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The photo is of the pre-war football team of the 133rd Saxon Regt. who were

in
the trenches opposite to the 93rd at the time.






The Setting

The 2nd Battalion of the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders left their billets in the requisitioned lunatic asylum, just south-east of Armentières, on the 20th December 1914 and replaced the 1st Battalion of the Middlesex Regiment in the front line.  ‘C’ Company, under Lieutenant Ian Stewart, were probably on the extreme left of the battalion.

On December 24th, The 133rd Royal Saxon Regiment of the German Army marched from their billets in Pont Rouge and Frelinghien and took their places in the front line opposite the Argyll’s. The Argyll’s and the 133rd are about 100 metres apart. Number 2 Reserve Company of the 133rd, under Leutnant Johann Niemann, had opened their gifts from the Kaiser the day before in Frelinghien and shared their chocolates, bonbons and cake with the local civilians.  They are on their way to relieve Leutnant Grosse’s company in the line. All British troops received a small embossed brass box from Princess Mary.  These boxes contained tobacco, cigarettes, a lighter, a photograph of Princess Mary and a Christmas card from the King and Queen.  Non-smokers had sweets, chocolate and a writing case instead of the smokers’ items.
The terrible weather of the previous month had flooded the trenches and forced both the German army and the British army to construct breastworks to protect themselves.  However, Christmas Eve had been beautiful and as evening approached the amount of shooting and shelling began to lessen.

The Stage

The two groups are facing each other across No Man’s Land sheltering behind parapets with one/two small openings to the front.  Bodies (represented by cut-out ‘scene of the crime’ figures; these were made as silhouettes of the children who ‘die’ in Act 3 Scene 1) are spread around No Man’s Land.  A sap (communication trench) leads from each trench area to the rear. A few feet into the sap is an enclosed ‘dugout’ for the officer, nets are used so the audience can see the officer inside.
School halls have been used successfully for this play with parents in chairs all the way around the hall.

When the action is on the British side, the German soldiers should be sitting down playing cards, reading or sleeping whilst one keeps watch towards the British side.  The British troops are similarly engaged when the German side is featuring.

German soldiers are dressed in grey, the British soldiers in khaki.
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Act 1, Scene 1. Christmas Eve in the British Trenches

Doole watches the German lines through a periscope; the other soldiers are at rest; sleeping, cleaning equipment, playing cards or talking. Campbell stands guard at the end of the sap.  Lt. Ian Stewart is seated in his dugout and starts writing a letter
Stewart (speaking his words aloud as he writes):
 

Christmas Eve 1914, somewhere in France.
Dear Ursula, we have had a welcome rest in the lunatic asylum.

Surprisingly a lone Frenchman is still working in the brewery near there, so the men lifted their spirits somewhat!  We also had baths in the empty brewing vats and got local women to wash and iron our clothes to kill the lice.  It has turned very cold and we have had flurries of snow since getting back into the line.  The mud has frozen solidly and it is quiet – perhaps even the Huns have the Christmas spirit! We’ve had a bright clear day, Christmas card weather.  We’re having an avalanche of gifts, scarves, gloves, Horlicks, Oxo, plum puddings and everything else imaginable.  I wonder that there is room on the transport for ammunition! Maybe that’s why it’s quiet.
Noise in sap
CAMPBELL:
Halt!  Who goes there?
McNAB:
Hold your wheesht, you big girl’s blouse, what are you on (offstage)      about?
CAMPBELL:
Pass friend

McNab appears down the sap with small brass boxes balanced on a clipboard
MORRISON: Dougie’s playing Father Christmas!

McNAB:
Presents from Princess Mary for all of us and a card from his Majesty.  Hey, Sergeant, you’re a non-smoker – here’s one for you.

McNab throws one to Sergeant Minnery
MINNERY: McNab, you know better than that, these have to be signed for!

LOGIE:
Yes Dougie, even Father Christmas must get his paperwork in order for Field Marshall French!


McNab hands the boxes around, making the men sign for their boxes. They are opened revealing cigarettes, Minnery’s contains chocolates.  Men settle down smoking and chatting, Marshall relieves Doole and Doole receives a box from McNab. 
Stewart
The Christmas boxes from Princess Mary have arrived and so I

(Still writing)   must go and see the men, Good night my sweetheart, Ian.

Stewart puts the letter in an envelope and walks out to the men, McNab gives him a box and he settles down talking with the men.
Act 1, Scene 2 - Christmas Eve in German Trenches
German soldiers are seated in the trench; one man watches the British lines through a periscope. They are reading, playing cards and quietly talking, Knaus and Voller are decorating one Christmas tree, Goertz and Brandeis another.  Lt Grosse is reading in his dug-out.
KNAUS:
If it’s possible, it’s getting colder.

VOLLER:
At least Tommy is as cold and miserable as us.

SCHULZE:
More, I hear their food is terrible and they must know we’re in Paris and ready to invade England! 
GOERTZ:
Sergeant, should we put the trees on the parapet for the Tommies to enjoy as well?
SCHULZE:
I’ll go and ask the Leutnant.
Schulze goes to the dugout, knocks, draws back curtain and salutes. Grosse puts his book down and turns to the Sergeant.
In the British trench, Stewart returns to his dugout.
SCHULZE:
Good evening, Leutnant.

GROSSE:
Good evening, Sergeant.

SCHULZE: 
It is a very fine evening Sir, you can see for miles.  Permission to put the trees on the parapet for the Tommies to enjoy, Sir.

GROSSE: 
Why not, see if we can forget this war for a bit.  Tell the men to keep their thick heads down!

Schulze salutes and returns to the men where they proceed to put the trees up on the parapet.
Knaus and Voller begin to softly sing Oh Tannenbaum, Goertz and Brandeis and then the other German soldiers join in.
Act 1, Scene 3 - Christmas Eve in British Trenches
Marshall continues to watch No Man’s Land through the periscope as he smokes. Suddenly he sees the trees. Gebhardt watches the British side from the German lines. Germans singing in the background.
MARSHALL:
Searg! Look at this!
Sergeant Minnery takes his place and peers through the periscope.

MINNERY (shouting): Stand to! Stand to, Fritz is up to something.

All British soldiers grab their rifles and peer over the parapet.

MARSHALL:
What do you make of it Searg?

MINNERY: No idea, Evie, but I don’t like it. (Turns to Campbell) Campbell, get the Lieutenant.  Probably the surprise attack that French and Smith-Dorrien were warning us about, Grey light on the right, Burns light on the left, 5 rounds rapid fire.
Campbell goes to get Stewart, Grey and Burns open fire, two of Niemann’s soldiers off stage simulate the rifle fire using ‘clackers’, one of the Christmas trees is knocked over – a fishing line has previously been attached to one for this purpose. They cease fire after 5 rounds, the Germans do not respond. Lieutenant Ian Stewart arrives in the trench and peers into the distance. 
Germans stop singing.
GEBHARDT:
(shouting across to Argyll’s) Merry Christmas Tommies!
GREY:
(shouting back, as opens fire again). And a Merry Christmas to you to Fritz.
STEWART:
Cease Fire!

LAUTERMANN: (shouting across to Argyll’s) Merry Christmas Englanders! You have shot our Christmas trees!
All the German soldiers peer across their parapet.

BURNS:
(shouting across to Saxons) We’re no Sassenachs! We’re Scots! Anyway it can’t be Christmas as we’re here and Prime Minister Asquith promised we’d all be home by Christmas!
KNAUS:
(shouting across to Argyll’s) That’s what the Kaiser told us too! Merry Christmas Argyll’s!

BURNS:
How do they know we’re the Argyll’s?

MINNERY: Maybe all of the rumours of spies are true.

Germans sing ‘O Tannenbaum’; Argyll’s applaud and then respond with Tipperary

SCHNEIDER: (shouting across to Argyll’s) Hey Argyll’s, come out and have a drink
CAMPBELL:
(shouting across to Saxons) You come here and have a drink! Good rum!

SCHNEIDER:  (shouting across to Argyll’s) But we have Schnapps, much better, come here!

CAMPBELL:
(shouting across to Saxons) No chance, you come here!

SCHNEIDER: (shouting across to Argyll’s) Let’s meet in the middle.

CAMPBELL: 
(shouting across to Saxons, begins to scramble over) Alright, it’s a deal.
BURNS:
(pulls him back) Get down you dunderheed. 
Schneider slowly emerges hands, hands held wide and open, one grasps a bottle, the other the Christmas tree that was knocked over.

LOGIE:
Can I shoot him, sir?

STEWART:
You can’t shoot an unarmed man!

MARSHALL:
Maybe that’s a grenade!

Schneider reaches halfway across No Man’s Land and puts the tree down, he keeps his arms outstretched.

STEWART:
(shouting across to Saxons) I am Lieutenant Ian Stewart, stay where you are.  We will not shoot.  I will come out with one other soldier when an officer joins you.
GROSSE:
(shouting across to Argyll’s) I am Leutnant Grosse, I will join my soldier.
(Grosse emerges and walks slowly forward)

STEWART:
Any volunteers?

MINNERY: Aye, I’d better come and keep you out of trouble, Sir.

STEWART:
Alright, Corporal Marshall take command here.

MARSHALL:
Right, Sir.

STEWART:
(to Marshall) Corporal, keep two men with their rifles beaded on those two Huns.

MARSHALL: Aye Sir, Logie take a bead on the one on the right, Morrison the one on the left – do not shoot unless the Lieutenant or I say so. 

Stewart and Minnery move towards the two Germans. Grosse and Stewart salute each other.

STEWART: 
Merry Christmas.

GROSSE: 
Merry Christmas to you and your men.

Stewart and Grosse shake hands as Marshall and Schneider shake hands.  Marshall offers both Germans a cigarette, they accept and Grosse offers cigars.

GROSSE:
We are Saxons, you are Anglo-Saxons; we should not be fighting.

STEWART:
Especially at Christmas!

GROSSE:
We will not shoot tomorrow, it is Christmas Day.  We need to do something for these poor fellows (indicates the bodies lying about).
STEWART: 
09:00 tomorrow morning, burial parties.  We will bury all the bodies between the middle and our lines, you do the same.  I will keep my men out of your trenches and you keep yours out of ours.

GROSSE:
Agreed, here is a gift of good will (hands Stewart a photograph of the regimental football team, Stewart pats his pockets looking for a gift to reciprocate, Minnery digs a can of bully-beef out of his pocket and hands it to Stewart and he gives to Grosse)

STEWART:
You speak very good English.

GROSSE:
Thank you, but Enno Schnieder here speaks it better, he was a waiter in Glasgow until this mess started.

STEWART:
Good heavens, what a mess this all is. Until tomorrow, (both men salute and all four return to their lines)

Adeste Fideles is heard starting in German lines, Argyll’s join in with Oh Come All Ye Faithful, whole carol is sung
BRANDEIS:
Good night Tommy, Merry Christmas.

ARGYLL’S: 
Good night Fritz.

MINNERY: (to Stewart) Sir, you won’t be reporting this to battalion h.q.?

STEWART:
We may be billeted in a lunatic asylum….
All is still and silent, lights fade. Stewart and Grosse return to their dugouts as the soldiers on both sides settle to sleep; Logie places a knife under his chin and watches over the parapet, Burns guards the sap. On the German side, Voller watches through the German periscope.
Act 1, Scene 4 – Late in the evening, in the German Trenches

The Germans are sitting, reading or sleeping quietly.  There is a commotion in the sap; Lt Niemann appears with his men, he knocks on the dugout and salutes Grosse.

NIEMANN: Leutnant Niemann and 2nd Reserve Company reporting to relieve your company Leutnant!

GROSSE:
Thank goodness, your turn to be frozen.  I think we are all getting frost bite now rather than trench foot!  Which is worse, I wonder.  I will report to HQ that nothing is happening, the Scots are still opposite. We will open our gifts from the Kaiser in the warm!

Niemann’s troops relieve Grosse’s and enter the sap to leave, waiting for Grosse.
NIEMANN: We opened our Christmas presents from the Kaiser and our other loved ones last night; The Kaiser has given each man a cigar box and the Crown Prince has sent pipes, nice keepsakes.
GROSSE: 
Excellent, right we’re off; if it stays like this you’ll be skidding on ice rather than drowning in the mud!  Merry Christmas.

Grosse leaves the dugout and Niemann enters, Grosse hesitates and turns back to Niemann, looking sheepish

GROSSE:
Mmmh, by the way, I went and had a chat to the Tommies.  No shooting tomorrow and we are going out at 09:00 to bury our dead.  They’ll bury theirs.

NIEMANN:
What, you are joking!  Good grief, your not!  Well, well, well. Merry Christmas

Grosse and Niemann salute and Grosse leads his men off; Niemann’s men settle down.
Act 2, Scene 1 - Christmas Morning in the British Trenches

Lights bright, the Saxons leave their trench and start to bury their dead – they make digging motions and then reverently fold up the cut out ‘crime scene’ figures.
Grey looks over No Mans Land, where Saxons are burying the dead, as Marshall wakes Sergeant Minnery with a cup of tea, Campbell stands guard at the sap.
MARSHALL:
Merry Christmas Searg, nice cup of char and a bit of plum pudding, Fritz is already in No Man’s Land.
MINNERY: What? (Rapidly gets up and looks across the parapet) Get the Lieutenant, now! (Marshall disappears down the sap)
CAMPBELL:
Who goes there?
MARSHALL:
(Pushing past with Stewart close behind) Get out of the way.
CAMPBELL:
Pass friend (salutes Stewart).
Stewart looks at scene in No Mans Land
STEWART:
You, you and you, (indicates Grey, Logie and McNab) grab shovels and follow me, the rest; stand to, stand to.
Soldiers grab their rifles and lean against the parapet. Stewart and the three soldiers go out to bury the dead, carefully checking for dog tags.
GREY:
Sir, here’s poor old Andy McLeish, that attack on the 18th cost us some good men.  

Stewart, Grey and Logie bury him, Stewart salutes the grave, they move to the next body a German.

STEWART: 
139th Saxons by the look of his flashes (Schalke joins them)

MCNAB:
I think I got him when they attacked us last time we were in this section.

STEWART:
Aye, he’s been here awhile.
Gradually the other Argyll’s drift into No Mans Land and the trenches are empty, soldiers mix together and talk in 2s and 3s, continuing to bury the dead until all buried.

DOOLE:
(looking at Trattler’s belt buckle) God Mit Uns – I thought God was on our side!
TRATTLER:
It means ‘God’s with us’.

British and German soldiers intermingle whilst chatting, start to share drinks from bottles.

RAHN:
(talking with Burns) How is Celtic doing?  I play for Leipzig; we came to Glasgow last season and played Celtic, a good team.

BURNS:
I’m a Partick man; but their going pretty good; who knows how long they will keep playing football if this lot continues.

TILMAN:
(talking with Campbell) Have a cigar.

CAMPBELL:
Thank you.  Have a cigarette.

TILMAN:
(looks at the packet) Ruby Queen?  I don’t know them; aren’t you getting Woodbines?

CAMPBELL:
When we’re lucky, these are pretty bad, but not as bad as White Cloud!  I think they use green tobacco in those.  We should all be fighting the tobacco barons!
Marshall fetches a ball (made from cloth strips and bound with string) from the trench and begins to juggle it with his feet.

LOGIE: 
(with Bernstein) Swap you this bottle of rum for your Schnapps.

BERNSTEIN: Gut, gut, (they swap bottles and drink)

LOGIE:
Easy does it lets not get squiffy or you’ll be on jankers.
STEWART: 
(sitting chatting on the German parapet with Niemann) Logie! Don’t get blotto on that stuff.

Tilman joins Marshall and they pass the ball between them. Campbell joins Rahn and Burns.
LINDEMAN:
(sitting on British parapet with Minnery) Have a cigar.

MINNERY: You’ve all got cigars – are you a millionaire’s battalion? 
LINDEMAN:
Christmas present from the Kaiser.  I was a barber in Bucky, my girl, Julie, is still there.  Can you send her this postcard? (gives postcard to Minnery)
MINNERY: Sure, the King sent us cigarettes with a photograph of Princess Mary (pulls the photograph from his battledress and shows Lindeman).
LINDEMAN:
Wow, she’s quite a babe. Swop you my belt buckle for her.

Freitag, Schneider, Schalke and Kordts join Tilman playing football; Doole, Campbell, Logie and Burns join Marshall.  Hats are put down as goals; non-players move to the parapets and watch, intermingled and talking.  The game is played until it is 2-2. German goals are accompanied by shouts of “Tor”.  Other soldiers cheer and support from sidelines. (This is done as a dance without a ball – miming in slow-motion to Vangelis’s Chariots of Fire)
Piper Peter McLintock appears down the sap, hesitates looking for Stewart
McNAB:
(from the stands) Look out ‘B’ Company’s about. 
McLintock spots Stewart, walks to him, salutes and passes him a letter – the game stops and all players watch McLintock, Stewart and Niemann.

McLINTOCK: Sirs, Lieutenant Hutchinson’s compliments, high command know about your truce and have ordered warlike behaviour forthwith.

STEWART:
Blast

McLINTOCK: Apparently, the artillery spotters had seen your activities through their telescopes and when ordered to send their normal 10’ o’ clock awakener shell across, had to explain they couldn’t because you are all in No Man’s Land.

STEWART: 
Aye, Thank you Piper.

NIEMANN: 
Awakener, cheek, we call that the lunch gong.  I wonder if our seniors have heard.   

McLINTOCK:
 Rumour has it there are truces all up and down the front, but the Cameronians next to us are still blasting away.

STEWART: That’s Jack’s mob.

NIEMANN:  They are opposite Prussians, typical of them, even on Christ’s birthday.

McLINTOCK:  Lieutenant Hutchinson has sent the Saxons opposite us a letter saying that war will re-commence tomorrow morning at 10:00. 

NIEMANN gives McLintock a cigar, McLintock salutes and leaves down the Sap. 
STEWART: (shouting across to Minnery who is sitting on the British parapet with Lindeman. Sergeant, get the men back into the trenches.

MARSHALL: Oh, Sir, it’s two each, next goal the winner!

STEWART: (turns to Niemann) OK with you?

NIEMANN:
Ja.  Let them enjoy themselves
Niemann and Stewart continue to chat. A loud shout of “Tor” signals the final goal.

STEWART: 
(shouts) Sergeant

(Minnery shakes hands with Lindeman, starts to urge the Argyll’s back to their trench, Lindeman urges the Germans to their trench)

NIEMANN: 
So the war must begin again.  I hope the stars have their armour on.
STEWART:
Aye, they’ll get shot from both sides!  But be careful, we are being replaced tomorrow; I will quietly inform the Sherwood Foresters; they will want a quiet time, I hear they’ve received 1,500 plum puddings from the city of Nottingham!  I am going to be rather quiet about all of this.

NIEMANN:
The Robin Hoods certainly won’t want to fight! I am also going to be rather quiet about this.  I do not want to go to the Eastern front!

Niemann and Stewart walk to the middle of No Man’s Land.  They shake hands and return to their lines.  As they reach their parapets they turn and face each other.

STEWART:
God be with you, (brief hesitation), all of you.

NIEMANN:
God be with all of us.

They salute and disappear into their trenches.  
Silent Night is sung from both sides. Lights fade and go out.
At the conclusion, both sides go to sleep, Stewart quietly joins five of Grosse’s company who have changed into British World War Two uniforms and are waiting off stage.
Act 3, Scene 1 – Burma, 25th December 1944

In dim light a patrol of 6 men, Stewart (now a Colonel) in 2nd position, walk slowly and quietly into the old No Man’s Land, the last man walking backwards scanning the jungle behind.  Stewart pats his head 3 times – the patrol stops.  Using sign language Stewart indicates look-outs for 2 hour stints and shows order of watch.  The men lie in a circle facing outwards, 4 sleep and 1 peers out into the jungle on guard, Stewart gets out a writing pad.

Stewart (speaking his words aloud as he writes):


Christmas Eve 1944, somewhere in Burma.
My dearest Ursula, I send all of my love to you and our darling daughter Cherry. All is well; the Nips are quiet at the moment.  I hope that this is all over soon and this is the last Christmas that soldiers are far from home and involved in conflict. It is 30 years since my first Christmas at war; I feel surrounded by the ghosts of those lads, as you know, less than a third of my company from that first Christmas survived the war to end all wars. (2/3’s of the First World War Argyll’s and Saxons and the Germans quietly walk from their trenches into No Man’s Land and lie down assuming the poses of their ‘scene of the crime cut-out’; when they have settled Stewart continues). I wonder how many of these kids will survive this war; at least those lads had a game for Christmas.
Lights fade
“25th Very quiet day.  Germans came out of their trenches unarmed in afternoon, and were seen to belong to the 133rd and 134th Regiment.
The position was reconnoitred by Lieut Anderson.  The Germans asked for leave to bury 10 dead.  This was granted” War Diary 2nd Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders, The Regimental Museum, Stirling Castle
This play was written from research carried out for a paper presented to the first international academic conference of the International Football Institute in September 2004, ‘European Football: Influence, Change and Development’. The complete paper, entitled ‘Germany 3 - Scotland 2, No Man’s Land, 25th December 1914’ is in The Bountiful Game? Football Identities and Finances available at the bookstore of the National Football Museum, Preston, Lancashire, England.  Lt’.s Stewart, Niemann, Grosse, Sergeant Minnery, Enno Schneider and Piper McLintock are real characters.  Against the odds, the three officers survived and served their countries again in the Second World War; Piper McLintock was killed by a sniper in 1915. 
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