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CAUTION: Professionals and Amateurs are hereby warned that 
performance of PAPER SNOW is subject to payment of a royalty.  It is 
fully protected under the copyright laws of The United States of America, 
and of all countries covered by the International Copyright Union (including 
the Dominion of Canada and the rest of the British Commonwealth) and of 
all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the 
Universal Copyright Convention, the Berne Convention, and of all countries 
with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations. All rights, 
including without limitation professional/amateur stage rights, motion 
picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, 
video or sound recording, all other forms of mechanical, electronic and 
digital reproduction, transmission and distribution, such as CD, DVD, the 
Internet, private and file-sharing networks, information storage and retrieval 
systems, photocopying, and the rights of translation into foreign languages 
are strictly reserved.  Particular emphasis is placed upon the matter of 
readings, permission of which must be obtained from the Author in writing.  
 
The English language stock and amateur stage performance rights in the 
United States, its territories, possessions and Canada for PAPER SNOW are 
controlled exclusively by Next Stage Press. No professional or 
nonprofessional performance of the Play may be given without obtaining in 
advance written permission and paying the requisite fee.  

 
SPECIAL NOTE 

Anyone receiving permission to produce PAPER SNOW is required to give 
credit to the Author as sole and exclusive Author of the Play on the title page 
of all programs distributed in connection with performances of the Play and 
in all instances in which the title of the Play appears for purposes of 
advertising, publicizing or otherwise exploiting the Play and/or a production 
thereof. The name of the Author must appear on a separate line, in which no 
other name appears, immediately beneath the title and in size of type equal 
to 50% of the size of the largest, most prominent letter used for the title of 
the Play.  No person, firm, or entity may receive credit larger or more 
prominent than that accorded the Author. 
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“Someone had to make a start after all.”- Sophie Scholl 
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SOPHIE SCHOLL ……………………….……..…Female, 16-21 
HANS SCHOLL ………………………….……….Male, 20’s 
FRITZ, ENSEMBLE …………………….…… …..Male, 20’s 
CHRISTOPH,GESTAPO. ENSEMBLE….………..Male, 20’s 
PROF. HUBER, TRAIN ATTENDANT ….…..…..Male, 50’s 
WILLI, POST OFFICE ATTN. GUARD …...……. Male, 20’s,  
ALEX , GESTAPO ……………….. ….……..…….Male, 20’s,  
VATI ( ROBERT SCHOLL) ………. ….………..…Male, 40’s-50s.  
INGE ( All ages) /TRAUTE ………… ….…………Female, 20’s- 30’s  
MUTTI, MOTHER W/ CHILD ……… …. ……… Female, 40’s-50’s  
YOUNG SOPHIE/LITTLE GIRL…… … .… …… Female, 12-15  
YOUNG HANS, GRAFITTI CHILD……..………..Male, 15-16 
ROBERT MOHR………………………..…..…..….Male, 40’s  
NAZI, JUDGE FRIESLER, BRITISH SOLDIER….Male, 50’s  
CLIENT, EINSTEIN, JACOB SCHMID and............Male, 30’s 
BRITISH OFFICER  

AUTHORS NOTE: 
*Sophie Aged 16 - Flash back #6- will be played by Adult Sophie.  
*The ensemble roles can be divided to create a larger cast. All Ensemble roles could cover 
passersbys’ at train stations, families outside the Scholl family, Clients, Friends, Nazis, Gestapo 
and Guards.  
*Fritz is to cover the Gestapo Role in Act one. Alex to Cover the Gestapo role in Act 2- or as 
director sees fit.  
 
TIME: 1933-1937 and 1942-1943 
 
PLACE: Hitler’s Germany.  Specifically Ulm, Germany,  The Ludwig Maximilian University of 
Munich, Various train stations, and Gestapo Headquarters. 
 
SETTING: 
The set is an open stage with a bridge upstage crossing left to right. You can access the bridge 
from either side of the stage while on stage, as well as from offstage in the wings. There are Nazi 
Swastika Flags hanging from all public places (Train stations, Universities etc).  There is a 
scrim or backdrop for projections behind the bridge both below and above the bridge.  
Throughout the story we will see dates, and places listed on the screen as well as occasional 
backgrounds such as buildings, train stations, court rooms, the University and visuals of 
Germany during Hitlers’ reign. There are wagons to move in rooms, houses or places. Han’s flat 
comes on from stage right. The courtyard comes on from stage left. The Scholls home can come 
from center stage or SL. The set can be as minimal as needed to tell the story. The projections 
should help pull the atmosphere together.  
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PAPER SNOW 

ACT 1 
SCENE 1 

 
 Flash Back #1. Lights come up on Young Sophie standing up on the 
bridge stage right. The projection screen says “Ulm, Germany 1933”. 
YOUNG SOPHIE has a basket and is picking berries.  YOUNG HANS 
yells from off stage . 

 
YOUNG HANS. Sophie! ( He enters SR on the bridge.) Sophie. There 
you are! I stopped at Herr Morgenstern’s to walk you home after your 
piano lesson. He told me you had already left.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Sorry Hans. It was so nice outside, I thought I 
would pick some berries for Mutti’s birthday.  
YOUNG HANS. To add to the cake? 
YOUNG SOPHIE. If she wants. Look at this one. It’s huge! ( She holds 
up a berry.)  
YOUNG HANS. ( He takes it and takes a bite.) It tastes like summer! ( 
He reaches for another.)  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Well don’t eat them all, they're not for you.  
YOUNG HANS. Just one more? 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Fine but just one. 
YOUNG HANS. We can get more on the way you know. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. I had plenty before you came around picking from 
my basket. (They stop as a plane flies over and they watch it.)  Do you 
ever wonder what it would be like to fly like a bird? 
YOUNG HANS. Sometimes. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. If you could be anything… what would you be? 
YOUNG HANS.  Anything? That’s hard. A leader probably. I’m good 
at that.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Nah, you’re just bossy. 
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YOUNG HANS. Am not. (He thinks about it.) I suppose I could also be 
a poet. Or a doctor. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. (Teasing) You’re not smart enough to be a doctor.  
YOUNG HANS. I’m smarter than you! And one day… I could be smart 
enough for that. 
YOUNG SOPHIE.  Well, I'm going to be an artist.  Or a poet. 
YOUNG HANS.  I already said that. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Well two can do the same thing you know! 
(They hear another plane go by as they watch it. They exit off the stage 
left bridge. Lights shift to the down stage left.  We are in the Scholl 
house. We see a small kitchen and table. YOUNG INGE and VATI are 
tidying up bowls and the table.  
VATI. Well, it is not the prettiest cake.  
YOUNG INGE.  (Giggles) You tried Vati. I’m sure Mutti will love it 
regardless. 
VATI. Do you think so? (Young Sophie and Young Hans enter 
downstage left.)  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Are we too late? We wanted to add these berries to 
the cake!? 
VATI. Ah! (He reaches for one and tastes one.) Delicious. The cake is 
baking, but we can put them on top, Sophie. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Okay. 
YOUNG INGE. Hans those are beautiful. Let’s put them in a vase. ( she 
takes the fresh flowers he has picked and finds a vase.) 
YOUNG HANS. There is nothing Mutti likes more than beautiful 
flowers.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Klotzen! (German phrase for “Show off”)  
VATI.  Now, now. Mutti will love it all. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. (Looking around at the mess of bowls.) Vati? Are 
You sure you know how to make a cake the way Mutti does? 
VATI. Well…no, not exactly. but I tried.  
YOUNG INGE. And I helped….a lot. 
YOUNG HANS. (laughs) Thank goodness for that.  
VATI . Come now. Mutti will be happy we tried. (He goes to check the 
cake- takes it out of the oven.) See here. It came out lovely. Now all we 
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need is the berries. (They all take a few berries and sprinkle them on 
top.) 
YOUNG INGE. Shh. Mutti is coming downstairs. (MUTTI enters from 
the stage left stairs as the family gathers in front of Sophie who is now 
holding the cake.) 
MUTTI. What is all this?  
YOUNG HANS. Here Mutti, I picked you some flowers. For your 
birthday!  
MUTTI. How lovely Hans. Danke. 
YOUNG INGE. And that's not all…we made you a cake! ( they step 
aside and reveal Sophie with the cake) 
ALL.  Happy Birthday Mutti!  
MUTTI. Oh thank you all!  How wonderful. Danke! 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Vati and Inge made the cake, so if it doesn't taste 
right…blame them.  
MUTTI. (laughs). Oh I’m sure it will be perfect.  Thank you. 
 
 

SCENE 2 
 
The projection screen says: “Munich, Summer 1942.” The lights come 
up on a train station and a train whistle is heard. There are people 
walking by with suitcases as well as few Nazi soldiers . There are 
swastika flags visible. They should be on their own line so they can be 
flown in certain scenes. We see SOPHIE now an adult standing in the 
same spot Young Sophie was on stage left, wearing a red coat, a 
reddish-brown dress and holding a suitcase, rucksack and a cake box.  

 
VOICE OVER. “Welcome to Munich. Passengers, please disembark 
and continue down the platform”. (HANS, also an adult now, enters 
from stage right. He smiles and waves)  
HANS. Sophie! 
SOPHIE. Hans! (They run toward each other and embrace with a hug, 
careful not to squish the cake.)  
HANS. My little sister is all grown up. (He fusses with her hair)  
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SOPHIE. Not quite. But ready to be. 
HANS. Grown up enough to come all this way to University. 
SOPHIE. (laughs) Well that, I have been ready for a while! 
HANS. Well, welcome to Munich. Everything your heart could desire. 
(Sophie Looks at swastika flags) Well almost, of course. But you will 
see.  The University will be fresh and welcoming. Literature, art, new 
friends. It really is a breath of fresh air.  
SOPHIE. In your letters, it sounds like you have made a lot of friends.  
HANS. Yes! I cannot wait for you to meet them! I have told them all 
about you and Inge and life back in Ulm.  
SOPHIE. I can’t wait.  
HANS. Then wait no more! (He takes the cake box). Is this from Mutti? 
SOPHIE. Of course it is!  
HANS. What flavor? 
SOPHIE. Vanilla. But she was able to save enough real butter!  And if 
you are nice, I will share it!  
HANS. (He kisses his hand-chefs kiss) Muah! Another reason I am glad 
you are my sister. ( He kisses her cheek) Happy Birthday Sophie. ( They 
exit SR. The lights shift as a wagon enters from Stage right. Hans’ flat.  
A room with a table, a few chairs, a small kitchen or sink and a bed. 
There is a curtain door to another bedroom on the upstage wall and a 
door on SR to enter in. ALEX, WILLI, TRAUTE and PROFESSOR 
HUBER are there. A social gathering and party with food, music and 
books. The radio is playing some elegant music that Traute and Alex are 
dancing to. Hans and Sophie enter. ) 
HANS. (He holds up the cake.) Home baked goods from Ulm! 
(Everyone gives a halfhearted cheer!) And more importantly, my sister 
Sophie from Ulm! Sophie, this is Alex, and Willi and this here is 
Professor Huber. He teaches here at the University.  And you remember 
my girlfriend, Traute. 
ALL. (They all give a nod and some “Hellos” to Sophie.) Welcome! 
Hello! Hi. (Traute gives Sophie a kiss on the cheek and takes her 
suitcase.) 
HANS. Is Christoph here? 
WILLI. No. Not yet. 
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HANS. Aww. Well, you’ll meet him too. He is a good man. I feel like 
you two will be good friends.  
SOPHIE. Hi everyone. Hans has told me so much about you all.  
ALEX. Has he now? (With a laugh) Surely that can’t be good. 
HANS. Oh stop it. (to Sophie ) Ignore him will you? (He gives Alex a 
friendly shove.)  
PROF. HUBER. Sophie. Glad you could join us in Munich. I know 
Hans is happy to have you here.  
SOPHIE. Danke. I can’t believe I am finally here.  I’ve been waiting for 
this.  
PROF. HUBER. For School? 
SOPHIE. (laughs) Well, Yes. To come here and study anyway. Silly 
isn't it? It beats any order for the National Labor service. It’s been 
something to look forward to.  
PROF. HUBER. 
Silly? I don't think it is silly.   
SOPHIE. Hans says it’s like an escape. That sometimes, he forgets 
there is a War going on because he is here with friends, getting to learn, 
read amazing books, and…well, be around other like-minded people. 
PROF. HUBER. Ah yes…I see.  
SOPHIE. Is it normal for a professor to hang out with his students? 
PROF. HUBER. (laughs) Well…those like-minded people, have come 
more like family to me (he gestures to the group) and that “escape’ you 
talk about. I need it too.  These days, you need to find ways to keep your 
head clear of all the rubbish, and well, despite a war, Munich is still 
standing somehow.  I enjoy the company of the younger folk. They try 
to stay positive despite everything going on around us. (He spots the 
cake) And what is the occasion of the homemade sweets? 
SOPHIE. Oh that. Mutti likes to make a big deal. I just turned 21.  
PROF. HUBER. Even more reason to celebrate. 
SOPHIE. It’s just a birthday.  
PROF. HUBER. My Dear, we need all the reasons to celebrate these 
days.   
SOPHIE. Well in that case. Who's going to cut the cake? 
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PROF. HUBER. Aha! Who indeed? (Professor Huber gets up to help 
with the cake. Willi and Traute come over.) 
TRAUTE. Hi Sophie!  
SOPHIE. Traute, Hi. Thank you all for being so welcoming. 
WILLI. Any friend of Hans is a friend of ours. Hi. I’m Willi. Hans tells 
us you are taking Botany and Philosophy. Are you excited for the term 
to start? 
SOPHIE. I haven't been this excited for anything in years! 
WILLI.  (Laughs.) I understand. It’s important to keep our minds sharp 
with this chaos going on around us.  
SOPHIE. What does Professor Huber teach? 
WILLI. Philosophy. It’s the best class on campus.  Every student loves 
him.  
SOPHIE. I can see that.  I mean sitting here so freely with his students.  
(she thinks) Freeley. Doesn’t feel like the right word. 
WILLI.  I get it. For the most part we get to have a pretty “normal” life 
here. You know, wake up, go to class, come home, hang with friends, 
talk literature and philosophy…. 
ALEX. Get married, have lots of babies, like Christoph! (They all 
laugh.) 
TRAUTE. Oh Stop it. All of you. He’s in love. (she looks at Sophie) 
plus he’s a wonderful Vati.  
SOPHIE. Christoph has kids? 
ALEX. Two already with one on the way! 
SOPHIE. Wow. I couldn't imagine trying to raise a child during…all of 
this.  
HANS. That's because you’re still a child yourself Soph- 
SOPHIE. No I’m not! 
TRAUTE.  Oh Stop badgering her. What he means is, we can’t always 
think of the bad things going on around us.  No war should stand in the 
way of who we are and how we feel. It’s hard enough as it is.  
HANS. See? (handing Sophie a piece of cake). I told you that you would 
like it here. (The lights fade and the wagon moves off)  
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SCENE 3 
 
 Flashback #2:  The Projection Screen says “Ulm. February 1933”.  
Vati sits at a small table Mid-stage left. There is a radio on the table 
giving an announcement. Hitler’s first radio Speech From February 1st, 
1933 plays in German and we see the English words on the projection 
screen. 

 
HITLER’S VOICE OVER. (IN GERMAN) “The task before us is the 
most difficult which has faced German statesmen in living memory. But 
we all have unbounded confidence, for we believe in our nation and in 
its eternal values. Farmers, workers, and the middle class must unite to 
contribute the bricks wherewith to build the new Reich. The National 
Government will therefore regard it as its first and supreme task to 
restore to the German people unity of mind and will. It will preserve and 
defend the foundations on which the strength of our nation rests. It will 
take under its firm protection Christianity as the basis of our morality, 
and the family as the nucleus of our nation and our state.” (Vati turns off 
the radio in frustration and goes center stage and watches  Young Inge, 
Young Hans and Young Sophie. They are outside SR playing as kids do. 
They don't notice Vati listening in the doorway. Young Hans marches 
around with a stick and a cloth tied to it, pretending it's a flag. The cloth 
flag has a hand drawn swastika on it.  
YOUNG HANS. “For the Vaterland! We have comradeship and love 
for our Country. For Germany!” (He marches back and forth. Then he 
stops. Turns on his heel and salutes.) “Heil Hitler”. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Is that all you do in Hitler Youth? March and carry 
a flag?  
YOUNG HANS. It’s not that easy Sophie. It’s not for the weak. You 
have to march- a lot. And be able to stand very still ( he imitates this) 
and this… (points to his make-shift cloth flag)....well the real one is a lot 
heavier. I’m just practicing.  You should practice too. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. I don’t think the German League of Girls has 
banner holders. Do they? 
YOUNG HANS. How should I know? I’m in ‘Hitler Youth’.  
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YOUNG INGE.  Oh they certainly do Sophie. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Really? Are you one of the banner holders Inge? 
YOUNG INGE. Not this time. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Will you be my Group leader next year? 
YOUNG HANS. She doesn't get to decide that.  
YOUNG INGE. He’s right. It’s not up to me. You just have to work 
hard.  
YOUNG HANS. Yeah. They only want the strongest, most dedicated 
youth for their troops. So you should be practicing like me..  To be a part 
of it Sophie, you can’t be soft. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. I’m not soft! I want to be a squad leader! Here let 
me try. (She takes the flag and begins marching her best.) 
YOUNG INGE. No one said you were soft.  
YOUNG HANS. Chin up. Look forward Sophie…don’t look down!. 
With practice… like me… then maybe you could become a squad 
leader. Head up straight!  
YOUNG INGE. That’s better!  You’re a natural 
YOUNG HANS. Well, I wouldn’t go that far. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. (She stops marching) Why doesn't Vati like Herr 
Hitler? (Vati is still mid-stage listening to his children.) 
YOUNG HANS. I don’t really know. 
YOUNG INGE. Maybe Vati doesn’t get it. Look at the statistics. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Statistics? (Hans takes the flag back and keeps 
practicing)  
 YOUNG INGE. The newspapers say Herr Hitler is actually ending the 
depression. Unemployment is dropping radically. They say it's a great 
achievement for anyone. It’s all anyone at school is talking about.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Ugh…I don’t think I like politics 
YOUNG HANS. Sophie. You don't get it! He’s making Germany strong 
again isn’t he? FOR THE VATERLAND! 
YOUNG INGE. You really like yelling that part, don’t you? 
YOUNG HANS. Of course! It gets everyone so excited! You should 
hear the cheers Sophie, from the crowds. You wait till you're a part of it. 
You’ll see.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. But Vati, He doesn’t like Hitler Youth, either 
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YOUNG HANS. (He thinks about it). You know why I think it is? 
Maybe it’s because there was no Hitler Youth when he was a kid.  So he 
didn’t get to do it.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. That doesn't sound like something Vati would be 
mad about.  
YOUNG HANS. (shrugs) We have special roles in school too, you 
know.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. You do? 
YOUNG INGE. Well he does. The girls not so much. 
YOUNG HANS. Not true. You still get looked up on. From all the 
younger girls.  
YOUNG INGE. Well Yes, but we don’t have special roles like you. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. What kind of roles? 
YOUNG HANS. We’re kind of like watch keepers. We can tell the 
teacher if something is not right. You know, if someone says something 
they’re not supposed to, speaks against the Fuhrer…things like that. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. I can’t wait. I want to be a banner holder too! ( Vati 
shakes his head and walks off stage left. His light fades as he exits. ) 
YOUNG HANS. But remember. You can’t be soft. 
YOUNG INGE. Hans! Stop that. ( laughs)  
YOUNG SOPHIE. I won’t! (The lights fade, as we hear the rest of the 
voice over. ) 
HITLER VOICE OVER. (In GERMAN) “Now, German people, give 
us four years and then judge us. Let us begin, loyal to the command of 
the Field-Marshal. May Almighty God favor our work, shape our will in 
the right way, bless our vision and bless us with the trust of our people. 
We have no desire to fight for ourselves; only for Germany.”  
 

SCENE 4 
 
A Light comes up on Adult Sophie SR. A separate light comes up on 
Fritz, up SL on the bridge. The Projection Screen near Sophie says 
“Munich, August 1942” And near Fritz it says “Amsterdam”. Fritz, is in 
uniform reading silently the letter Sophie is sharing.  
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SOPHIE. Dear Fritz, I am here in Munich with Hans, finally! I start 
classes soon.  For the first time in years, I feel so light and happy, finally 
being where I have wanted to be …and then feeling dread all over again. 
I can’t help but think of you and the other soldiers on the front. I worry 
about you. Of course I do, you know that.   The bombs and bullets 
around you. The commitment you made even though, well, I think it’s 
wrong for a German or a Frenchman or whatever else that person may 
be to defend his nation just because it's his. I know you will say it is for 
the “Vaterland”, but I don't care. (beat) Well, It's hard to say things in 
writing that can only be solved by conversation. Just know that I am 
filled with fear. For what comes next. For you. For me. For Germany.  
Yours, Sophie. (The lights fade on both of them. The Lights come up on 
Han’s Flat.  Sophie sits on the bed drawing. We now see some of her art 
hanging up by the bed. Hans and Alex sit at the table playing cards. 
There is a knock at the door. CHRISTOPH and Willi enter. 
CHRISTOPH. You guys have to see this. 
HANS. Christoph, Willi. Come on in. 
ALEX. Can we deal you in? 
WILLI. Nevermind that…look (He hands a piece of paper to Alex.) 
Right here. 
ALEX. What is it? (He takes the note and reads it out loud) “I have 
been informed that hospitals in Berlin are preparing lists of inmates who 
are classified as ‘unproductive members’ of the national community and 
that these people are to be removed from these establishments and… 
killed.” 
SOPHIE. What? What is that? 
WILLI. Can you believe it? (Christoph takes the paper from Alex and 
continues reading.) 
CHRISTOPH. There is more. “Remember German Men and Women, 
Article 211 of the German Penal Code is still in force, in these terms: 
‘Whoever kills a man with deliberate intent is guilty of murder and 
punishable by death” 
HANS. Christoph, where did you get this? What is it? 
WILLI.  A leaflet, From Bishop Clemons August Galen. He read it at 
one of his sermons.  
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ALEX. Out loud? He read it out loud? 
CHRISTOPH. More than once apparently. 
ALEX. So it really is happening.  Around us? And it’s being ignored 
by…. everyone? 
SOPHIE. It’s like what Mutti said. Remember Hans? There is no 
making this up. 
WILLI. What? What did she say? 
SOPHIE. Something she had heard from a friend back in Ulm. The 
friend works at a home for mental children. ( beat) One day a group of 
trucks showed up- 
HANS. -Gas Vans 
SOPHIE. (Pause) They started grabbing children and shoving them 
inside. The children couldn't speak for themselves, they didn't know 
what to do. They didn't know what was going on. No one knew what to 
do. No one could fight back.  
ALEX. Not Gas vans… More like Murder Wagons. 
HANS. This is no longer a free Germany.  
CHRISTOPH. It hasn’t been for years. We all know that.  
WILLI. Has it really been going on this long?  Right under our noses? 
CHRISTOPH. (Exhausted) Did you ever question it? 
ALEX. (sighs) Of course we didn’t. But when things are dark, all we 
can do is hang onto hope. (beat) And then this. They get even darker. 
Spoken and written word, right here, that it is in fact happening.  
HANS. (Frustrated) Vati is right. He was always right. It took us so 
long to see it. And we wouldn't believe him. 
SOPHIE. We were children Hans. We know better now. 
HANS. (Holds up the bishop's letter) And here it is. The truth. Read out 
loud, and left on paper even.  For all to see.  
CHRISTOPH. It’s dangerous. 
HANS.  It’s the truth. A light in the darkness that someone is willing to 
talk about. 
WILLI. It’s treason.  
ALEX. (beat) God the courage.  
HANS. Do you think it will make any difference? Any change? 
ALEX. A ripple maybe? 
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SOPHIE. That’s a start, isn't it? 
HANS.  Indeed it is.  (take a deep breath) Well. We hear you Bishop 
Galen.  (Hans hands the leaflet back to Alex. ) Some words to think on. 
Goodnight friends. Be safe. (They say Goodnight. Christoph and Willi 
Exit.) 
SOPHIE. We can do more. Can’t we? 
ALEX. We Can. And we should. 
HANS. Let’s talk about it in the morning okay? It’s getting late. 
Goodnight Sophie. 
SOPHIE. Goodnight, everyone. (She exits through a curtain door to the 
bedroom. Hans waits until she is gone.)  
HANS. (beat.) Alex. 
ALEX. Yes? 
HANS. (Pacing back and forth in the room) That last line. Pretty 
Powerful, Don’t you think? (Alex looks at it and reads it out loud.)  
ALEX. “And all we need is a duplicating machine”  
HANS. “And all we need is a duplicating machine.”  (Lights fade and 
come up on the bridge, where Fritz is reading his letter to Sophie.) 
FRITZ. Dear Sophie, I know you’re scared. I promise you I am being as 
safe as I can.  But, I can’t agree with you. Only because I don’t have the 
courage to bear the consequences of such an opinion. I only know that I 
am moved by something bigger than myself.  Can we just show trust in 
one another anyway? I dream of the day this war will be over. I often 
think about opening a chicken farm. Silly I know, but I think we could 
make it something. (beat) Take care of yourself Sophie. And your 
mother. I’m sending some money.  I know your Vati is still struggling to 
get steady work. Your, Fritz (Lights fade on Fritz and come up SL on the 
school Courtyard. Projections say “Munich, Fall 1942” Sophie enters 
with her books. Traute enters.)  
TRAUTE. (Loud whisper) Sophie.  Sophie looks at this. 
SOPHIE. What is it? 
TRAUTE. Shh. (hands her a leaflet) A leaflet. It arrived at my father’s 
door last night.  
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SOPHIE. (Reads it out loud in a loud whisper. Realizing the impact it 
has.) “Isn’t it the case today that every honest German is ashamed of the 
Government.” 
TRAUTE. Shh! Not so loud! (looking over her shoulder)  
SOPHIE. (Continues reading) “If everyone else waits for someone else 
to make a start, the messengers of avenging Nemesis will come steadily 
closer, until even the last victim has been cast senselessly into the maw 
of the insatiable Demon.” (She flips it over a few times).            “Please 
make as many copies as you can and pass them on. Leaflets of the 
WHITE ROSE.” Is this Bishop Galens again? 
TRAUTE. No. This is a new voice. Look, they quote Bishop Galen 
here. 
SOPHIE. Remarkable. They also quote Schiller. Are there others? 
TRAUTE. I’m not sure. I think my dad received one before…but I 
didn't get to read it.  (Willi and Hans enter and pass by on their way to 
class.)  
SOPHIE. (Loud whisper) Hans, Willi. Come here.  
HANS. What is it? 
SOPHIE. Have you seen this? 
WILLI. Look like the Bishops. Careful Sophie. You don’t want to get 
caught with that. 
SOPHIE. But it’s not the Bishops. It’s new. You know what this 
means? There are others. Like us. Like Vati. Other students perhaps.  
HANS. I should hope there are others.  
SOPHIE. So now what? 
HANS. What? 
SOPHIE. Surely, we can do more.  
HANS. Sophie - You can't talk about this here. ( he reaches for the 
leaflet and takes it, stuffing it with his coat. Sophie freezes, noting his 
hands have ink spots on them.) It’s getting dark. Curfew. We should go 
home. (The light’s fade.)  
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SCENE 5 
 

The lights come up again on the Scholl house. FLASHBACK #3. The 
projection screen says “Ulm” 1934. Vati is in his house/office with a 
client.  
 
CLIENT. Danke again, Herr Scholl.  
VATI. Any time, of course. It’s always a pleasure.  And your family, is 
everyone healthy and well? 
CLIENT. Oh yes. Danke. And your children?  
VATI. Oh yes. Well, you know. Teenagers. (laughs) Doing what 
teenagers do. 
CLIENT. I understand. 
VATI. (He looks out the window) Terrible times to be a child though. 
During these new laws and uncertainties. 
CLIENT. Things certainly have changed. 
VATI. Yes, everything has changed.  I fear the changes are not for the 
good. 
CLIENT. Only time will tell, I am sure.  
VATI. And you… you are sure you and your family are safe? 
CLIENT. Yes, I’d say we are quite so.  
VATI. Good, good.  I worry a lot these days.  This is not how I wanted 
the children to grow up. 
CLIENT. A country that is changing can cause, well lots of questions, 
that is for sure.   
VATI. And who can blame those questions. Look how this city has 
changed. Our children have a curfew for fear of attacks at night. 
Neighbors are disappearing left and right. (Beat) Hitler has made fools 
of us all and taken God hostage along the way. 
CLIENT. (shock) Herr Scholl! I...I don't know what to say sir! 
VATI. What?...Well I … 
CLIENT.  You shouldn't say such things…the consequences alone… 
VATI. What? But I thought…our children…and the changes. I 
thought…. 
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CLIENT. My Children, like yours, are part of Hitler youth…Where 
they belong. They are certainly safe and in good hands. Watch your 
tongue sir. Good Day! (He exits out the house and right past Young 
Sophie and Young Inge who are kicking a ball around outside. Young 
Hans enters. He is sulking.)  
YOUNG SOPHIE. What’s wrong?  
YOUNG HANS. You wouldn’t understand. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Why not? (Hans shrugs)  
YOUNG INGE. You can tell us. The Hitler Youth and German League 
of girls might be more similar than you think.  
YOUNG HANS. I bet they are! And that’s the problem. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. What do you mean? What Problem? 
YOUNG HANS. I’m not the banner holder anymore.  
YOUNG INGE. What? Why not?  
YOUNG HANS. Well first, my leader walked into my tent while I was 
reading a book. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. So? Is that against the law? 
YOUNG HANS. He looked really mad. He took my book and told me I 
wasn't allowed to read it. 
YOUNG INGE. Did he say why?  
YOUNG HANS. Because it was written by (beat) A jew. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. So they took it?  
YOUNG HANS. It’s not allowed. A book by a jew. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. What? Why? 
YOUNG INGE. Because they're Jewish. And before you ask 
again…yes that is against the law. Or at least Herr Hitlers orders.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. That’s ridiculous.  
YOUNG HANS. That's what I thought! (beat) And you know, me and 
my squad were so excited for our next march. We made our own flag.  It 
was blue and it had a lion on it. We all worked on it. Comrades. 
Working together like we're told. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Yeah? 
YOUNG HANS. They stripped it from me. Said it was insulting and did 
not promote “The Fuhrer”. And that we could only carry what The 
Fuhrer wanted.   I‘ve never felt so empty. Like I did something wrong, 
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when all I did was read a book, one Vati got for me for my birthday no 
less. And I made something special to show how strong my squad 
was…how proud we were to be there ... and I was told I couldn’t do it. 
Something by myself. ( beat) I couldn't be myself. I have never felt like 
that. Everything I was working hard for…instantly gone.  
YOUNG INGE.  Oh Hans! Listen to yourself.  Didn’t you know Books 
by Jews were banned? After everything that's been happening?  
YOUNG HANS. I mean, I guess so. I just wasn’t sure I believed it.  
And then… all of the sudden it felt very dark. I had never felt like that.  ( 
beat) You know what? 
YOUNG INGE. What? 
YOUNG HANS. I was thinking, this must be what Vati has been talking 
about. What Hitler has really been doing this whole time.  
YOUNG INGE. Yes, but Hans. You just got your books taken away. 
And reprimanded. Think of all of our friends who are no longer allowed 
in Ulm. This isn't just about books.  
YOUNG HANS. (beat) I know. I don't like this feeling.  This…pit in 
my stomach. It doesn't feel right? Is there anything we can do about it?  
YOUNG INGE.  I know the feeling, but I don’t know the answer to 
that. (The lights fade on the children.) 
 

 SCENE 6 
 

 Lights come up on the bridge SL. A Nazi flag is above the Bridge. The 
Projection Screen says “Munich”, October 1942. Gestapo 
Headquarters. ROBERT MOHR stands by as a GESTAPO officer enters. 
  
GESTAPO. Sir! 
ROBERT MOHR. Heil Hitler.  
GESTAPO. Heil Hitler.  
ROBERT MOHR. What is it? 
GESTAPO. We have acquired one of those leaflets. From the group that 
calls themselves THE WHITE ROSE.  
ROBERT MOHR. Let me see it. (takes it) It’s been a few months since 
one of these have surfaced.  Where was it found? 
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GESTAPO. In the mail. We have found several of these being mailed. 
Mostly to educated parties. Doctors, Lawyers. Right here in Munich. 
ROBERT MOHR. Through the mail this time. Last time they were left 
on doorsteps and office windows.  Do we know how many? 
GESTAPO. Not yet. 
ROBERT MOHR. Can we trace the stamps? 
GESTAPO. Already working on it sir. 
ROBERT MOHR. I want answers as soon as you have them. We will 
catch the party passing these out. This is inexcusable. Daring to speak 
out against our government, our Fuhrer. This is treason. 
GESTAPO. Yes sir. We’re looking into it now.  
ROBERT MOHR. Report back. Dismissed. 
GESTAPO.  Heil Hitler.  
ROBERT MOHR. Heil Hitler. (Lights fade on the bridge and come 
back up on Sophie in Han’s flat. She is sitting there holding a leaflet. 
Next to her is a box of supplies. Hans enters and stops immediately.) 
HANS. Sophie! What are you doing? 
SOPHIE. You must think I’m stupid. Why didn’t you tell me!? 
HANS. What do you mean? 
SOPHIE. The Bishop’s words followed by quotes of Schiller. And 
Goethe. (pause) That leaflet was written by someone with a good 
education. (long beat) Probably a student would be my guess.  
HANS. Good God Sophie…there are more educated people in Germany 
than students, I should hope.  
SOPHIE. A student, who looks so calm and collected right now. Even 
though he has ink stains on his hands. Ink stains from a leaflet he wrote. 
(Hans looks down at his hands. Sophie pulls up a box full of supplies. 
Paper, Ink, stamps etc.) 
HANS. You have no right to go through my things! 
SOPHIE. Hans- How- 
HANS. Sophie- 
SOPHIE. How could you not tell me? 
HANS. What? (pause) Isn’t it obvious. Because you’re my sister. I was 
trying to protect you. 
SOPHIE. I’m not soft. I don’t need protection. 
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HANS. I know you’re not. You weren't supposed to find out. I knew if 
you knew what we were doing…. You would want to be involved.   
SOPHIE. Of course I want to be involved.  We have to do something. 
We- 
HANS. Calm down. You have to forget all of this. We were trying to 
keep you safe 
SOPHIE. We? 
HANS.  I (beat) I was trying to keep you safe. 
SOPHIE. Is Traute involved?  
HANS. Of course not.  She doesn't know Sophie, Honest. For her own 
good.  
SOPHIE. Alex? 
HANS. Yes, (beat) Alex , and Willi, Professor Huber 
SOPHIE. Professor Huber?! 
HANS. …and Christoph. 
SOPHIE. Christoph!? Hans! What were you thinking? He has children! 
The consequences if he gets caught. The stress on his family. 
HANS. I know! We know! (beat) He knows. He’s a grown man, he can 
make his own decisions. We’re doing our best to stay under the radar. 
For him. For us. We all just want to do something. You know. 
SOPHIE. And so do I. 
HANS. But Sophie- 
SOPHIE. I’m not a child.  
HANS.  Of course you're not. But Sophie. If you get caught…if I get 
caught. It’s treason.  
SOPHIE. I know it's treason. (beat) So let's not get caught. 
HANS. Well, you can't just walk around with one of those in your hands 
Sophie. 
SOPHIE. It was handed to me!  
HANS. All the more reason to be on guard! 
SOPHIE. I can take care of myself! What little freedom we have now is 
disappearing day by day. I know the risks. We live with them every day! 
HANS. Don't argue with me! Don’t tell me about risks! Or the freedom 
we have or don’t have. I’m the one who served to protect those 
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freedoms. I saw things you couldn’t imagine. The risks are vicious. The 
Gestapo tortures people for no reason. Innocent people.  
SOPHIE. I know Hans. I’ve heard the stories.  
HANS. You heard them from me! Hearing them and experiencing them 
are different! (beat) I don't know if it is because I was young, or because 
they didn’t have any cause...or…because I wasn't Jewish, But I was 
lucky. Sophie, you don't want to get mixed with the Gestapo.  I got so 
lucky, and don’t want to experience it again.  
SOPHIE. (Calmer) I know Hans.  But. I can help. I want to help.  
HANS. It's dangerous. (Sophie walks over, grabs her bag and holds it 
open to him.  It has a whole bundle of paper in it.) 
SOPHIE. (beat) I want in. 
HANS. Woah. Where did you get all that paper? 
SOPHIE. I stole it. From campus. 
HANS. Sophie! You can’t jus- 
SOPHIE. -Can’t what?  No one saw me. It took 5 seconds. (beat) They 
don’t pay that close attention to girls you know. 
HANS. I don’t know. 
SOPHIE. Look, (beat) What you're doing. It's brilliant and brave….and 
I could never be prouder. (beat) I’m 21 Hans. We’re not at home. (beat) 
I’m not a child anymore.  
HANS. So, you keep saying. (Hans paces back and forth for a minute, 
nods and reaches out for the bag of paper. Lights fade as the flat exits, A 
Light comes on Sophie as she reenters Downstage right. A light comes 
up on Fritz as he appears on top of the balcony reading Sophie's letter 
silently.) 
SOPHIE. Dear Fritz, I know we don’t always agree. You say a soldier 
has to swear an oath after all, so his job is to carry out his government 
orders. But Fritz, The Germany you are fighting for is not the Germany 
you thought it was.  The horrors that continue. The Vaterland that no 
longer fights for the innocent. Scarcely an hour passes without one of 
my thoughts flying off at a tangent and very few of my actions 
correspond to what I consider right anymore. How am I to know if I 
shall even be alive tomorrow? We could all be wiped out overnight by a 



PAPER SNOW 
 

 24 

bomb. Every time I hear a siren, I hear my mother’s words, “Sophie, not 
by the window!”  My deepest wish is that we would survive this  
war without becoming a product of it. (beat) Please pray for me. They 
way I pray for you. Yours, Sophie.  P.S.  Does your mail get searched 
upon arrival? I hope not.  
FRITZ. Dear Sophie. No, an officer's mail does not get searched. (beat) 
I hope when we meet next, we can talk about these subjects face to face 
so as to not misunderstand each other. How can I express things when I 
myself don't understand them? Sophie, Be careful. See you in a few 
weeks. Your Fritz. (Lights fade on both of them.) 
 

 
SCENE 7 

 
 The lights come up on The Scholl Household. Flashback #4. The screen 
says “Ulm 1934.” Sophie enters in her nightgown sitting on the SL 
stairs, she hears whispers of Vati talking to HERR EINSTEIN in the next 
room.  
 
VATI. There is no more time. You have to leave Germany while you 
still can.  
EINSTEIN. (Pleading) How? How can I leave my home? The only 
place I have even known.  
VATI. You can’t think about that now. You can’t think about your 
home or your business. You and your family need to go.  
EINSTEIN. 
I don’t know if I can do this. What if I get caught? 
VATI. Listen to yourself. If you stay, you will get caught and rounded 
up. Have courage, man. You’re not safe here. (beat) None of us are. (He 
hands him a stack of papers.) Be safe my friend. Take care of your 
family. 
EINSTEIN. Danke, my friend. (Herr Einstein takes the papers and 
leaves.)  
YOUNG SOPHIE. (She gets up to greet Vati.) Vati, Why was Herr 
Einstein here? 
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VATI. Sophie! You shouldn't be awake at this hour. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Sorry Vati. I couldn’t sleep. (beat) Were you 
helping them? 
VATI. Yes Sophie. I helped them with the paperwork they needed.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. So Lilli won't be in school tomorrow? 
VATI. No. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Where are they going? 
VATI. I don't know if we will know that.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Will we see them again? 
VATI. (beat) I know it's hard, but it's for the best. If they leave now, 
they have the best chance at being safe…from all this.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. I don’t really understand.   
VATI. I know Sophie. (beat) I know.  
 

SCENE 8 
 

The Projection says Ulm, November 1942.  Lights come up on Sophie 
and Fritz on the bridge SL. He is on leave. 
 
FRITZ. (Touching her hair) I can’t believe I'm here. Touching you. ( 
He kisses her hands) For the moment everything feels right. 
SOPHIE. It does. I have missed you. (beat) This…beautiful view, fresh 
air…you, all the things to make my soul happy.  (beat) I just can’t 
imagine the things you have seen. (she shudders)  
FRITZ. But, I'm here now. 
SOPHIE. I know. (beat) But, I worry about you Fritz.  
FRITZ. I know you do. I am doing my best to stay safe. And Hans? 
SOPHIE. He’s home at the moment. They only send him out for short 
time periods when he's not in school. Lucky for him gets to finish his 
studies. So he’s away from all that.  
FRITZ. Good. I’m glad he’s safe. I worry about you too, you know? 
SOPHIE. Me?  That’s silly. Don’t worry about me. I’m just here 
studying and sticking to curfew. (Beat) It’s just when you’re 
away…fighting for this… 
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FRITZ. Sophie. We have talked about this. You know I don’t like it 
either. I took a soldier's oath. I don’t have a choice.  
SOPHIE. Don’t say it’s for the Vaterland. Just don’t. And you may not 
have a choice, but I do.  Don’t forget the innocent people.  
FRITZ. Of course I won’t. You know that. (He kisses her head.) But it 
is my duty- 
SOPHIE. -Duty to kill? To march like a robot. (She goes down the SR 
staircase on stage. Fritz follows until they are both on the stage.) 
FRITZ. Sophie- We can’t keep having this fight.  I can’t just leave and 
you think the worst of me. (Beat) And you didn’t let me finish. Even 
though it’s my duty, I want the same things as you…justice. 
SOPHIE. How can we expect Justice in this world if we are not 
prepared to sacrifice ourselves for what is right? I think that ‘right and 
justice’ are superior to other loyalties. (beat) I want to do something 
Fritz. Do you know how hard it is to sit by and watch all the horrible 
things that are happening in this country and do nothing!? 
FRITZ. There isn’t much you can do Sophie. 
SOPHIE. But Hans and I (she stops).  We feel the same way. So many 
people know what's going on…and they don’t say anything. Or do 
anything. 
FRITZ. Because it’s treason Sophie! I love your passion. You know 
that. I want you to be safe above all. (he holds her close). And even if 
we don't do things the same way…I promise I want the same thing.  
SOPHIE. You do? 
FRITZ. Of course I do. (Beat) When I entered this war, I did it as a 
dutiful soldier. I fought the way they wanted me to fight, I followed 
orders.  But now… I’ve seen things Sophie. (beat) In Amsterdam, at 
least twenty-five innocent protesters got shot right outside my hotel for 
speaking out against the collection of Jews.  A single farmer was killed 
by a bomb near his house, simply because our Army placed bombs on 
any bridge they thought the enemy might use.  A farmer, who was just 
heading to town to sell milk. And if that wasn't bad enough, his wife 
heard the explosion, and in a panic came out looking for him, and here I 
was… (points to his uniform) standing not far away looking just as 
dumbfounded. That's not the war I signed up for.  I’m not proud. But I 
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can't just leave. It will be suspicious and considered treason. Now, I see 
my responsibility as an officer less as training men in weapons but 
training in education. I know that I must work harder on myself.  
SOPHIE. Oh Fritz. (She hugs him.) 
FRITZ. I’m doing my best to stay safe. And do as little harm as 
possible. (pause) And I still think about you every day… and that 
Chicken Farm. We could have eggs for days and money in our pockets.  
SOPHIE. I think a chicken farm sounds reasonable. Sustainable.  ( 
There is a long pause) There is a good chance that we won't ever see 
each other again isn't there? (beat) I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it. 
FRITZ. I know you didn’t. But Sophie, I don’t know how to promise  
I’m going to come home. (They look at each other. He leans down and 
kisses her. Lights fade. They exit. The lights come back up on the SL 
bridge. A Nazi Flag flies just above the bridge The Projection screen 
says Munich December 1942. GESTAPO HEADQUARTERS. Robert 
Mohr stands there waiting. A Gestapo Member enters SL Bridge.)  
ROBERT MOHR. Heil Hitler. 
GESTAPO. Heil Hitler.  
ROBERT MOHR. What news do you have for me? 
GESTAPO. Nothing new Sir.  We haven't seen any evidence of any 
new leaflets.  
ROBERT MOHR. Damn. It’s been weeks. 
GESTAPO. Do we keep looking? 
ROBERT MOHR. Of course you keep looking. Hundreds of leaflets 
have been mailed and handed out. Treasonous leaflets.  Stamps are 
clearly being bought in great amounts.  Search every post office in 
Munich. Find out who is buying large amounts of stamps and paper! 
That should be obvious.  Another leaflet has to surface eventually. IF we 
trail the stamps, we can maybe catch them in the act before they hand 
out any more misinformation. (beat) What are you still doing here? 
Dismissed! 
GESTAPO. (clicks into place) Heil Hitler. (He exits)  
ROBERT MOHR. Heil Hitler. (Lights on the bridge fade.) 
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SCENE 9 
 

 The lights come back on Down stage left.  FLASH BACK # 5. The 
screen says Ulm 1935. Lights up on Stage Left as Mutti and Vati enter. 
They are inside the Sholl house...keeping their voices down. 
 
MUTTI. Robert!? What is this? Should I be worried? 
VATI. Let me see it. 
MUTTI. A letter from the Gestapo! What did you do? 
VATI. (He opens the letter and sighs, but not in relief.) It looks like I 
have a court date in a month. 
MUTTI. Robert! 
VATI. I didn’t know! I said something to an associate about Hitler being 
the scourge of the earth. And that he has taken God Hostage. 
MUTTI. Robert! How could you!  Do you think of nothing? Your 
children? Your family? Your dignity!!? Of course you didn't. You’re 
always listening to that illegal radio and letting your emotions get the 
best of you. 
VATI. I made a mistake. Yes! I thought …well I thought his views were 
like mine. I was wrong to say it.  But I won't take it back. 
MUTTI.  Well we can't tell the children. Not now. Not until we know 
the consequences. 
VATI. I am sorry.  
MUTTI. You should be. You have to think of others before you speak 
now. Your views…. (beat) Our views are not the popular ones. We are 
the lucky ones Robert. We aren’t getting pulled from our home in the 
middle of the night because of our looks or religion. Lets not call 
unnecessary attention to ourselves. The world is hard enough already.   
(Lights fade to black.) 
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SCENE 10 
 
 A light comes up on Fritz, who is speaking his letter out loud. His hands 
are wrapped in bandages. Another light comes on down below on 
Sophie Stage right.  The Projection Screen, near Fritz says, January 
1943. Near the Russian Front. Near Sophie. It says Munich. 
 
FRITZ. Dear Sophie, I hope this letter finds you well since our last 
visit. (beat) I don't want to worry you. I’m in the hospital. I have 
frostbite on my hands, but I am recovering.  The doctors are doing 
everything they can. The situation out here is hopeless. They will have 
me back in the field as soon as they can, near Stalino. It is not good I 
fear. Unless I am saved by some miracle, or killed outright, the only 
outcome I can imagine is Russian Imprisonment. (beat.) I fear changes 
are on the way and I don’t know if it will help us or hurt us. Pray for me. 
And stay strong. (Lights fade on Fritz. Sophie tucks the letter in her 
coat. And exits. The lights shift to fill the stage on Hans’ Flat Willi, 
Hans, Alex, Christoph and Prof. Huber all sit around the table 
reviewing paperwork. Sophie Enters. Alex reads aloud.) 
ALEX. “A call to all Germans! The war is nearing its inevitable 
end”...Mobilization in the United States has not yet reached its peak, but 
already exceeds anything the world has ever seen. It has become a 
mathematical certainty that Hitler is leading the German people into an 
abyss. Hitler cannot win the war, only prolong it.” (There is a pause. 
Hans Claps Prof Huber on the back and shakes hands with Willi) 
HANS. It’s the best one yet!  
PROF. HUBER. They are your words. We just tweaked them to ring 
just right. 
ALEX. Well done everyone! (There is a little cheer and handshakes all 
around.)  
SOPHIE. (Somber but proud) It’s powerful. 
HANS. It needs to be. (They start shuffling through a pile of leaflets.) 
ALEX. Sophie.  Looks like you’re up. 
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SOPHIE. After that speech. Gladly. (Sophie grabs a suitcase from the 
end of the bed, and her rucksack. She takes it over to the table and they 
start filling it with leaflets.)  
PROF. HUBER. Are we sure this is the best option? 
HANS. I think it’s a brilliant plan personally. Harder to track. 
ALEX. Buying stamps in 7 different cities is not as obvious as buying 
stamps in one city.  
WILLI. We will have the Gestapo guessing. Blubbering Idiots.  
CHRISTOPH. What’s the schedule? (Sophie is now getting her coat on 
and gathering her things.)  
HANS. Stops in Nuremberg, Ulm, Stuttgart, Frankfurt. Trying to spread 
it out. (To Sophie) Are you going to stop and say hi to Mutti and Vati 
when you are in Ulm? 
SOPHIE. I don’t know yet. I’m not sure if there will be time.  
HANS. I think it would look suspicious if you don’t. Make some time 
will you.  
ALEX. It’s a good idea. 
SOPHIE. Alright then. 
PROF. HUBER. And what if you get questioned?  
SOPHIE. Hans is right. Who is going to question a girl “going home to 
see her family.” 
PROF. HUBER. But if you are stopped? 
SOPHIE. Well I don't plan on carrying the stamps around. I will buy 
them and mail them and catch the next train.  
HANS. She’s got this. You said so yourself, professor. She’s smart. And 
we all know the Gestapo is not smart enough to know that women are 
part of the resistance (looks at Sophie) Be safe okay? Give Mutti my 
love. (He kisses her head.)  
SOPHIE.I will. I will see you all in a week. (Alex hands her the suitcase 
and rucksack.)   
CHRISTOPH. Godspeed. (She exits. The lights fade. When the lights 
come up Sophie is walking from stage right to stage left. The projection 
screen looks like a basic train station. There are swastika flags hanging 
on each side of the stage. We hear train whistles and train sounds 
throughout this scene.  As she walks, different cities appear on the 
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screen. ULM, GRUNWALD, HAMBURG, NUREMBERG etc.  There are 
people passing by, bustling train stations. In between two cities, she 
stops and pulls 30-40 envelopes out of her rucksack and shoves them in 
a post box. She continues walking as the cities change again.  She gets 
to the end of Stage Left and there is a booth with an attendant in it. It 
says post office somewhere on it. She sets down her suitcase.  
SOPHIE. May I have 50 stamps please? 
POST ATTENDANT. (Looks her up and down) 50? Why so many? 
SOPHIE. (Beat) My aunt just died. I have to send notices to family and 
friends. 
POST ATTENDANT. (beat) Here you go. (He passes them over the 
counter. She pays him. ) 
SOPHIE . Danke. (She stuffs them in her jacket and continues.  She 
walks up the stairs and finds another post box. The screen is still 
changing city names. Train noises are still in the background.  She sets 
down her suitcase and grabs another handful of letters, puts stamps on 
them, looking over her shoulder as she goes, and puts them in the post 
box.  She closes up her suitcase and crosses the bridge to SR. A train 
attendant is down on stage right. ) 
TRAIN ATTENDANT. All aboard! Now boarding the 7:oo train to 
Munich. Last call! (She hurries along the bridge and bumps into a Nazi 
Soldier passing by. She stumbles a bit and looks back. ) 
NAZI.  Watch it! 
SOPHIE. Sorry. I..I Didn't see you.  
NAZI. (Points to her suitcase in intimidation) What do you have for us? 
SOPHIE. (Looks down- panics for a second) Me? Um. It’s my laundry. 
Women’s clothes don’t fit soldiers.  
NAZI. Are you refusing to help Germany? 
SOPHIE. (Hesitates- a little braver than before.) It looks that way 
doesn't it? What good are my clothes for your soldiers? 
NAZI. (whispers) Traitor. 
TRAIN ATTENDANT. Heading to Munich, Fraulein? 
SOPHIE. Why Yes, I have to get back in time for school tomorrow. 
TRAIN ATTENDANT. Right this way.  
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SOPHIE. Danke. (She heads down the stairs and looks up at the Bridge 
and the Nazi, takes a deep breath, grabs tight to her suitcase and bag 
and exits stage right. Lights Fade out. The lights come back up on the 
flat. The projection says February 3rd, 1943.  Alex, Christoph, Hans and 
Sophie are all sitting around the table with Schnapps toasting her 
success. Christoph is holding his new baby. There is a radio on the table 
and is playing light music in the background. She touches the baby'sa 
head.) Oh Christoph. He's just perfect. A little ray of hope in the middle 
of an awful war.  
CHRISTOPH. I completely agree.  
HANS. Three children eh? (laughs) My friend, a father of three. (He 
slides over to Christoph a warm drink)  
CHRISTOPH. At this moment, Life is good my friend.  
HANS. Here here. 
ALEX. Sophie. Aren't you exhausted? I’m impressed you made it to so 
many cities.  
SOPHIE. Who has time to be exhausted? It was exhilarating! Imagine 
how many letters we were able to send out?! 
HANS. I’m not surprised in the least. 
CHRISTOPH. And no one stopped you? 
SOPHIE.  (Hesitates) Nope. Just minding my own business. Shoving 
letters into post boxes! 
CHRISTOPH. Amazing! 
ALEX. To the WHITE ROSE!  
ALL. To the WHITE ROSE! (They clink glasses and drink. ) 
HANS. And to Freedom! When that day arrives…how wonderful! 
SOPHIE. (To Christoph) Just think. One day, you can tell your children 
how your words fought against the likes of Hitler. (to baby). You hear 
that little one. Your Vati is fighting for you.  
CHRISTOPH. I hope so. I hope when he is my age he isn’t thinking 
about things like war and fighting others because they have different 
beliefs than you. I want him just living the normal childhood of a 
German boy…and none of this. 
HANS. Amen to that! 
ALEX. (Alex turns up the radio.) Shh Shh. Something’s happening.  
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RADIO ANNOUNCEMENT. “Your Attention: The Battle for 
Stalingrad is over. Loyal to its oath, the 6th army under the exemplary 
leadership of Field Marshal Paulus succumbed to the superiority of the 
enemy in unfavorable circumstances.”   
ALEX. Oh My God. 
SOPHIE. Shhh! 
RADIO ANNOUNCEMENT. “The Final Battle took place under the 
Swastika flag which was hoisted on the highest unit of Stalingrad, visible 
from afar.  Our German Officers, and Soldiers fought until the very last 
bullet. The army’s sacrifice was not in vain. (beat) They Died, so that 
Germany May live.” (Alex reaches over and turns off the Radio. They sit 
in silence for a minute.) 
SOPHIE. Fritz! Oh Fritz! (she starts crying)  
HANS. Sophie. We know that he was in the hospital last time we heard.  
SOPHIE. The hospital near Stalingrad. You know Hitler and his crazy 
regime. Sick or hurt, surely they pulled in every last man!  
HANS. We don’t know that. 
ALEX. We couldn't know that Sophie. We just have to assume he is 
okay. (beat) Until we hear otherwise. 
CHRISTOPH. I’d better get back to Herta.  
ALEX. Send her our love. Be Safe (he claps Christoph on the back and 
touches the baby’s head. Christoph exits. There is some silence as they 
process the new information.)  
HANS. So many died. They all died so that “Germany may live”  
SOPHIE. (clearly still upset) What, Germany? This isn’t our Germany. 
Not under Hitler It’s not. We have lost so much. Our childhoods. Our 
freedom. And now this! We just lost generations of Germans. All 
because of Hitler! And Fritz might be one of them because he “Took a 
Soldier's Oath” to protect his home country under this monster! 
HANS. Sophie.. (he stands up to try and calm her down.) Sophie. I 
know. I know. (he pulls her into a hug.) Even though this is unbearable 
news, we are going to think Fritz is okay for now (beat) And it might 
also be news that the war is ending.  
SOPHIE. Hitler has not surrendered. 
ALEX. But he is losing steam.  
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HANS. I think so too. Thank God. (beat) We will wait until we hear 
from him. Okay? They all sit there for a minute in silence. Alex gives a 
nod to Hans. Without speaking Alex grabs a bag from under the table. 
Hans starts helping him.  They start gathering things around the 
apartment. Paint brushes, paper, a can of tar.)  
SOPHIE. What are you doing? 
HANS. Wait here. We’ll be back soon. 
SOPHIE. Hans. Can I at least come with you? 
HANS. No. Stay here. 
SOPHIE. The curfew. 
HANS. Better that we do this in the dark. Just the two of us. We’ll be 
back in an hour or two (Alex hands him a bag and they exit. Sophie runs 
to her coat, and pulls out Fritz's last letter. She opens it, and studies it. ) 
SOPHIE. Please be okay Fritz.  (The Wagon goes off and the Lights 
shift.) 
 

SCENE 11 
 
 FLASH BACK #6. The screen says ULM, 1937. There is a party going 
on. Sophie: aged 16 enters. Hans, Inge, and Fritz are there. A few other 
patrons are there minging as well.  Sophie and Inge are laughing and 
dancing off to the side.  There is American Jazz playing. As the music 
changes, Sophie goes over to get some punch. 
 
FRITZ. Hello? 
SOPHIE. Hello. 
FRITZ. I’m Fritz, Fritz Hartnagel. Do you remember me? 
SOPHIE. Yes of course I do. You and my brother were in the same 
fraternity. I’m Sophie. 
FRITZ. Yes, that's right. (beat) I saw you dancing. 
SOPHIE. Oh? 
FRITZ. (Beat) This music. Do you worry we might get in trouble? 
(Sophie turns around to look at Inge who gives her two thumbs up.) 
Tell me Sophie. Are all the Scholl’s always as bold as you? 
SOPHIE. Bold? 
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FRITZ. The way you were dancing , not caring about the music that we 
could get in trouble for listening to, just dancing. You just seem so… 
free. 
SOPHIE. Free is an interesting choice of phrase.  
FRITZ. You know. You just didn't seem to care who was watching you 
in there. And your laugh…well it’s infectious… I guess. 
SOPHIE. You hardly know me.  
FRITZ. True. But I’d like to know more about you. If that’s okay? ( the 
music changes to something slow.)  Can I have this dance? 
SOPHIE. Um… Sure. (They dance slowly to the music.)  
FRITZ. May I ask how old you are? 
SOPHIE. Sixteen.  
FRITZ. Really? 
SOPHIE. Are you surprised? You only know me as Han’s little sister. 
But he’s only a year a half older than me. (beat) How old are you, Fritz 
Hartnagel? 
FRITZ. Twenty. 
SOPHIE. I see. Are you at University then? 
FRITZ. No. I’m a cadet. I want to fly planes. 
SOPHIE. Oooh, really? Are you scared at all, for being up that high? 
FRITZ. (laughs) No. It’s really freeing.  
SOPHIE. There is that word again. (Inge comes over. They stop 
dancing.) 
INGE. Oh I am sorry. I don’t mean to interrupt. 
SOPHIE. Fritz. This is my sister. Inge. 
FRITZ. Nice to meet you. 
INGE. (To Fritz) And you. Sophie. We need to get going. Curfew. 
SOPHIE. Right. This stupid curfew. I don't think I’ll ever get used to it.  
FRITZ. Can I see you again? Would that be alright? 
SOPHIE. If you would like to.  
FRITZ. How about tomorrow? A walk in the woods. No curfew to ruin 
that? 
SOPHIE. Sounds perfect. (The lights shift as they both exit. Fritz 
Renters with a coat and stands waiting for Sophie. She enters stage left 
wearing a sweater.) 
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FRITZ. Hello again. 
SOPHIE. Hello! Sorry. I hope you weren’t waiting long.  I can't stay too 
long. I have “German league of Girls” later.  
FRITZ. That's alright.…so shall we? I have a favorite spot I want to 
show you. (He offers his hand and she takes it. They start walking in 
silence, up the stairs to the bridge. ) See this is one of my favorite views. 
You can see through the trees some of the river over there. 
SOPHIE. It’s Beautiful.  
FRITZ.  May I ask. Where did you guys live before Ulm? 
SOPHIE. My Vati was the mayor of Ingersheim. When he wasn't re-
elected we moved here.   
FRITZ. I see. He seems like a good man. 
SOPHIE. Vati? Oh he is. He is stubborn though too. Says a lot of things 
on his mind he shouldn’t. Mutti says that I’m a lot like him actually. 
FRITZ. Oh? And your Mutti? 
SOPHIE. She’s a gentle soul.  Hans is more like her, I guess.  ( Beat) 
Can I ask you something?  Why do you want to fly planes? 
FRITZ. I want to do something more. For my country. Have a purpose. 
Plus, I have always loved planes. (beat) What about you? Have you 
thought about what you will do? After “German League of girls” that is.  
SOPHIE. Well… I had once wanted to be an artist. I’m quite good, you 
know. 
FRITZ. Are you? But there is something in your voice that tells me you 
don’t want to do that anymore.  
SOPHIE. Oh no I want to. But…remember last night when you said I 
seemed so “free”.  
FRITZ. Yes. 
SOPHIE. Fritz, can I be honest with you? Will you promise not to react 
too harshly? 
FRITZ. Yes. I’ll try. 
SOPHIE. Well lately I don’t feel as free. (beat) My brother Hans. He is 
starting to not believe in the National Socialists. I know, that’s against 
everything Germany is heading towards right now. But they demoted 
him from his duties. For things like reading specific books that are no 
longer allowed… and wanting to carry a new flag to show his support. 
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Not the party's flag. They punished him for being a little bit different - 
and now I don't know if I am supposed to step down too. 
FRITZ. You haven't done anything wrong have you? 
SOPHIE. Me? No I haven’t. But, I am stubborn like my father, and 
well…I agree with Hans, I think that what they did to him was wrong. 
They stripped him of any individuality and I can't help but think, if I 
want to be an artist one day…will I have the freedom to do that? I’ve 
been in the German League of girls for a few years now…and we only 
sing the songs they tell us too, march the way they want us too. We get 
reprimanded if we do anything differently.  It’s like going to 
school…but worse.  
FRITZ. I see. Well Sophie, as a Cadet who marches all day along with 
other Cadets, it's hard for me to know what to say. Everything I do, is 
because I ordered to and well…I am also not allowed much of myself 
either.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. Does it bother you? 
FRITZ. I guess not. I always wanted to be a cadet, so it makes sense to 
me. But it is for the greater good. It's to help Germany in the long run. 
So I don’t mind. 
YOUNG SOPHIE. Even if Germany is changing so fast? 
FRITZ. Even so. We have to hope it's for the better.  
YOUNG SOPHIE. What if it’s not for the better?  I miss my friends, 
and I don’t feel like myself lately. 
FRITZ. Change isn't always easy. 
SOPHIE. Well all I know is that if anyone wants to be an artist, or a 
pilot, or a mayor or a professor, they must become a human being first 
and foremost. So, with all this change going on, I am just going to try 
and work on myself. Well the best I can anyway.  
FRITZ. (laughs) You’re very wise for 16. 
SOPHIE. That’s what my Vati says too. (Beat). So....for the greater 
good means that you will fly planes for Germany. Right? 
FRITZ. Right. 
SOPHIE. Because Herr Hitler says so? 
FRITZ. Because it will be my duty. Sophie, I have already chosen to be 
a career officer. I have already sworn to defend my country.  
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SOPHIE. I see. 
FRITZ. You don’t like that. 
SOPHIE. I didn’t say that. You are human. And a soldier bound to duty. 
Even during change. 
FRITZ. Yes. I have wanted this for a long time, like you want to be an 
artist.  
SOPHIE. I understand.  
FRITZ. Sophie, While I am away (long beat) Can I write to you? When 
I’m gone. It gets pretty lonely up there. It will help me feel more like 
myself to have someone to talk to. 
SOPHIE. I think I would like that very much. (Lights fade.)  
 

SCENE 12 
 
The Lights Come up.  The Projection says February 4th, 1943, Munich.  
The stage is vacant . The projection changes to a graffitied wall with the 
words NIEDER MIT HITLER! and FREIHEIT! ( in German.)  People 
are passing by on their way to work and school, stopping, staring and 
whispering. A guard is in front of the graffiti. Hans and Sophie Enter. 
 
SOPHIE. Woah. 
HANS. (Acting surprised) Yeah Woah. (Students on their way to school 
stop and passerby’s A family with a young child stare at the graffiti. ) 
CHILD. What does it say? 
MOTHER. 
Never mind now. Keep walking. 
CHILD. But what does it say? (The mother takes the child's hand and 
drags them away. They exit.) 
SOPHIE. Hans? 
HANS. Hmm? (A German soldier is nearby the wall guarding it.) 
NAZI. Walk straight people. Eyes ahead. (Hans and Sophie cross the 
stage and run into Professor Huber.) 
HANS. Morning Professor. 
PROF. HUBER. Morning Hans. Sophie.  
HANS. (Nods towards the wall.) Beautiful morning isn't it Professor?  
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(They keep walking, Sophie and Hans exit.) 
PROF. HUBER. (Staring at the Wall. He continues walking. He 
mutters under his breath) It most certainly is. (He exits. The projection 
changes from German to English revealing the words DOWN WITH 
HITLER and FREEDOM! Lights Fade. The Lights come up again on 
Sophie. She is standing outside Hans Flat and she reads a letter to Fritz. 
Who we don't see. The projection screen says FEB 7th, 1943) 

SOPHIE. Oh Fritz! I was so relieved to get a letter from your mother. 
You’ve been evacuated. I am so glad you are safe!  Once I know where 
you are, if I can I will come see you. It is so hard to make plans, so I will 
wait to hear from you. I hope the doctors are taking good care of you.  As 
soon as you know where you will end up, write to me and let me know. 
Will you? (Lights cross over to Hans’ flat as it enters. Sophie joins the 
flat. All members of the WHITE ROSE are present except Prof. Huber. 
There is a huge stack of leaflets on the table. Sophie is writing at a table, 
and Willi grabs a leaflet and looks around. The Projection screen says 
“February 18th, 1943.” ) 
SOPHIE. We have enough to buy 150 more stamps and envelopes I’d 
say. 
HANS. And thanks to my dear sister, we still have a bit of paper to 
make more copies if needed.  
WILLI. (Holding up the newest copy of the leaflet) Who knew #6 would 
look so good.  
CHRISTOPH. Hear Hear.  
ALEX. It’s nice work. Very Bold. Strong. 
HANS. We have the Professor to thank for that, let's wait till he gets 
here.  
ALEX. Did you tell him? 
HANS. No. Not yet.  
CHRISTOPH. Tell him what? 
HANS. That we had to cut a part.  
SOPHIE. Surely he’ll understand. He has been on the editing side too.  
(Professor Huber enters.) 
PROF. HUBER. Hello Men. Sophie. Lovely day. 
ALL. Hi. Hello. 
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PROF. HUBER. (He sees the stack of leaflets.) Copied and ready to go 
I see. 
ALEX. Yes sir. We’ve been working all night.  Listen Professor. We 
just wanted to let you know. Hans and I scratched a small part.  
PROF. HUBER. Oh? Which part? 
HANS. The parts where you glorified the Army. 
PROF. HUBER. Oh? I felt that was important. You did this, without 
checking with me first? 
HANS.  Well yeah. But listen, It wasn't going to be in there no matter 
what. In our opinion it was of no importance. The White Rose does not 
support the cause of the army.   
PROF. HUBER.  But, you yourself were in the Army. 
HANS. As a medic. Yes. Not by choice. I served as medic and when 
school was back in session, I was allowed to continue my studies.  I was 
told to serve. And I will not glorify that.  
PROF. HUBER. I see. (Beat) Well then I don't want it distributed. 
Either you distribute it as I wrote it, or not at all. 
CHRISTOPH. Hang on now! 
WILLI. That’s not possible. Look around. It’s ready to go. We will not 
waste this paper and hard work by throwing it out. It still has a strong 
message. 
HANS. You have made edits to ours in the past.  
ALEX. It’s a damn good leaflet. Very powerful. It’s going to shock a lot 
of people, even without the items we cut. You should be proud of it. 
PROF. HUBER. There are still men out there fighting for the right 
cause. I was proud of the original.   
HANS. Then be proud of this one. (he holds up a copy)  
PROF. HUBER (He snatches it from Hans.). Young. Ambitious. Think 
you know better. (Beat) We all have things to say. You have said many 
things. Why can't you let me say mine?  
HANS. Because the White Rose does not support ANYTHING under 
Hitler’s control. Including the army! 
PROF. HUBER. (Beat) Fine. (pause) Youths.  The next generation who 
wants to save our country but won’t speak 100% clearly. This Army was 
here before he took over and they will be there when he’s gone. (beat) I 
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know when to step back. You don't want to tell the whole truth? Fine. I 
can speak on my own. (He turns to go to the door. Looks back.) Good 
Luck with the rest. 
SOPHIE. Professor! (Prof. Huber exits.) 
CHRISTOPH. Let him go.  He knows where we stand.  We have 
always been honest about that. (There is a long silence) 
HANS.  It’s a good message (looking at the pamphlet.) Right? 
ALEX. It’s a damn good leaflet. Better now without all that army 
gibberish.  
HANS. Yeah. (beat). We’ll still distribute it.  
WILLI. (Trying to build confidence) To the White Rose.  
HANS. (Beat) As always. There is no time like the present. 
WILLI. Are you guys sure about this?  
SOPHIE. Yes, we're sure. It’s time to fire things up.  This the leaflet 
will stir the pot, what better way to share it. 
WILLI. In broad daylight? 
SOPHIE. To share it with German youth. 
HANS. Educated Youth. It’s time more people get involved. 
SOPHIE. Exactly. (Sophie reaches under the bed and pulls out the 
suitcase, and her rucksack. She walks over to a chair and opens the 
suitcase and stares at them.) 
HANS. Like I say. There is no time like the present to fight the Nazi’s. 
ALEX. You always say that? 
HANS. Well... (Everyone starts stacking letters in the suitcase until it’s 
full, and then in the rucksack. Sophie grabs her ruck closes the suitcase 
and hands it to Hans.) Well, wish us luck.  
ALEX. Always. (Hans and Sophie head to the door.) 
CHRISTOPH. (He stops Hans and hands him a piece of paper.)  
Hans, wait. This is number #7.  
HANS. I can’t wait to read it, my friend. (He puts the 7th leaflet into his 
pocket and turns to leave).  
CHRISTOPH. You two be careful. (Hans and Sophie exit as Han’s 
Flat goes off.  Lights shift to Sophie and Hans outside.  As they walk, 
they pass the Projected graffiti wall that is now painted over poorly with 
a sign that says “All citizens caught breaking curfew are subject to 
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arrest”. The projection screen shifts and now says Ludwig Maximillian 
University, MUNICH, February 18th, 1943. A background of the main 
atrium inside the University takes over the projection.  
HANS. We only have a few minutes before class is out. ( He looks at his 
watch.) 
SOPHIE. Quietly… 
HANS. And quickly. (As this scene lays out, we hear the speech of the 
6th leaflet being shared in a VOICE OVER while Sophie and Hans 
quietly go about their action.

 
VOICE OVER. 

    

“Fellow Students. Our shocked– 
people stand before the loss of 
men at Stalingrad. The ingenious 
strategy of the World War 1 
Corporal has led to the 
irresponsible and senseless 
deaths of 3,000 German men. 
Fuhrer, We thank you!  The Day 
of Reckoning has come- The 
reckoning of German Youth with 
the most abominable Tyrant our 
people have ever been forced to 
endure. In the name of the 
German Youth we demand Adolf 
Hitler’s state restore our personal 
freedom, the most precious 
treasure we have, out of which he  
has swindled us in the most 
wretched way….   
(There is a pause) 

(ACTION. Sophie and Hans set 
the suitcase down and move 
quickly throughout while the 
Voice over is going. They 
immediately start taking leaflets 
from the suitcase and placing 
them in stacks throughout. On a 
pedestal, Near a pillar. Small 
piles on the stairs.  
 
They grab what’s left in the 
suitcase and head up stairs 
through the atrium and across 
the bridge. They continue to 
place pile after pile, on 
balconies, on the floor, statues,  
And doorways. Sophie then 
continues to grab some more out 
of her ruck sack as well to make 
sure all is distributed. Hans  
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Freedom and Honor! For 10 long 
years, Hitler and his comrades 
have squeezed, debased and 
twisted those beautiful German 
words into the point of nausea, as 
only the ignorant can, casting the 
highest values of a  
nation before swine. The 
frightful bloodbath has opened 
the eyes of even the stupidest 
German- it is slaughter that they 
orchestrated in the name of the 
“Freedom and Honor of the 
German Nation”. Women 
Students! Men Students! The 
German people look to us! 
 

heads back downstairs and gives 
her a little "Psst" to get her 
attention. She nods. She starts to 
leave and walks by a stack sitting 
on the middle of the bridge on 
the Balcony. She hesitates. Right 
as she reaches for it, the bell 
rings. She pushes the leaflets 
down below and it falls like 
Paper Snow… 
Sophie stands there for a minute, 
and then hurries to the stairs to 
meet Hans. She reaches the 
bottom step, they turn to leave to 
exit SR When JAKOB SCHMID 
yells across the room.) 

JAKOB SCHMID. You there! Freeze! You’re under arrest! (Sophie 
and Hans stand frozen, turn around and face him.  Some papers are still 
falling. The floor is covered with leaflets. Blackout.) 
 

END OF ACT ONE 
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