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RS#4 Judge & Beadle

Feel how well it fits

As it floats across the throats

Of hypocrites . . .
(The ballad ends on a crashing che,,
singers black out and light comes up Onas
TurPIN in full panoply of wig, robe, 4 N
about to convict a very young boy)

the
JUngy,
He is

JUDGE

This is the fourth time, sir, that you have bheep broug},
fore this bench. Though it is my earnest wish eyer B2t be
o : . t tem
justice with mercy, your persistent dedication ¢, a Ii Per
crime is such an abomination before God and man ﬂ:&t
have no alternative but to sentence you to hang by th, nec]i
until you are dead.
(He produces the black cap and puts it op his
head. As he does so the condemned prisoner is led
away )
Court adjourned. -
(During the following, the jJupGE removes cap,
wig, and gown. To the BEADLE )
It is perhaps remiss of me to close the court so early, but the
stench of those miserable wretches at the bar was so offen-
sive to my nostrils I feared my eagerness for fresher i
might well impair the soundness of my judgment.
(Light dims on the court and finds the yupce and
the BEADLE now walking down a street together)

BEADLE

Well, sir, the adjournment is fortunate for me, sir, for it’s
today we celebrate my sweet little Annie’s birthday, and to
have her daddy back so soon to hug and kiss her will be her
crowning joy on such a happy day.
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JUDGE

happy moment for me, too., Walk home with me for I
Jews for you. In order to shield her from the evils of
1d, I have decided to marry Johanna next Monday.

Jtisa
bave 1
this wor

BEADLE

Ah, sir, happy news indeed.

JUDGE
Strange, when I offered myself to her, she showed a certain
reluctance. But that’s natural enough in a young girl. Now
that she has had time for reflection, I'm sure she will greet

my proposal in a more sensible frame of mind. «—— N d

(Light leaves them and comes up on JOHANNA and
ANTHONY in JOHANNA’s room. She is pacing in agi-
tation and fear)

JOHANNA

(Sings)
He means to marry me Monday,

What shall I do? I’d rather die.

ANTHONY

I have a plan—

JOHANNA

I'll swallow poison on Sunday,
That’s what I'll do, I'll get some lye.

ANTHONY
I have a plan—

JOHANNA
(Stops pacing suddenly )

Oh, dear, was that a noise?




