Franz Jagerstatter

A Play in Two Acts
By
Jack Gilroy



FRANZ JAGERSTATTER
by Jack Gilroy

Players: (to be decided by theater group direction--aslow as 5 or 6 if actors take multiple
roles--as high as 25, if youth sceneis acted out with ten young men and women)

Franz Jagerstétter (at 26)

Franz Jagerstétter (at 35)

Franziska Jagerstétter

Jagerstétter children (3)

FR. Karobath, Pastor of St. Radegun Church

FR. Jochmann, Catholic Chaplain Berlin Prison

Bishop of Linz, Joseph Fliesser

Trudy Mueller, mother of Franz’sillegitimate daughter
Gerhardt Mayer--St Radegun veteran of Great War (1914-18)
Arnold Schwartzfeld--St Radegun farmer

Hooded executioners (2)

5 young (18-22) women and five young men (including the young Franz and Franziska
Jagerstétter)

Narrator: (Announcement in program and before the play begins)
Thisisaplay for interactive audience participation
After the play, actors and moderator will respond to questions from the audience.

Franz Jagerstétter, an Austrian peasant, was told in 1943 that he must leave his family
and farm and report for duty in the German army. Jagerstétter had opposed Anschluss,
the Nazi annexation of Austriain 1938. Franz was the only person in his village who
voted against the Nazis in the forced referendum.

Following Anschluss, Franz refused to salute—to say Heil Hitler! Instead, Franz gave the
traditional, pre-annexation greeting: Gruss Gott—God bless you—or, a sarcastic, “pfui
Hitler!”

Franz answered the order of induction into the army but immediately told the military
that his belief in the Christian Gospel demanded that he not kill—he would not serve.

Jagerstatter was sent to Berlin in July of 1943, put on trial and sentenced to death. He was
beheaded on August 9", 1943 at 36 years of age.



Act |, Scenel

The interior is a barred cell with a small desk, toilet, sink, a bed and chair. A man of
about 35 yearsis lying on his bed. He rises slowly and stretches. He walks slowly to the
edge of the stage and a broad smile creases his handsome face.

Franz : My chaplain wants me to read some prayers. He told me that before my
execution, it would be good to meditate. As if I’ve not been doing so for years? | just
hope he has more witnesses to console—I know 1‘m not alone. I’ve met a few who have
refused to be part of the killing machine. (pauses,|ooking at audience, raising eyebrows
and smiles) But only afew!

Chaplain Joachmann is a good fellow--he' s likely in tune with most German and Austrian
hierarchy who salute the mad man Hitler. | was told by my Bishop that | had a duty to
serve the state. “Render to Caesar the things that are Caesar’s’ he told me. | told him that
my conscience doesn’t belong to Adolph Hitler or the Nazi Party in general. Curious he,
a Roman Catholic Bishop, didn't seem to comprehend that. Fear on his part? Maybe.
More likely he was conditioned to believe that line from the Gospel without giving a
thought that Jesus himself knew it was sinful to submit to orders that forced one to do
immora acts—such as kill your neighbor instead of love your neighbor. But |
understand. Cardinals, Bishops and Priests and Ministers must listen to the people. The
people are listening to the call of patriotism—to defend the fatherland—as if some nation
is actualy invading us. Germany and Austria were not invaded. Germanic invasions of
Czechoslovakia, Poland and Russia have been blessed by the Church.

Now the patriotic call is to defend our fatherland after killing hundreds of thousands of
innocent people for Lebensraum--Living room, says the Fuehrer and his cronies.

What do | think about all this? | don’t have to think, | know the Swastika has replaced the
Cross.

(Fr. Jochmann entersthe cell )

Fr. Jochmann: Gruss Gott Franz.

Franz: Gruss Gott, Vather.

Fr. Jochmann. How are you doing, Franz?

Franz: (smiling, calm) I’m at peace.

Fr. Jochmann: (pointing to a small table with a paper) Y ou have read the statement from
the government, haven't you Franz?

Franz: (picking up the sheet he reads) “By order of the Third Reich, Franz Jagerstétter
will be granted a pardon and reassignment in the Wermacht upon signing this order of



release.” (Franz, sets the paper down) | cannot and may not take an oath in favor of a
government that is fighting an unjust war.

Fr. Joachmann: We have talked a ot over the past weeks, Franz. | think | understand. |
have some prayers and some readings from the New Testament for you to read—or | can
read them to you.

Franz: (again a broad smile) Father Joachmann, you don’t seem to understand. Y ou see,
I’m completely bound in inner union with the Lord; any reading would only disturb my
communication with my God.

(Light fades and darkens on Franz. Fr. Joachmann goes to edge of stage.)

Fr. Joachmann: | can say with certainty that this man is the only Saint | have ever met in
my life time. (He walks slowly toward center stage, turns to the audience and says with a
smile) But he wasn’t dways a Saint.

(The sound of Austrian folk music off stage increases in volume as Fr. Joachmann walks
off stage right).

Act 1 Scene?

Enter ten young people around 17 to 21 yrs.(girls in dirndl dresses, men in Austrian
peasant garb--lederhosen & loden jackets or white shirts & decorated suspenders)
Dancers are having a joyous time. Franz (younger looking—but casting should account
that he would be about 26 or so vs. age 36 when imprisoned by Nazs) dances with Trudy
Mueller. Hisfuture wife, Franziska dances with someone el se.

The dance is a typical Austrian/Bavarian slap dance with lots of stomping, flirting, and
showing off to the folk music. The dance should last several minutes in good humor, until
one of the men moves in on Franz and an argument ensues—not important to hear words
(which can be in German but body language will get the message to the audience) The
music muffles words exchanged. Shortly after the start of the confrontation, Franz smacks
the young man and knocks him down. The girls administer to the injured fellow. Police
arrive on the scene and Franz is taken away to jail.

Act 1 Scene 3

Onstage are Franz and Trudy Mueller, the young woman with whom he was dancing. Set
scene in Austrian country side with props or a large photo in background of hill country.
The Alps are visible from his village of S Radegun but only as a very distant backdrop

Trudy Mueller: Franz, I'm sorry | told others of my condition. The fellow you punched is
from Ostermiathing, (pronounced oozter -meh-thing). We met there at a dance last month
and he didn’t know you and | were so close.



Franz: So why was he and the others so upset with me—just because you and | have been
friendly?

Trudy: Franz, when things happen, like what has happened to me, it’s only natural to turn
to someone you trust. | turned to my best friend and told her my problem. | asked her not
to say anything about it. | just needed someone to go to and my parents were not the ones.
Now, my secret is out, and our dancing friends all know.

Franz: What are you talking about, Trudy? What’s the problem? Are you telling me that
your friends and the fellow | smacked know something that | don’t know?

Trudy: | told my friend what I’ve known for the past two months, I’'m pregnant. She
didn’t keep my secret.

Franz: (umps down on a bench) I'll support you Trudy. But you've had a lot of boy
friends. Am | the one for sure?

Trudy: Yes.

Franz: Trudy, we don’t even know each other very well. Our night of too many schnapps
was not love.

Trudy: I’'m only asking you to help me through this.

Franz: | promise. | have an opportunity to work in the iron mines of Steieremark. I'll send
you shillings from there or maybe even come back to visit briefly. I'm sorry that this
happened Trudy. Y ou know marriage wouldn’t work with us.

Lights fade out Trudy and Franz who slowly exit, one stage right, one stage | eft.

Act 1 Scene 4

Family and friends as well as some of the girls and guys from the fight scene included,
gather around Franz and his motorcycle. Motorcycle being revwed up—taped sound, no
actual ignition. Everyone excited about the first motorcycle in & Radegun

Fr. Karobath: (Pastor of & Radegun RC Church shaking hands with Franz after the
engine is turned off.) Franz, my name is Fr. Karobath, the new pastor. I‘ve heard a lot
about you and now I'm redly impressed—the first motorcycle in St Radegun!
Congratulations. Drive over to the rectory and we'll have atalk-

Franz: Hop on Father, we'll drive together.

(The priest gets on the motor cycle, and the engine is rewed up) curtain closed and/or
stage lights out.)

End of Act 1



Act Il Scenel

1938 The stage is bare stage with only a large photo of & Radegun Church in the
background. Franz and his wife, Franziska are talking to their pastor, Fr. Karobath.
Music of Mozart can be heard lightly in background.

Fr. Karobath: Franz, when we first met two years ago you told me about your problem
with Trudy and how you were helping her with the child you fathered. It was only a few
months later that you and Franziska came to me and said you wanted to marry. | asked
you how you met. Do you remember what you said Franziska?

Franziska: Sure. I'd known Franz for years. | was not impressed with him. Actualy, |
thought he was a bully. But then | began seeing him at mass. It seemed curious because |
lived about 12 kilometers from St Radegun. Then, he began appearing at the gasthaus
where | worked in the kitchen. | saw him drinking and singing with his friends and
flirting with the waitress. He even stood by the kitchen door and peered in but | never
really met him. | intentionally avoided looking at him. Then, he started driving his
motorcycle to our church. | thought it curious that he would come al the way over for
mass when he had a church in St Radegun. | always diverted my eyes from him but he
started to bump into me coming into and going out of church. It was annoying and | told
him so one Sunday morning.

Franz: Yeah, | needed to get Franziska's attention. | began to think only a miracle would
draw her to me, so | helped the miracle along with some Holy contact. It worked, Father,
but only after some sustained bumping. Franziska can be feisty. It finally worked one
morning when | almost knocked her over—she had fire in her eyes.

Franziska: (laughing) | knew his reputation as awild one. | knew about the fights he was
in with guys from Tarsdorf. In fact, one Tarsdorf fellow was a boy friend of mine. Franz
was not liked by the Tarsdorf gang. They knew about his willingness to fight and tried
not to engage him..

Franz: (with awide grin) I've matured, Franziska.

Franziska: Now he's a little Franz bear, just cuddly and playful. (Franziska, hugs Franz
and tickles his chin)

Fr. Karobath: (with good humor) You two are beyond playful. You're parents—what
brings you here?

Franz: The referendum on Anchluss, Father. | have a hard time believing that Austrian
people—and that means Catholics—because almost everyone claims to be Catholic—are
going to vote approval of Hitler's annexation of Austria.



Fr. Karobath: I’'ve already heard that you' re not going to vote for Anschluss, Franz. I'm
not happy with the Nazis and especially with their annexation. The vote is afarce. People
are afraid to not vote for the brutes. They know what has already happened to those who
dare differ in Germany and now herein Austria.

Franz: That's why | refuse to vote for annexation. The Nazis are an immoral bunch of
gangsters. | won't support them.

Fr. Karobath: Consider what this may lead to, Franz. You don’t want your family to
suffer from your action, do you?

Franz: Of course not. But they'll suffer anyway to know that | was a supporter of
hoodlums who marched in and took over our land and people. I’'m not going to vote
tomorrow. I'll spend the day tending to my farm chores. The rest of you can go and give
approva to the anti-Christ.

Fr. Karobath: (the priest turns to face Franziska) Franziska, you have a cross to bear with
Franz. | doubt if anything | say will change him.

(Franziska’'s facial expression exposes her worry and angst with the stubbornness of
Franz—the dangerous situation at hand)

Franziska: We've talked on this subject amost to the point of exasperation. I'm at wits
end. | don’'t want to lose my husband. | don’t want our children to be fatherless. I'm a
strong woman. | have no doubt that | can continue on with the farm. | can do much of the
physical work in the field and in the barn as well as raise our children. That is the point;
our three daughters are our children--not just mine. Franz has a mindset that seems to
block out this fact--1f it were only me involved--his planned action could be understood
better—but to abandon our children!?

(Franziska turns away from Franz. Music in background from Destiny's Child—"* Stand
Up For Love”—Franzis heard over the music)

Franz: Look, sometimes more sense comes from the subconscious. A few months ago |
had a dream that told me what is happening. It came after hours of lying in bed trying to
reconcile my Christian beliefs with Nazism. When | finally dozed off after midnight |
saw a bright shining train coming around a bend--sort of like the pictures you see of the
Simmering bridge with a train crossing it--but people were flocking to get on the train--
men, women, children--few did not get on.. A voice called out ‘This train is going to
hell.” | awoke and knew the train was the Nazis and Chrigians were faling for the power
and the glitz. | woke up Franziska when | yelled out: “Jump out before this train reaches
the end of theline, even if it costs you your life.”

(Music volume increases—Franz sings two stanzas from, “ Sand Up For Love’, with
permission of copyright owner)



