REPORTER: Good morning! We're here with the Archduke of Austria, 
Francis Ferdinand. Good day, your highness!
FF: Good day.
REPORTER: Our first question is why did you travel to Sarajevo?
FF: That is the capital of Bosnia which we had just annexed. I went as

a "good will trip." It was a "meet and greet" type of a 

situation. It made us, my wife and I seem imperial. I was also 

there to inspect army maneuvers.
REPORTER: There were reports of an assassination attempt. Did you hear 
of these?
FF. Yes, I was informed of it.
REPORTER: But….you ignored them? Why?
FF: I had my body guard with me and I was well protected.
REPORTER: Will you please tell us what happened:
FF: Why, of course. We were driving down a street in Sarevjo. There was 

a loud noise and suddenly the car sped up. Apparently the driver 

had seen the explosive that was thrown by a member of the Black 

Hand. My dear wife Sophie ducked and I deflected it with my arm. 

It exploded behind us and demolished that car.
REPORTER: Neither of you were injured?
FF: Thankfully, no.
REPORTER: For those of you at home that didn't know Nedjelko 
Cabrinovic, the 19-year old unsuccessful assassin swallowed a 
cyanide pill to avoid being captured. Then he jumped in a river. 
However, he was pulled out of the river and questioned. Archduke, 
please continue.
FF: We drove very quickly to Town Hall and I spoke with General 
Potiorek who insisted that I leave town. Of course, I heeded the
 advice. We got back into the car and we decided to take the 
quickest way out. The road was shaped as a V and there was a 
sharp turn to go onto a bridge to go over River Nilgacka. It had 
to slow down to turn. Gabriel Princip was standing near the area. 
I remember hearing two pistol shots. I glanced down at my dear 
Sofia to find to my horror that she had been shot in the stomach. 
She was pregnant. I said to her "Sofia". She was instantly dead.
REPORTER: Oh, I'm so sorry. That is terrible.
FF: Yes, yes, it was a terrible loss. (Tear sobs). The second bullet 
hit me in the chest, very close to the heart. Some blood from my 
mouth got onto my body guard's cheek. Before my wife died, she 
slid onto to the floor as if in faint. It took my bodyguard a 
minute to realize that she was dead. The last thing I remember 
was saying to her "Sopherl, Sopherl, don't die. Stay alive for 
the children!"
REPORTER: Ladies and gentlemen, that was the death of the archduke. 
Princip was apprehended by the police and severely beaten. He had 
attempted suicide but was caught. Thank you for being here with 
us today.
