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SCENE l 

Dusk. Church. The same time, the same day as the close of Act 

One. Music underscores, as Father Kaulbach delivers his sermon. 

FATHER KAULBACH (Mid-sermon): ... Let us then turn today, 

children, to an adage much loved of Martin Luther: "To 

God, to our parents, to our teachers, we can never render 

sufficient gratitude." 

(The scene shifts, revealing Wend/a and Melchior in the hay­

loft. They are once again in their moment of love-making, as 

Father Kaulbach continues:) 

How well we know: these words may strike our modem ear 

as merely quaint. As dubious. As old. And yet, let us pose 

this question-each of us-within our dark heart: in what 

ways have we honored, or dishonored, our father and mother? 

In wh at ways have we strayed-in soul, in body-from all 

the wise instruction of our clergymen, our teachers? 

(pause)
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FATHER KAULBACH: Ah, but children, children, in what ways 

have we cloaked, and hidden even from ourselves, the secret 

bargains we have made with our own devils ... ? 

FATHER KAULBACH - ADULT MAN
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SPRING AWAKENING 

(Headmaster Knochenbruch and his associate, Fraulein Knup­

peldick, stroll past and pause.) 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: Unfathomable. Fraulein Knuppeldick. 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Herr Knochenbruch ... ? 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: Look at that. Melchior Gabor, a young 

man of distinct intellectual capability-

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Thoroughly distinct. 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: A young man who could be our finest 

pupil-

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDicK: Our finest, Herr Knochenbruch. 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: But there he is, polluting himself, 

cavorting about with that, that ... 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDTCK: Neurasthenic imbecile, Moritz Stiefel? 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: Thank Heaven the upper grade only 

holds sixty. 

(Herr Knoc/1enbruch and Fraulein Knuppeldick go off.) 

27 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK - ADULT WOMAN

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH - ADULT MAN
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SCENE 4 

The headmaster's of(ice. Herr Knochenbruch summons Fraulein 

Knuppeldick. 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: Fraulein Knuppeldick. 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Herr Knochenbruch ... ? 

HERR KNOCHENllRUCH: We must take immediate and decisive 

steps, lest we be perceived as one of those institutions 

afflicted by the veritable epidemic of adolescent suicide. 
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FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Indeed, sir. But, it will not be an easy 

war to win. There's not only the moral corruption of our 

youth, but the creeping sensuality of these liberal-minded 

times. 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: I couldn't agree more. It's war. Natur­

ally, there must be casualties. 

(A beat.) 

Bring the boy in. 

FRAULEIN KNUPPEL01c1c Certainly, Herr Knochenbruch. 

(Fraulein Knuppeldick beckons Melchior in.) 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: It would seem, young man, that all 

roads end in you. You do know what I mean? 

MELCHIOR ("But, you don't understand ... "): I'm afraid-

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH (Completing Melchior's sentence for him): 

As well one would be. Two days after his father learned of 

the young, uh ... 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK (Supplying the name): Moritz Stiefel ... 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: ... Moritz Stiefel's death, he searched 

through the boy's effects and uncovered a certain depraved 

and atheistic document which made terribly clear­

FRAU LEIN KNUPPELDICIC Terribly clear ... 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: ... the utter moral corruption of the 

young man. A corruption which, no doubt, hastened the 

boy's end. 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Without question, Herr Knochen­

bruch. 

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: I am referring, as you may know, to a 

ten-page essay, entitled, coyly enough, "The Art of Sleep­

ing With" ... accompanied by-shall we say-life-like 

illustrations. 

MELCHIOR: Herr Knochenbruch, if I could-

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: Behave properly? Yes, that would be 

another affair entirely. 

FRAULEIN KNUPPELDICK: Entirely. 
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HERR KNOCHENBRUCH - ADULT MAN
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HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: For our part, we have made a thorough 

examination of the handwriting of this obscene docu­

ment, and compared it with that of every single pupil­

MELCHIOR: Sir, if you could show me only one obscenity­

HERR KNOCHENBRUCH: You must now answer only the pre­

cisely stated questions. With a swift and decisive "Yes" or 

"No." 

(A beat.) 

Melchior Gabor, did you write this? 

(Herr Knochenbruch and Fraulein Knuppeldick turn and stare 

at Melchior. Music sounds-a dirty electric guitar chord, 

seemingly prompting a song. Herr Knochenbruch and 

Fraulein Knuppeldick exchange a look, then turn again and 

stare at Melchior. The guitar chord sounds again.) 
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