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~ RADIO PLAY FROM THE WORLD-FAMOUS NOVEL

Resume of Act 1.

Josef Suss Oppenheimer, a wealthy
and ambitious young Jew, is travelling
in his coach to the town of Wildbad
together with Landauer, an clderly
friend and constant companicn, On
the road, they meect Magdalen Sybille,
the daughter of Weissensee, Lord Pre-
sident of the State Council of Wurt-
cemburg.  Suss is stfuek by the beaunty
of the younsg girl but at the urging of
Landauer continues his journey to the
i at Wildbad, :

Arriving, he encounters Kurl Alex-
ander, a brave soldier but an in-
pecunions prince—a cousin of the
reigning. Duke. By servility and ex-
treme generosity he ingratiates him-
self with the blustering Prince. Suss’s
uncle, Rabbi :Gabriel, arriving in due
.course, is  ovdérved Dy the Prinee to
fortell ‘the " future, ° Ife prophesias
that Karl Alexander will be Duke, The
soldier is ineredulous, even when Iater
a courier announces the death of the
reigning Duke, The erown prince still
lives. But Susg is resolved—the prince
is his guiding star. And so the first
act concludes with these words i—
Suss: Highness, my fate is linked with

yours, completely, with all that I

have and all thatsl possess. Just as

I am bound to you, 80 you are bound

to me, Karl Alesxander.

ACT L ’

Scene 1,

Karl: Gentlemen, when the untimely
deaths -of ‘my predecessor and his
son in rapid succession, make me
Duke, my oath of allegiance to the
Constitation bound me, among other
duties, to defend our country against
her-enemies. How can I do that
Without & Dproper army?

Weissensee : Fighness, we caunot af-
ford a larger army.

Karl: We've got to afford it. Weissen-
see! (He thumps the table).

Weissensee: But the people cannot pay,
Highness! ' What with (he late
“Duke’s extravagances the coronation
expense and your personal require-
meuts, the treasury is empty. -

Karl: Theén fill it, my Lord President.
Do you hear me, Al it. Yes, you
gentlemen ean wriggle in your chairs,
till the seats of your breeches are
worn out. But with or without your
help, T intend to raise and maintain
a4 bigger army.

Weissensee: Your Highness, it can’s he
done. : .

Karl: It can and will be done!

Weissensee : But Highness, the taxes—

Karl: Weigsensee, enongh! Gentlemen
of the Council, retire. Get ont, I say.
Susg, I want you! (There is the
seraping of chairs and rising of feet

aend the rumble of objecting voices as

they depurt.) . .
Suss: Your Highness?

Karl: Why did you leave me afone with ', '

those half-wits? They've no idea of
progress, the fools! They can't even
realise we need a bigger army.
Suss: If they are so old-tashioned, so
petty, then we must do without'them.
I have prepared a scheme which will

give us a-powerful army. And then

Suss

everything will follow in its train.
As your Highness will see, it will -
not involve increased taxation. Merve-
Iy a system of fines.

Karl: You're clever, Jew.

Suss: Thank you very much, Ilighnoess.

Karl: I'll leave you now to draft your
scheme. YWe must have a Dbigger
army and have it immediately. (Kari
rises and departs, closing the door
after Rhim.)

Suss (soliloquising as he writes) : Josef
Suss Oppenheimer, from day io day
your power grows lore aud more.
Sowe time, not far off, you will be
the greatest man in the land—greater
than your Duke—greater than the
Emperor!

The door opens
proach.

Landauer: Pardon Ixcellency !

Suss: Good Tandauer, why such for-
mality ?

Landauer: Reb Josef, yon are now the
Coungillor of Finance for His High-
ness, Karl Alexander, Duke of Wurt-
emburg.

Suss: And my presentiment

Landauer: May still be crazy.

Suss: You are very ominocus and digni-
fied this evening, my friend.

Landauer: Rabbi Gabriel awaits you
in your apartment with Naomi,

Suss: What! Naomi is here! He
brought her to’ {the palace? Where
ig the Duke? '

Landauer: Where he usually is—amus-
ing himself with some pretty face.

Suss (pushing back chair) : Wait here,
Landauer. No. one must see them.

and foolsleps up-

Adapted by Robert Waldron
from the famous novel by
Lion Feuchtwanger

Least of all His Highness., (Sounds

- of Buss walking, then opening and
closing of doors). .

Suss: Uncle, Naomi, my child, you are
beautiful just like your mother,

Naomi: And you are as I always knew
you would be. Just as Unecle Gabriel

- told me. When are you going to come
and stay with me, Father?

Suss: As soon us I possibly can, my
¢hild.

Naomi: I know it's so difficult. Ivery-
body wants you. But I want you tno,
I know everybody worships you. The
Duke—he must be so kind—and I've
heard all the wonderful things you
«are doing for the people.

Suss: Naomi, ob I am so happy. I hate
to let you go.

Naomi: But, father, you wil! come to
Hirsau soon?

Suss: Yes, my child.

Naomi: How soon?

Suss: { can’t promise exactly—perhaps
to-morrow.

Rabbi: Josef, you see how the child
yearns for you. Does your own ad-
vancement mean more than your
daunghter’s happiness? She needs
your parental care. :

The door opens and footsteps ap-
proach.

Suss: Uncle, please the child. Yes,§
Landauer? i

Landauver: Joset, the Duke is calling
for you. .

Suss: Quick! See them safely departed,
through my private entrance. What

madness to bring the child here.

NAOQMUIT And you ure as | abicays kne w yow would be . . . When are YU going
to come and sty with me, Pather? . . .QI~ know it’e difficult. Buverybody wants
) : ) 4o, - But I aw ent you too, : .
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