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N A Z L ORIENTATIOHN
A Sketch
by
KLAUS EANN

A round green table with beer seldls arranged in a semicircle.
In the center of the table, a big globe covered with swastikas;
near to 1t, a huge mierophone bearing prominent signs with
the words, "Radio Berlin® and "Deutschland Sender,"

There are two conspicuous arrows pointing respectively to the
right and to the left - ome with a poster reading "fo the Air
Rair1 Shelter for Nazi Bigshots", the other with a sirn, "Fersonal
Air Raid Shelter of the Fuehrer."

The scene is empty when the curtain ralses, Cne can hear the
noise of distant explosions dying gradually away. Then, the
sound of asiren, whereupon MISS VALEYRIE tiptoes into the room,
very cautiously, from the right, She is a blonds/haired female
of impressive dimensions - definitely the Wagnerian type.

¥ISS VALEKYRIE: (looks around, examines the situation. Being
sure that there is no danger, she turns around, to the alr raid
shelter from which she just emerged: claps ier hands and cries:)
All clear, gentlemen} You may come up; no reason to be scared...

(I'rom the right appear slowly - one after the other - GOERING
and GOLBBALD followed bg'd”EJ;C:ER VON PAPEN, RISBBENTRCP,
HIMMLER, and other Nazi celebrities - each wearing a name _late
very visibl all of them looking rather despondent.)

GOERING: (wiping the sweat from his face:) Are you sure we are
_safe, Fraeulein Valkyrie®?
¥1SS5 VALEYRIE: Lkiy word of honor as the supreme leader of all
Hitler Girls...

GOERING: That doesn't mean much; but let's take a chance. These
alr raids get on my nerves, zum Donnerwetter nochmal... Were
those dammed bombers English, Russian, or American?

¥ISS VALEYRIZ: I eouldn’t tell you, your Excellency. They seemed
to come from all directions at once.

GCOEBBELS: Where 1s the Fuehrer?

MISS VALXEYRIE: In his bomb-proof little drawing roomj; rather
excited, if I may say so, Herr Doktor.

GOEBBELS: Does he lle on the floor - biting into the carpet and
screaming he's a martyr?

Keess (v
MISS VALEYRIE: Quite so, Herr Doktor, Heisay}”gabody'loves him
and)has already destroyed five of our finest Oriental rugs.

' GOERING: The pretty ones 1 Just stole in Paris for my country
Jhouse? Dut this is outrageous!




GOEBBELS: Now, take it easy, Hermann! There are pleniy of
carpets in the occupied countries. The main thing ls, at this
point, to go on with our Orientation broadcast.

MISS VALEYRIE: How right you are, Herr Doktor! But who will be
our speaker? The Fuehrer does not seem to be in a position...

GOEBBELS: Then it's your turn, Hermann, You'll discuss the
subject, "Why the German capital will never be bombed by our
enemies,”

GOERING: I can't...

GOEBBELS: It's an order, Field Marshal Hermann Coering. Isnit
it, Herr Himmler?

& HIM1ER: (nods grimly.)

GOERING: If Herr Himmler says S0... (He rises - heavily and
slowly; throws a beer seidel from the table and is frightened
by the noise which he takes for a new explosion. He groans:)
There they are again! Verdamnte Schweinehunde... (Tfies to hide
under the table.

MISS VAIKYRIE: But your Excellency} Everything 1s all richt...

GOERING: I now. It's just that I am kind of shaky of late.
"That T need is a nice new uniform and a julcey morphium in-
jection. orpnene

(A S.S. Man appears with a big syringe and a gaudy new
uniTorm.)

COERBELS: It is really disgraceful., So I'll have to take
over onece again, althouch I loathe to speak in public.

GOERING: I know you do, my poor friend...

GOEBBELS: Duty above alll Hell Schickelgruber. Fraeulein
Valkyrie, if you please...

¥ISS VALKYRIE: (speaking into the mierophone:) This is Berlin

speaking - the Deutschlandsender! Your annocuncer is Faeulein

Valkyrie in person. We have been off lhe air, for twenty-seven

mimites, on account of minor technicalities, A bunch of Jewish

aaboteurs have wantonly attempted to disrupt our comrunications
- unsucecessfully, of course. Don't worry, German friends}

(; 3ust being executed im the courtyard of the-
Chancellery.) e continue our broadcast, "Orientatlon Course
for the GCe People." The main speaker of our program js -

as all of you know = nobody lessﬂﬁﬁt Adolf Hitler himself.
(Thundering applsuse from the audience.)
However, the Fuehrer 1is still busy in his mountain retreat
in Berchtesgaden, studying the glorious news from the Russian
front.
(New applause,)
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HITLER's VOICE: (from the left:) Those Russian dogs! Those
rats! llow can they dare to resist me? Do they take me for
Napoleon? I am ten times greater...

(hoev:ing: ™My masler’s vgize e

GOERBELS: That sounds pretty bad...

VTSS VALEYRIE: Field Marshal Goering, too, has been Tetained by
affalrs of utmost significance.,..

COERING: lore mcrphiéﬁl Another uniformi

KISS VALKYRIE: But, happily, we have "our Doctor,." It is my
privilege to introduce Paul Joseph Goebbels, Finister of
Enlightenment and Propaganda,

GOEBBELS: (into the microphone:) National Sociallsts! Ariensi
Deutsche Volksgenossenly All of you realize, or ought to under-
stand, how vitally importent Orientation is, these days, You
can live without butter, without cigarettes, without soap and
coal, even without beer; but you can't live without Orientation.
How can you fight, if you don't know what you are fighting for?
And how can you know what you are fighting for, unless the
Fuehrer tells you what it is all about? And that is what bhe does,
in his immeasurable pgenerosity. He gives you as much Crientation
as you can possibly wish for - Hell Sehickelgruber!

(Applause.)
Just now the Fuehrer's lnner Voleces are particularly productive.
I found the divine man in high spirits when I called on him,
the other day, in Berchtesgeden.($urrounded by his friends,,)
He sparkled with life and witj.s,

HITLER's VOICE: I am all alone, Where is my friend Roehm?
I have killed him, they say. If that is true, I too wish to
die.ll

GOEBRELS: Never before have I seen our inspired leader in such
a brilliant rental and physical state. English newspapers spread
the ridiculous lie that he thinks of his imminent death...

HITLER's VOICE: Where is my friend Rudolf Hess? They say he
went to England, I want to join him., They have less air raids
over there...

GOEBBELS: More dynamic than ever, the Fuehrer reaffirmed his
inflexible determination to conquer England in the nearest
future. In fact, he intends to go there himselfl...

BEITIER's VOICE: Where is my friend Putzi Hanfstaengel? Can it

be true that he is in Washington? If so, I want to go there %too,
Putzi is so much fun...

GOEBBELS: Moreover, he announced his wellfﬁ.oeﬂéféaed\ plan to
Conms P olpyed
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invade the United Stutes of North Americe. And thig, my Teulonic listemers,
briggs me to the main topic oi today's discussioli....

HITLER's VOICE (bellows and groans:) Hore carpets!.. Let me huve more earpets?

(A S.S.MANl appears in the coor lsadiug to Hitler's roomj he carries a bunch
of torn rags which he hands over to another S.S.MAN. The latter rushes off
and returns with new supplies of tapistry which he gives to the first mean.)

GOERING: More cerpets to be destroyed! And just my favourite pieces' - the ones
I stole in Greece' It's too much: I caun't bear ite... A new uniform and another
norpbi?f'injactiun' And meke it snappy, or I'll falnt.., SCrEamoes X
GOEBBELS: The main subje t of today's discussion - I say - which is "The Conguect
of the United States," or, "America - Germany's Lebensrzum."”
(Amppleuse)
How, I may presume that all of you, Arien folks, realize what "Lebensraun"
meens and how importemt it is to the Master Race: in fact, "Lebensraum® ,
in its own way, is as indispensable as Orientation. Lebensraum", of course,
is space - e vast, lmmeasurable lot of it:s sufficient space to drill
many millions of soldiers snd to produce the wespoms they needs It iz the
Fuenrer's mission to provide the Master Race wi “Lebensraum.” First he
thought he might content himself with Hurope — & nmere bagatelle. But the
English clumeily interfered when we began to liguidate Polend:s so tle
Fuehrer's Inner Volces advised him to conguer the British Empire. England uess
on the point of collapsing when our inspired leader suddenly changed nis
mind - Heil Schickelgruber'! That ies jo say, he discovered that it waan't
really worthwnile to lick the Britikf,just now. 8o he turmed esgeinst Kgssia -
or rather, the treacherous Bolcheviste turned ageinst us - what's e
differences st any rate, we turned against each other, Heil Schickelgruber.
(Applause)

EITLER's VOICK: Where is my Russian Aray? All in pileces... ganz kuputle.e.

GOEBBELS: Hon-Jewish friends! Volksgenossen'! I don't neced emph size that our
campalin & against the fiendish Soviets is one of the most gigantic militery
successes in history. We conquered plemty of ®Lebensreum®™; the red devils
were smnihilated. But just when the PByssian army ceased practically to
exist, the Fuehrer, in his unfuthomable wisdouw, changed his wonderful mdnd
once again, His Inner Voices told him that it isn't worthwhile to lick
the Soviet Union, just now. Weather conditions are awlul, voum there. The
whole cou%try stinks. So our Fuehrer - Heil Schickelgruber! - renounced the
City of Stalingred which he had previously chosen as a little birthday
present for himself. Now he feels that lousy holes like Stalingrad end o _ ..
Moscow are mot good enough for him. He wents New York, Chicago, Fhidedeiphie,
(Thundering Appluuse) — i
¥en and women of the chosen nation! America is ours: it bslongs to us. All we
have to do 1s, to teke back what ig our legitimate property. For il wes a,
Cerman who discovered the American continent. Whoever told you that Christpher
Columbue wes of Spanish origin, is a liar. A coumission of German e
professors has been assigmed to investlgaté his racial background. But without
waiting for the results of this sciemtific enterprise, I can tell you, right
now: the discoversr of America had a Germen grandmother.

(Applause) |
Kpalet. o)
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l{.o, then, dares to question our claim that America is ours? We'll get 1,
11 right. And f- believe me, Christian brothers' - the United S ates is &
ufcy enough prize to fight for. Think of all the dainty stuff we'll find in

¢ big American cities' The Ford cars, the turkeys, the Chocolate Sundays, a
¢ Hot dogs, the Cpca-Cola, the dimmomdis, the whiskey... :
Jlm e, te Gegv—

SOERING: Stop it, Paul! It's too much' I'm fainting... A new uniform - gquickly?
end another morphiwm injection!

GOEBBELS: Of course, our Fuehrer - Heil Schickelgruber - has already worked out

an eleborate scheme for the coming conquest of America. Our first concerm is

' e ven g e - aluost needless to saye. Our most impudent cnemies in the United

Statea will be ligquidated without delay - in w usual relentless and dashing

manner. Mew and effective methods have beem discovered to torture Wh‘iﬂ@
8 wicked American patriots: they'll be forced to listen to recorded Hit
ches until they go #ed-or commit suicide., In this way[l$*ll dispose of

our stubborm antagonists over there - frou Presiden: Rosenfeld (alias Roosevelt)

down to such infamous scribblers as Dorothy Thoupson and Walter Lippman. [/ ~ ¢ ¢

As for tbe fellow who had the nerve to do something unspeckable ®right in

the Fuehrer's face", - if only in & song - we have not yet decided upon the

mest painful and, therefore, most suitable method to murder him. The gaue

cruel method — once we have found it out - will be applied to that obnoxious

¢lowm, Charlie Chaplin, wholiared to steel the Fuehrer's handsome mustache,

or rather, the Fuehrer stole h i s - what's the difference? Heil Schickel-

gruber! Long live the Great Dictator!

We may be somewhat more lenient om the female Hollywood stars; some of them

=111 even enjoy the privilege of being admitted to my personal hareme.e

GOERING: I take Hedi Lumarre...
GOEBBELS: Shut ups Hermunn' You heve your uniforms and your dope.
GOERING: T at's enough from you, you lousy cripple...

MISS VALXYRIE: Gentlemen! Please' Is thic the orientation you want to glve
to the mation?
[y

A
GOLBBELS: (ke for General MeArthurywe mey led-him to our Jepanese Allies - T
pure m incidentally, according to the investigations of of our German ,
pm&ssora..'ifzﬂow, friends, I don't want you to think that we heve nothing tut
enemles in the United S,ates - quite the contrary: There are quite 2 few
actlve, devoted Nuzis on the other side of the Atlantic Ocesn. I prefer,
hogwever, not to mention their names - for two cbvious reasons. First, it
would be unwise to compromise them as "Fifth-Columnists®; secondly, our
agents over there must not think themselves too important. They may fool
themselves end believe that they are going to run the show, once we have

taken over, They ure utterly wronge, i-cheat our American friends as

we have cheated our French -suppor America is o u r Lebensruum -

not the Lebensraum of any Americen Nazis. X
(Applause)
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n{ we'll certainly show them what the M"Herremvolk® cemy In practically no
ime all labor unions, all religious and political organizations will be
issolved. Congress amd—Semete will be replaced by a # bataillon of reliable

term troopers. Each American State will have its Nazi Govedhor, or "Gauleiter®,

o 'be sppointed by the Fuehrer - Beil Schickelgruber! The illustrious chief of
ur Gestapo, Herr Himmler, will zove right into the White House, a& the supreme

epresentative of the German Govermment. Herr Streicher - the matchless expert inm

¥l racial guestioms - will look after the educatiom of the Americam people.
[ presomally intend to take over the functions of all editorial writers now
actdlve in the United Sgates. There are fur too many of them. Every little sheet
nes its omm opinion - it is really & disgrace. In the future, there will be
but one opinion - m in e. —1(

(Applause)

Ti@ Fushrer - who is not oily the greatest statesmen of all times but the greatest

artist to boot ~ will change the architecture of all American citiess , to begin
with New York. The Statue of Liberty is to be superseded by his own monument in
colossal dimensions - all dressed up in his magnificent Lohengrin outfit - you
know, with silver helmet, sword and swam, ana everything. Broadway wilil be re-
christianed as t—Jioseel Strusse"; Times Square will be called "Hermenn

Goering Platz De<tos [ p b1

GOERING: (weeping with delight:) It's too bemutiful to be true.ss
GOEBBELS: Did I ever lie? Not as far as I can remember.

GOERING: Your memory seewus kind of weakyg brother.

GOESBELS: Never mind my memory, Hermann. Besldes, we have the Fuehrer's word
that America will be coaquered. And it won't be a hard job, eithere The United
Sgates will be knocked out the very duy cof our landing there. The Americun
people iz incapable of resisting our streamlined blitz attack. According %o
our experts who have been investigating the United States for years, the whole
nation is decadent and mentally deranged. . Toco much bage ball - not enough

goose-stepping: that's what's wrong with them. —the
Eunny*p&pers—and'wﬁrﬁntp-mavte"atarsv/ 12 country is indeed in & most pitiful

state - ruled by gangsters, women's clubb, and Bolshevicst millionairs. They
may have gome factories and may even be zble to produce zn alr plane or two,
once in & while. But the pathetic thing is: they aren't zble to use them.
No pilots - pocitively none...

(One hears sirens and the noise of new exploeion. The whole party
moves in panic towards the air raid shalter.)

GOERING: Hiere we go again...

COEBBELS: (shouting into the microphone:) There are no American pilots! Believe
me, Volksgenozsen' I've never lied 10 yOUesue

MISS VALKYRIE: (at the window:) Americam planes! Flying Fortesses! Right over
the center of Berlin!

OOEBBELS: (into the microphone:) We have to get off the air, on eccount of miner
technicelities.sey(He withdraws towards the shglter.) Jewish sabotage..e Heil
Schickelgrubert
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