The Assasination of Archduke Francis Ferdinand

Script for Assassin

Reporter:  Good Afternoon, Mr. Princip

Assassin: Good afternoon, sir.

Reporter: Alright, let’s get down to business and start asking some questions.

Assassin: Yes, lets.

Reporter: Now we all know that the occurrences that day were far from normal, even in comparison to other assassinations. 

Assassin: Yes, that is true.

Reporter: Now, what events led up to your decision to assassinate the Archduke Ferdinand and his Wife.
Assassin: Of course.  When Austria annexed Bosnia and Herzegovina directly into the Austro-Hungarian Empire in October of 1908, they shattered our hopes of making the providences into our own empire as we so desired.  As a result, the Ujedinjenje ili Smrt, meaning Union or Death, was formed in Belgrade as a replacement to the old Serb nationalist group Narodna Odbrana.  The Black Hand as it was then called took over the old groups’ work of anti-Austrian propaganda, espionage, sabotage and political murders, especially in provinces Serbia wanted to annex.  When we discovered that the Archduke Ferdinand was coming to visit in 1914, we decided to assassinate him.
Reporter: Hmmm interesting.  Well now, I know that you were the one to actually fire the fatal shots, but tell me about the first assassination attempt, the one that failed.
Assassin:  I would not say FAILED, because in the end we did succeed in assassinating the Archduke. Anyways, there were a total of seven of us in the actual attack party.  We were spread out over the route the Archduke was to be taking that day.  The first man did nothing when the Archduke passed him.  However Cabrinovic, the second man, had more resolve.  He took out a bomb, hit the percussion cap against a light post, and threw it directly at Archduke.  Having heard the bomb hit the light post, the owner of the car assumed they had a flat tire and said “Bravo.  Now we’ll have to stop,” the driver however, having seen the flying object, did just the opposite and stepped on the accelerator.  Archduke Ferdinand, also seeing the object in the air, raised his arm to protect Sophie.  The bomb glanced off the Archdukes arm, bounced off the car, and landed in the street where it injured about a dozen spectators.  After the unsuccessful bombing, no more attempts at the Archdukes’ life were made as he continued to City Hall.  Since changes to the Archdukes itinerary were imminent, remaining on the route of his planned travel was deemed futile.  I then crossed the Appel Quay and proceeded to Moritz Schiller's to get a sandwich.
Reporter: Wait a minute, are you sure your thinking of the right day, I had no idea assassins took lunch breaks.

Assassin: To tell the truth, I had no further plans of attempting to assassinate the Archduke.  With the first attempt gone haywire, I thought it to be of no avail. 

Reporter: Well please, by all means tell me what happened.

Assassin: Alright.  Upon exiting the sandwich store, I ran into a friend of mine out front and proceeded to talk to him about the usual daily chatter.  All the sudden, I see the Archduke Ferdinand and his wife drive down the street. Moments later, the car began backing up out of the street.  Realizing that the driver must have made an error, I seized the moment and fired two shots, one at the Archduke, and one at his wife.  My cyanide pills failed to kill me, however I had completed my mission and am glad for that.

Reporter: That is incredible, its an amazing coincidence that they happened to accidentally turn down the street you were on.

Assassin: That it is.

Reporter: Well Mr. Princip, thank you so much for your time,  I definitely appreciate it.  

Assassin: Your most welcome.
