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_DRAMATIS PTRSOMAE

Pre8dYsesesrveraravrsnscrevarves The Kaisef ‘s ﬁnavn

telger of rogue

Hinister of State

Captein of Xalser ‘s Army

AVram, ..oc.oraenrorevvescnsnese Soldier in !*Taiaez"a;i Army

ErirsiMaavsscrenvresnnorvnsans Orntor af ﬁltenschule; older brothar to the
Rzhbl

BPUOh sscsacsierenirasvennes Hobbil of Altenschule

Y¥embers of the Consregriion

Grooe

Boldiers, ministers, lords end ladies of the cowrd

PRAGUE--~ ~---~ 16th CENTURY
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Seone 1; Ceatle of th: Kalser

FRADDY {entering)s The rein smorts my fnoeess
it's oold ss bitter tenre.

-5 FAISER:  Uhet kept you?

I wus imprtient for your coming.

FREDDY: I went to the inn to buy myself e drink
and plick some neet gane

but. the 1ishte were out and the doors locked,
KaISERt Is it thst bed?

fRYODY: Deztheerts runble dowm the ocobbled streets

hecp-full of this pleguets toll,
KAISFRs There is no moon or gtare?

FREDDY: Yo« The rein descends frogzen on Jegged roof-tope J
end shingled towers: |

it's hervest time in this gotric town,

KAISFRS Do sters plus; the stops of heeven's {nstrument

to denfen us ¥With 8 eontiruous dlscordant 4rill?

FREDDY:  In the town, people have lost their shriveling fecyj
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| _ | they groew sngry, threstening vengoanca £t greveynids,
| o guarrsling in the streets,

r _ o :: Two men sttacked ome of your soldiers toniht

| | end murdered him, |

KAISER: Enough telk of twrmolll

I pay you for your wit
~ 7 and you gopy epitephs {rom aightmures.

FREDDY: I have hung up my smile to dry.

FAISERt Why did you leeve me eclone?

I bave drink here,.. take some.
MDTISTER (enters)}t My lord, your csptain is hers to see yous
KAISER: More trouble?

MINISTER: Yes, my Lord, he wishes to btwing cherges before your judgment
ageinst one of his men.

(Enter Captsin, Avrsm, snd soldiors)
CAPTAIN: Good evening, my lord,
KAISERt Good?

CAFTALN: 1 briny this cese to you, sir, 88 an exmaple for the other mensse,
hin erime, I think, requiresz szome grsnd punisbment |
for 1f his aotions were Juplicrted,ess
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KAISERs Btifle your rege, captain,

¥het sre the secusetions?

CAPTAIN: He hes disobeyed my commsnd
and demonsireted = rost covardly dlapositione..

RAISER:  In what wmy?

-~ CAPTAING Our operation is to clean the streets
of eorpses sach night—-
you know, the left-overs, shall ws say?

KAISER: let's noi pay 1%,

CAPTAING HWe cawm to e bridge tonight
vhere soms bodlss silted up the water benesth
snd I gove orders to haul them up
end cert them awaey,
The other soldlsrs went down uncomplaining
but he remmined, I told him to go down
again tut he said he nseded & torch,
I told him 1t wea 1izht enough for what
he had to do down there, yet he would not gol _ | |

— KALSERs  Thet 4s 2117
I wesry of this morbid tale, Coptatn—
I have been told that the days when men were giants ere gone,
#o0 I mst content myeell to be a minor king,
but I grow sick 1o see such earicetures

of pettiness... ' | i



CGAPTAING I felt it my dutyeee

XAISER: Do your duty elsevhere !
Idke & boy, I steop to plok up stones,
exspdng the aspect of anell
and thckecomin: beetles
Cut I ahall not emudge myself
with their exorement,
(To Captain} I do not went to ses you. Oo.

{To Avram}  You, Soldier, remain here,
{Captain and soliiers exit)
AVRAM: Yea, my lord.

EAISER:  Freddy, pour hinm a Arink,
(Te Avram) Do not bow your head so low,

I ornnot spesk to such & halry fooe,
AVRAM ¢ les, Sir,
KAIBER: Whet is your neme?
AVRAN:  Avram, 3ir,

KAISER: Avrem?

A Jew in my ermy? Stronge——w

Tell me, Avram, do your people talk openly

of their excorolsms and sorsery?

AVRAM: I do mot know of any,
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KAISER: Come, do they not tring bsck the deed |
" by black ert, o
have you not hesrd ihem plarming
te polson our wells?

AVRAMa I do ot go to their church.

EAISER: Do not go to symzgogus?
You are & convert then?

AVRAM: I have no relisions

RAISER: Uood, then we are of the some religlon.
Drink up, lad.

AVRAM:  Thank you.

EAIW'R: This iz Freddy. He 12 ny Jester and my knave,
Comediens sre masters in times of anguish,
he rules my court in most unseenly feshion
yot they love him. _
Women beckon to hiz and men drink with hllm,
though he has a fece like o skull,
with bed txeath, snd tells no storles)

- FREDDYs Too MusFease

KALSER®  Avram, 1 see thst you have noit been ceaught
in the sommn honey-condb of belongling.
Though a soldier, you stend alone——w-

with no price, end innocent.

You ar< gensitive an? do not deal in desth like 2 soldier 1




AVRAM:

EAIBFR:

AVBAM:

ard you do not trede like & Jew

3

-yt you &re both-~ This interests me.

Iem only one of ” nmbef;

would be lost then

1f 4t wvere not for thet weaknees

sihioh sete mwe apertd.,

gh kind of liamping =it

_. focused In the gerntinizing eye

;%to meke me not wholly one,

Yot would I be dmmrculate to & vow

if promised to be chosen alone,
willingly s mariyr to some sublime fact,

Your people find msrtyrdom delisious,

They love 4o sing in miner key.

I have no people,.

They telk of better times

when time itself deteriorstes ums,
They talk of nmen's hopes

~ yet hope hag no men.

! When everything is so random and complex

£

|8nd I am sleged with & flery rain

I grope for & besm from some polar ster

whore eye opena into rediance.







