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Act 1 
 
In the bunker. The backdrop is a map of the world. The land mass of Europe 
India and Asia (except for China) is coloured black and labelled ‘Germany’. 
Italy and Africa are green and labelled ‘Italy’. Japan, China, South East Asia, 
North and South America, Australasia and all the islands of the Pacific are red 
and labelled ‘Japan’. A large arrow points to Berlin near the map’s centre. It 
reads: ‘You are here’. There is a table, centre-stage right, upon which is a 
telephone and a telephone book. Beside the desk, downstage right, hangs a 
cord from the ceiling. A sofa, slightly angled downstage towards the wings, is 
centre stage left. As the curtain opens, a song introduction begins and a very 
worried looking Adolf Hitler enters. He wrings his hands and generally looks ill 
at ease. He performs the song to the audience and even asks them to sing-
along. 
 
Song # 1 Oi! Vay! Oi, Vat a Day! 
 
(Hitler’s Song- Sung by Epstein) 
 
Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
First, Herman tells me ve’re losing ze war 
I said: ‘Losing ze war? Could ve call it a draw? 
Next, Heinrich says zere’s a man at ze door 
Selling autographed pictures of Vinston Churchill 
 
Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
My astrologers tell me zat I should stay in 
Of course I’ll stay in! Zey are bombing Berlin! 
One of zem said: ‘Avoid poison today 
Und don’t plan a vacation.’ For zis, zey get paid? 
 
Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
Eva tells me she’s tired of living in sin 
Vith ze vay ze var’s been- who’s had time for sin? 
So, Joseph, I got him to buy me a ring 
It cost two hundred Deutschmarks plus tax, my life! 
 
Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
Goebbels’ six daughters are lazy und rude 
His vife is too. Tell me vhat should I do? 
Between zem und Goering zey’re eating ze food 
Und zey’re drinking ze schnapps. Enough already! 
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Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
My generals vant a new powerful bomb 
But ze bomb zat zey ask for  vould veigh kilotons 
My scientists tell me zey can’t split ze atom 
Einstein said he’d come, but his vife von’t let him 
 
Oi! Vay! Oi, vat a day! Oi, vat a day I am having! 
Oi! Vay! Oi, such a day! Oi, such a day have I had! 
 
Epstein (To the audience) Before you say anything; before 

anyone gets mad at me, or throws anything, please, hear 
me out. (Looking around furtively- speaking in a stage 
whisper) I’m not really Hitler. On my father Eliza’s life, I 
swear. My name is Epstein Pearl. I’m from New York. 
There’s not an ounce of Schicklegruber in me. But I gotta 
pretend to be Hitler. (Walking around nervously- wringing 
his hands) Oi vay, such a mess. Such a mess. I’ll tell you 
what happened but you have to promise not to tell. Do 
you promise? (Audience response) Really? (Audience 
response) Good, because if anyone breathes a word 
about this I’m a dead man. Not that things could get much 
worse. I’m holed up in a bunker in Berlin; everyone thinks 
I’m Adolf Hitler, it’s April 29, 1945, the Allies will be here 
any day and let me tell you, they ‘aint gonna be bringin’ 
me bagels and a beer when they get here, that’s for sure. 
(Pacing about nervously) Oi, such a predicament! Such a 
predicament. If I told you what happened you wouldn’t 
believe me, but you gotta believe me! It’s the truth! I 
swear! It all started in August 1939 ... 

 
An elderly Jewish gentleman enters, stage right. 
 
Eliza Epstein, great news- your mother and I are getting a 

divorce. (Suddenly taken aback) Epstein, why are you 
dressed like that? What’s with the brylcream, half a 
moustache and khakis? 

 
Epstein  I’m going to a party, pop. 
 
Eliza   What sort of a party that you should look so foolish? 
 
Epstein  A Nazi party. 
 
Eliza   What? Are you crazy? 
 
Epstein Nazi parties are fun, pop. Everyone dresses like a Nazi, 

we drink schnapps, we get drunk, we burn Hitler in effigy. 
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Eliza Epstein, you’re forty five, you’re not a kid any more. You 

should be doing something with your life, not going to 
Nazi parties. Make yourself indispensable, son. Trust 
your father. (Wagging a warning finger) You never know 
when another war will break out. That’s when they draft 
all the lazy schmucks into the army. 

 
Epstein Oh, come on, pop, there hasn’t been a war for twenty 

years. 
 
Eliza (Continuing to wag his finger as he starts to exit, stage 

right) Don’t be too sure, Epstein. This friend of yours, this 
Hitler, he’s making noise across the Atlantic. (As an 
afterthought) Oh by the way, I bought you a hot air 
balloon. 

 
He exits, stage right. 
 
Epstein (To audience) A hot air balloon? What was I gonna do 

with a hot air balloon? I’d never even seen a hot air 
balloon up close before, let alone flown one. But that was 
my father for you; always full of surprises. Once, when it 
looked like I was gonna get engaged, he gave me a jar 
with my foreskin in it. He said he and mom had been 
saving it for a special occasion. Go figure. So anyway, 
later that night. 

 
Two men come on from stage left. They are both dressed like gypsy fortune 
tellers. 
 
Epstein Heimi, Leon. Why are you dressed like that? We’re going 

to a Nazi party, not a fete. 
 
Heimi Ain’t it just like a big brother, Leon. We go as Hitler’s 

astrologers, he has to go as Hitler. 
 
Epstein  Enough, enough with the big brother guilt trip already. 
 
Leon   Hey, Eppy, where did ya get the hot air balloon? 
 
Epstein  Pop gave it to me. 
 
Heimi He never bought me anything. Did he get you something, 

Leon? 
 
Leon   Not a thing, Heimi. Not a thing. 
 
Epstein I said enough of the short change sentiment will ya? I 

didn’t ask him for it. 
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Heimi   You should never give one without the other. 
 
Leon Well, since we got it, let’s see what it can do. Let’s go for 

a spin. 
 
Heimi Good idea. Let’s go fly around the statue of Liberty. Come 

on, Epstein. 
 
Heimi and Leon exit, stage left. 
 
Epstein So guess what happened? We take off, we have no idea 

what we’re doing. Next thing you know we’re arguing 
about which country we’re over. Two days later we run 
out of fuel. We begin to descend and we land- guess 
where? I’ll give you two guesses. You got it in one- Berlin! 
And not just in Berlin, oh no, we land right on top of 
Gestapo headquarters! 

 
Two men in SS uniforms enter from stage right. The first to enter is obviously 
excited and drags the other in by the arm. 
 
Officer # 1  I tell you, it’s incredible. (Pointing at Epstein) Look! 
 
Officer # 2  Oh, mine God! It’s true.  
 
Officer # 1  Vat did I tell you? 
 
Officer # 2  He is a dead ringer for ze Fuhrer. 
 
Epstein  I don’t much care for your turn of phrase. 
 
Officer # 1  Vat do you suggest ve do? 
 
Officer # 2  Ve should make zis known to Himmler. 
 
Officer # 1  Yah, yah. (To Epstein as he exits) You vill stay here. 
 
The officers exit, stage right. 
 
Epstein (Shouting after him) Of course I’ll stay here, you putz! I’m 

helium deficient. Where do you think I’m going- Coney 
Island? (To audience) So a week later, Himmler pays me 
a visit. He takes one look at me, smiles and leaves. Next 
thing I know, I’m getting three square meals a day and 
daily tuition on the life of Adolf Hitler. They’re obviously 
grooming me for something but naturally, they don’t say 
what. This goes on for years, then, finally, a couple of 
days ago some fat guy comes into my room, tells me I 
gotta pretend to be Adolf Hitler or I’ll be shot. I tell ya, 
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when there’s a possibility of immediate death, even Adolf 
is startin’ to look good. So I say: ‘Sure, I’ll do it’. Then, 
some other intellectually challenged schmuck puts a bag 
on my head and when it’s removed, I’m in a bunker with a 
bunch of crouts who are sipping champagne, complaining 
about the pate and guess who’s the fall guy when the 
Russians beat down the door? You got it. Yours truly. So, 
that’s my story. As far as I know the real Hitler shaved off 
the other half of his moustache and is living with Ronald 
Bigges somewhere in South America. Meanwhile, here I 
am doing everything I can to convince these guys I’m 
Hitler and I haven’t seen Heimi and Leon for six years. 
The poor kids. They’re probably being tortured or starved 
to death. 

 
Heimi and Leon enter, stage left. They are still dressed in their gypsy fortune 
teller clothes. Heimi is eating a chicken leg and Leon is drinking straight from 
a bottle of champagne. They are both wearing bibs. 
 
Heimi   (Casually) Hi, Epstein. 
 
Leon   (Casually) Hi, Epstein. 
 
Epstein (Casually) Hi boys. (Doing a double take, then excitedly) 

Boys! Heimi! Leon! (Hugging them) Boys! Boys! I can’t 
believe it. You’re alive! 

 
Heimi   Temporarily. 
 
Leon   All life is temporary, Heimi. 
 
Heimi   We’re about to die and you become a philosopher. 
 
Epstein  You boys are in danger too? 
 
Heimi You bet your Star of David we are, but we wouldn’t be if 

Einstein here (motioning to Leon) hadn’t suggested 
Operation Barbarosa. 

 
Epstein  What are you talking about? 
 
Leon   It was in the stars. 
 
Epstein  What was in the stars? 
 
Leon   Operation Barbarosa- the invasion of Russia. 
 
Epstein  (Bewildered) Can somebody please help me out here? 
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Heimi Let me explain. After we last saw you in 1939 some guy 
called Herman looks at Leon and me and gets a brain 
storm. ‘I know’, he says, ‘let’s tell Hitler we found him two 
new astrologers. That way they can get the blame if 
anything goes wrong. That’ll take the heat off the 
generals’. Hermann thought that was real funny, but what 
Hermann didn’t count on was Hitler taking a real shine to 
Leon here. He actually started listening to Leon’s 
predictions. So what does Leon do? He starts reading the 
astrology pages in the tabloids and in 1941 he tells Hitler 
to invade Russia! From then on in, it’s all downhill for the 
Nazis and we end up in the bunker as a reward. 

 
Leon   It was in the stars. 
 
Heimi Leon, I’ll tell you what’s in the stars- us! in about a day 

and a half! 
 
Epstein  I got an idea. Why don’t we just tell everyone the truth? 
 
Leon   No, we cant do that. 
 
Epstein  What now? 
 
Leon (Whispering and glancing around furtively) There’s a spy 

in the bunker. Only one person down here knows that 
you’re not really Hitler. They’re keeping an eye on us and 
they’re sworn to kill us all if we tell anyone else. 

 
Epstein  Who is it? 
 
Heimi We don’t know. So we all better keep a sharp look out. It 

could be anyone. 
 
The three men look around nervously. 
 
Leon   Yeah, if we can find out who the spy is, we can kill them  
 
Epstein And since everyone else in the bunker thinks I really am 

Adolf Hitler, after we kill this guy, we order everyone to 
leave the bunker, we change clothes and we give 
ourselves up to the Allies. 

 
Heimi   Good plan. But first we gotta find out who the spy is. 
 
Epstein Keep your eyes peeled, boys. Let’s hide in the wings and 

eavesdrop. We’ll see what we can find out. 
 
Heimi and Leon exit, stage left. Epstein stops and addresses the audience. 
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Epstein So that’s the story. We’ll let you meet the rest of the crew 
in the bunker now. But please, if you see anyone acting 
suspicious, anyone threatening our lives, yell out real 
loud: ‘Look out, boys!’ will ya? Remember it’s: ‘’Look out, 
boys!’ (Pause) What is it? (Audience response) That’s 
good. I was just testing. Now, excuse me but I have to 
eavesdrop. 

 
Six young men sweep in from stage right and six young women from stage 
left. The men are dressed in Nazi uniforms and the women as traditional 
frauleins in flounced dresses, white aprons and Heidi plaits. The two groups 
remain separate throughout the song.  
 
Song # 2 Guards und Daughters 
 
Hansel I vas conceived in ‘23 ze year Mein Kampf vas written 
  I read zat book vhen I vas ten und mit it I vas smitten 
  I joined ze Hitler Youth ze year zey burned un-German books 
  Und mit a big zig heil! in ‘39 invaded Poland’s borders 

  Now, six years on I’m underground mit six of Goebbels’ daughters 
 
All  Mit a big zig heil in ‘39 invaded Poland’s borders 
Guards For ve are Hitler’s S.S. guards 
Daughters Und ve are Geobbels’ daughters 
 
Gretel  I vas born for lebensraum, my father told me so 
  Und other folk must bear ze yoke of Deutschland as she grows 
  I cheered ze German troops as zey obliterated foes 
  Und mit a big zig heil! lived in style all throughout ze var years 
  Und flirted mit ze S.S. for I’m vone of Goebbels’ daughters 
 
All  Und mit a big Zig heil! lived in style all throughout ze var years 
Guards For ve are Hitler’s S.S. guards 
Daughters Und ve are Geobbels’ daughters 
 
Hansel But things aren’t going quite as vell as I had hoped zey would 
Gretel  In fact to be quite honest things aren’t looking all zat good 
Hansel Ze Allied tanks are pushing at ze outskirts of Berlin 
Gretel  Und if zey vin zey vill barge in und zere vill be no quarter 
Guards For any of ze S.S. guards 
Daughters Und all of Goebbels’ daughters 
 
All  Und if Zey Vin zey vill barge in und zere vill be no quarter 
Guards For any of ze S.S. guards 
Daughters Und all of Goebbels’ daughters 
 
Hansel Vhile ve’ve enjoyed ze trimmings und ze fame of all ze var so 
Gretel  Sometimes in life it’s better if vone travels incognito 
Hansel So if at last it comes to pass ze Allies vin ze var 
Gretel  Mit a great big smile, no zig heil 
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All  Ve vere just obeying orders! 
Guards Und ve ain’t Hitler’s S.S. guards 
Daughters Und ve ain’t Goebbels’ daughters 
 
All  So just in case there’s video und later, zey report us 
Guards Ve ain’t Hitler’s S.S. guards 
Daughters Und ve ain’t Geobbels’ daughters 
 
As the song ends the men and women break into couples. They embrace 
each other tightly and look longingly into each other’s eyes. Each sighs deeply 
as they speak their first line. 
 
Gretel   Oh Hanzel! 
 
Hanzel  Oh, Gretel! 
 
Gertrude  Oh, Otto! 
 
Otto   Oh, Gertrude! 
 
Inga   Oh, Fritz! 
 
Fritz   Oh, Inga! 
 
Lisa   Oh, Klaus! 
 
Klaus   Oh, Lisa! 
 
Anna   Oh, Wilhelm! 
 
Wilhelm  Oh, Anna! 
 
Helena Oh, ...(about to embrace him but stopping with surprise) 

who are you? 
 
Barry (With an Australian accent) Barry. (Shaking her hand) 

G’day. 
 
Everyone looks at Barry with surprise. 
 
Helena  Vat happened to Rolf? 
 
Barry   Harris? 
 
Helena  No, Rolf. My boyfriend, Rolf? 
 
Barry Oh, him? He went to the Russian Front. I’m his 

replacement. 
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Hansel Rolf vould never take a long journey vithout saying 
goodbye to us first. 

 
The others agree with this and eye Barry suspiciously. They all say ‘Yah Yah’ 
in unison. 
 
Barry Yeah, but he didn’t have to go all that far. The Russian 

front’s only about two miles up the street. 
 
Gretel Oh, Hansel, I’m afraid zat he is right. Vat ever shall we 

do? Ze Allies are closing in on every side. Surely it von’t 
be long now. 

 
Hansel  Have faith, my love. Ze Fuhrer is still confident of victory. 
 
Gretel   Yes, but Hansel, he is ze only vone. 
 
Gertrude  Zis iz true, Hansel. His generals say zat ze var iz lost. 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Otto Und have you seen his soldiers, Hansel? He has young 

teenage boys defending Berlin; boys barely old enough 
for ze Hitler youth. 

 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. They look to Hansel as if for guidance. Barry does not show 
any emotion and remains detached. 
 
Hansel Vhy iz everybody asking me for answers? I don’t know 

any more zan you do. 
 
Inga   But Hansel, ve all know zat you are ze Fuhrer’s favourite. 
 
Hansel  Vell, I vouldn’t say zat ... 
 
Fritz Oh, yes, you know you are, Hansel, ever since ‘Ze Sound 

of Music’. 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Lisa   Ve all admire you, Hansel. 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Anna Yes, ze vay zat you chose not to go to Switzerland vith 

zose awful Von Trapps... 
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Wilhelm Und ze vay zat you blew ze vistle on zem- good on you, 

Hansel. 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Hansel (Obviously flattered) Vell, thank you, but you know how 

embarrassed I get ven you mention ‘Ze Sound of Music’. 
 
Inga   Give us a song, Hanzie. 
 
The guards and daughters beg Hansel for a song. 
 
Fritz Yah. Vat about: (singing) I am tventy four, going on tventy 

five. 
 
Inga   No, no, Fritz. You mean I am sixteen going on seventeen. 
 
Fritz Yah, but he sang zat song eight years ago, before ze 

Anschluss. 
 
Hansel (Not really meaning it) Everybody please, please, I am 

very flattered but I am doing my best to forget zat movie. 
 
The guards and daughters protest vociferously. 
 
Gertrude  I don’t know vhy. I thought you vere brilliant. 
 
Fritz Ve all did, Hansie. Und ze most important thing is zat you 

made ze right decision to stay in Germany at ze end of ze 
movie. 

 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Barry   (Sucking his teeth) There is that argument. 
 
Klaus   Vat are you saying? 
 
Barry Oh, nothin’ really, except old golden larynx here had the 

opportunity to scoot over the Alps to Switzerland with a 
good lookin’ sixteen year old bird, instead of which he 
decides to hang in there with the master race and look at 
him now- buried in a bunker in Berlin with a vat of cyanide 
out the back. Good one, Hansel. 

 
Hansel  (Suspicious) Vat unit did you say zat you vere from? 
 
Barry   I was one of Rommel’s boys- in Tobruk. 
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Fritz   I smell a rat. 
 
Wilhelm  Vhy is it zat you talk funny? 
 
Barry   Look who’s talkin’. 
 
Klaus   If you are German, zen I am Saint Nicholas. 
 
Barry I don’t believe in Santa, Klaus. (Laughing to himself) Ha 

ha. Santa Klaus. 
 
No one else laughs. 
 
Helena  (Unhappily) Oh, I miss Rolf. 
 
Barry   Harris? 
 
Helena  (Angrily) No, my boyfriend, Rolf! 
 
A man enters from stage right dressed as an English butler. He speaks with 
the deep, sonorous, measured voice of a man typical of the station. 
 
Schultz Pardon me, MiIords and Ladies, but Himmler, Goering, 

Goebbels and his wife have arrived. 
 
Hansel  (To the butler) Thank you, Schultz. Show zem in. 
 
Schultz  Very good, sir. 
 
Schultz turns and exits, stage right. 
 
Hansel I hope zey have some news about ze Fuhrer. He has not 

been his usual self zese past few days. Alvays, it seems, 
he vishes to be alone. 

 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Gretel I have known Hitler all my life und in all zat time I have 

never seen him like zis. 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Helena  He is certainly not himself at ze moment. 
 
Lisa   He has been acting very strangely of late. 
 
Wilhelm  He is under a lot of pressure. 
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The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Hansel Zat is true. Perhaps your father has some good news, 

girls. 
 
Schultz re-enters, stage right. 
 
Schultz Presenting Herr Himmler, Herr Goering and His and Herr 

Goebbels. 
 
Schultz stands back as the aforementioned characters enter, stage right. He 
exits once they have entered. Goebbels is first to enter, he is slender and fine 
boned; he is followed by Maria Goebbels, his matronly, sour-faced wife; then 
the oversized and ostentatiously dressed Goering and finally the diminutive, 
bespectacled, buck-toothed, Himmler. Himmler is so small that he is at first 
obscured by the large frame of Goering. All of Goebbels’ daughters are 
pleased to see their father. He, too, is pleased to see them. As he enters he 
moves to down-stage centre where the girls cluster around him. 
 
Goebbels  Girls! 
 
Girls   Papa! 
 
Goering (Taking a step towards the girls with his arms open for 

embrace) Girls! 
 
Maria (Stopping his forward progress) Stay vere you are, 

Hermann. 
 
The girls chatter excitedly around their father. 
 
Helena  It is good to see you again, father. Vhere have you been? 
 
Goebbels Down in cinema two vatching ze out takes from ‘Ze 

Sound of Music’. 
 
Hansel  Velcome Herr generals, but where is Herr Himmler. 
 
Himmler (Coming out from behind Goering) I am here, behind 

Hermann ze munster. 
 
Goering  Alvays sneaking around ze place as usual, Heinrich. 
 
Himmler Watch your tongue, Hermann. You have been out of 

favour vith ze Fuhrer for some time. Tread carefully or I 
may have the Gestapo pay you a visit. 

 



 

  © 1998 Mark Clark. All rights reserved. 
 
 

14 

Goering Gestapo? Vat Gestapo? Zey are all gone, Himmler. Vake 
up und smell ze sauerkraut. 

 
Himmler Und you have not got your Luftwaffe to back you up 

either, big man. 
 
Goering At least I vas un ace in ze first war. Vat iz your claim to 

fame? 
 
Himmler  I am Minister for ze Interior. 
 
Goering Vell, it’s just as vell, isn’t it? Because ze interior is all ve 

seem to have left right now. 
 
Himmler  Ve vill see if you are qvite so rude vhen ze Fuhrer comes. 
 
Goebbels Gentlemen, enough, please. Is it not bad enough zat ze 

Allies are pressing so close, vithout us bickering amongst 
ourselves? Besides, ve have reason to celebrate. 

 
Gretel   Und vat is zat, father? 
 
Goebbels Eva Braun comes here this very night to become Hitler’s 

bride. 
 
The guards and Goebbels’ daughters react positively to this news. 
 
Goering  So he’s finally going to marry her, eh? 
 
Himmler  Zat’s vat he just said, dumbkopf. 
 
Goering  It vas rhetorical, shortie. 
 
Goebbels Yes, ze Fuhrer is going to repay Eva for all her years of 

devotion. 
 
Barry You mean she’s comin’ here specially to get hitched, then 

khark it? Bloody ‘ell! I heard she wasn’t Isaac Newton, but 
she must be a cube short of the full Dairy Milk to turn up 
now. 

 
Goering  Vat is he saying? 
 
Himmler  Who is zis? 
 
Barry (Winking and giving Himmler the thumbs up) Barry. 

G’day. 
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Maria Goebbels approaches her husband very aggressively. As she does so 
her daughters scatter to upstage. They and her Joseph are obviously scared 
of her. 
 
Maria   (Stridently) Vhy vasn’t I told about zis wedding, Joseph? 
 
Goebbels  (Cowering) Oh, I’m sorry, my love, but I couldn’t. 
 
Maria   Und vhy is zat, Joseph? 
 
Goebbels  I vas under orders. It vas a secret, my edelweiss. 
 
Hansel (Breaking loudly into song) Edelweiss, edelweiss. every 

morning you... 
 
Goering  Shut up, Hansel. 
 
Hansel  (Standing to attention) Sorry, mein general! 
 
Goering  Ve all know zat you vere in ‘Ze Sound of Music’. 
 
Hansel (Clicking his heels) Yes, mein general! It von’t happen 

again! 
 
Maria   Whose orders, Joseph? 
 
Goebbels  By order of ze Fuhrer himself, shutzy. 
 
Maria Has it not yet occurred to you, husband of mine, zat ze 

thousand year Reich may just fall a few years short? 
 
Goebbels  Yes, my love but... 
 
Maria Und has it not yet also occurred to you zat under ze 

present circumstances, ie, ve may all vell be dead vithin 
fort-eight hours, zat any orders zat ze Fuhrer may make 
may have only a limited power? 

 
Goebbels  Yes, but... 
 
Maria Therefore, Joseph, from now on ze only orders you vill 

take vill be from me. Do I make myself clear? 
 
Goebbels  Yes, but I took an oath, Maria, I ... 
 
Hansel (Breaking loudly into song) How do you solve a problem 

like Maria? 
 
Goebbels  Vill you shut up, Hansel! 
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Hansel  (Standing to attention) Yes, sir. Sorry, mein general. 
 
Goebbels  Ve all know zat you vere in ‘Ze Sound of Music’, Hansel. 
 
Hansel  I’m sorry, sir. Forgive me. I don’t know vat came over me. 
 
Goebbels  You vere very good, Hansel, vasn’t he? 
 
The guards and daughters, except for Barry, nod their heads and say ‘Yah 
Yah’ in unison. 
 
Goebbels Vith your (Singing) I um sixteen, going on seventeen. But 

zat vas a long time ago. So let us hear no more of it. 
 
Hansel  (Clicking his heels) Yes, sir. It von’t happen again, sir. 
 
Maria   Enough chatter. I am going to have lunch. 
 
Goering  Good idea. 
 
Maria   Girls, you vill come vith me. 
 
Girls   (In unison) Yes, mama. 
 
Maria   Und you boys also. 
 
Guards  (All clicking their heels) Yes, Maria. 
 
Goebbels  But, buttercup, ve only just finished breakfast. 
 
Maria Vot did I just say to you, Joseph? Don’t argue vith me. 

You’re making a proper goose of yourself. 
 
Barry You mean a proper gander. (Laughing to himself) Proper 

gander. 
 
No one laughs. 
 
Goering  Who are you? 
 
Barry   (Giving him the thumbs up) Barry. G’day. 
 
Maria   Schultz! 
 
Schultz enters, stage right. 
 
Schultz  Yes, milady? 
 
Maria Get ze chefs to prepare ze table. Ve vill begin vith ze 

prawns und ze oysters. 
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Schultz   Yes, milady. 
 
Schultz exits, stage right. 
 
Maria Come everyone! Come Hermann! Come Heinrich! 

(Clapping her hands as she exits, stage left) Come! 
Rouse! Snell! Snell! 

 
The rest of the group follow Maria. They talk excitedly and deliver their lines 
as they exit, stage left. 
 
Inga Perhaps ve could drink some of zat fine schnapps from 

ze cellar. 
 
Everyone agrees heartily. 
 
Otto   Und some of zat Bavarian bock... 
 
Fritz   Und pilsener. 
 
Everyone agrees heartily. Barry rubs his hands together and smacks his lips. 
 
Barry   I heard that. 
 
Anna   Und ze Atlantic smoked salmon... 
 
Gertrude  Und ze Norwegian caviar... 
 
Wilhelm  Und ze Havana cigars... 
 
Klaus   Und ze Black Forest cake... 
 
Barry (Who has watched them all exit- to the audience) And 

they say that war is hell. 
 
He too exits, up-stage left, still smacking his lips in anticipation. Epstein, Heimi 
and Leon re-enter, down-stage left. 
 
Epstein  So what do you make of that? 
 
Leon   I say the butler did it. 
 
Heimi All I know is that I’m glad Goebbels’ wife wasn’t in charge 

from the beginning of the war. The Allies wouldn’t have 
stood a chance. 

 
Epstein Yeah, but which one is the spy? Which one knows our 

secret? 
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Leon   What about the one who talks funny? 
 
Epstein  Leon, they all talk funny. 
 
Leon No, the one who sounds Austrian. What’s his name - 

Barry, or something? 
 
Heimi My vote goes to Hansel. I say he never got over ‘The 

Sound of Music’. (Wagging his finger) It’s a terrible thing 
when your life peaks in your teenage years like that. 

 
Epstein Let’s face it, we’re no closer to the would-be-killer’s 

identity than we were before. 
 
Heimi   Shh. Here comes Schultz. Let us subtly interrogate him. 
 
Schultz enters, stage right. 
 
Schultz   Excuse me, Fuhrer, but ... 
 
Heimi (Grabbing Schultz by the collar) Okay, punk, why are you 

trying to kill us! 
 
Epstein  Heimi, Heimi. Take it easy will ya. 
 
Heimi relinquishes his hold on Schultz. Schultz adjusts his attire. 
 
Schultz  Trying to kill you, sir? I’m not trying to kill you, sir. 
 
Heimi   Oh yeah? Well what’s that in your pocket? 
 
Schultz  It’s a gun, sir. 
 
Heimi   So, why are you packin’ a gun, huh? 
 
Schultz  It’s a war, sir. Everybody carries a gun. 
 
Heimi   Yeah? Well lose the gun. And don’t leave town. Got it? 
 
Schultz  Yes, sir. 
 
Epstein  Why are you here, Schultz? 
 
Schultz I came to announce that Fraulein Braun is here to see 

you, my Fuhrer. 
 
Epstein  What does she want with me? 
 
Schultz I believe she wishes to marry you this evening and die 

with you tomorrow, sir. 
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Epstein  Doesn’t sound like the basis for a lasting relationship. 
 
Leon Yeah, but think of the money you’ll save on the 

honeymoon. 
 
Epstein  Okay, Schultz, but give me a minute will ya? 
 
Schultz  Very good, sir. 
 
Schultz exits, stage right 
 
Epstein (Pacing nervously) Now I gotta try and fool Hitler’s 

mistress. She’ll never buy it. 
 
Heimi Sure she will. They say she’s very loyal but a mental 

midget. 
 
Epstein I can’t remember any of the tuition the Gestapo gave me. 

Wasn’t she a secretary or something? 
 
Leon   Yeah, apparently she gives great short hand. 
 
Epstein Well, it looks like this bit’s up to me, boys. Wait for me in 

the wings. 
 
Heimi/ Leon  (In unison as they exit, stage left) Good luck, Eppy. 
 
Schultz re-enters, stage right. 
 
Schultz  Presenting Miss Eva Braun, my Fuhrer. 
 
Schultz exits, stage right. Eva sweeps past him as she enters She is quite 
attractive and smartly dressed. 
 
Eva   My darling! 
 
She rushes to embrace Epstein. 
 
Epstein (Being hugged- having trouble breathing) Hi, Eva. Hey, 

listen, could you ease up on the full nelson? You’re 
scarin’ the hell out of my hernia. 

 
She begins kissing him time and time again all over the face somewhat 
violently. 
 
Eva   Oh, Adolf. I love you so. I’ve missed you terribly. 
 
Epstein (Trying to ward off her affections) Hey, lady, ease up will 

ya? What do you take me for - breakfast? 
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Eva   How long has it been? 
 
Epstein  Now let’s not get personal. 
 
She puts her arm around his neck and begins tickling his moustache. 
 
Eva    Und how is your beautiful little moustache today? 
 
Epstein It’s as well as can be expected. As you can see it’s 

undernourished. It’s lost a lot of weight. It used to be a 
beard. 

 
Eva Oh, Adolf, don’t make fun of your beautiful moustache. 

It’s ze reason I fell in love with you. 
 
Epstein Just what a man wants to hear- that his best attribute is 

his facial hair. 
 
Eva guides him over towards the couch. 
 
Eva Come und sit down, my darling. Let me look at you. 

(Inspecting his face closely) My goodness. You know, I 
think zat you actually look younger. Yes, it’s true. Ze var 
must agree vith you. Und you still have zat magnificent 
thing beneath your nose. Mein God how I love it! 

 
Epstein  You really got a thing about my mo, huh? 
 
Eva   Vhy, shutzy, you know I have. Remember how ve met? 
 
Epstein  Refresh my memory. 
 
Eva It vas 1936, you had just finished invading ze Rhineland 

und I vas a salesgirl selling nasal hair clippers. 
 
Epstein  I thought you were a secretary? 
 
Eva   Now, Adolf, don’t joke. You und your sense of humour. 
 
Epstein  Yeah, I’m a barrel of laughs. 
 
Eva I took vone look at your moustache und zat vas it- I vas in 

love. 
 
Epstein It’s nice to know that something so tangible holds our 

relationship together. 
 
Eva   Und ze vay you can twiddle It, just like Charlie Chaplin. 
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Epstein has a go at twiddling his moustache which delights Eva. 
 
Eva   (Giggling) Oh, I love it! I love it. I love it! 
 
Again she begins kissing him. 
 
Epstein  Please, Eva, I’m a dictator, not a doughnut. 
 
Eva I can’t help it, Adolf. I know zat you are a mass murderer 

of innocent people. I know, too, zat you are singularly 
responsible for more deaths zan any other man in history, 
but I can’t help myself. I am head over heels in love with 
your little mo. 

 
Song # 3- Hitler’s Moustache 
 
(Sung by Eva Braun) 
 
Zey say you’re mad but I am glad  
Zat you chose me for I love your moustache so 
Eich liber zat thing beneath your nose 
As far as insane sadists go 
Vhy, you must be ze cutest vone I know 
Oh Adolf, I love your moustache so 
 
My Fuhrer, you are a nutter, yes I know 
You are responsible for ze death of fifty million souls 
But zat thing beneath your nose 
I liber it so 
Your moustachio 
It curls up my toes  
I liber it so 
 
You’re half hirsute und oh so cute 
It’s interesting vhen you blow your nose 
Adolf, I love your moustache so 
You may not be a demi-god 
But I truly love your demi growth 
Eich liber zat thing beneath your nose 
 
My Fuhrer, you are a nutter, yes I know 
You are responsible for ze death of fifty million souls 
My Fuhrer, you are a nutter, yes I know 
You are ze single greatest scourge ze vorld has ever known  
But zat thing beneath your nose 
I liber it so 
Your moustachio 
It curls up my toes  
I liber it so 
Oh zat thing beneath your nose 
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I liber it so 
 
Epstein Well, your priorities could do with some attention, but I 

admire your loyalty. Tell me, how long has it been since 
we, er, you know, have been together? 

 
Eva   (Blushing) It has been two or three weeks, my Fuhrer. 
 
Epstein Only two or three weeks? (To the audience) The guys 

fighting a war on three fronts and he’s still doing better 
than me. 

 
Eva   Und tonight, my love, ve are to be married- finally. 
 
Epstein  The word ‘finally’ in that sentence worries me a little. 
 
Eva I must go und prepare. (Kissing him again) Until tonight, 

my prince, und zat special thing you do with your mo. 
 
Eva giggles and exits, stage right. Heimi and Leon re-enter, stage left. 
 
Heimi Well done, Epstein. If you can fool her, you can fool 

anybody. 
 
Epstein Yeah, as long as I can fake that special thing I do with my 

mo. 
 
Leon   Are you really going to marry her, Eppy? 
 
Epstein Yeah, why not. She seems like a nice kid- a little amorous 

perhaps, but ... 
 
The telephone rings. 
 
Epstein What now? Who the hell is this? Who would have this 

number? 
 
Heimi and Leon sit down on the sofa. 
 
Epstein  (Picking up the phone) Hello. (Pause) Hang on a minute. 

(Shouting to off stage left) Who ordered the supreme with 
double cheese? 

 
Himmler comes scurrying in, up-stage left and nods his head. 
 
Epstein  Do you want a pan pizza or a thin and crispy? 
 
Himmler  Thin und crispy. 
 
Epstein  (Into the phone) He wants a thin and crispy. 
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Himmler  Anchovies on only half. 
 
Epstein  Anchovies on half only. (Pause) Yeah, thankyou. 
 
Epstein  (To Himmler) Half an hour - bombs permitting. 
 
Himmler nods his head and exits, stage left. 
 
Epstein  Hey, wait a minute. That’s just given me an idea. 
 
Heimi/ Leon  (In unison) What? 
 
Epstein They gotta have a phone book here somewhere. Yeah, 

here it is. Now let me see. (Flicking through the book) 
Franco; Mussolini; Tojo, oops, gone too far. Aha, here it 
is. Joseph Stalin, Ten-Million-Of-My-Own-People-Dead 
Street, The Kremlin, Moscow. (Dialling a number) It’s 
worth a try. (Pause) Hello, can I speak to Joseph Stalin 
please. (Pause) Joseph Stalin. (Pause) Oh, I’m sorry. 
(Looking at the phone book) Yes, I see what I’ve done. 
My apologies. How is the rebuilding coming along. 
(Pause) I’m pleased to here it. Sorry to disturb you. 

 
He puts the phone down. 
 
Heimi   Who was that? 
 
Epstein Stalingrad. I looked at the wrong number. Ah, here it is. 

(Dialling again) Hello. Hello, Joseph? It’s me, Adolf. 
(Pause) Adolf. (Pause)  How many Adolfs do you know 
for Christ’s sake? Adolf Hitler. (Pause) Yeah. Listen, Jo, 
sorry about that Pact of Iron thing... 

 
Heimi   (Whispering) Pact of Steel. Pact of Steel. 
 
Epstein Pact of Steel thing, ... (Pause) Yeah, I know... (Pause) 

Joseph, I know... (Pause) Joseph, listen to me, I know I 
said I wouldn’t attack you for two years but you wouldn’t 
believe what happened. I have one of those five year plan 
calenders you sent me, thankyou very much for that by 
the way, I appreciated it. Anyway, it turns out we were 
looking at the wrong year. Would you believe it? We were 
looking at the 1942 calender. (Pause) Yeah. I knew you’d 
understand. So, listen, Joseph, buddy, is it too late to call 
this war thing off? (Pause) Hello? Joseph? Hello? 
(Pause) I don’t believe it. He hung up. 

 
Heimi and Leon stand up. 
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Leon   Some people. 
 
Epstein  That’s the last war I fight against him. 
 
Schultz enters, stage right. 
 
Schultz Excuse me, sir, but I have Winston Churchill on line two. 

He wishes to surrender. 
 
Epstein  Not now, Schultz, I’m busy. 
 
Schultz  Very good, sir. 
 
Schultz turns to exit. 
 
Epstein  Schultz! 
 
Schultz  Yes, my Fuhrer? 
 
Epstein  Is that a gun you have in your pocket? 
 
Schultz  No, sir. I’m just pleased to see you. 
 
Epstein  Okay, Schultz. That will be all. 
 
Schultz  Thankyou, sir. 
 

Schultz begins to exit, stage right, but suddenly stops, looks 
around at Epstein, Heimi and Leon who all have their backs 
turned to him, looks incredibly suspicious and pulls a gun from 
his coat. Slowly, he approaches Epstein from behind, creeping 
with large accentuated steps. Epstein and the boys are standing 
down-stage centre doing nothing in particular, just looking out 
over the audience, twiddling their thumbs, sucking their teeth 
etc. Suddenly, three or four actors planted in the audience, 
begin yelling: ‘Look out boys!’. They encourage other members 
of the audience to do the same. (Note: Having audience plants 
is optional since the audience will probably scream out anyway- 
or you could use your stage-hands) Epstein, Heimi and Leon at 
first look puzzled, then realise what the audience mean and turn 
suddenly. Schultz hides the gun, whistles, looks non-chalant, 
pretends he is arranging the flowers etc. He smiles. The boys 
smile back. They look back out over the audience. Schultz tries 
again. This happens as many times as you can get away with it. 
Encouraged by the planted actors, the audience should be 
yelling out constantly throughout this section. Eventually, Schultz 
gives up. He skulks away, stage right, sneering as he goes. 

 
Heimi Perhaps I was wrong about Schultz. He seems nice 

enough. 
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Epstein  You think we can rule him out as the guy trying’ to kill us, 
huh? 
 
Heimi   Definitely. I am a fine judge of people. 
 
Epstein  Okay, then who should I interrogate? 
 
Leon My money’s still on Hansel. He’s permanently scared. 

Apparently he still gets hate mail from Christopher 
Plummer. 

 
Epstein  Okay. So we interrogate Hansel? 
 
Heimi Get all the SS boys up here. We’ll do them all in one go. I 

will once again employ my sophisticated methods of 
inquiry to extract the information we require. 

 
Epstein Thankyou, Columbo, but I’ve seen you in action. You 

obviously went to the Dirty Harry School of Advanced 
Subtlety. No, leave all the talkin’ to me. 

 
Heimi   How come you get to have all the fun? 
 
Epstein  ‘Coz I’m the Fuhrer. 
 
Heimi Big brothers, Leon. (Shaking his head) Big brothers. 

Always they push you around. 
 
Epstein Oh, will you knock it off with the guilt? Now, how do I 

summons my guards? 
 
Leon   Try pulling on that cord over there. 
 
Epstein  (Pointing to the cord by the desk) That cord? 
 
Leon No, the chord I’m playing on this invisible guitar here. Of 

course that cord! 
 
Epstein (Moving over to the cord) Now calm yourself, Leon. We 

gotta find out who the killer is. Let me do the talking. 
 
Heimi and Leon sit back down on the sofa as Epstein pulls on the cord. A very 
loud voice bellows out: ‘You vill come!’ and immediately the five guards march  
briskly on from stage left. Each kicks the man in front up the backside as they 
goosestep on. They turn, take a step or two forward, then stand to attention in 
a line, centre stage. Barry is not present. 
 
Epstein  Alright now, boys, I have a few questions for you. 
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Guards  (In unison) Yes my Fuhrer! 
 
Epstein The first question is for you, Hansel ... Hey, wait a minute. 

Where’s the other one? Where’s the Austrian? 
 
Fritz   You mean Barry, my Fuhrer? 
 
Epstein  Yeah. 
 
The guards all look at each other as if suppressing laughter. 
 
Otto   (Trying not to laugh) Incredibly drunk, my Fuhrer. 
 
The guards all look at each other and burst into laughter as if remembering 
something. 
 
Klaus   He’s actually a rather funny fellow. 
 
Again the guards laugh. They are becoming more relaxed, forgetting where 
they are. 
 
Wilhelm I must admit I didn’t much care for him at first, but zat 

thing he can do vith ze onions und ze gaffer tape. 
 
Uproarious laughter from the guards. 
 
Hansel  Und ze vay he can drink schnapps vith his nose. 
 
Again uproarious laughter. The guards have completely forgotten all sense of 
propriety. 
 
Otto   Und zat impression of Hitler on ze toilet. 
 
By this time the guards have disintegrated into a riotous rabble. Epstein has 
been slowly getting angry. 
 
Epstein  Silence! 
 
The guards immediately pull themselves to attention. They all stand bolt 
upright. 
 
Guards  (In unison) Yes, my Fuhrer! 
 
Epstein  We are not here to talk about Barry’s toilet humour. 
 
Guards  (In unison) No, my Fuhrer! 
 
Epstein I’ll deal with him later. (Pacing about like a lawyer) Now, 

Hansel- have you always been a soldier? 
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Hansel  No, my Fuhrer! 
 
Epstein I see. (To Heimi and Leon) Would the jury please note 

that the defendant was not always a soldier. 
 
Hansel  Vhen I vas born I had no occupation. 
 
Epstein  What did you do then? 
 
Hansel  I lived at home und I vas fed by my mother. 
 
Heimi   (To Leon) The story of Epstein’s life. 
 
Epstein  I see. A layabout, huh? What next? 
 
Hansel Vhen I reached my teens I became a paper boy und zen I 

joined ze Hitler youth. 
 
Epstein And it was at this time, was it not, that you struck up a 

friendship with the Von Trapp family? 
 
Hansel  Yes, my Fuhrer. Vith ze eldest daughter, Liesl. 
 
Epstein  And what was the nature of that relationship? 
 
Hansel Ve had a romantic attachment; sang a song; zen I 

betrayed her. 
 
Leon   (To Heimi) The story of Epstein’s love life. 
 
Epstein You at no time entertained the idea of going with the Von 

Trapps over the Alps into Switzerland? 
 
Hansel  Certainly not, my Fuhrer! 
 
Epstein Okay. You seem okay. Just one more question. What’s 

Julie Andrews really like? 
 
Hansel  Raindrops on roses, my Fuhrer. 
 
Epstein  Huh? 
 
Hansel  She really likes: (Singing) Raindrops on roses ... 
 
Guards  (In unison) Und whiskers on kittens... 
 
Epstein  Enough! Enough!  
 
The guards shut up. 
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Epstein  Wait here. 
 
Epstein motions to Heimi and Leon. The three men meet, in a huddle, down-
stage left. 
 
Epstein  So, what do you think? 
 
Heimi I think I just wasted two minutes of my life and I don’t 

have that much to spare. 
 
Leon   I say we let ‘em go. They’re clean. 
 
Behind Epstein, Heimi and Leon the guards all produce knives and guns. With 
hatred on their faces they all slowly move towards them. During the next 
dialogue, as before, the planted actors in the audience encourage the 
audience to yell: ‘Look out, boys!’. Much of the dialogue in this section must 
be shouted over the audience noise. Note: The dialogue in the ‘attack’ 
sections will probably not be heard, no matter how loudly it is shouted, if a 
good, loud audience is present, so actors with dialogue in these sections 
should be physically animated to suggest what they are saying, even if it is not 
audible.. 
 
Epstein  Heimi, what do you think? 
 
Heimi   I agree with Leon. Let ‘em go. 
 
Epstein Hold on a minute. (To audience- holding up his hands to 

quell the noise) Hey! Guys! What is it?  
 
The audience responds with: ‘Look out, boys! and probably a few smart-alec 
ad-libs. The boys turn around but the guards act non-chalant. The guards 
whistle, pretend to brush down each other’s clothes, look up at the ceiling etc. 
 
Epstein (To audience) Will you relax, already? (To Heimi and 

Leon) Now, what was I saying? 
 
The guards resume their silent attack. The audience screams out. 
 
Epstein Oh yeah. So we’re all agreed? (To audience- 

exasperated) What is it? 
 
The audience screams: ‘Look out, boys!’ The whole process is repeated. The 
guards are by this time up very close behind the boys but they do not seem to 
notice. 
 
Epstein (To audience) Guys, listen to me. There is nothing to 

worry about. (Putting his arm around Hansel) These are 
good boys. 
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Epstein gives one of the guards a friendly pinch on the cheek. The guards, all 
with their weapons concealed, fake smiles in abundance.  
 
Epstein See? Now how could you even suspect them of wanting 

to hurt us? 
 
The guards continue their fake smiles. Suddenly a huge voice booms from off 
stage left.. 
 
Maria   Hitler! 
 
Epstein Oh my God. It’s Goebbels’ wife. Quickly, you guards, 

stand up-stage. You’ll be safer there. 
 
The guards do so as Maria Goebbels enters, angrily, stage left. Heimi and 
Leon move to down-stage left. 
 
Maria   Herr Hitler I must have a vord with you. 
 
Epstein  One would be plenty. 
 
Maria   Vone of your SS men just made a pass at me. 
 
Epstein  You were right, boys, he is drunk. 
 
Maria   Vell, what do you intend to do about it? 
 
Epstein  Give him my Iron Cross? 
 
Maria   (Looking to off stage left) Here he comes now. 
 
Maria moves around to the other side of Epstein for protection. 
 
Maria   I expect you to be firm vith him, Herr Hitler. 
 
Barry staggers in, stage left. His shirt is open (or tied around his waist), he has 
a party hat on his head, a helium balloon tied to his ear and is blowing on a 
party horn. 
 
Barry   Where is she? Aha. There you are you little minx. 
 
Maria   You stay avay from me, you animal. 
 
Barry (Staggering towards her) Come and give your daddy a 

big sloppy kiss. 
 
Maria   Mein God un Himmel. No vonder ve are losing ze var! 
 
She screams and runs out, stage right. 
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Barry (To Epstein) German women, mate. They can put their 
lederhosen under my bed any day. (Singing loudly as he 
exits) ‘I’ve just met a girl named Maria.’ 

 
Barry exits, stage right. Himmler, Goering and Goebbels enter, stage left. 
Goebbels looks somewhat sheepish. Himmler has a bib on and is licking his 
fingers having just finished his pizza. Goering has a bottle of schnapps and 
some small schnapps glasses. 
 
Goebbels  Is she gone? 
 
Epstein  Yeah. (Pointing) She went that-a-way. 
 
Goebbels  Thank God for zat. 
 
Goering  Aren’t you going to rescue your vife, Joseph? 
 
Goebbels  No, I think instead I vill sit down und enjoy ze quiet. 
 
Goering  I vill join you.  
 
The two sit on the sofa. Himmler remains standing. 
 
Goering  Vould you like some schnapps, Adolf? 
 
Epstein  Yeah sure. Why not? After all it is my wedding day. 
 
Epstein takes three schnapps glasses and the bottle. He pours his brothers 
and himself a drink as he speaks. 
 
Epstein (To the generals) So, guys. We never talk. How are 

things going? What’s the latest? 
 
Goebbels  Not so good, Fuhrer. Not so good. Ze Allies are closing in 
on us from all sides. 
 
Goering I hope ze Americans get here first. Zey have better 

cigarettes. 
 
Goebbels  Who would have thought zat it vould end like zis? 
 
Leon   I predicted it. 
 
Goering  You caused it. 
 
Epstein Seriously though, guys, why did you get involved with the 

Nazi Party? 
 
Goebbels Are you kidding? You have seen my vife und six 

daughters. I joined ze Nazi Party for some peace. 
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Goering  I just joined because I heard zere vas a party. 
 
Epstein  What about you, Heinrich? 
 
Himmler  I vanted to hurt as many people as I possibly could. 
 
Epstein  I admire a man with an objective. 
 
Goering Remember zose early days though, Fuhrer? Testing out 

our planes in ze Spanish Civil Var as practice for ze 
blitzkrieg into Vestern Europe? Zose vere ze days. 
(Looking daggers at Leon) Before operation Barbarosa. 
(Struck by a thought) Do you remember zat jingle you 
wrote, Joseph, during ze Phoney Var? 

 
Goebbels  You mean ‘Ze Luftwaffe Rock’? 
 
Goering  Zat’s ze vone. (Getting himself up) Come, ve vill all sing it 
now! 
 
Epstein  Hermann, this is hardly the time ... 
 
Goering  (Who will not be put off) It vill raise our spirits. Come. Ve 
vill sing! 
 
Goering helps Goebbels to his feet as the song introduction begins. The 
guards goosestep and dance throughout and  provide the chorus. Heimi and 
Leon go-go dance as Epstein, Goering, Goebbels and Himmler sing the song. 
 
Song # 4 Ze Luftwaffe Rock 
 
All  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock  
  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock  
 
  Man, ve don’t give a messerschmidt for all zat you got 
  Ve’ll put ze Rome, Berlin, Tokyo Axis on top 
  Ve’re gonna stuka into Europe 
  Gonna blitzkrieg ‘til ve drop 
  Ve’re gonna goosestep into Asia 
  ‘til our panzer gonna pop 
  Und do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
  Man, ve don’t give a messerschmidt for all zat you got 
  Ve’ll do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
 
Epstein Ve ain’t gonna pay no var reparations 
  Ain’t gonna curtsy to ze League of Nations 
All  Ain’t gonna sit here like a shag on a rock 
  Ve vant un army und a navy und an air force 
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  To do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock  
  Now baby, ve don’t give a messerschmidt for all zat you got 
  Ve’ll do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
 
Goering Our administration isn’t big on reconciliation 
  Vestern Europe’s going into liquidation  
All  Ve’re sure you’ll understand it vhen ve trash your place 
  ‘Cos ve need more space for ze Aryan super-race 
 
  Luftwaffe Rock 
  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock  
  Ve put ze Rome, Berlin, Tokyo Axis on top 
  Und do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
 
Goebbles Please don’t feel you have to vait for un invitation 
Himmler Let’s all get together for some mass extermination 
All  Ze thousand year Reich is a-happenin’, bro’ 
  Ve got nine hundred ninety five more years to go 
 
  To do ze Luftwaffe Rock 
  Ve’re gonna do ze Luftwaffe Rock ... etc 
 
Goering Now, doesn’t zat feel better? Ze var may as vell be a 

thousand miles avay. Who’s for some more schnapps? 
 
An enormous explosion rocks the bunker. 
 
Himmler  Mein God! 
 
Heimi   Not where you’re going, my boy. 
 
Goebbels  Zat vas close. 
 
Epstein (Who has moved down-stage to his brothers) Okay, boys, 

listen up. Things are hotting up. Are we any closer to 
knowing who the killer is? 

 
As Epstein, Heimi and Leon speak, behind their backs all of the other 
characters begin to produce weapons. Once again the audience is 
encouraged to yell as before. Once again Epstein and his brothers must shout 
over the audience noise. 
 
Heimi   Now, we know it’s not Schultz. 
 
Epstein/ Leon Agreed. 
 
Leon   And we know it’s not Hansel or any of those nice boys. 
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Epstein  Excuse me, Leon. (To the audience) What is it this time? 
 
The audience responds. As before the boys look around and the Nazis hide 
their weapons and act non-chalant etc 
 
Epstein (To the audience) Please, we’re working on something 

here. Go on, Leon 
 
The guards resume the attack. 
 
Leon   Surely it wouldn’t be one of the generals? 
 
They all turn suddenly and almost catch the Nazis who by this time have crept 
up quite close to them. Still, they do not suspect anything. They all look at 
each other and then shake their heads. 
 
Epstein/   (In unison) Nah. 
Leon/ Heimi 
 
There is another bomb explosion. The Nazis hide their weapons and disperse 
as the bomb shakes the bunker. Geobbels’ daughters come running in, stage 
left. The girls are obviously frightened. They run to their respective boyfriends 
and embrace them. 
 
Gretel   Oh Hanzel! 
 
Hanzel  Oh, Gretel! 
 
Gertrude  Oh, Otto! 
 
Otto   Oh, Gertrude! 
 
Inga   Oh, Fritz! 
 
Fritz   Oh, Inga! 
 
Lisa   Oh, Klaus! 
 
Klaus   Oh, Lisa! 
 
Anna   Oh, Wilhelm! 
 
Wilhelm  Oh, Anna! 
 
Helena Oh, ...(About to embrace someone, then realising that 

there is no-one there)   I miss Rolf. 
 
Everybody  Harris? 
 
Helena  No, Rolf my boyfriend! 
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Gretel   Oh, Hansel, ve are all so frightened. 
 
Hansel  Never fear my love. Justice vill be done. 
 
Gretel   Zat is vat I’m afraid of. 
 
Epstein Well, if you’ll excuse me, I have to freshen up. Can’t keep 

the good lady waiting at the altar. You’re all invited by the 
way. 

 
All Nazis  Thankyou, my Fuhrer. 
 
Goering  Come. Ve vill go. 
 
Everyone except for Epstein, Heimi and Leon exit, stage left. 
 
Epstein  (To himself) Come we will go? That can’t be right. 
 
Heimi Okay. So let’s review the situation. We’re in a bunker in 

Berlin; the bombs are getting closer, we have no idea 
who is trying to kill us but pretty soon the Allies will. Have 
I missed anything? 

 
Epstein (Sadly) Nothing at all, Heimi. Nothing at all. (More 

brightly) Come on, boys. At least there’s free booze at the 
reception. 

 
Oi! Vay! plays as the curtain closes. 
 

Curtain 
 

End of Act 1 


