
 KAROL  SIDE ONE 

 As KAROL makes his way to class, he’s stopped by OBERLEUTNANT 
 LANGE, an SS Officer who suspects him of being involved in some 
 type of resistant activity. 

 LANGE 
 Herr Wojtyla. 

 KAROL stops his walk, uneasy at LANGE’s presence. 

 KAROL 
 Herr Lange. 

 LANGE 
 Far too long since we’ve been able to have a 
 chat, you and I. 

 KAROL 
 I’m afraid I’ve been quite busy between my 
 days at the quarry and my nights at Solvay. 

 LANGE 
 A hard worker. That’s why I like you, Karol. 

 KAROL 
 Danke schön. Now, if you’ll excuse me—— 

 LANGE 
 Oh no, don’t run off so quickly, not before 
 we’ve had a chance to reacquaint! 

 KAROL 
 I’m afraid I have—— 

 LANGE 
 Then I shall accompany you on your walk. You 
 don’t mind, I’m sure? 



 KAROL struggles to remain calm. 

 KAROL 
 It would be a pleasure. 

 LANGE 
 Wunderbar. 

 They two continue down the road toward the location of Karol’s 
 seminary meeting. 

 LANGE 
 You know, Herr Wojtyla, I’ve grown quite 
 suspicious of you since we first met. 

 KAROL 
 (playful sarcasm) 

 You  suspicious of  me  , Herr Lange? 

 LANGE laughs. 

 LANGE 
 Yes, of course, you will say, “It is your job 
 to be suspicious, Herr Lange.” 

 KAROL 
 Something like that. 

 LANGE 
 Then you can understand how, when I see that 
 you have strayed from your daily routine, 
 that you have adopted and stuck to a new one 
 altogether, that might strike me as very 
 suspicious indeed. 

 KAROL 
 Ah. So you thought it prudent to accompany me 
 this morning in order that you might see 
 where this new routine takes me? 



 LANGE 
 Something like that. 

 KAROL stops walking. 

 KAROL 
 Well, here we are. 

 LANGE examines the storefront before them. 

 LANGE 
 A bakery, Herr Wojtyla? 

 KAROL 
 A pączki [  punch  -kee] and a cup of coffee 
 every morning. I can’t seem to help myself. 


