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‘PERSONS UNKNOWN’ is a short play that tells the story of two friends who live on either side of the globe during the 1930s. Max and Martin are both in the art trade, one is a German patriot and lives in Munich, the other lives in San Francisco and is a Jew.  

Through a series of telegrams and letters we see their friendship fracture as a new chancellor rises to power.
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First performed at The Market Theatre as part of The All England Drama Festival in 2022 with the following cast:

Martin-   Robert Traynor

Emilie-   Kate Reed

Max-    Antony Jenkins

Sarah  Vey Straker

Directed by-    David Thomas     

Set Designed & 

Constructed by  Jolyon Heavens

Antony Jenkins

Lighting &

Sound Design by-   David Thomas

Sc-1.

An apartment in San Francisco in 1932. Al Bowlly plays quietly as Max Goldstein, a Jewish art trader stands reading a letter. He turns off the music.


Max- ‘My dear Martin, once again I cannot thank you enough for your contribution to our business, without you we would have undoubtedly become the biggest laughingstock of San Francisco. I would also like to express my greatest relief to know of your safe return. Although I admit I am somewhat jealous, as much as I adore the hustle and bustle of America, I do long for the smell of German air. If my memory serves me well, Munich is a waft with roast beef and spatzle this time of year. (He reminisces) Ah, spatzle my mouth waters at the very thought of it...’ 

Sarah- Max, darling dinner is ready!

Max- A moment dear! Where was I...? Ah! ’... I must tell you the exciting news from this side of the water. My dear sister Anna, of whom you are so fond, was successful in her audition and will be touring Europe next month. Oh my dear friend, I do hope you’ll forgive my mawkishness when I say that right now, life is good. Anna has already promised to obtain you and Emilie first-class tickets, so you’ll be able to catch her moment of glory in style...’

Sarah- (Appearing) Max? Dinner, food, hurry up!

Max- Just finishing up, dear.

Sarah- Be quick it’s getting cold!

Max- I will! (Turning back to his letter) ‘Audition, Life’ Ah! ‘I enclose a solemn promise in this letter, once the business is up and running I shall brave the Atlantic waters and return the favour in full. Hope to hear from you soon old friend. Your ever most faithful, Max.

He exits.



Sc-2.

Martin Musil’s apartment three weeks later. Martin enters his study sipping wine while reading a letter. He chuckles, sits at his desk and begins to reply. 


Martin- ‘Dearest Max, weeks have passed and I remain infected by the American lifestyle. Like you I crave the native delicacies and delicious beers that make America so famous. In fact, only the other night I had an idea! I intend to open a fabulous new bar-chain that sells nothing but Budweiser, Spaghetti and cheesecake! I call it ‘The Hun’s Eat n run!’ Although, come to think of it, I doubt you’ll be doing much running after eating all that. But it’s still a dream which I remain enthusiastic about. As for the endorsement, my dear fellow it was a gift! You and I know how difficult fledgling businesses can be and after everything we’ve been through I couldn’t just abandon you! Think of me as your knight in shining armour and do not think on it for another second...’ 

Emilie- Martin? Darling? We will be late!

Martin- A moment my sweet! ‘...the news of young Anna has filled us with great joy and we will most certainly support her with all her needs on this side of the water...’ 

Emilie- (Appearing) Darling, the cab is here we’re going to be late.

Martin- A moment darling, please! I must finish this.

Emillie- I shall wait for you downstairs.

Martin- (Turning back to his letter) ‘...it seems that change is happening everywhere dear friend, Munich is a rush of activities and the buzz of a new political opponent is filling the German people with such optimism. He has a passion and a will that will no doubt thrust the German people into the new world. Oh how I wish you were here with us to witness this change old friend, but I understand your priorities. Hopefully you and Sarah will come visit us once you are settled and sample this new nation. I hope my response finds you in good health. My heartiest greetings to you both, Martin’.

He exits.



Sc-3.

Max’s apartment a month later. Max sits at his desk eating breakfast. He finishes reading a letter, wipes his hands then begins a response.


Max- ‘My dear Martin, in regards to your restaurant idea I think it is a superb plan.  (Chuckles to himself) My dear friend this is exactly what I miss most about our friendship, the constant sparkle of endless possibilities.

He takes a sip of coffee.

Max- In other news, I have read with enthusiasm the political progression of this Adolf Hitler and although I agree with the creation of a new Germany, I confess myself slightly concerned with his ethical ideals. You and I both know the hardship our people underwent after the Great War but I find it difficult to agree that the Jews are to blame. Perhaps he was misheard at one of these popular rallies I’m always hearing about?’

Sarah- (Appearing) Max? 

Max- Yes?

Sarah- Mother is here.

Max- Will join you in a moment. 

Sarah-  Please don’t leave me alone with her, Max, I’m running out of conversation. 

Max- I will be down in a moment just let me finish this letter.

Sarah- What should I do? She’s all but drained the drinks cabinet! 


Max-  Just a few minutes more.

Sarah-  Five minutes, then I’m sending her up!


Max- Fine! (Turning back to his letter) Umm, Jews, Rallies. Ah! Finally, we’ve received word that Anna has reached Europe and is now en route to Hamburg for opening night of La Bohéme. She writes lovingly about you and Emilie and is hoping to join you both soon for an evening of ‘old time festivities’. 

Sarah- MAX!

Max- I’m coming! ‘My warmest regards to you both, Max’.

He exits.



Sc-4.

Martin’s apartment some weeks later.


Martin- ‘Dearest Max, life is beginning to look like something out of a fairy tale. Thanks to our new beloved chancellor, the prospect of a budding German future is now becoming a reality! The economy is beginning to flourish in ways that no one has ever seen and the land is becoming a lush Eden once more. (He chuckles to himself) I know what you’re thinking old friend, you’re thinking this is all just some great elaboration brought on by the excitement of a promising leader, but I tell you it’s true.


He sips from a cup.


Martin- (To himself) of course! (Starts to write again) Political succession aside, Emilie and I have wonderful news! The bank has approved the grant and our dream of expansion begins next month. I tell you old friend, the smile on my face is as wide as the moon! 

Emilie- Martin darling we have a visitor!

Martin- Just a minute my dear!

Emilie- (Appearing) it’s Schultz. 

Martin- Schultz? At this time? What on earth does he want?

Emilie- He says he must speak with you on matters of business.

Martin- What business?

Emilie- He wouldn’t say.

Martin- Give him coffee, I’ll be down shortly.

Emilie- Yes my love. 

Martin- (Turning back to his letter)...Expansion...Happy...Ah! ’Oh, my dear Max how I wish you were here to see this formidable change, I think you would love it very much. I’m glad the business has picked up and news of your work is spreading, and for the news of Anna, we are thrilled to here of her safe arrival and that her career is beginning to soar. Forever yours, Martin.’


He goes to leave with the letter in hand then pauses.


Martin- Schultz?!

He exits.




Sc-5.

Max’s apartment several weeks later.


Max- ‘Dear Martin, what wonderful news! Sarah was so ecstatic that she is in the process of designing you both a gift basket, such is the Goldstein way. Indeed it does seem that Germany has picked itself up from the gutter. However I cannot help but feel we, the Jews, are receiving the brunt of its previous misfortune. After all, it was not the Jews who lost Germany the last war and we certainly are not the cause of its economic downfall. It seems this chancellor has his wires crossed somewhere, at least I hope he does. As your oldest friend I sincerely hope you can assure me in saying that you are not being suckered into this nonsense?

Sarah- (Appearing) Max? Mr Roseberg is here.

Max- Just another minute please.

Sarah- Max he’s your client.

Max- I said in a minute.

Sarah- Max...

Max- Please darling, just a minute more.

Sarah- What’s the matter?

Sarah glances at the paper next to Max. 

Sarah- It’s spiteful propaganda, Max. Martin’s clever enough to ignore such schtooz.

Max- It’s not Martin I’m worried about. 

Sarah- (Realising) I see.

Max- Four weeks without a whisper. It’s not like her.

Sarah- Have a little faith, Max, she’s moving from place to place. 

Max- And what of this? (Holds newspaper) blood spilt in the streets! Jewish blood! Unless it’s escaped your memory Sarah, Anna is also a Jew!

Sarah- I know. But she’s a Goldstein, she’s head strong. Max my love, Anna is young and living her dream. She’s enjoying life. Once she settles she’ll send word, have some patience.   


Max-  I suppose you’re right.


Sarah- What shall I do with Mr Roseberg?

Max- Give him coffee. Give me five minutes.

Sarah- I’ll give you ten.

Max- Thank you. (Turning back to his letter) ’my friend, I hope you will forgive me, but I must ask another favour of you. Anna’s sudden silence concerns me greatly, I know you are in the process of preparing for your new expansion, but I’d be forever in your debt, even more so, if you could send me word of her whereabouts. Sarah believes that
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