont

. Highness.

Karl:  Certainly!
here for? To look on?
dired.

Player: A thousand.

Karl: Two thousand.

Player: Tour thousand!

Five hug-

Kaxl: That's move than I can muster.

.,

P ECH

Karl:

Has .

Come this way., You {rim.you:r .
words, Jew, as neat]y as if you’d o

{There-is the -

“What -did - I ‘come °
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Suss: If your Highness will give me
the honour to stand backer?
Karl: What? Oh, thank you,

Jew.
Tour thousand ! .

-Player: Your Highness WIns

Karl: Come on again, otle thousand

" Player: Two thousand, .

Karl: Three thousand.

Servant: S8ir, a stranger waits on you
in the hall, | A
Suss: Very -weil, pavc‘lon, Highness.

(Round of footstepa end opering and
closing of doors. The distant sound
of music ceases with the cloging of

‘the final door.)

Suss: Welcome, uncle.

Rahbbi:
the child? You promised to take
her, Josef. |,

Yes, I kmow, but not yei it
wouldn’t be good for me. - Nor 0\0011
for the child,” Yom see, I have a
thousand things to settle, I am
pushed driven to and fro. I...

I»a)b’bl Why don’t you want the world
to know you were married? That
you were happy once.

Suss: Yes, but Leah died when th\
child was born..

Rabbi: I ought to curse you when she
makes me speak of you. Yet I find
myself Dblessing you for her sake.

- Naomi-ig now fifteen.

Susg: Yes, but don’t you see it Woulﬂn 1 ‘

be-fair to her.. She is so young, s°
innocent, you can shelier her better
than L -~

Rabbi: She is making for herself an
imaginary Tather out of what, T have

_told her. Now she wants to seée the
real one. I shall bring the child to
a quiet house in the country near
you, where and when I shall bring
her Y Shall let her know in. due
course, (1‘he sound of @ woice
approaching.) i

Jew, where are you? Where
are you? (Sound of door opening
and singing in drunken. voice.)

Karl: T've been looking everywhere
for you.
debts. You brought me Iunck,
So you have a visitor.

Suss: This is his Hlighness the Tield.

" Marshal Prince Xazl Alexander and
this, Highnegs, -is my uncle, ouv
teacher, . Rabbi Gabriel van der
Straaten.

Karl: A Jewish Rabbi, eh?
nus, a sorcerer, an alchemist.
vou make gold?

Rabbi: .No,- I cannot make gold. -

Karl:
istic expemmenta. T'm not. bich;, Your

Jew, ,

A mag-
Can

me with, this suit.
to. come to Belgrade. wifh ine.
Rabbi: I am no maker of gold:
Karl:
fuge me that. -Come, speak. up’
Rabbi: I beo FOU to éxcuse me,
Karl: Tell me, I'm not. afraid. - T've
stood in a. hundred battles.

-me? 0
Rabbi: I beg vou to e\'cuﬁe Jne.
Karl: Saw:on., : :

Rabbi;: I 'see &. hrst aud
event.” The -fitst T wﬁl not tell you.
The second is-a-ducal crown. :

Karl: Youlay it.on thick, sir magnuc
A ducal crown - With my cousin the

Duke - stlll very much . “alive and a.

growp-up. Otown Prince as weéll-~n
ducal crown.

Rabbi (in subdued voice) : Joset, whui
I told vou still holds good (There
ig the click of ¢ door closing.)

You sent for me because of

XI've come to pay you my

I am very interested in glchem: -
nephew. knows that—-’he furnighed . i
But if vou cared

Read my hand. You cannot re-

Tve
fought.a duel over & pocLet handker .
chlef ‘Do'you think 1 ean’t stand it
if an-old Jew foretgus trouble fm_,

a- seeon-l N
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Karl: What was the other thing you
saw? Gone, eh? Your uncle is not
very courteous, Jew.

Suss: You must excuse him, Highness.

- He js morose and uliar, but—

~ .Karl: But what was it he Tefused to

tell?

Suss: We can -florget that Highness.
My uncle is- a visionary. Hvents
which to him are real, to us as men
of the world are only ludlerous
. fancies. But a ducal crown—ithat is
real. -

Karl: Real, eh? How much will you
advance me on this duecal crown? :

Suss: I am at your Highness’s - dis-
posal with all that I possess.

Karl: Very well, Jew, I'll take you at
your word. Announce yourself to
my levee to-morrow as . the Keeper
of my Privy Purse. {(The door opens
and Footsteps approwch.)

Couricr: Your Highness,
courier from the capital.

Karl: From Stuttgart?

Courier: Your cousin, the reigning

" Duke, was thrown from hisz Horse
* yesterday.

Karl: Was he hurt?

Courier: Killed, your Highness,

Karl: Leave me!

Courier: But Highnesg— -

Karl: Il see you later, leave mse
(courier deparis.) So you're excited
are you, Jew? Bub don’t forget the
Crown Prince, he won’t die so con-
veniently, What are you alming at? -
This is pure chance.

Suss: No chanee, your Highness, but 8
mysterious knowledge, an infallibie
and unshakable instinet tells me my
fate is linked with yours completelv.
with all that I have and all that I
possess. Just as I gm bound to you,

I am a -

» S0 you are bound to me, Karl Alex-

ander! {Sound of music.)

End of Act 1.

suggested that the German alr-.

IS it

craft factories have been turning
out ping-pong sets, or toys for the
Christmas market?--—Lord Rothiermere.
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