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Let it be understood then that T -mwst proceed at caret t 

choose to start jtgrftEarB with the given, and^lhope^rk^re^^---^ 

-boginning fi'oiu tt distance tliHTlcaVus me not too unoomtoruihit

Concerning his family roots, I (Jgrhe^/howevei some pa t t i 

interest. In Special Section IV-2a—as already explained wt 

immaculate secrecy concerning our findings. For theses' o' s 

the end, we knew more about Der Fuehrer’s origins than any > L' 

cohort who had approached such research. That is because u c > i ? i
Ct/ icAU/f >

ones most ready to look into dangerous questions, Vi ejfuid i . > ■ :

.iwe, with the fear that we 

he Third Reich. On the other hand, we had 

■het once we obtained certain facts, even if they were nausea'my -wei-..

patriot! cfeelings eut there in the populace. Of <•< >ur><

d'irrroa psych ie olgfclljarpromfecdzkl be I. m y

would at least be able to choose whiclplies iWght^Eercqmrei! to ett-F ■?
<s t
0 <

explosive. The answer^S-swtxlly-feai-ed (would pro- ms 4

inceok■•We haddla. >.d '

answers destructive

Hitler's paternal grandfather been a Jew'?
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BOOK II

C awp^' 7‘ -"t > 1e‘*<
Now we are ready for a family history. I can even ,

<Z- )
conventional novelist. I will enter the thoughts of Joham Nrimn i< t well

as many of the insights of Alois Hitler, and his three wive?.. ? 1 Idren

from his second and third marriage.

We are finished, however, with Maria Anna Sdiicklg’ -ci A < s'

mother perished in 1847 at the age of fifty-two, ten \ cars aft-.-; i. ii p of

her son. The cause was termed “phthisis on account <4'. (( , iest.

a galloping consumption she contracted after sleeping it h i s .-1 ■< jgh
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through her last two winters. The collateral cause was rage o It

end. she thought often of how healthy she had been ai' he cigs : e i n,

I er body quick, her singing voice praised for its beam > She .; .. ois:

of the parish choir in Doellersheim. But now, having sufferer _>r«-'er :

curious curse of lost anticipations—three decades of lost uiu io-'1 n - -she

was also full ofthe added fury with which Georg had rilled t ;ei w r tibial

lungs. He, like many a drunk before him, succeeded. iowe\-:i i <>l I /ing

everyone’s assumption that his death would come earl .. her he: It i se,

he actually lived on for ten more years. Drink had been ioi mil' ’’is

remesis but his dear medicine, and, at last, his executioner 1 e ■» e it i a

lay. They called it apoplexy. Having never bothered to set hei> milyor

Mois, he was not missed, but then, Alois was twenty by thei mil 1 ng in

Vienna.

For that matter, Alois had not suffered unduly when Ik .u - ltd ?. i and

his mother was lost. Spital, where he lived with Johann \ept ■ iri j- c the

wife and three daughters of the Hiedler family, ma;

longwalk from Strones, and he had come close to \>rgett m Ji aiia

Anna. He was happy with his new family. In the beginning h-mn u-’s
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daughters, Johanna, Walpurga, and Josefa, then twelve re i j t it ere

c elighted to have a five-year-old brother, and took turns siee| nu tl e

same bed with him, thus maintaining in effect a specie ol on .. i n - io

i tore than two children to each bunk.

sized village rather than a hamlet, and-sera awwe orseparatio ■ -ei we

prosperous and poor had begun to appear A farmer couki c> j >

considered well-off—at least in his own town. There were a ■ su -uc i

Spiral, Johann Nepomuk me firstamong them. He had not one ■«•.!■( in but

two, and his wife, Eva Marie, kept their home well. She was w uu'ical

f she had a suspicion that Nepomuk might oaffmore than i sic:mi ier the

boy, she could not, on the other hand, forget the disappointment in is yes

each time she gave birth to a girl. It was probably better for > r no r ed to

rave a boy in the home.

Alois was loved! By his father, by the girls, even b) > Hr of i. •,

Eva Marie. He was good-looking, and like his own mother it ..< uk ■ mg.

As he grew older, he also demonstrated that he was read} to « o -1> i the

fields. For a time, Johann Nepomuk had even contemnlareu u; m2 1 e

farm to him, but there was no balance to count on in the boy chat a< t. \ He
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was restless, He might not always be there like a good pcuou k are

of whatever unforeseen obstacle, large or small, mighi settle w. c t ly

upon the daily work. In contrast, Johann Nepomuk ha.1 m■ m . drhs

labors that on the best of days he felt as if he could even beat 'h,- H.n eted

murmurs (and grunts) of the earth. While he was not at ease ■ im Mie I >ng

silences that hovered over the end of afternoon and the oi ..set > ■ . n ra

spell would often enter his dreams. The sum of his fields hi- * hcT, i ■

leasts and his barn became a creature equal to a demanding • om t ,

cavernous, haunting, smelly, greedy, needy, ever demanding r- • r r

aim. He would awake in full recognition that he could neve i .ip ■ t) e farm

to Alois—Alois was the child of the woman in the dream S- >. he ga t up

the notion. He had to. Such a gift would enrage his v>ile Sue -.mt c a

good future for her three daughters, and the farm would pro' tit oc jple of

respectable dowries knd a third that could even prove attract ve ..ueeenf

Years passed, the daughters grew up, and nev prohiet i pi. e r id

themselves concerning their rcspeetive^iaes? K fj ■
lAe

marriage, the oldest daughter, Johanna, was given a pmenee ■m:<- o ^heir
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and. But she had, after all, chosen to many a poor man. i h m . . r] j g but

inlucky farmer named Poelzl. When it came to the dowr h • :< : d

laughter. Walpurga, who was already twenty-one, ha ooi ink • ■. j j id t
5

oe more generous. The putative bridegroom, Josef Romedei u ■

strong fellow from a prosperous farm in Ober-Windhag. ’he mx 11 3,

md negotiations over the size of Walpurga's dowry were stir I u < nd,

Nepomuk deeded over the richest portion of his land Thai t t j 1

modest tract for the third daughter, Josefa, who was sickh .1 : s n sh.

As for Eva Marie and himself, he kept a fine small lodging • l< n : r's

new property to which was attached an orchard. It was enough te s s

ready to retire. Given the length and heat of the negotiation:- w : h
43.5 244 m*/ -

dowry, the ceremony to transfer the lands proved we pw e dii; the

wedding that had just taken place.

Nepomuk led his new son-in-law around the proper } -<> mda ; line

by boundary line, and stopped at every marker which cstabii ■ .1 me

separation between his fields and the land of the next tar nei \ < ■ a . c

would say, “And if on any day you gather fruit from Hus man ■ >1 h o ,

even the fallen fruit, may you labor under a black sk \ h< 1 h •



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 I.’ ,’PH Fj

Book 2 Sept. 04-1 9/3/04 temp printing co

gave Josef Romeder a clout on the ear. At each of those eigt- a;- ogs

n the boundary line, he clubbed him. Johann Nepomuk was i ■ ti kind

of woe that hangs like a dead-weight on one’s back, lie w -is > a • ing

he transfer of his farm, so much as the absence of Alois Hi <k.; u c ited

ton Alois was not there because Johann Nepomuk had banis ieo Ipi i 1 ree

years earlier when the boy was thirteen and Walpurga eightec • I it 1 =..

discovered them in the hay-loft of his barn, the same bar wk! -t . 1 id

gone to the straw with Maria Anna on the afternoon that x Jo • i u1 e .

conceived. A memory of the glory of this act of love wit i i V u . ■ n j

Schicklgruber had never left him. He had had only two v r n i fe

ind she was the second, and not at all a village wench to mn • ■m

grained and ass-bare in the hay, but a Madonna lit b> sun igl- , < m ; : he

rad earlier acquired by way of the stained-glass window r th: |.i c i n

Spital. This image never failed to enlarge his estimate oth rhe oiume c his

tin. He was living in sacrilege, that he knew, and ye; lie von < i ■

■elinquish the image of Maria Anna’s face in the stained uas- wmic * it

A^as reason enough not to go to confession often, and x i . < w -

Decause he knew he must—he would invent other sins fo th< vh th, ; gc
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ones. OftceM^onfessed to coition with the farm maic. e ce< 1 . a eve

attempted—one does not make love to a large horse l< >r no. 1i ij j he

priest in return asked how many times he had committed 1 3i >

once. Father.”

“When was that? How long ago?”

“Months, months 1 think.”

“And how do you feel now when you work with the ji mi j i

■here similar urges?”

“No, never. I am ashamed for myself.”

The priest was middle-aged and had little to loam ubo i th

nisdoings of the peasantry, indeed there had been a joke among i.; a i 7-2a

hat all^hq devil needed to know about the people in >ar- '■< • b e

acquired by visiting the village priest in his sleep.

So the priest could sense that Nepomuk was lying N< let - .He; s he

vas hoping that the account was true because bestial 'Odom - <

nortal a sin as adultery or incest, was in his mind less gnevo a > dd,

ifter all, produce no offspring. He proceeded, therefore .> e........ • “

etter of his office without further questioning.
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“You have degraded yourself as a child of God h< m l ■ ) i k,

‘■you have committed a serious sin of lust. You have iijucci m i . i >• c t

animal. For your penance 1 give you five hundred Oui Fdthc . > 3 ■

hundred Hail Marys.”

That was identical to the penance he had given earlier rlur nor rug to

a schoolboy who had treated himself to an underhanded si?ii-m-i -pit

masturbation in class (a stealthy act) and then rubbed his ;pr io I - r ( i on

the hair of the boy in front of him, a small boy.

Johann Nepomuk contented himself afterward hv e ?m i- . u • ie

same priest upon occasion that he still had lewd thoughts ;-or■ • g < 3

mare, but was careful to do nothing about it. That took care 1 e $. -)n?

but the continuing absence of Alois caused Johann Neponiui bedla t live

in an agony of love. He had wept like a Biblical fathc ami b u om ' i shirt 

from his chest when he oamejupon his son and daughter 1 n- ■ . ] e

Icnew that he had just lost the boy. The brightest light of tear; r • re of

his days, that lively young face, would have to leave Io the -h< - 0 te

women in the family, Alois was sent away that night ■ a widi1 < ise

and in the morning was walked to Weitra and put on . cone ■ it
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Nepomuk did not tell Eva, but then, he did not have ,i> 

*vhysWalpurg^was-te-b^Tepfat home for the next three x eai J ’ ng

woman's marriage with Romeder, empty of courtship ta« > < r > d.
/c_

Yet Eva, as concerned with the-virgi«ity|of her daughters as di • e jeani
£b7</.

js-exercised. bytffie precision of his platoon on dress parade ' ■ 'fK i

Nepomuk to allow theip-gwlltowalk on Sunday with a gir tr one

“No,” Nepomuk would say. “The two of them will go ■: ' ■ >a ) ds.

Then the boys will follow.”

On the day he stalked the boundary' line with R >me<iei In ». is

burdened each time he struck his daughter's new husband V m >

njustice he was doing to his new son-in-law. Ergo, he hii him ■ e . A,

marriage was being founded on a lie. Therefore, it was ci m i . 1 e ] isses

be made on the land of the neighbor. That would be a savrilt;;; im ii s the 

earth. How Nepomuk mourned the absence of his son
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Alois did well in Vienna. With his good and agreeab! L. I'; yas 

taken on as novice in a shop that made cavalry boots for 'ft e
s e z'

He now Hved-as-a menial in the-presenoe offyoimg m- ■ h c .i ied 

themselves as if their bodies, their uniforms, their decoratiui • >• »ots 

and their souls had all been bestowed on them by one avesi- u - ur (

Such confidence in one's personal appearance had much - ■ • fib' '• i< j

These men, he observed, were at ease with the beautifull y d’-essed a I cs 
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they/fscorted. On Sunday, it pleased him to ; . ’ he

women’s hats were as finely wrought as the officers'boot- it ■ t .i

passing thought that if he met a young milliner, they could <>| . i u : md

joung couples of the best and highest classes would \ isit rie o.v I- md in

land. Splendid boots, stylish hats. It was the only business t- It was

t ) have for many a year, but he did play with such a dreaii tx to st tu tifui

ladies stimulated him. He loved young women. He had had .uc •

contentment playing with his stepsisters, which is to say. as th '■ p i uk

knew, his half-sisters.

He met no young milliner, however, and the idea gave vw o al tter

cne. He could never be a cavalry officer since that depended n u nj orn

into a particular kind of family, and he came from a place .»h > ■ iu e v as

known about a pig's habits than the scent a man should pu up, • >

handkerchief. Alois would not aspire to what was not heie u hi.i E j one

thing he knew—he was able to live on good terms with vieum. ' c i

back in Spital had been as ready to improve himself. I arl; or I"1 I :

understood his own ambition—he wanted to spend his ife m j, < it

uniform, and be admired for his posture.
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At the age of eighteen, after five years in the boot sno; i i o i 1 at

the Austrian Finance Ministry for a position in the Customs ' $

£ ccepted. Five years later, he had risen to the rank ol 1 inuaz <u

Oberaufseher (Finance-Watch High Overseer) which ".as eui... it 1 ore

than Corporal, but already the uniform was good, and for 'hai -mm- •, 1
e </gz4_j .r. .

usually took ten years to risc(To this level/ '1,1 ■ec*'

He had written on several occasions to tell Johann Net mn ) I s

progress, and at last, in 1858, a letter came back. Nepomuk"' ■ • , e t

daughter, Josefa, had died, a great blow to the family ind Ner«n r 4 i ted

that he would like Alois to visit.

In 1859, he went back to Spital looking exceptionally' ill !’• a 1 m of

medium height; His uniform made him a figure of am hor y h ie e v 3 ol

his family, his bearing was authoritative but gracefol. Hemm :i 1 v l

have been well-born.

It did not take long for Johann Nepomuk to realize lia < I1.1.I r de .1

serious mistake in inviting Alois to visit, but Nepomm- \\<t$ ■ tv u l ite a

tree that has lived with too much wind. The death of foseta 1 tc ihrd i his

side like the slash of an axe, and he felt too tired to keep wan 1 .1 ; .
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Indeed, what could he do? Johanna, the oldest •taughi ' • ;i Jar*

rider than Alois, had been married at the age of eighteen nt el st

rleven years had been faithful to her husband, Johanr Pc-iz i r r

Johann!) who even lived next door to Nepomuk (with his pa •!' he ium)

and gave no one but Johanna any trouble for he usually ken’ ' >ei ■ -.j n nt.

She had once been agreeable in appearance, but now her hat i 1

were raw and her features(mickened<-8he had-had/six chi div hh<I f t first

four had died early.

If Johanna she had once been cheerful in spirit this sm |.>ng i orn

down, now refaimedfat the sight of Alois. He had been hei ciaih , .a i n he

first came to the house, and she used to fondle the five-year Id ai .1 i mg

him to sleep in her bed. Through the years until he left, she ' >" pt his

hair and kiss his cheek, until once when he was ten and -he >a- v •] een.

they had begun to roll together in the hay of the barn pre’enc’ni: v r stle

But he was only ten and

This time, no question. At the first opportunity wluc d < be

the only one, Alois continued the family tradition of apocal' : ■ i w • >urse 

in barn straw, and Klara Poclzl, later to be mother ot Adoil iin>*i a i 
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conceived. There was no question in Johanna’s mind E.c n n

known the moment when Johann Poelzl, her husband, hac m ■ ci

But this occasion had been superior. No small event look nl.u i i c

‘ You have made me feel as 1 have not felt before," she said whe e

t'one, and when Klara was born, Johanna sent him a letter lv i v > :< i

in the midst of rigorous training for an examination to Oring l im im |>

I inanzwach-Respizienten, the highest rank obtainable in 1 lie hiw ; a i

tie customs service. His attention, therefore, was hardly oti hptr i S i

1 er letter lived with him through the years for it was only thr< « ■ It I

(three words that Johanna had been certain of spelling correr \ lie

ever many times, “Sie ist hier," wrote Johanna in the pride < i • n

event (although she did not sign her name) and “She is he e ook ns 

i i the guardroom of his heart even ifX^tmnd was wholh on . o e

t 'Uth, he might not even have made love to Johanna on that ' i; e

rot already been with Walpurga all those years ago, and a yen ?•! it

tile youngest, Josefa, his favorite back when he was tv elve < ks rsi) i

he felt he owed it to himself now to have the remaining sisre • m r 

IPM F5
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If he measured himself by his deeds, it was in relation > i i

accomplishments of other lower-caste officers in the I matic < " i i. i is

ise was remarkable for a young man with so sparse a emu.

Nonetheless, in four more years, he had another promotion tmo sin r other

ty 1870 when at the age of thirty-three, he had worked himselr uj: iq

Customs Collector. By 1875, he was Full Inspector and worm; > e : lov

lis signature, on any government paper, the full weight and add e- < 1 he

itlc: “Official of the First Class Imperial Customs Post m th K a c u

Terminal, Simbach, Bavaria. Residence, Braunau, l.mzerga> >

All through his rise up to the highest official rank that •' as k n for a

man of his restricted beginnings, he never relinquished that good ip| : te

for women. While the first principle of Austrian bureaucrat a.i o*.

your job, the more effective you became at such tasks, tit: a. .. 1.3. to

fear for the little indulgences of your private life. This unde- s ; 1 dir 2 re

obeyed to the letter, and had an agreeable time. In those tea s 1 n < ■ er to

which towm they assigned him, he would stay at an inn Bet.>r. ..> • e iven

his confidence, he would proceed to conquer the looseh let .1 > $ ons

of the cooks and chambermaids in the hostelry. When hr j.m. t 1 ough 
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till of the available women, he would usually move to anorhe I a i.. b r

'Tirough the forty years of his career, his change of reddetict ■ e | jnl.

In Braunau, for example, he moved twelve times, Ncn- die1 r . hr the

his women were not elegant enough to walk with cavaln off , <■ \ 1 it 

i ll! Elegant women were too difficult—no doubt of that e i ■.n- n a is

e nd cooks were grateful for his attention and would raise io , •< c us

when he moved on.

In 1873, he married a widow. Having developed at ex '• i te < >ciai

stature, or relative lack of it, attached to anj woman u ho voi id nn < a

lady—his occupation demanded, after all. some ability in tha :ii -;c it - -he

was not dissatisfied with his choice. He might be thin-. six i -<i v < jw

flready fifty, yet he could respect her. She came from t \\ crtl s •» il • She

night not be good-looking, but she was the daughter of at otri< i i b<:

Hapsburg tobacco monopoly that produced a share of the i n ■> r r < ne, 

t nd the size of her dowry was agreeable. They lived .vei.thn . t. e

personal maid. His own salary was, by now, substantial— the ?r . <p 1 jf

t ae highest public school in Braunau did not earn as much, w i- a i

i tcreased, so did his uniform generate an increase in gold-plated bu t< t ,
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and his cocked hat was entitled to sprout more elegant offu i.< • di .

Alois' mustache now had a sweep worthy of a titled Huigai i.r i s ( ce

came at you, jaw-first. His inferiors at the Customs Post’.vei ; e 

were always to use his correct title when speaking to him. 9>’> 1it I e

was putting on weight. Soon after his marriage, and ve-v mud • \ i1 j’s

urging, he shaved his mustache and grew sideburns on ?aci • 5 h.:e.

(liven the care he afforded them, they soon became as imposm . i- isi t

gates. Now, he not only looked like a customs official m 11 < < > > . >; ti e

Hapsburgs, but indeed he even looked £Jftf±eMike Fran/ Jose Inn. 1

There he was, a fair facsimile of the emperor, the full cxpresu< 1 u?

bard work, and an imperial face.

His wife, Anna Glassl-Hoerer, had lost, however (ha) t rJ; ‘e .k p .'.a 

tor him. This deficit occurred some two years into the mari tag' 1 net ] e 

discovered that she, too, was an orphan and had been adopted i, 5 e 

lost £Shi$respect for his presence when he (grown wen -v o m ik w i j;

stories about an imaginary and somewhat fabulous Hen Schick ignib, r. I s 

f ather) confessed that there was no such man on the paienti-J suit i< 

natal ledger, merely a blank.
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She began her campaign. Alois was to legitimize h im J 1 s

mother, after all, had been married. Why could that not be laker a e n

. ohann Georg Hiedler was the father? Alois knew it ■'as .ml . ■ >i : ov.

that Anna Glassl was making it an issue, he was not averse ■■ line, wler

all, never enjoyed his last name, and Anna Glassl was not tie. i j v rong

when she judged that his career, despite its success, had bee< b > me b

iwoKcom^he sound orSchicklgruber.

He travelled from Braunau through Weitra to Spita in c s e il

Johann Nepomuk would help him. The old man, novi turned . ■' e> i j

misunderstood at first. When Alois told him that he wanted m- lint i a te

changed to what it should be—Hiedler!—Johann Nepomuk lu..3 • p .ed

hrough a quick and scalding shame. He thought he was being e i s the

father. Immediately he was ready to argue that at this late dai : - hat v th

ris two remaining married daughters to think of. plus the gi■ <!■. J- , and

ris remaining part of the farm, (plus his wife Eva to * n k ; < lt \

could he declare himself Alois'father? These excuses, how .«. me j >t

reach his mouth. At the last instant, he realized that Alois u <s • r h ; ing

for Johann Georg to be namedjTWhereupon—old mer beinv i- • J; s
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) oung girls to go from one extreme of emotion to the other-- . f i

at Alois. His own son did not want him, Nepomuk, to He'hw s,

frther. It took another moment to recognize that Geoi i., h r. : i 4 i

Maria Anna, was the only one who could be used for legitim; 'i-.

In a farm cart, pulled by two old horses, he journeyed ' l0 ;

Komeder and two neighbors who would serve as witnesses al >> t • i

kom Spital to Strones, then further on a few miles to 1 >oe I er- >!-.• a I

i lose to a four-hour journey on a narrow meandering 'arriagt • n • i t 1

many fallen limbs and a few uprooted trees, but still t cast ma t- >

<»n this October day. (With mud, it might have taken eight In m C : 

arrival, Johann Nepomuk came face to face with the parttcnl - pried

no wish to remember. There he was, a very old priest nov . rum n

stature, and smaller in station (for Doellersheim parish >1 ■ p

io Spital), yet this was the very priest who had scolded bun < - tfi

the vulva of a mare.
fen' .4

This recollection passed shared by the two men whu*

icknowledgedWthe smallest shift of expression/jTie;. v' T y

;pm

0U‘

ae

i

; tnd

i es

■f it

I )f

mud

* had

1 ble

zith

he business at hand, Alois. Nepomuk, Romeder, ana 'he ' it i the'
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1 ad brought along from Strones. Since none of them but vie ■ i i wt 

\/rite, the others signed the document with an XXX. he' s.i.d i li 

known Georg Hcidler and that “in their presence and i epe :■ .(■ 1 3 

: dmitted to being the father of this child. The mother had sin lei tin 1 nie.

?hey swore to that.

The priest could see that, legally speaking, ver little v.i -mne

liach of the witnesses’ hands had shaken with a bit ot god I. •; u n - tl c pin 

down their XXX. One of them, the son-in-law, Romedei ■..<> i? Is e 

ieen live years old when Anna Maria died. Of course , she . a < told 

ill to the five-year-old! Moreover, Johann Georg was also l< in Uric 

3iven such a dubious case, al-mpre thoroug^legal proceed in ' > ■ id y 

norc appropriate.

The priest did^^weve^what he had been doing Im ■ h

certified the paper, even as he kept smiling with his old and > s 

mouth. He knew they were lying.

He dt^Tnok however, insert the date. On the yt-do- p t ! >ld

parish registry of June 1, 1837, he crossed out “illegrmat p >1 1 n

Georg’s name in what had previously been the blank space i c
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again. Legally speaking, the document was shaky, bin it aid ' ■ . t t

Which church authority in Vienna would challenge such a .-h t • i. • T ) u*’,

■word from there was to encourage certified Falherhooc nt m i t • vl ,e ii

1 fe it arrived. Already in some districts of Austria, illegi’ma. ; . i- i p ;o

forty births per hundred. Of that forty, could even half be Ire of < • .e >

another unhappy family matter? So, the priest, disapp rov I ,e I use

procedures even if he was bound to approve them, chose uoi . > s . i < his

cwn name. If it ever went wrong, he could disavow the papc

Then, he spelled each of the witnesses’names b' cJ-oif "••■■it i as

there was no agreement on orthography from province io pro n. . (< r •

reason why Hiedler eventually became Hitler.)

Now that Alois had his new name, he decided to st> ;i io n .' >ur

in Spital rather than continue on immediately in Nepomuk *, u . h

r lilroad station at Weitra. The change from Schicklgriiber a -ti • n \ is

agecable indeed, and he felt an upsurge in the happy regio'r ,■•■■ ms - ve|

1 his, from long experience, was, he knew, one of the I'lfn, i' i i. Ie

given him. He was as quick as a hound to sense when fen alt ■ ir i vas 

nearby.
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Was it Johanna who had put him on the alert? She lid x oor

to her father, and at this moment Alois glimpsed a woman 

v/indow. But no, ifcould not be Johanna. She-w^sJiQLah-oJ«-’ti>|S 

u ■ e

v i.'o,

but did look older. Now, he was in no hurry to visit. So few gift' ue e 

offered by farm life to a woman's appearance.

Yet his steps took him to the door. The Hound told b ir u nd once

again did not betray him. Yes, there in the doorway was .i ’ u. n \ •> mo

middle age, but beside her was a girl of sixteen. She was Hit ,.m -i • g j t as

himself with the nicest and most agreeable features, modest. ' : ! m 7 t 1,

with a good head of abundant dark hair and the bluest eye? he •la I 't •

seen—they were as blue as the light that/effected from a l-i di.n>> r c he

rhad once-seen behind fee glass in a museum exhibit.

-So soon as he had separated himself from the powerful hug ai .1 r. le s -t o'

seamy kisses Johanna left with her honest saliva on he m .. 1 i a e he

took off his cocked hat and bowed to her. “Thisisyoi I ><

Johanna said to her daughter, '‘he is a wonderful man. She • a 1 to

him and added, “You look better than ever—there is rm-v ;«.■ • 1 c ■_ 
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row, yes?” And then she pulled her daughter to her. He-.? k , , fit

for our only son in Vienna who is still alive, she is nov nix ■ >■■ .■ -

Johanna began to weep. Klara was her seventh child > b t) r rs,

four were now dead, another was a hunchback, and the so -, ru rme e n,

tne oldest remaining, had consumption. “God never ceases p u l- u i j for

our sins,” she said, at which Klara nodded.

Alois had no desire to hear about God. Spend a little tn r... ' ill 1 lim.

f nd the Hound could moan for shame, He preferred to emo'. • e I i<a i t 

that he might soon see more of this niece.

He took a walk outside the village with the mothei i ic ia iw t< c

' 'hey went to that part of Nepomuk's fields which nov be>om ted b I :

husband, Johann Poelzl, who—no surprise to Alois bon ru •- t- be cc

io this rare blue-eyed Klara. Poelzl had gray clouded < ye jr I ue f dl ol

lines that drooped in concert with a long sad nose anti paper i s t is

obvious that he had given up the once-enduring hope trial <<»<). It r he 

would be certain to prosper because he was an honest fa ■ • h r : I

Nor did Alois stay too long. Poelzl had the expression h f i nar

who still has a host of chores. On this day, scattered ' th- > . ?’ i ble 
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\ /ere stray ears of com not yet too rotten to feed t o th- '*> ■ ’ • < ‘ “ I: I

stood on one foot and then the other (as if to talk for two minute • ’• t :

would allow a few more of the remaining ears to spoil i In ii |. it e

was due to his discomfort with the implicit prosperity of Mo ■’ into c ,

Poelzl’s mood took no happy turn when Alois remarked that i> •••. n > fe

was not well and needed a maid who was pious, and of rtmabie red t j.

Was it possible—not to rush things!- that Klara might b-. in- m Ton?

Poelzl could hardly say no when he was told ot tin. lire r 1 f du Id

he able to send back. Cash not dependent on a crop was 1 tie c < os,

md, as always, he needed money. The alternative—n hoi - o ,i e jms

rom his brother-in-law Romeder or his father-in-law Nepon s

inpleasant. Poelzl could hear the diatribe that would come torn s t re's

family. Johanna’s disposition had become so sour tha ht «t .■ u I

very much in private) her blood must taste like vinegai K- ■ 1 e < sh to

listen to the brother-in-law's sighs as Romeder came r r l< < len

He certainly didn't want to hear the advice that would come <>• i e >■ nuk

That would insult his judgment. A farmer could have fine it i ; t 1 >

husbandry and still have bad luck—did that mean he intwi ■ it vice
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by listening to others when he had already paid once hv Irvin., ■ ’ • a

insufficient return from his fields? So, he accepted the fact i •> r; oun.l

j;o to work for Uncle Alois, but his feelings turned o\ . < i t i

emptiest anger of them all—a rage that has lost its hetv

One week after Alois’ return to his post in Braunav. K i • t<» 1- ed

vith a small chest filled with a modest cache of clothes and fi- % 

tossessions.
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Alois and Anna Glassl had three rooms in the secor c ! i

Braunau—the Gasthaus Streit'. There was also a sma1 khm' ■ <

the top floor where other maids and servants slept.

For a while, Alois entertained the happy notion -hat l>.

to spend a little time up there with Klara, but his niece di

rot exactly. It was evident to all including his wife that k hr ■■

i i respect for her exceptional uncle, but il seemed no air . !< >

i: Fii f?

69

; < • 1

r n

b ble

>t < him

t< ; ed

e ' :o
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/knnaGlassl—not yet! The girl was pious to a degree htr ■. v

seemed incomprehensible if one did not understand th.u deat e

nearest relative. There were lights in those pale-blue <xe> 'i .=■ j

angels—godly angels and fallen angels. Her face was so rin •.( ni ih t me

could ask in all honesty what she could know of fallen angd- it mil-: iha'

second sense which is there to tell us that devils hove: lik • n ■ 1 , it

■dosing doors of life. Even the innocent do not al wax s !ike '• <1 • i > the

leparted.

Alois could envision other dubious portals—th dor-i < r

chastity cauldfapen to an ice-barn. HefWas charming to 1 i i it nade

i point never to touch her. His wife, as unhappy by now a- ■ .r • v i a

broken wing, had put up early with his yen for maid - ind .,<> t 1 >n,

about the time she began her campaign to expunge th<- n r >•. >

Schicklgruber, she allowed her distrust of him to take or re -.| . ‘ iver

had Alois encountered jealousy so passionate, so fai iang.iiL < ct uch

to the point.

While he considered his first quality as a man m h- ■ dr.tr i >j t hi*.

work—to the cleanliness of his personal appearance u e i r:; s 3 d 
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well-written dispatch of his official papers, and ever r i .tc • i < j 1

give ofhis high respect for punctuality and performance ir i i try

working hour, he took equal pride in his skill as a cih >tt j r le

had not stood for years at a border post looking to root oul the .n in 1 of

travellers and merchants to cheat the Hapsburg Crow n ol its I i : ut

learning a good deal about false presentation and outright im-i dm it >. t id

now he was having to exercise such abilities himself in oi dei i I ej mnn

rom another girl he had taken to visiting on the top tlooi < i i

There was an old Viennese joke that to have a tloni id' n it,

both the police and the thieves must constantly get bet let • i .r lid.

'low, he thought often of the remark. It was true for Xnn • < 1i- I u

limself. The more acute her sense of what he might t>c ti t n ■ • ni ven.

lis lies.

She had cause for distrust. There were days w hen u n ■» > o

each of the three women he could look upon as regulars in <n i

ull of the bounty of sleep, he would take care of his w ife n*

iftemoon when Anna Glass! was napping and his oft -’I:::u wed

vith the hour when their chambermaid washed their ’ iwp; • • <. • ■ | ■
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enjoyed the coquetry of her hips as she, down on her hanc ■ • « lun.

t wet cloth from side to side—-truth, he rarely saw hei face ai ict re.

And in the evening after Anna Glassl had gone to slevm d ■ a i ,

So if he took a long-range view of Klara Poelzl. ii was wt e t s

nocturnal, and for the present, true interest was with tins warn t < inn

i nineteen-year-old named Fanni Matzelsberger, who was»<.»i.|, u - u 1 it

lithe, and—by every good measure—smoldering. He had ie >1 t p

his eyes of all expression when she crossed the room, htn rh. i u - o isy

She had an irrepressible turn to her hips. That spoke i<> him mi v = a

good girl who did not want to be so good

Indeed, as he soon learned by visits to her attic ioom > ' ' . irgin

of the most tormented sort-—a girl in the old peasant i ad i-or - • n < kept

the formal entrance to her chastity intact but the same could i •> ■>. s < for

its near neighbor. How could that appear agreeable !" ■' o ‘ : >un<l

was too large to permit a good poke into “the smelly and he otm i ’ or

jo he would characterize it). Fanni would moan in a zr o- i i

order that the rest of the attic not hear) but they were • :■ '1th

more intense became their embrace w'as truiy heart-to le m i t of
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ihe hour, they loved each other, a not uncommon reawioi . ' • e : rna

ore was being improperly mined.

He told himself that she was no more than a good-i w i 1 er < '

a prosperous farmer—she did have a decent dowry- but he -e ] i r

• hat he loved her. She said, “Enough to give up youi wilt ir v t

me?”

“I will give her up,” he said, “when you give mi some h Is ; ’

No, she must remain a virgin. So soon as she u as e.u • » at he

vanted, there would be a child. She knew. Then. then. >• o h t er

child. Then she very well might die.

“How do you decide such things?”

“We have gypsies in my family. Maybe I am a m !

“Because of me?”

“You are a bad man and I am a witch. Only win he- ; • it. jth'

n terrible places. Now, 1 am afraid to go to confessh n

“Stay away from priests. They are there to suci. vo-.i <>< -c 1 i y are
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They argued round and round about whether she >h>ii >i no'.

go to confession. She was tempted to let him win. It was ■<.

drunkenness. Given the force of his desire, she did g e ; ve

it up, and proceeded to tell him one month later that she w i-, pe n m lad

the time come, she asked, to tell his wife?

He no longer trusted Fanni. He did not think sir i.i> > ; me

pregnant if she was really afraid of dying. Besides, he mu he. . ng < his

wife with so much skill that now he did not dare to conies I ■ il t

I oncsty, is reflexive, and soon becomes as sturdy a habit as n 1

/mna Glassl-Hoerer Hitler was fifty-seven and looked ten seir ; i r

(although to his continuing surprise she did remain a n ag" a a" )' )

bse her would tighten his financial situation measurabl e M<. ;< |t

\zould be giving up a lady for a farm-girl, a most attraui lai I i

t ten he had decided long ago that in the end, a peasan' was , j - q .

Throw a stone high in the air—it will always come do mi Wb i . i y

t 'as like a feather. A lady could tantalize you with hei intel t • i•• r. }

v'ould hate to give up his increasing skill as a liar.

Here is a sample from the dining room of the Ga^thaus
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Anna Glass): I see you are looking at her again

Alois: lam. You have caught me. If your e\e< nr i

beautiful, I would have to say that you own the rve ■ •

Anna Glassl: Why don’t you catch up with her after i

give her a good one for me.

Alois: Your mind is wicked. 1 like it when yui tone i

crude.

Anna Glassl: Cruder than it used to be.

Alois: Anna, you are exceptionally wise, but r. i

wrong.

Anna Glassl: Look, my dear. I have put up with chai ■

cooks. You have come to bed smelling of onions on m

And that is better than sniffing laundry soap. But I uh i

myself. The man must amuse himself. Only, v ■ ' . < i

insult my intelligence? You keep doing that. Uek

beautiful. At least once in your life make love a >-ar

I 5t

1! ! »

o re

i. f and

i 1 .

11

i ; to

< i j

h > loe

not look like last night’s pudding.
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Alois: All right, I will tell you the truth. I like lie h> •

little bit. Although she is not truly my type. No. sh, s

any case, I would not go near her. One hears th< wr-

even want to tell you because you like her

AnnaGlassl: Like her? She's a tart. She’s a tan in u

true type.

Alois: No, she is diseased. I have heard that she has u

disease between her legs. I would not go neat tei

AnnaGlassl: I do not believe you. I cannot he In - h

Alois: Do as you choose. But, 1 can promise ah. ,i.

girl for you to worry about.

AnnaGlassl: Who then do you want me to vorr d n

Alois: You have a splendid sense of humor 1

public, I would laugh out loud, and "hen you kritm i

You are so attractive, so wicked. You would e\ er sei ■ u 

I." Fl I F1

- 7t

$ t

>.r i

* c : ’t

i g. ’ out

i ’• c i us

: l t

IJ i t?

t t

n I do

u okiss

a nun.
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Finally, Fanni told Anna Glassl that she was tw ^ -nr • i ritard 

soon to show. For Anna, that was the end of the man taae I j \ • h t tel! 
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h3T that the girl had a disease! When he knew she was pregif

I nforgiveable! Besides, Anna Glassl was more tired o’ V.h-

of her fear of living alone. She had exhausted herself->y mu

ofher remaining aits in order to be a virago at dawn. \tw. >!■

peace. She even decided that her jealousy had been some Iasi m

against what was worse—precisely the chill distaste fe> a nan

even as jealousy loses heat. So, she moved out. Since he. w.i-

divorce by Austrian law was not possible. To obtain over ,i u

separation, Anna had to declare not only their incompaiihmb n

vTiling her^ireefaversion to him. Alois was obliged m uic i

g5tFageog^phras^?t stood out in the document like a ho >

1 irked^i^so much that he showed his copy to drinking l'in

she says-thnt oheJias a personal aversion. jTf not improper, i u
V-A * 9^

how much aversion she-had./Onher hands and knees o •"■■■■
t «t

say, ‘Get ready, kam-inthe moftdr^*

They would laugh and move to other subjects. He was r

i litation these days for more reasons than Anna Gias ■

and he were now living together in the same suite of rooms
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S:reif. That was fine with him—he was the first to say ha ■■ • ■ 

unattached to the past. Then he discovered that Fanni win not p _i ;■ 1 - - ae

h id only thought she might be. Or was it that she had m. i

n iscarriage? She was resolutely unclear.

He thought that was a terrible lie to have told him. hiii tri ti he

di? He had never known such pleasure with a woman O i a'

was soon as jealous as Anna Glassl, and her ears had perfect p <. i h i it

c ime to hearing any fint-edf trace of desire in his voice lot tn. ' ) i n.

Soon enough, she stove a hole in the well-guarded vessel <T • e [ ans

K lara, she told him, would have to go. Otherwise, Fann on' I

This was too much disruption for Alois. Fanni .'uin! 1 i y

pregnant, or so he expected given the hints he took from I > i- ■

surge of her womb at the happiest moment, all of whic! pi.ssi .t i lim

e/cn as he was passing into her—not the sort of conclude 3. ti y < ime

to with other women. (Except once—so long ago—v. oj

F esides, he was certainly ready for a child, preferably ?•>. < : he

ftmily name, but when he was not in the midst of gooc d i •g i i,

he thought often of the oncoming time when she wouli be - i • •: . e
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n onths along, and it would be Klara’s turn. I’he-though w'an .

complications did not deter him. It was in the nature o1 u> woi a t

to handle more than one problem at once^ arid both women «w. i t

Ut-him, yes, two uf them and-hoth truly attractive^

As for scandal, he did not worry. Not unduly. In Brut u ■ . u

used to being a center of gossip. -For ■whatever-geodat-xu)u1.l1jJ.i- ■ hom-l t

townspeople might as well complain to the stars above i hat I r;

with a common-law wife. For practical purposes, he v sm i 1i i •

garrisoned in a town to which he owed nothing. He receive,I m y

from the Finance-Watch far away in Vienna. So long as his -i v i

flawless, this arm of the Hapsburg government would hardl, < i

acted in his personal life.

Having risen to the highest level of the middle rank: trie i ■■ '< . j

stay. His job was secure. The Customs needed him. A he al i > ; i rs

or an official to become as practised as himself. Intir • ■ -i u

Customs. How could he ever find another job that paw is . i u J

developed into the perfect instrument for what he didmm if :,i • n„ . fill

to be used for anything else.&j not readily. He was locked r*- r i i •
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his job. and the Financial Watch was locked into him. m>. I tit

townspeople. What they said about him might rankle, bu ii n . o

interfere with more interesting pursuits. One girl wouli beat I 1 t id

the niece (who trembled in front of him when he spoke wo-i'i n ' s

mistress. Of course, she would be more than ready when 'lie i i . n ■

Why else did she quiver? Il was because she knew he .omcl < ■ > r

everything she did not know.

This was the secret project into which Fanni intrude'I ri ted

Klara was going to keep working for them.

“Youare mad,” Alois answered. “Can’t you see Klar > I •<

happier in a convent.”
U

■“No. Your interest is not in her happiness, but i>ui K i ■ r| t

“Do not speak to me that way. You arc young r on -b /

c aughter.”

“Yes, I am, and I have heard the Polish people i i ■ • I >ulc

i ever make love to his daughter or she will ose all respet
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Klara had to go. He could not relinquish what he m . > . i ■ t li.

^3, not for the uncertain promise (when all was said) m *

<X- t ansformation from angcl-nun to all-compliant madh <>' w i
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After Klara left, it was Fanni who suffered the ivosi t t ie

loss of their friendship were the confidences they had ■ tfc .i. ' • ft .,

There had been much for both to learn—they were so lo>. ... ,l | i ent

1 ended, however, because Klara was not good al lyinj_. She ■ tit-

red with embarrassment when Fanni would hint at wh;n vein ’ In y ii i

Uncle Alois and herself. (Klara having called him Unde Ini t ■) ;n

< n the habit.)

“Confess,” Fanni would say, “you, too. want to k i bi I < i

I Incle.”

“No,” Klara would reply, and feel as if her cheeks •» .«u> : I . sh<

did not tell the truth. “There are times, yes, when, yes please I I I it.

But you must know 1 won't, 1 never will.”

“Why?”

“Because he is with you.”

“Ach, that,” said Fanni, “would not stop me for in

“Maybe you, no,” said Klara, “but I would be poms ie< 

“This is something you know?”

“Please, I know.”
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‘‘Maybe you don’t,” saidFanni. “I told Uncle I <ouk: ■ < Im

give me a baby, but now I think in this other way. I want . > • I irt 'ar

to having a baby.”

“You will,” said Klara. “And trust me. T would nevci >. ri . tele

Mois. You are his woman. That is my vow”

They kissed, but there was something within the aroma k 5

that Fanni could not trust. Klara’s lips were firm and lull ol .1 r it

n ot completely. That night Fanni had a dream where Mo. in .. . ec

K lara.

Before she left, Klara wept just a little. “How can v > . • e

a vay?” she asked. “I gave you my vow.”

“Tell me,” said Fanni, “what is the foundation o t hi • m U j >< \ ?”

“I swear it by the peace of my dead brothers and

It was not the best reply. Fanni had the sudden mough h . > 1; :

n ight also be concealing a witch in herself—shecouh. utie.- . 1 e

d sliked her brothers and sisters, some of them, anywa

By way of the Finance-Watch. Alois made nice -.ri,-. 1

\ienna. Klara would obtain clean and gainful employmen i h ut oft. 
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modest and elderly lady. (Alois was more than ready m m ore

ciastity.) So, now, after four years of good and hones: w h < n-i n ,

s eeping each night in the smallest of the maid’s roow K . i dir

belongings into the same small chest she had brought witi he <> f i : ,

and left the Gasthaus for new employment in Vienna

If Fanni was now more at ease with Alois, the best m ...I < i 1

i onetheless vanish in no more than the interval it took to Iw- y : anc

< pen them. How could she be certain that her distrust of K in .i< y ;

honest fear? What if it came front spite as cruel as th< pain . > > t> :h?

She knew she was full of spite. That was why she called in - i; .

Even as she had foreseen, she was truly pregnant 11 l-.r J sred

contentment, she continued nonetheless to feel remorse vi i a : ted

he sweetest girlfriend she ever knew, and so there woe .r s < wa

m the edge of asking Klara to return, but then she wo ilc th i; : f

Mois comes to prefer Klara? Then Klara might not nr fa rhf I :i ' >w.

How unfair that would be to the unborn child!

Fourteen months after Anns Glass' received th. d.> . >; •. ion

Fatmi gave birth to a boy whom Alois without hesitation nai• r- • . *) ;
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'"hey could not, however, call him Alois. Junior-— noi .is m hi stil

l ad to be Alois Matzelsberger, and this bothered Aloi Hi k- e i

t trough a period of remembering what he had long tat . h mi r i —

tiai a child could feel as empty as an empty belly whei In i.u. o il

around with no more than his mother's last name. Now Mm ■< . j , yen 

t) bed every night cursing Anna Glassl,

He was not a man to give mwjKm I himself u ■ j wn

considered such an act equal to spending a private horde
■e.'i •**- -1. '■<

Nonetheless, he delivered his curse to the nightr4md~rt w^ -M .4 -i -tmnt

^ndoutrighl vciiuin that tie WHS nut parlictdaffi surprised .i< 1 a j 3d

suddenly. This curious event did not occur until fowl er .Is ifte=

Alois'son was born and Fanni was very much pregnai w.; hi stil

reckoned that his anathema had had effect. Yes—-at least ] ■ sav

i as an expensive payment for a necessary conclusion ■•!••• ■. ;. -t i mid

often be unforeseen consequences^proutmg from on< l u s

Indeed, Anna's death certificate stated that the . ausi . i.< ; 1.

This convinced Alois that it was suicide. He did not .. ] e

was no superstitious fellow, not, at least, as measured w 1 f r the 
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i ear presence of God and the Devil (all too common ainoir ; anc

Spital folk.) Rather, as he was ready to explain over ■ >ie r > .■ |- •

[ laced his faith in the solid and intelligent processes > de • . < i. c •. s o

government. God, no matter how august and far awa\ wi -ul

coubtless. upon government in the same manner that -Moi; did 1' ;

human fulfillment of divine will, provided such will w is. ■,< i ■ < j

scrupulous officials like himself. Alois had not read a word H . I I it

t icn, where was the need? He and Hegel were in agreemc m il r ' • of

t lis idea had to be there for all to breathe. It was so ol \ i< >u-

In corollary to such a premise, Alois preferred. Ihei i l<> a i abl

end to death. It should come from a burst appendix oi > - a <>

consumption, even as Maria Anna, his own mother, had ende t • ;j

Suicide, however, left him uneasy—he liked to fall aslee[/77 r. i > hi 

drinking companions) "with a fart and a snor^, exactly ihe-iw-wH- n - -eat

^niches the pillow*'" Anna Glassl rommirring suicide t ecp

him awake. For the first time in years, he felt again a*- supr> i i a 

peasant. He would have gone to her funeral but he di.. .u> • it i :t 
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this new and most peculiar uneasiness to the sight of het '.tc

So Alois stayed away. That was another notable item mt 'hr >

All the same, no matter how Anna Glassl had ended •

no longer there. So he could marry his common-law u ifc. hr w \

Franziska Matzelsberger, which he did. The second child w. ■ <

s wen months along in the womb, and Fanni's belly was kmki = . ■

the biggest melon in a field. He was forty-s:x, she wa: twum 1 m

wedding took place in another town, Ranshofcn, four mile-? i

more uncomfortable miles back for the pregnant bride

She had sworn she would not have the ceremorr in Bur .n

not only the eyes of the women. Some of the boys snickerec '

Alois was annoyed. It cost an extra and needles-. an . i

by hired carriage the two Customs officers he had invi ted I •

serious expenditure butyill the same, needless. Beside In

disappointed in Fanni. His new wife was not as read'. i< i.

a; she ought to be—look, after all, at the fine husband -ht I-,h ..

Moreover, she was a nervous mother—she insis. cd -m

second baby in Vienna. The midwife would not be as >pi ■ 

:i 1 n.

q i ;ip.

a :ast

u >

a 2 od

u ; as

n c :he

I i ir

I ’ as

\ •; by

u s 011

r y

’< ) Ic

it

. ti i
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told him. Who, in her situation, asked Fanm, could truu a t . i 1 ■< n

Braunau? More expense, then.

Anna Glass!, with all her faults, had been a lad\ - h.

decided reluctantly, never be able to say the same for I anni i ■ a u : hat

he expected it of her, not a farmer’s daughter, bul still die ia< nc 1 5 /n

p'ogress in such directions. Now, it was all going backward K i•>, 1- • irst

k tew her, she moved well, she was quick, she charmed th< a ■ 1 1 inn

e/en as she served them, He thought she was a most wnt . u > 0

waitress.

Now, she yelled at the servants—all the fire in I am - h . 1 _> < her

te mper. Their rooms at the inn were not properly take; ca 4 n e

s iggested that they might call Klara back, Fanni carried 01 !<>' :■ 1 <: i

e /ening.

“Yes,” she told him, “then you can do to Klara • nai > : .

Poor Anna Glassl.”

Poor Anna Glassi! He came to realize that Fann -

d.-earning about Anna. Could they not move forward 1- h!> e?
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I was a bad marriage, he decided. You should not have u ge r. i un<

f ghl every day of the week.

She spent two weeks in Vienna before their daughtei 11. • ' : ;

born, and in that time he had to pay for a nurse to take can- ot \ >i F 1 »r,

.1 jnior. Before the week was out, Senior had seduced lie nnr ' . t s

f fteen years older than Fanni. heavy-set, a hard workei once : < i it r o

bed, but he could sleep because she got up in the middle <>' tlv > .

v'ithout complaint when the boy was crying for his nn-ihei

Up until then he had been faithful to Fanni. No'\ the j t

make the nurse more palatable was for him to alternate het v- ■ • in c

Fanni came back from Vienna looking weak and tired and k n

knew all about it. She did not scream at him. She wept Mu- ... ,t ¥ ill,

sie confessed, and there he wras without patience to wan. H ^ ;1. n> q I to

feel better. He was a brute, she told him.

They had been living together for close to three ea < • 1i< ■ n \

could marry, but, now, by the time Angela was a year old F at n ’

seriously ill. Signs of a deepening disorder were ever- where M'< t d

pass from fits of temper, to hysteria, then to loss of inn. re- r i d . ilus 
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a i incapacity to take proper care of their two children \ 4m ■ > i t

that she had the beginnings of tuberculosis. Klara was on mg It n

V ienna to be with Alois, Jr., and with Angela, even as I an ? 1 >f

the inn to a small town called Lach there in the midst ofa fore i h

Lachenwald, Laughter-in-the-Woods, but neither the name io o > ,0 (

forest air had the power to restore her. In Lach she sta\ cd loi lu n

months before her end.
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In those months, Klara visited her more often that -\h- • b 4

^orrcerTTWas-able^erhesj the wound they had left in each • tn. 'i f- j irsi

visit, Klara had fallen on her knees before the bed where i ar d ; id 

said, “You were right. I do not know if I would have beer ’ru< y / w.’

la turn, Fanni wept. “You would have been true.” she said • <>’ t I yoi

t j give up your vow. He is through with me.”

“No,” said Klara, “my promise must remain! Il has b • r q t

tian ever.” She had a moment when she thought she might i i • i r € 1 

true understanding of sacrifice. This left her feeling exalted Mi u Jen 

taught to search for just such a pure slate of the soul Hum- ;h g ad 

tome from her father, that is to say, her father-in-nam. old < am P c zl.

who was sour on all matters but Devotion. “Devotion to . >m

Christ is all of my life in each and every day,” he would t<n i . , s

indeed more pious than any woman in Spital. At mam. a neu m ; a ing

grace, he would tell Klara (especially once she passed the w ■ - ' ) 

that to give up what one truly desired was tne nearest ;■ on n j > the 

moment of knowing the glory of Christ. But to attain thru m i st Ir e­

ready to sacrifice one’s dreams. After all. had God not sacriti : Hi; ! jn?
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Klara was soon trying to relinquish her desire for I k n . 1 at

fever had not gone away during the full four years she wo> )<, r i ri

Glass). Then there had been another four years in Vienna < 1

lady who alternated between doting on Klara and then counting i h.

s Iverware. The old lady had the real heat of suspicion inn. hi

when the silver count was correct (as it always was) because • r .11.. u v rich

cannot be confirmed is more difficult to bear than outrigl11 In t e ( id

lady was secretly proud of the perfection with which (Ins 5 nun , . a ' <ep(

house for her—it spoke of respect for her mistress—yei the li > >. • u e

her irritable.

Years earlier, in payment for her one cardinal sin with - I < ■ c 1 mna

bad turned into a very good housekeeper, and Klara had respi < y I in­

house duties more than any of Johanna’s remaining children i z fthc

mother and daughter believed that what was left of the fami i. _t n ; 5

ghosts of all those dead children—depended on offei -ng 1 cas ti •. dor

to the daily skirmish against mud, dust, ashes, slops, and .ill r.e 1

plates, cups, pots, and cutler}'.
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By now, Klara was never^fttd-^f a household :as!- 1 : j

niore than respect for the labor one knew already how o d. 1: rice.
1 *

however, was apart from such work. Sacrifice was an ac .■ * a. ? 4o

her heart. If she wanted Alois, and dreamed of Alois. ;hi' ail >b . ;d

to find te way (once Fanni's two children had been put to >lee ’ i > ..x j

<A lois at arm's length. There was not a night in the inn i h hr- > 4

Praunau, the Pommer Inn (to which they had moved) when A h s - .t

s aring at her open-faced and slightly drunk from the three sk > : he

took into himself each evening after work with one or m<> he

C ustoms Officers before returning to the Pommer for the meal K 1 u

cooked in the kitchen of the hotel and brought up to their lodt m E j

would eat that meal with full gusto saying not a word, just iod •; ■ ■ >

demonstrate his enjoyment. Then he would stare at he; r the > ,i.y :

their sitting room, his eyes open as if to share his thought fi . i: d? if

all that was valuable in the recesses of her body was being IT r is
■ 1

imagination. Her thighs burned, her cheeks burned, her break i

reach forward to his breath. She would jump up in rel ef i oi • . e

ter
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all the way from Laughter-in-the-Woods. Afterward. I" ■ a

cramp of disappointment would be sure to follow

Alois was often on the point of describing to hi' dri k - c e es

how he loved her eyes. They were so deep, so clear, fu > t

desperation to have him,

Why not? Alois kept to his elevated view that he w i e i r

fellow. Who did he know besides himself whoo was read' n is

indifference to religious fear? That was its own kind .<f bi a • > 1 j m

made a point of declaring that he never went to church ,\ot u

confess to a priest. How could a run-of-the-mill priest be ;qi - il r ' He

had his allegiance to the Crown and needed no more ’han ha m* v e no

about to punish those who would serve the State.

Just the week before, a cousin had inquired whethet hi. - i c ' of

age, would be happy working on the Finance-Watch. \k>. hr

back, “Don’t let your boy think it is a kind of game because x

quickly disillusioned. He has to show absolute obedience t e ■ -s at

all levels. Second, there is a good deal to learn in thb >ci 1 1 •

more so if he has had little previous education. Heavt dr. tkc , t o
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get into debt, and gamblers and those who lead immo' il I'. ■ i i.

Finally, one has to go out in all weather, day or night

Naturally, he felt equal to the sentiments in the em- i h ave

to think about "those who lead immoral lives." Immorality. Ain- < >

was not to be confused with the details of your private life I m.mdi y

might be taking a bribe from a smuggler, but private I. le n • s >

complicated for judgment. He did not know to a certainh h. ; < $ hi

daughter—after all, he did not have to trust Johanna I liedK ’ > . » rd.

What, after all, was the point of being a woman if you omd ■ > i vt

scill? Sie ist hier! ^^st~hier^ True, or no : true?

All the same, she might be his daughter. Alreadv s;ie • .ui<-< nit

Uncle, and he sensed/£r?uugli abtn»t-these mnttero to faillil w < ■ <

desire (et-htnj more than if there were no links by blood

Alois knew why he didn't have to go to church t< w ; >i e

knew why he was brave. He was ready to take the same torh"'d- >; - hat

drunken peasants and adolescents blundered into while slnn i. ,ut

he, unlike them, would not look back in fear and peniieoci < .gt

doit. Yes, he would fuck his daughter. Yes.
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Which he finally did at the end of a short evening r‘. i

I ke all the other dinners when he had looked at her with 1

expression and no activity but to stand up now and again > >■ l>

full profile thrust forward with that bulge which is always cm <

itself. Then, he would poke the fire and sit down and tool n 1

this one night, however, he did not say goodnight as sne pul >er n

door to the children’s room where she slept but instead lie > ■ • .

caught that hand, kissed her on the mouth, and brought he i it

and his bed, even as she begged him in a low uncertai w . o I

’ please, no more," whereupon he proceeded to lay a track a< i ;

”eteran at insinuating his fingers through the defense- <.»! rm ,i

the way to the nest of hair so long concealed. And there i -

much like feathers, much as he had expected. Half he h< •

ralf locked in ice, the bottom half. If not for the Hounci t.-

(tailed at the approach to such a frozen threshold, but i he i li >. i

rail of the fire and she kissed him as if her heart was Iso s t ;

to fresh, so wanton a mouth (and all despite herself) ’i-m ■

exploded even as he entered her, ripped her hymen akogetix -1

i i uel

r i in

p « < For

>■11 Or

;i d ; ith>.

>i ' rd.

d t >m

u tort

a i , so

■ui.f t al!

'I )

‘ 1

a •

l’ ' as

■ -, > rich,

5( .

v < in,
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deep, and in, and it was over even as she began to sob with ;ht

and worse—in shame for the one throb of exaltation trial ia- • 1 he

at a bound. She knew at-once that thisUasPhad been uiv p |

sacrifice. Nor could she stop kissing him. She went on and hiki

•aining kisses on the face of the great adult beloved, .ml I e il

other kisses, softer, deeper, as she learned to use the rnuuih i jus i -

)orn. He was the first man she had ever kissed as a man . .ll

•elative of the family, yes, the wrong kind of exaltation Siu i stopn

veeping. Nor could she stop smiling.

FAX NO. : 50848721:
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So, Klara was now his lover, his cleaning woman, ind 'i si aid

to Alois, Jr., and to Angela. On many a night she was iis<> In , ■ -i dess

(having hired one of the hotel maids to sit with the chi Idrci ■ oi

they went downstairs to the dining room of the Pomniei Inn. diei .til

display as uncle and niece, the middle-aged customs officer i ••( ■ >r ' ind

iiis demure young mistress. No one in Braunau was loob d e aw

often she might call him Uncle. It was enough to sth i ho i i gj hat

te could sit there as if he were Franz-Josef himself, read;, u. la; -

company with the Emperor, T, too, have a lovely misti er ' 1 i r p it

:hat he took her downstairs to dine, it never failed—hew-o.i H u h e as

‘1 msoon as they came back, his voice so hoarse he could hard]-. ■ i-
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your bad uncle,” he would say in the thick of the embrace ,. . • > 1

uncle."

“Yes,yes, my bad uncle,” and she would cling n him ... d ( to

d stinguish pain from what was seeking to become pleasure > ■ r i oly

p easure—“Oh,” she would cry out, “we will be punished
‘t

"Who the hell cares.tig^t-fKrwy he would growl and n d i ugn hei

close to the unholy pleasure.

She would weep when it was over. It was all she <■<> iiu .• i< -ii : tot

tc scream at him, all the over-squeezed congestion of all that lev i j ie

tt pass in her, And besides, she was so guilty.

Now, it was Klara’s turn not to receive Mass because du . mid i t

go to Confession. She was working for the Devil (so she ki e 1 n < ‘ t an

v. as one master to instruct her in subtlety—his own ter ible sunn ■! t lie 

ft It as if her finest impulses were now bringing her nearer . < • 3,

yes, even the loving care she gave to Alois, Jr., and to Angela n 1

she adored them, the worse it must be. Her tainted present c die

tl eir breath. By her presence itself! And when she thought <> • mg I

b’others and sisters, she wept within. What might she be cm  ■ e. 1 —
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wherever they were! She could not even trust her own com*. ...... i t 1

these wrongs she was now committing. To take such an impo ;u if

oneself was but one more sin.

Then, there was Fanni. Klara had not told her and kne' -in- t .1

Because if Fanni did not know now, she would find out so so 1 1 I c

ended and she went over to the other side. Fanni would be lei H

ir tolerable thought that Klara never cared enough to tell he 1

Yet, in the last week of Fanni’s illness when Klara did . . ■ , : 3

answer was brief: “This is my punishment for sending vol u i ■ ■ t • irs

ago. That is fair.”

“I will take care of the boy and girl as if they were min

“You will take better care than I would,” said Fanni m- d' r

ft.ee away. “It is all right,” she said, “but you must not come 1, 7y

rrore.”

Then Klara knew once again that she lived in th. gi i0 111 1 ,• )ne

Because if at first she was hurt, she soon felt furious that lam. ..it i. id

h;r away this time as well, and the anger was still present o- t :

Fanni was interred, a very long day. since Alois did no. bun i ■ 1
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Braunau. He had chosen Randshoffen (“On-the-Brink• >f- e < 

tl ey had been married. This was not from sentiment but anno 1 : 

word in Braunau was that he had bought Fanni’s coffit menu e> e

d ed. No less! The townspeople were sayingjrmhad loun I r t n

ii advance (a mahogany job confiscated from a smuggler al (F n

gate.) The truth was that he had only bought the damned cmn y .

before her death. He had not sat on it for month^bwt(for dm '< : : uld

not forgive the gossip. Besides, the tragedy of death w as ■ ' ei a . S > 

n any times, it was like saying goodbye to a friend whi has .w i hi

welcome. In truth, he did not plan to visit the cemetery to< ••n list es

were on Klara for tonight. By evening, after the funei.il. he .. i.. tip

k oking at her. Those blue eyes! So much like the diamond n u< im!

For Klara, a night followed unlike any until now In be a 1 )t

August night, her life received another life. She felt it (rave: t- er 

soul, or so she felt. For her soul seemed to reside right the . 1 =

heart, and she came close to falling into darkness from 'he plc.ist < f ;

that pleasure went on and on. She belonged to the De I ( <>• ■ u fie

had dug into her loins with the most evil enjoyment she had e • v r

funei.il


FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 i: pi

Book 2 Sept. 04-1 9/3/04 temp printing cc end book 2 102

Never again would she feel it so much (but once more bu« < •. aid

she dare to feci it again (but once more). Her guilt in rhe mor-rm. u i-

heavy as a water-logged tree. She had a dreadful momenr < ■ .£ 1 at

her delight had come in part because Fanni was gone Yes V o •. she

h rd fell for the long-sick friend had vanished into this inhoh. l lee f 

long-withheld nasty joy that she could release at last because r t

who banished her for four years was dead. Now, she coiilo h< -Ih I .

She became pregnant. No surprise.

She never indicated that she wanted him to mam hi i i ,. j : z.

‘‘A man can be a fool,” Alois liked to say, “yet e\ en a tool w. i G b i o

learn from@^experience. Only by this, should he be nidged v> .

knew that if he was not responsive to this new duty, K iara wi i a <■ ma

Glass! and Fanni in the gloom of the container, that cold box y i

1 avc to say goodbye forever whether you visit the cemetc-'

Besides, he wanted to get married. The displeasure > w . x

people of Braurtau had begun to itch, yes. an intolerable thicl > c i ig

5kin had begun to bother him (even on duty!), and sometime1 i ■ i . fo

us long as an hour. It had to be the&e«em<pfthe tow nspeopi . / i nil 
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d scharge against him. For the first time, he considered ih< n< ■ y t at

ail these anonymous letters they were writing to the Finam<:■ W . v i

n )t going to be thrown away by desk officials, no' Inq nn;cl

e tstie. Such matters moved slowly, but now that Klara was p ■■ t air, i

could prove an offensive sight if, in four or five month'' she t h n ; ep

into the street for the size of her unmarried belly, vond i-e 4 J

That would put no honey into the letters sent to the Finance-'''

He could also say to himself that for the first tune h .• d lit « ) ie

1 king for the woman he would marry’. Anna Glassl had satis i■■ 1) n se

of rank—no question there!—but he did nor enjoy the pale sm.ll ■ h 1

perfume. That could remind him in advance of the coffin sin . n <: knd

Fanni, to say the least of the worst, was like a wild woman r iu ri s ?f

mood. Klara, however, was calm and knew where she came n.)r g , iac]

10 like how she took care of his children, and if she g ve n,ri 1 ..ar ly,

veil, nothing too terrible about that. It would shut the mv.m e

ownspeople.
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At worst, what with children dying all the time, .• larg-. i

your only insurance against tragedy. Lose flfie or twdJ and h "'al

others.

On the other hand, they were legally cousins. i

eitcomitei-ehui<oh4mpodimeRts. He made his first inpuinei at m Hi u : u
iza, *-* —r ■

parish house and discovered this was-sa./He would have tr fit,

application. Indeed, he was reminded of similar obstructions i < '0 :

work—when he wished to harass a man who travelled 4?ae+MHM—fwH 

(Z. suspicious lot between Braunau and the German side, he k :u- o i tin

yh-ffl-with one or another new declaration togglswaHyc^.. test Up ■.mug) 1 r’s

'.I* y.u>
-W4w+tH<H>k-Rr h ?

afiphvatiuiT'as'aiiaiogotrsAe-the^abteifu^ eri4rsimtggk-R- fee Hv-ttirt-

been certified near to nine years ago on the ctay when he had ir i cl ed <

S rones with Johann Nepomuk and the three witnesses. \<ww>-thert*-rfi a i in

ti e way of a quick marriage^ On official paper he was Johani

patience/

Now, Alois had to wen^erV^ther the Chureh

Hiedler’s son, and therefore, Klara’s cousir^pne-step-remo.h ? i 'ch
kVLl<

ordinance, that couM(pe too close. If he would now claim na ) ■ i a



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 ? i P-*.

Book 2 Sept. 04-1 9/3/04 temp printing ec end book 2

Georg was in no way his father, it would turn him back io \ Io

Schicklgruber again. Never to be contemplated! Klara and he . •
<• ’ t'

would have to take the long step of asking for an ecclesiastic;! dHWHwiu .'

pATi6ther..they..wcrc uncle and nieee, or first-cousins-oHe=mep-rrirr'" > its a

yvejx^theauvayjftc^n^-lo-ear.h other for the m.wiage±rwar- J

In Braunau, the incumbent of the parish church, Fathei k <•

p oceeded to study the problem. After a month, came a diwo irn <

response: The power to grant dispensations in such cases a-. I h-; I I s

d d not reside in him. TheyrtvoulFhave"to apply to the Bi .hop •.>•

Father Koestler would help him to write the letter.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508487213b J I 3M

Book 2 Sept. 04-1 9/3/04 temp printing cc end book 2 106

-8-

IV ost Reverend Episcopate:
Those who with most humble devotion have appends

their signatures below have decided upon marriage. But a< < >■
to the enclosed family tree they are prevented by the canonic.
impediment of collateral affinity. They therefore maki tne hu-
request that the Most Reverend Episcopate will gracioush see 11
for them a dispensation on the following grounds:

The bridegroom has been a widower since Augus; I' "
this year, and he is the father of two minors, a boy of two and
half years (Alois) and a girl of one year and two month: i A ige a.
and they both need the services of a nurse, all the more bec-uts l>
i; a customs official away from home all day and often at i 1• i.

therefore in no position to supervise the education and upbring i
o ’his children. The bride has been caring for these chiidren <
since their mother’s death, and they are very fond of her Thin ■
it ay be justifiably assumed that they will be well brought u • I
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the marriage will be a happy one. Moreover, the bride is u i>h
means, and it is unlikely that she will ever have anotht- op - >■ i
tc make a good marriage.

For these reasons, the undersigned repeat their h .iiril 1 ■
petition for a gracious procurement of dispensation from fl i
impediment of affinity.

Braunau am Inn, 27 October, 1884
Alois Hitler, Bridegroom
Klara Poclzl. Bride

Alois had become friends with Father Koestler - In > r.. , , ;

plump middle-aged woman with a light in her eye.

Given the matching light in his eye. he showed ie’ he :i aid

“There is no mention of a very important reason for o’ m i’- > I h ride

is pregnant.”

“Oh, we know that,” she said, “but it is not such a goot o ) t a

stone into the envelope.”

After a digestive pause, Alois said. “That is fine ad ic< • -

seated,” and he put his hand on her behind as if to test the <ei iei i n i

wisdom. She gave him a crack across the face.

“How could you do that?” he asked.

“Herr Hitler, don’t you get slapped a lot?’’
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“Yes, but I also get te-kmw some fine wafften-thn-^-u /b(

aie not as high and mighty as you.

She laughed, She could not help herself. The cheeks 1USc

bj as red as the place where he had left his complimen t

the Bishop of Linz,” she said, “he is a timid fellow.”

Word did not come back from Linz until a full month h.

The Bishop of Linz would not grant the dispensation.

If Alois had had little liking for the Church, he <>ul it.

“Churchmen wear black cassocks.” he said to himselt 7“

vhite asses.

To Father Koestler, he asked respectfully, “What. th-?’- the

r ext step?:

‘The letter containing your plea must now be translati i b\

the diocesan scholars in Linz. That would allow us to send IB

think the papal court will be more receptive. They usual) <■

Yes, thought Alois, they will be far enough av )Ut

an Austrian man and woman. To the priest he said, “I thank t ■ ir

*
e

wisdom. I learn much from you, father. I think in Rome hex \i' hat
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tile act of providing a decent mother for my two chi Idt on v. i . it ;

good Catholic virtue. That is a virtue I seek to acquire

His hints were not small. He was one sinner who n ig| h u > o

return to the mother fold.

Father Koestler was sufficiently pleased to offer o.i"" o o ■> ;

advice. Since the translation into Latin could prove expen.i > ;1 t >e

vt ise to sign a Testimonium Paupcratis.

“That is, a declaration of poverty?” Alois had t errainj

c tough Latin to translate that for himself.

“It will remove the obligation, Herr Hitler, to pm lb tip it t i n”

Herr Hitler restrained himself from remarking that us ar olli r ) the

Crown, he considered himself well-to-do, thank you. Instead v e i id

the advice. He was not so removed from the wisdom ■ _>r the e.n a u ish

to pay a tithe that he could avoid.

Three weeks later, close on Christmas, 1884, Rome gi < n. ■ e

dispensation. But Alois and Klara still had to wait. N m:irn... . m. be

solemnized until two weeks after the anniversary of th. Port i 1 : > 
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fu ther delay proved unhappy for Klara; her belly would be i

months pregnant by then.

v What a big fellow we have here,” said Alois.

“I hope that is so,” she said. What could come oui of . me■!> i

had been so far away from Devotion on such a crucial night'1 ■ '

ch iId did live, might it be marked? The thought would haunt n ;

Like many of the nuptials of Customs officials, tlx da; w.i . del

into two parts. As Klara would say later: ‘‘We were standing 1 I t; ‘

before six in the morning, but by seven Uncle Alois was out ih < ■ i i . n » t

his post. It was still dark when I came back to our room

That night they had a reception at the Pommer Ini anc In. t i

hepomuk came all the way from Spital to Braunau in company ! at s

remaining sister. Named after her mother, Johanna Poel/i '. >!> Hi. n i '

was a hunchback. This occasioned-a-hU-ef corner-of-thc tn> Ltl n

between two of the Customs officials. “Yes.’’said one. ’hi - ;

whether Alois will think it is good luck or bad luck to r h< •-1

“Don’t talk so loud,” said the other. “I hear this hunenoo. . im - i

f erce and terrible temper.”
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There was music. An accordion was played, and Alois mti K n •, id

their best to dance, but Alois was stiff-legged. To stand in om f i

hours on a cold day did not make you an artist on the ti.it-. t :l.

Others followed. Customs officials and their wo es > hr e* rad

a son old enough to dance a vigorous polka with the recentlv ■; - ■ I at for

the newlyweds, a girl with crimson cheeks and merry eves an , < I $ I

and this Rosalie had also prepared a roast leg of veal and a ro; i 1 ?

p g to place in the center of the wedding feast.

She had also thrown too many logs on the fire, ■he cs

dancers soon gave up. They had to. The room had become i+w- 1 ;

Half in annoyance but half in exuberance, Alois kept teasing I . ( h,

y iu are the one who is in a huiTy to burn up a man's good' ll u ’

a id Rosalie would cover her cheeks with her hands and giggb

Rosalie’s eyes would open wide when she was c-ased n- i

small matter that her breasts were undeniably full, and wei e ii • > nm i le

a itermath of the polka. It did not need even that muci to eon m> : - I i .

?.lois was ready for his next diversion. She would rememnei ;1 t or

a 1 the years to come, those years of sorrow when the ■.‘i! Id 1 t • it • as
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currying on this night and the two who were to follow ion rm a j >

all to die in the same year, Gustav at two, Ida at one, and t tn n ft

weeks old.

Johann Nepomuk also noticed the warmth of the room o ■. ! 1 < ; in

Rosalie’s eye. “Get rid of that maid,” he whispered to K lai a 1 h c< no

ir ore than shrug. “The next one could be worse,” she whispci t > .it

Nepomuk had a terrible nightmare after the wedding |ra 1st art

ft It ready to burst. He could have died that night m hi- bed Ii t I ie

li /ed for three more years. There is no hide more resistant ip m tin

the heart of a tough old peasant. Nonetheless, he never felt th> , r

c.'-uel punishment for an old man who is trying to hold >n l v.1 ,v i e t br

him. Death, when it arrived at the age of eighty-one, was h; ■ • e

e lidcmie that took away the children—diphtheria.
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Diphtheria came into their family like the Black Deal i

Mucus welled up from the throat of the two-yeai olo n Hu p ■

y ;ar-old, an endless up-pouring of green phlegm, thick ei hea a le

n ud of Strones. Noises rasped forth from the bov and giri m-uh. r i d
,,, ^4....u,

vith the tortured authority of an old man and an old woma A-44^ ’

-g-dw^-of4h«H4u^s/To Clear a straw’s width of passage, (nr i t df st,

Gustav, always sickly, a two-and-a-half-yeai-old who looked kc Hit: 1 >st

o ?Klara’s lost brothers and lost sisters, then Ida went. Ida ih >1:5

0 d, certainly the blue-eyed image of Klara, going thre<-week/ <!> J ■ av.

Both deaths came back upon the mother in the blow that e f

1 tOtto’s death—Otto, just three weeks old!—lost to a ga op .tu 
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girted him inside-out. The stench of a baby bom to die in io. i-i-- • x s of

life settled upon Klara.

She had no doubt whose fault it was. Alois had bet i t<

Evil One—that, for certain!—before she had even been born • c i

matter she could understand. A boy in Vienna all alone and h. >1, ,

v anted so much. Of course! But for herself, there was no ■ x r> >1? tad

desired a family where children did not die but grew H thrii i I

y;t she had been unfaithful to the Lord God Almighty >n Hr rh i; v

was conceived, yes, and that secret pleasure she still looked i. li h r 

nights when Alois chose to make love as a change in his diet orc

present affair with the new cook, Rosalie, at the Pomioe I nn
S' «.^A

She hated him^ButthenrslTealso learned that this k.rm i n ; wat

treacherous to hersrtf. It seemed to increase her desiix Whr 1 i se*

nights when she felt a moment of love for Alois, all such t<?o a i 11<

ice below. Alois would grumble when the act was done e”et . . y t

kissing him in a fever to set things right.

“Your mouth gives promises you do not keep, n-v/oin i i< r
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It did not feel as if she were married. Anna Glassl a i. < i

a ways in her mind. If she had begun as a maid, and then bee m. \ • = to

Fanni’s children, and then a stepmother, now her own ■. hi I. In. d ; 1.

A lois, Jr., and Angela had been sent to Spital when the diphth ,

commenced, and they had lived. They were back with hei re ■ . m : he

hitler family rooms at the Pommer Inn stayed I'eclolenHof Hie imi. • ti »

tl at followed each death. The odor lived on in her clolhes thi i< i rcc

separate days of the three services at the cemetery. She knew ■ n) a

coffin could be—she had learned as much from the losses n tl ■ -

b it the miniature coffins of her own children proved equal ... . g , ;s

u jon her heart. It aroused the love she had not dared r<. fed v w.-i -■ r

c lildren were alive. She had been too terrified of the e. J ;ht < . : ’tt

those souls, so new-born, so unprotected. It was only afrei •!>•. it-.: < ;

Gustav that she realized she had loved him, so charming lift ho »

those rare days when he was not feeling sickly. Now. the nun. ■ e stc

Johanna’s back seemed more pronounced. Bitter, horrid-b mp' ■ jf er

a igry, little Johanna, her sister, had loved little Gust?.' '"'■m •• u te 

d d.
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Alois, in his turn, had decided not to forgive Go- 1 u t it

the tavern near the Customs House, and to the men he could; it

a iter duty, especially the newcomers, young Customs oiiicuu- »i I

speak with the authority of his three decades in the Finance- \\ , ' ;

tl.e Emperor who has the power to guide us,” he remarkec one ir j er

n ght. “Real power is there. God does nothing but kiI us of!

“Alois,” said his oldest friend, “you speak as if >. ou ire no1 ri 1 >f

gaing upstairs.”

“Upstairs or downstairs, the only importance for me b ■ • hb o e .

F e should mean more to us than God, yes!”

“And the Devil?”

“Forget the Devil. Who builds the ships? Who makes r. in j s?

hot God, not the Devil. Men make these things!”

“You go too far,” said his oldest friend.

By the time he reached home, Alois was usualh m i < ■ <

The beer wore off in a sour cloud of aftertaste. He would co- A; t. ]

he would upbraid Angela, he would not say a word to Kiara. - : :c i: ore

often than once a week (and he was furious at how mm r- Hr- c hs 
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had taken from his vitality) he would look at Klara again a ; Ik >' i .1 *ir 

first night, and he would try to conceive of how to introdin. 1 

specialties de maison. He did not speak French but he :< : d

tc know about those three words. One of the Customs Of+ker. a 

hirdly to be relied on for telling the truth about his personal li \ il I >rag

that he had been to Paris in his youth. There, in a brothel, e tun. I, :

hid learned more in two nights than from all the rest o’ his u

Alois refused to be impressed. Some of the details w.-i ir i or • n

to him.<^fcliad also indulged! Fanni, for one, liked to kii lie n h ; 1

over the place,, and Anna Glassl was no lady when you got d<>'■ ■ nd

o ice in a while with one of the maids or the cooks, the; won • i i a

nice wet surprise.

Now, he had this frightened bird whose body heal c< l« mnin

e /en if her thighs were as cold as a snow bank. She made :<>■ . v - n

he could actually get all the way into her^sliewas as strong a- , nr I,

yes, so much like bitches he had seen snarling and snapping ■ < e I g’s

genitals. Klara did not snarl or snap, she just jumped r>n-’ri- ne,

a ways alone, she was so private that he wanted tower his moot! o e f rhe
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v as most private, and then he would put the Hound urfte’- no * « >uk

show her where the real Church was located

Yetym this hot summer night when he tried agatrmn-lw-. ? .fee:

c osed legs, pushing with all the force of his arms, there came ; < -e i

when his breath overtook him with a startling pang. For one mum ij $ mt

h? felt as if he had been felled by thunder WasXhis hear" k • I <■

n jxt to die?

“Are you all right?” she cried out as he lay beside h< i •■■ ■■ t<

b'ealhe again, his wind going in and out with a scratch ano a g h.

sounded as terrible as the last sounds/6r the children stt uggl mgZfot- aui at

the end.

“All right. Yes. No,” he said, and then she was on luir I > h;

thought he was going to die and the same spite, sharp is a need .. mid

c nne to her after Fanni’s death was in her again. Nov isu nr j]

a itually turned head to foot, and put her other mouth, the ph ; full

of sin down on his hard-breathing lips, and took in his old bare so

near her face,whieh was now as soft &s a coil of cxcrcmcr:

s.iid this to < tld
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come only from the Evil One himself—that she knew as she . v t

nothing before. So there were the two of them, both heads .it n l end

and she knew—there were not two but three. The Evi! On. t i

She knew. He had never come closer.

And now, the Hound came to life right in her mouth I :a p c he.

Z.lois had been so limp. But it certainly had happened i,.i,in 

i—her that she could return life to her man. Alois was now su -i»j. eoj-

stronger, and soon meaner and before long, foM reviveiRffew .•>! n t
b <5

again! And nov^he-kisaed Klara's mouth with all the sap iik u dlr
•—-> C. A< ’

lower mouth oadris—the unmentionable one. still on his
,t( 'i

at last to setfl ner piety, yes, damn^BAOm i t < ighi

/Jois—damned churchmouse wife, damned church!- new mi nt the
Id ''****

dead, some kind of miracle had rescued him, yes. he was al t> _*rB f vei

before a night like this, better than a storm at sea! And the

beyond all such moments, most angelic woman B ave

herself over bond knew she wasxkHngiti) with a prime his, i< n p®<-o
fi-GtSrf * I*-? A ' ’ „ f-i9

there to know thig. I wairthcre to.know ail o tin

'fith’them the caterwaul of her coming together with Alois

.U-lv F

>otb of

■F+F-----

: em
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^^the womb of Klara Poelzl Hitler, yes. I knew the morn, i t

new creation was conceived, for 1, too, was there ser\ mg tits. ,.> >a -K
J 5 ®

absolutely, I was present at this conception, \ es.9 c; n t

e/en as the Angel Gabriel was the servant of Jehovah tor oik t

b azareth, so did I serve as an agent of the Evil One on this- Jn I i ie

months and ten days before Adolf Hitler would be bon on An ’i I f 9.

Now, 1 have revealed myself. I am a minion—you ria n t—

of the Evil One, yes, a tried and more or less trusted officer .<■ n 11 $

intelligence service that has ever existed.



FROM :nM
FAX MO. :5084872136



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084372136

B< ok 3 Sept04-l 9/7/04 temp printing cc

miStrrdTTretftimenthas just committed an irretrievableact ol rea -t ; A '■

ate never allowed to reveal who we are.

Book III

Remains on paper ■ h, an iSoJa^lTowever, my

. Nonetheless,

Evil One. These are wo terms he often chooses for him ,ell Some in

I will soon proceed to explain.)

can, up to a point, remain anonymoi s
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vn

:dipwitirpaper.The Maestro does not oare tec

(4 echewed. It is derived, after all, from trees (who happ. n c t

kyal, faithful, and trusted servants. )

Paper, therefore, was never a first option for the Ma< -t) 1 . n

tfesMatterday American yearSjfwHfie. I can say that th. I i

attuned to electronics. He has overseen human progre^ m ho ■<

Call them paradoxes, if you wish, but ever rhe g .u • p ' ers
l .. K-'

■^TFieblogians. It was the Jews, the Christians, and the Musi

CtfCst k l ep' O" P'

F ook 3 Sept04-l 9,7/04 temp printing ec

declare our respect, w<y§ddress him as the O.O. (er Omm... . i \ . )

I >cspite his pleasure in his vast powers, the Evil One i*(no in1 i m M fe.

7nrrTnefrtak^d£aiUh4utghvte--e4eat^rkjt^

As one small ^qd immediate example, I wtH-retmn n remar nal

TrrnTrr'-?rftniTS t-r-eW

_W1 F4

Mt^that hordes of primitive tribes^rrryh^Egyptians and h< >i ■ ? ire

:o the aetua/ eontrardietions-eF eoamk. pi/wer-tharr-the-rnhn

or small, each of these divine antagonists (Nonetheless cut iir
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th ait a t

&
"nrr-4ie Kis i 11 < i /•?

(Even processed paper still contains a faint scent of the lo\ e U .ki i

trees.) Since the Lord and the Devil are still as jealous »fi-ad o i vo

reminds the Maestro much too much of his adversary. So ! e it

4
J n cn and women Maestri ha .’iTo de s

S u ;e up 1 ist

k s

jn,

he does not have to. We dwell in true fear of him.

that there is less likelihood my words will be picked up jHrwkwtivsdfe

as my form of communication in direct defiance of the Macsto >. I
I kt5
In ay speak of-eaeh Complexity as "he"— forbids us to orrnni < t v

d<4ai]_of our working —there are too many demor

for that!—he is emainly not inclined to permit, us <Wgo ofl on -.ei «.. s

Book 3 Sept04-1 9/7/04 temp printing cc

technologies far more than the Lord. Tn any event, if y. m ■. i; I ; . • y

«\L 4

- /^despite their admittedly prodigious and near to incommen-m • 'It v j

;. N £ 6lC od and the Devil are still obliged to live within their separat. *

therefore, to continue to

jbeautiful women attracted to (he same man. even a blank p

a portion of his resources b) looking n m-im i ' y

ventures he has not approved. He does not keep a constant ’Am; I it 
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the E.O. is always engaged in endless, prodigious, and irc.itu 

ll e make-up of our Two Kingdoms. (1 could speak of them 

p •incipalities, two realms, two conflicting visions of e* stent:

K ingdoms has been the term since Biblical times. Needles ? u

eiteompasseslaTnost embattled duality. One hide = e v jrlci

o1-'spiritual soldiers who serve God, and are known by me -.on 't il S'--Jt-

serving name of angels (we call them the Cudgels!) Thev in. I’oji non

tc our army of devils who are loyal to the E.O., that is. ioyal n 

1 im wy/prime example!

FAX MO. : 50848721:

Ntw/, liuwev^rTthat I have acquired the skill to keeSdir (K > /[iso 

Rook 3 Scpt04-l 9/7/04 temp printing cc

u iderstood as that contest between code and the obfusc ati<>n f. ‘ 1 ice 

c loose to breathe a little on my own. I may even feel fiee c >; ir •■£ i >oui 

myself (a discipline worthy of a Yoga and ae difficuh/t<> at qu • >, -ta I

somewhat more ready to continue this biography, this no\ H n 0 j 

JRf-1 F

y ju will! My assumption is that even if^i^ etffl still-divine.soww .+1 m ■- —

ty succeed in scrambling them/sufficientlv s<> 1h.1t ' T fiot
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While these warring forces can hardly be unfanu'mi i. n ■ 

read “Paradise Lost,” 1 would note that many in our kingd m i< • I- 

versed in English classics<.p»rticularly-thftt oae. I cannot >e i; > h

angels, but devils are obliged to be devoted to good lite:aline. i I' i st
a

o 'it is on paper, If this seems in opposition to^few r mm k ./ ■ nt:,

let me say that the Devil does not forbid us to read for''urseh - i ji .

ll at he will not have/fraffic with pape44 (Xfter all, he needs rm i< i '

book and its wisdom has been inhaled. Moreover, he sees it? r ■ H al 

as a professional complement to the work we do with I mi .ms v r

tl erefore, is high in our arcana olTpoetranHnovelists v mi < e > n 1 ive 

t< look upon as unforgivably second-rate (because of theii w-1

it exactitudes). He-did. after all,/provide a rough outli e ■: it
b-- 1 t

b itween the Two Kingdoms. No matter how inaccuraf^is-Mi+rtpr?
y, Fa

it dees present a pioneer demonstration of how our am es mri •

■a

S 1

e

ate

confronted each other at the commencement of that great esi r >< r n 

when the earliest squadrons of angels first divided in camp ■ .->< <>i L . ,e [ o
A-U A* r .c^-4 s'

each other in their aims concerning humans /hanHcTdcsicnda?i<a j i 

and Eve now speak most inaccurately of Good and Evi
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One can offer one's respects, then, to that great h irn n ■ n his

moral topography is ped.-Truth seriously oui ddw d’ Is

who serve the E.O. are installed by now in every cornet o Ini : u « ice.

Cur war is comparable to the immensely complicated Japanese jaitii < 1 Go,

(with its grid of nineteen horizontal lines^y" nineteen ■»- wrliettiy'i n c

tl ree hundred and sixty-one intersections onto any one >1 vfi | .♦w-e H"-
he

deposit a stuney/The positions occupied bit by bit with our h ick i < >r j are

forever in danger of being suiTounded^et-itfeGp to surrounding rh< v! im

siones of the angels. (It is even said that when Go is played b

J tpanese Masters ofthc Ninth Degree, it can take as long io <!•-:i| I • y

results of their black and white encirclements of each o'hc as <1 co ) )la}

the match.)

To bring, therefore, a first explanation of the sinuosil lev'and x ?• >es

armies in now, no: tw" ‘.r> •< n I >is

of our war, I am obliged to offer my own crude outline if he ’m. t- a ] ay

p -esentation mu^Mrii nc-ymte since wf<mn$iidaaU¥irn

Cp.rases ofreality-^tKe dTvine, the satanicTand theTuman fhi .:e wait c

in thc^wUitadinuB^folds gd redoubg of human socie y < )t ,e<, h < my
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horse running against unbelievably long odds. I could forest r 1 Hi..-

^Tie dinosaurs, for example. If God is the greatest artist 11
y/^>

the lut^astfrnisfakes'."" ■

I was depressed. The-tww project vyonfatproGont a-baekwgfet / k i v
h Yr > /

rbout the hopeless fate of £uch/clients unless an historic ■ po •)> d • I > e
,7/ <*&■)■

tiat could accelerate, even4velcome,XEn4taoflialour pre^iit-tul inn ». y
■e-<_-G«s^_<;CJ5r . ■*' t , i

At this pointthere seemed no sign of such special

/*rs1 World War and the disasters that fell upon Germane had ir i
<7 ox./'1 ~Y

occurred.) My role, as I saw it. was tb/he a species of j<>< <e. . id ■ , a

inlike God in this regard. There are blind alleys in existed .

g00^ many’ can y°u> woro ortginaih designed in rwet h in- -nt ->

demotions for myself.

All this is not of much interest now. We know, after a > n ,

hippened io the horse. And I was the one who rode him a it; >i a

b it crucial help from the Maestro). 1 rode with Adolf al he \;r c t

g ory (and down again—w'hich is half the matter, the othe- hi H t ..j- >. h

now propose to tell the tale). 1 know so much. This kn wvir-og- ;

e?ist as a separate force within me, separate and independent >f i
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Maestro, a force, indeed, so intense that 

/uuu. io itaad

-irrfortho Evil Ono, it io truei--¥etrty-thesncaGur.tf of htirrrrrrtrmir -he .»• cam

(nt/tit-be iido ii-I-had-tb b»<ilhformed-ef my assignment ufreitatt tlmt''"'-

t .s.

was telling the truth full} as inner 

as we know to our/tonfusion that I jht

a particle, so do we devils live at once in the truth.

The explanation—provided one is ready to follow >b ess

(circumstances

The-facLio4hatfI was not hwH^ditrtpl-y in that bed dwnu-ih. »k

j/fd-apocalyptic carnality. Not literally. Nor did I have to be sionc he 

Book 3 Sept04-l 9/7/04 temp printing cc

- jnr4eld?/R coirH be the-spcoioT hell of devtts Ibi ps-b-we-ewl^r tri a wt

mow to the uninitiated. Nut is it a simple matteMO-4u^.<-li-U.Li exi r tnk.

-’IT- ’ •'? i le of

extraordinar

ani

purveying a lie. nd

difficult than, let us say, Einstein’s Special Theory of Rel j'.i ■ , ‘ u t 

exist in a relation to Time that is not analogous togaphurnan • w . pti > of
J"-O'

that same mysterious word. Jngesteg (he experience^ '’hdefn i . d ;

h igher devils to pass through periods of Time that human ben

recognize only linocii' fuslTIur^^Jchronology. But .a-a’1?? I di ot
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:ce itaestro. WeTiad l< bt • t<

3ndr-ay^uick chan geZlrrtSs-case, the ontire ^ituation-tFUlte-t-au- -u v

5otng-te>|be altered. Alois had decided to move Klar i Angt i ' i: 

Qp»

unprotected of humans—their sympathy moves in ad\ano o' tn.

story, especially if there is a suggestion ofthe sentimental > 

tie magical. Those are two useful tools for any authoi who i-Tcfes+Hit -r+at

a-lkeaafe^-io arouse quick emotions in the reader. Wh+k a k-v. ---- »

s-auhe. Gonumenjai :oi it
pcs^) 4 c

looking for us all th^ time. We love them. They-are-gtw-b i-t: e 

t+w. Reassured. To read hr any book about the skills >r ti iumpt s ) a*iy
Mi

protagonist is-aEkbtit guaranteed to- elicit happiness in whoe^.-^T). jov t :he 

’'liudgment. Some roadew may have felt uneasy, there tore lo.lir t I it 

lunior, Adi, and the baby Edmund, up from Passau to dwell nea. r c li m in /■

venudffijoocrrea'cli k m t < (Trost? -

think they are working both for God and their own pro>pei ou- seo. .. \'e
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ie-n«t disabuse them. Rathor,-wo encourage them, We van ■

o steep their readers in baths of misperceptioiiwhrrfe-u^-^^ >' ilh n >’ y

-Swh/iYtsperception of realityJtfcompound interest fb- - <2,
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L'ya. $
While these warring forces can hardly be unfarmiiai u t • /

read “Paradise Lost,” I would note that many in our kingoi>r 11

versed in English classics^pytieulurly that eae, I cam 01 spe > |- ;

a igcls, but devils are obliged to be devoted to good literal ire e\ ■ f t >st 

of ii is on paper. If this seems in opposition to^few remarks,/' ; r 1. 3,

k t me say that the Devil does not forbid us to read for i'ursel\ ■$ > , j -t

that he will not have/Fraffic with paper, (XTtcr all, he need, on >’ ■ -ni f 1

book and its wisdom has been inhaled. Moreover, he sees l icti a ; al

a > a professional complement to the work we do with hum ms v i mr
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angelic cohort work upon men, women, and children > hrin,. i '» i j-to

His direction. OurE.O. and we, his representatives. ok t m - rp

-j»et4ei>ceek to possess many of these same humans. I hump mi at 

eras until the Middle Ages, human beings had virtual K n< m. ■ i It i this

contest. They were ©wmuitmrkmd contested subjects (Tlei i ■: i ■ b <

Two Kingdoms. By now, however, we arc obliged to ak I In i< i .1 

man or woman very much into account. I will even sa mm > (1

most, humans do their best to be beholden neither to * tod ioi <

tw men and women we have attracted (we call them client^.. i 1 < jeh 

Maestro. They arc

ligiuiiie what thcMfl

contest us, and the particular individual usually does h -, <) • ht r. f jht

Us off, fight off both of Us, God and Devil alike Humans l < > i so

vain (through technology, I suspect) that quite a numb< t b , < n t >en

expect, to be wholly independent of both of us.

This, it can be repeated, is but a first approach n■ the

perversities now embedded in existence. What I have fte-ed j a ■> re
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sketch of the true complexity laFthe tpeflof apparently mi \ y

hope—given the curious temper that has overtaken me an. I;. i r ill

be able to capture something of the real and inner life ■ Vol I . ( ust

why I have so intense a desire, however, is not clear to <ne I. ■

ready, then, to explain not only my strengths and yes. my . ilei « 1 <

task, but also my weaknesses. I promise youT No devi< is . it u y > le!

Some of us can be as complex as men and women, and mi >< ii e

d sappointing. We have many powers of which the fir< is on jim • : 

enter the human mind, but on all loo many occasions, such | o ■ . k : ie

seriously misplaced. It is well to keep in mind that when >li i • , < u ; Is

and devils are still spirits and so do not have the sharp ouljinc ■ ar i ter

that arc so agreeable to encounter in a novel. Ow physic?! p> . i i>

tenuous and if we serve as familiars to men and women n s <, o' ur 

v oice. Especially when wc dare to pul it on the page.
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It is safe to say that L know a good deal. As I just rt ma. cl c i 

enter into many a mind; I can recover, if necessary, the <. om. i i i y ;

long-buried memories of any particular client I have pi<k.d r. y: m, 

or to whom I have been assigned.

abili tv^also/consumes twli Time 
• p /
i i 5 as

well as for the angels, Time is a resource comparable among i • e ’ ty

serves as a matrix for humans). We at e a wn • . u 3 ng

las to be balanced.>ewev®J4 against the cost o! m-. ■
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HXeessive amountc,of Timo. For this reason, the average nir a o - s, at

best,powers of insight and memory that usually funoTn**- w-a-m-- <„ate

e«r not of interest to us. Owpyrtme-neod-to developVm-etir e4tetil(/: ■ 3 i that 

will be ready—sometimes at risk—to transgress divine oi soi . s>»—

order to earry-orTa major endeavor.

Such men and women, are, of course, rare. Moreoiiec < ■ I iv« > be 

content with common types. Then, for the most part J(To< I 

•average tliemsSuccessful. In our Company, provided - 

patient, it~wtHfproduce reliable roGiilt^for oneself. Soowi-* 

•promotion will come» Over many an era, [ have had client ■ ", < i ' a i

able to develop to the point where they could serve direct! ■ • 

mother of The Maestro's larger projects. The majority >1 vm a y / ver

caught in the push-and-pull. the back and forth betwec then i a . tge

aid directing devil like myself, end by producing ■«!< h e j to

either Kingdom. On the other hand, I can recall a feu/mh ipc. i:i : 5 
x’rbeft^lie^guardian angel who was my opposite numbei feetdas-

contest retained the spoils.
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At one period^not so long-ago, as a result of st- ci; i « 5 my

position suffered. For a time, I was assigned clients < pet:’ 1 3

modest achievements. 1 encouraged common soldier- h 1 - 1.1 :

injure/morale & their company by desertion, I. served vow h xj mts

who looked to stir up revolutions, but turned corrupt krev 1 ■■ pi sts

in small towns who got into trouble with little boys, 01 mw-wr/'i ’ p [i’>.red

funds. I served petty barons and counts as they gambl' d . wa is f

old holdings, and I might as well list petty suicides, pel tv m • •- 11 1 m

louts, unfaithful wives of the worst sort, ditto their male < mr :i| a ;. ?

well as comparable flotsam and typical jetsam. I had a Im dr ,.m but

instincts. I hadraff too many men and women 1 orn

t-f C 1-

d -only a few could offer a new or interesting problem tw one's p

with little and proceeded to less. It could have been c;, is, lot ...

—admit that &ily large projects appealed ;ven as

' /uirtirtacquired more experience, I did, on occasion, tai

social summit gives life to a snohJWhile I could rare1 k/ev

Maestro was uoinftmepor some large ithidden purpos. u-Z-nT 

IT

)i 1 1

ie 1 e

g w;

e t d

not lost interest. He even remarked once that I might -tel rig, 1 i. a; n, 
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i post comparable to some of the epic encounters of < m .on > ■ ig 

ihe first three centuries of the Church in Rome. All or 11 u i n 

i'or me once more, provided I was ready to pay unremiitniL, J', ;ii ; ; ny

present wretches, thugs, and drunks.fHeamed then that the 1 ( l ad ' ) ’
<*-t.' y r-' A,,..■ Gy?

selected me to oversee the work of a number ofxilheF-teenh/''li'. ''.t > " *

keeping watchforTayoung Austrianclieni whose/pofehtialiriL t •.

prove t«-b$4«KneYtsBZmsignificani at present was this pei soi ; nd > \ s 

if our old friend, hlood-scandaTJThe ladlruquWtrn^whrb •*vI f+m? c 

fess in ViennaJjappened irihp stricken with timidity^had ii Ji < too

|-is family, but there were ancestral fault-lines full of the u ihr ■ ■ ig i ak

early, was an avaricious reader who remained hopeless y suptmo > 1 it 

he read (particularly when he could not understand it) and '. ,.. , ..J, j on.

lazy, prone to temper tantrums, and possessed of an ep<-;r m si 

infected limb. All the same, he was desperately afraid >f- r t I 

meetings with other human beings. Yes, this boy was an ur.ty < 1 t :ss.

G 'jA1 did not dare to ask, but. of course 1 could nottnide i m itj 1 din

the E.O. any more than aayerf my agents were able to m;ea I ci e 

reactions from me. At this point, the E.O. actually chose >•< sprat i -e ■ y to
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r iy thoughts. He said: “Whjtam-I/ifiterested in this box < i> j |

possesses the largest ambition one could possibly encountc m

v ho is not already insane? 1 may propose tKatyoujf^e him uy IT

remain at ease! It is still no more than a project. It could cc ini

will need endless instruction. His terrors must be allayc< h\ iht

reassuring experiences you can arrange for him. And you mu

); s

-HviU_wty all this was uttered by the E.O. with characterisi

Smce he usually responded with an unvoiced intimation whi vt

needed (in much the way a dog can rise from his sleep and si

mj

certainty that he was committed to what he said. Sometimes h

his master’s silent command), we never knew how seriom I be

when he spokefmtoour mind’s ear. The irony in his voice io li­

the greater part of his potential promise, he couldjBecoiw y<

Must I say more?\Wc are looking at a major project.”

from receiving any more crushing defeats to his eg In (inn

irony came from his own uncertainty, but that was a peri mui m t > ,
Z <S! J? js.'C* 4

In any case, I dared not ask: Whatiffr/faTl? Many of ■ ur -o| ■ . i c
__

Particularly, major ones, our most outrageous gambles. -MwhSou -
rO A”5/ m i £-• t -
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unlike God in this regard. There are blind alleys in exisieiu e .mt >_>o <
»!• ’ ,M.

many, I can tell you, are the fault of the Lord who did not design n i< -II.

I he dinosaurs, for example. If God is the greatest artist ih has »is. .tn 1.13

the most prodigious mistakes.

I was depressed. This new project remained an outrfipeou,tami k J

knew about the hopeless fate of most such exceptional but lughlv warpt J 

:17186243.32 3; ; ?pt4 p

A- .

clients. Unless an historic epoch developed that could accelerate < n b ust

tny assigned protege into history, he would end as one more failure M J s

point in 1908, there seemed no sign of such special conditions-arriving. (ihe

First World War and the disasters that fell upon Germane had nol tc

ow^^^My role, as J saw it, was to continue to be a »po(uw u )

1. ■ Ctvafiorse running against unbelievably long odd- 1 could lou-s- e

farther demotions for myself.

All this is not of much interest now. We know, alter ill wnat

happened to the horse. And I was the one who rode hin w th occasion I mt

crucial help from the Maestro). I rode with Adolf all the wav up 1 glor md

down again- -which is half the matter, the other half ben/' r. v or >posc

to tell the talc). I know so much. This knowledge seems to exi$i a i
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separate force within me, separate and independent oi >u V k i 1 Tee.

indeed, so intense that—as we know?—I have broken the lies nm >f >. r

•doffinm. Moreover, obliged by the logical demand of my Hile i: m ua : ny

reader into hitherto guarded revelations concerning 11me havt •. en od 

how Adolf was conceived, and how the Evil One unde' those > uaord'. nary

nocturnal circumstances chose to stand in for Gabriel

The reader may recall that I was not actually in that Med i li i,

Not literally. Nor did I have to be. Nonetheless, in staimj tha I
p

participated in S4<d«p0catyptiq^^alityj^ telling tin- ruth ullv ar much

as 1 was purveying a lie. For even as we kotw/toour loan, i cutifiiMiw bat 

light is both a wave and a particle, so do we devils live at once <n the li< md

m ith the truth, side by side.

The explanation—provided one is ready to follow!- ts considerably less

difficult than, let us say, Einstein’s Special Theory of Relate t\ so "ts t list

in a relation to Time that is not analogous to human perception >( mat some

mysterious word. Our ability to ingest the experiences oi lower demon;

enables higher devils to pass through periods of Time th;v human bemgj can

recognize by way of linear chronology. But, 1, as a higher devil i .id not h ve
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have to be present on the night Adolf was conceived wht t -

t h1/—a
necessary in order lui rflv to take in later the exact expert in : , a

happened. Another devil (of lower rank) had been presen n ' . I e on

that occasion. By order of the E.O., itffiacTentered the ict I - 11 ; y t .at

this is always an option for any of We(caii enter 1 ( ... 1 1 alt

cohabitation. On rare occasions, and this was one of then . d* 1 >t < in

even call for the presence of the E.O. So can the angels look >n • i

Master. Since the resources of God and the Devil arc 1 uno 1 ■>

believe it if you will!—not infinite, such insertion must not b. in y .

desirable or entertaining, but purpose ful^fThedevTFwrio I ail iicTi y t en

present that night transmitted the experience to me-yetHjefkiter a

completeness of odor and carnal detail that can be term 'd ib- « J . ft i fail

to say Jhwi that indeed it happened to mc.\

occasion when Adolf sMtis-conceivgd^l-was-wy-Rii^h1-rd-

f or all practical purposes, I had been there. (Among u < ■ e 1 in

e?;act recollection is equal to being present.) So, 1 also .n, v, ■ ■ e

irrevocable intensity of the occasion that the E.O. had sc ■< . :i ; iad
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joined with his petty agent for one instant (even as Jebovm ,i :

Crabriel during anothaifexceptional^vea'^ kt "J

i i :h
t )

While I was not going to be exclusively attached u \d 11 t . '<; •

many years, the E.O. had, as I have indicated, placed him m i r tr ■ w.

It is equal to saying that the devils who worked with lb le ad . ie 1 jre

to pass their experiences on to me, €)vci a period-of d

to me. Thenrasd+c licu.u: qpm fri.ertedr _
« « '<*" •wrtT- -^=r/e,1 ■^71--"

of him, so did mt v< 1 .1 , ■ n i ion

the sense-offerings of the minor devils in my domain lake n r ■ >i

prominence until 1 was at last as steeped in the life of the i u u ;

man as if I had been alone with him over all the years ol h • i i- >t i id

adolescence. For this reason. 1 am ready to write abou hi hi l .u

insighfnobiographer could attempt. Ditto for what 1 can iclai : t < ara

Fanni, Anna Glassl, Alois, Sr., Johann Nepomuk, Johanru ,im m >t < s.

modest deeds as a boy were conveyed

oTakejjossession

Now, this profound if most mysterious urge to share m . 1 lit ith

n en and women I do not even know has to be part of ihe um - el rce

that is behind what seems to be my incontestable readmesa • i tl t

E .O. Indeed, I may have begun to understand why I an . do mg .1 1 >1 1 nd
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experience communicated to no oneKvill scourge the sei I

lived so long in the belief that I am no more and no less. na> a ■. ■ it ■ j

p 'csence void of soul—may have to face a serious disruptim > i >' ’ ve&.

condition. Somewhere within, I sense the remnants of some him. m t i. j

a soul in myself, comparable, perhaps, to nerves still atta< In- i i

amputated limb—nerves which all but insist on promising I .1 u it : is

limb can grow again. Such is the force of the thought in me h;i ; ih i

'—Hite-that/maybe present some species of spiritttaHarva-m # w .

1 have to recognize 1 may^Tbffering^jufcS’too min. I 1* -* ? I i

moment in our biographical endeavor. It will take all ot b«i,k i u /

never be able to finish for you. dear reader, who is not at ill i n
^415

and not my brother, to begin to absorb the confessionJuM-o+feiv.l

precise period of these years now a 1 live in an America

ate disturbe^thetMo a degree, mt am 1. The present is u i1: j i«.

comprehend. If I am a presence who consists of no more it : u i tt

the all-but-retired spirit of a devil who is without a serio.. a - sm • I

also sense that I must keep(g>tumingXo the premise that ai ai . i i>

life of my formet/client will help, yes, will help to re-estahlis- ; < t i
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on some long-lost terrain where I can begin to search >i K .• u ;

oddments of what may once have been my soul.
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Given the dominance of the technological ' >rld ir ih w

century, ow major mission^ at this point is to convince no- > c t d

v orld citizens that there is no such entity as the Devil^ A-rui. u. .pa.. 41

-siiggesi that there is<?nota hell of a lot of evidence that < ick 1

Certainly, we look to quash any stirrings on the moder1 nirllr <. 1 . » ; >n

that sees a war between two opposed spirit orders. Rather h-

always subjeci

all-powerful, all One. Never (fosit aDevil.

Technological World requires the universe to be subje. x

Ahlkenjilone, as a solitary mystery, may prove acceptable n

/ full-service idiots who se<-1 iim ts al gc ) ,
1M ^lxja-9^- /

here can h hi >• ; : -u •
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not two! Jlndeed/at the iiisKleiiceTil'TtTeE.Ohwt! do TKTrcapt t
‘5 P P'1' -

There need be no surprise, then, that the general jnaen. .m i ,g >

Adolf Hitler’s personality is dim. He is, after all. a third myst i \ hj r >st

mysterious human being of the century, a man, when al i , -am. : < ; i

all-too-human, if, it will be agreed, the average man <>' ,voma riot p < ess

large funds of the inhumane. Nonetheless, over the years I « e :

comprehend his psyche better than my own. How can i tt . e i

this? As a specimen of humanity, he was close to unmeasi i n! .( , ,|

developed without question into the wild beast of the v/nnir. llu ■ I- < >- 

modest-looking client who in the beginning I belittled in f' -es.

1 knew him when we still referred to the young man who go: > . 1 i

b oy as “little Adolf with the big ideas.”

1 can state that as a newborn he was a most typr ■ k lai 1

p-oduct. That is, he was close to desperate!} unhealth' h dt / i et led

Klara every time a drop of snot oozed out of his nose i ■ h 1 I .{ ; rm

popped up from his infant lips.
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It is probably true that she was ready Io die if h du b H 'ils

are sound at anticipating motive (the more sordid, the eti ■ ■ . j

Rex!), but our predictive attempts fade at the borders o ri » ; ; 'J i 

proposes, the Devil imposes, and the. Lord disposes, is ;k■ i u ■ /er 

instance, but we arc obliged to recognize that God has he fin.< at

decide<when w<£pnjmanoeing will die. Take the exiierc o . ?n i ■ • 1 in 

airplane that has just gone down. Let us say we are responsible > h

malfunction (a process that is not routine to accomplis1 .) • ?11 < s , ve

do not have the power to destroy everyone on board. I1 is mi * st

(God) who determines the result. In most such cases. Ic a il I • c

accept what we have succeeded in bringing off. It is too c'5tl t< i id o 

countermand us. Do not assume that it demands no except m ij I ill r

Rim to save a few people trapped on that edge of extinct i< n i : > it

crashes involve so many factors! Indeed, He could nec em n ■ ’ s > n,

(as we are never tired of reminding our clients!) but there . i >t;

when a death we looked to create does not occur. Fron- Hi u \ m 

in extreme difficulties, God still disposes.
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Be it understood, then, that the question comes ion i ,i..; t i

-4«peedahJy vulgar matter of expenditure/ A most usc-lum u u i—

tor human endeavor as well—is that all wars are ultimatei u ■kt i it 1 >y

who can bear the cost. Even as we devils are never all-puwet I . ! c.:i ; e

Ke is our Adversary, so He, too, in turn, is never all-powu fu d • it

can be prodigiously expensive for Him to war with us I - :

understanding alive—that lie is not All-Powerful—the I i» i s : it

v'e try not to speak of the Lord as God, but as the D.k i V Im I t j ns,
XL l/i£ t H.

•planffo explain before long. )

Rather, allow me now to take up Klara and her i * i i ue

became a mother for the fourth time.

The attention she gave to Adolfs early days woo <1 1 I s< i as

hysteria in any woman who had less cause for concern bu u k r; as

living at the edge of an abyss. Recollections of her firs if r*t ><> i g » th

Alois travelled on to the penetratingly corrupt smell ot he a

G ustav, Ida, and Otto were lost one by one in the sanu. e” m 1: J > 

same year. She had prayed devoutly to God to save then IL ■'■■■ : u j a to 

ignore her. As she saw it, that rebuke could only confirm he • < e- vil
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cf her condition. So she looked to go back to her feeling,. > i ' 1 ;

1 rst met Alois. His visit in Spital came when she was <ix’ee: > i h ad

never seen a man who disturbed her so directly, so ph> sn ■> el tael

a full step on their meeting ar the door. She might as wet h;r ■. cn :. a

blow to the stomach.

Yet she had also admired Alois, immensely, and H nm H r t her

had an expression on her face Klara had not seen before, > or.> u i| .

there in full pride and longing, Johanna had seemed beautiful • i it t :xt

moment, Klara knew the same feeling, but with a closenes- i< ’• >i r

that was a good deal more than their animal sense of si mi ig r , net d-

rags of existence, no, it was as if she inhabited her mother ■ Ivar f e
1

blink of an eye, and then felt the full force of the pang ’ha <. < i

truth, Klara had had a visitation from us. One fine jo\ we de 1 1 r >w

occurs in the instant we invest our spirit into man o v. ■ ■•m . • i ;ht

yet be a client. Johanna was not much of a devil (only toi di u i iry

s :raw with Alois could one say that she had been more >i i • ' jut

it was different for Klara. She was able to feel al I of her n if I d J sire
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at the exact moment she saw Alois. If one may speak -I i

felt indeed just such a bolt.

We need not, however, journey again along the ■ -tu ■ at i >

Klara's passion for Alois, nor return to the depths of hti pen •

Adolf was born, she would wash her mouth even’ morrini "

s?ap, a natural act given her mate's predilection (especial!. ■ c ■

pregnancy) for putting her head into hio gr&in/and~keepm-. n p

big hand on her neck.

No surprise then if her love was for the baby. S< sc • >n •

some real indication of living—after two weeks he cowd -ini n i

at the approach of her face—she began to believe thai < ioc r> ,i ■

her this time, that He could even be ready to forgive. Woi > « >

spare this child? Was His Wrath lessened? Hadllcex ■m i

angel'.’ Such is the nature of pious hope! Next she believed , I

a i angel tolc/her to have nothing to do with her husband, vo

is the nature of pious obligation.

Alois soon had to face the possibility that a will m >n ... i

by prayer, and girded about with more prayer, can be quite r < ■ 
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v'oman as is a developed muscle in a man. At first, he con dr i , y =

that her refusal to let him touch her was neither a whim noi > < t of

drawn-out enticement. “You women go back and forte ik< h .: ng

its tail,” he told her in exasperation. Then, deciding th:- ’ $ t be

mercilessly crushed, he seized her buttocks with one hand mid 1.4/ th

tl le other.

She bit him on the wrist hard enough to draw blood W » te

cuffed her, leaving Klara with a bruised eye he was obi me. mi. r ;

conceal. (What a nasty scandal if she decided to go out ami Im ■ ■ hit

women of Braunau who lived by the view from their u md< --. - c

could not go out. For a week, his hand bandaged, he die the->1 m■> .; : ar

work—no tavern ale forthose nights. After which, her disc omre: n

longer visible, he gave up what he considered to be his im ■> 'I :

and continued to sleep in a lump on his side of the bed

Since this state was to be maintained for close to three . ii . \ i

certainly be worth returning to Alois and the solutions '■>.* toun. . h

a matrimonial siege. But, for now, we stay close to Klara <Xi t- f
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emotion is always attractive to even as farnu ,■ s • i i a ■. soi

for future crops,

It need hardly be underlined that the death of ()i o -u ; d , j, 

proved useful to us even if we had not been the ones tv ei '.-ci i ( 11 \ ( ish 

i : intensified Klara’s love for Adolf past any usual ineasu! i >1 c 

maternal love. When he began to cry out whenever she ki^sei >■ p , he 

even came to understand that it was the odor of lye on he' ru 11 u net

Alois was now driven to his side of the bed, there was no < •n; ■■ t x 1 o 

wash her mouth in the morning. Therefore, she could t is- \<i. • v b 1 11

content even as he gurgled obligingly.

It hardly required the insight of the E.O. to knov ih.tt tin* < de | -ove

useful later. Excessive mother-love is almost as promism  t< a ' id

of mother-love. We were keyed to look within the exner -ii<. ; I r

c ients for excess of every kind, good or bad. loving O' aai i .i r

exaggeration of honest sentiment contribute to our an

If the E.O. andthcD.K. generally pay little attennoi 

n ost men and women—our warring interests end most , »•. er ..te 

concerning the average person—it is no small matter hr >. h ci- a: ild 
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earl}7. J^onetheleMriUMempting. A large investment b p< ■ r ■ ;< •. e

L ord (whom, to remind you, we call the D.K.) or His fudge s r . ■ > 

a varc of our infiltration. Early choice is then a high-sta^es stu > 1 I •

E.O. will made such a decision by a reliable rule ofthun > 1 0 t

p ocreation followed by swarms of mother-love has to otfei w

possibilities. When here, as we know, the event is fortiIn-d I ■. • ; 1 c. c

o 'the E.O. at the conception, there is every reason to expec 1 u• 1 1 >i I

xx ill offer amazing possibilities. Ifitlives. We lose so mans ' I > >1 e ,

the D.K. spots them and, heartlessly—I will say this abou H in tl 2

D.K. removes them heartlessly! This can happen no maimr im. i a 1

Himself. The cost to Himself! A curious calculation is present 1). (

is not insensitive to the hopes of those who surround the ■ hi I- . I I;

death of an exceptional child can demoralize wfje4e fann es w*-.

dreadfully. Even when the D.K. knows, therefore, that; . < 11 1 : he

wis subsumed by us, He hesitates. He does not like collaier id t 4

Besides, He can always look to steal the boy or girl bad; rot 1

So the D.K. is respectful of mother-love that is all-crnbrac 11 c t 

come as no surprise then that many artists, gargoyles. ogr--s ■ -
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killers, and an occasional savior live to maturity because ( ■ ,xl

dispose of them. The first element of mutual recognit n r i.

between the D.K, and the E.O. is probably the understand; i

splendid human quality can ever prevail by itself, unaltered b; i <

Even the noblest, most self-sacrificing and generous mother ( , i

monster provided we gel there first. We are always on die ilen n

candidates who are loved outrageously in early childhood A ill ■

I have warned, this is not a game where one can begin to si>e< Im

n ight be the end result during any of the early stages 1 h.>

ir. the newborn can be such an unbalanced gamble.
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By the time he was a year old. Klara called the boy Xdi li ' si ver

Adolf or Dolfi. (Dolfi was much too close to Teufel fo conil >n I., < c,”

she would say to her stepchildren,‘‘look, Alois, look, \ngeh < e u

argel, a little god?” Since the baby had a round face, Ng ion; d . ; s ilut

as hers, and a small mouth, and therefore looked to them m.,. > . tie

baby, they nodded with easy obedience. She was a good : • 11

that was all right with Alois, Jr. and also with Angela stnci th. . a<_ h .. 'd

front Alois, Sr. that their own mother, Fanni. had been ut,
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Klara did not plan to speak with such open entlmsi ,un i

stepchildren about their new half-brother, but she com J r« »t |- I si

The beatitude was in her eyes. Adoration welled forth \\nh i

indication Adi gave that, yes, he would still be there lonu>ro' , < ; j

bve.

She was certain she would keep him alive. Breast-kewm r -t 1 ;r

the most virtuous sense of certainly. She was putting her <>wi -r i ito

him. Her nipple was never far from his mouth. Minot le Is ouim' r j 'lUu

would report that her prayers were more Iu hi r u ,u y ;.tte-o4
-dte-scores of^other young mothers o^^mmatryheft-th ev nrrx m 'r in tup

’darks Devils, obviously, have minimal attachment to the , ■ T • <

a lone the heartfelt, but one or two were bothered by K i -in . ■ 

haunted if but a touch. Her prayer was so pure: “Oh. oi.j o? i 1 if

il will help to save his.” Other women, being more practi-. d ri < 1 to

the D.K. about what was missing in their livet Themosi :■ ■ .1 ■! t pid

were always looking to gj»b a better house, more mono o j h - ,i j. y

good lover, “yes, if you permit it, Lord.”—there was rare! . r t-• c • 



v hi ch they did not Aust. Klara, by contrast, looked to ' i .o • i ,:it nd

long life to the child. Her breast, count on it. was alw:s. i . < I

While the E.O. was in general not sympathetic n bi ■ ■;.,> i .. .[ • nee

the aftermath of its absence often stimulated an ugly enei it \ - n >. <[ -nts.

his attitude was tolerant in cases of first-degree incest Fo su.l > a < is.

ie wanted the mother to be close to the child. Al) the beilet o \

monster can be most effective when it also has stores o io in li : to 

c tartn people.)

Other advantages can be obtained by us through ‘U'ci, I i t

While a dirty butt on a baby, if found daily, always sends us i 1 - t e

n.other is, yes, a potential client for us—the opposite . .m ds< < :l i

Klara is an example. She always kept a clean house. I i er «> u

Pommer Inn were now as spotless as any home with sc ci; t k < a i

The furnishings gleamed. So, too, did Adi’s pip-squeal o’.m . a ■ its

g ow. It was kept as immaculate as a small glistening ■ >pai a a jo,

d d the E.O. approve—an incestuary must always be kept....

importance of his or her own excrement, a Diktat that ‘ as ie i e 

explained to us although it does offer some hint of expan...: o m ■ y 1
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being stated. (Wek»ew that every rule, no matter how gen tu . t r '

there to be reversed in special casesj Sometimes 1 v<• nd " ti t

that the E.O. jadgerZour ability-te-improve by our sen-< ft ;

naance—-were we ready for the special case, even if it .ame u or ran 

a little asshole that was forever being polished?
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Not long after Adolf was born. Alois decided t< leave n i r

Inn. This move amounted to his twelfth change of addres s v - a vei

fourteen years. But, Alois had good words for the Pomm< r f i.

elegance. I don’t know that 1 would use such a word h-r an. r1 ,n- i this

l .ttle city." He had a dozen such remarks to enliven a nun'!>• t i i of

small talk. “Women are like geese," he liked to say. " on a i> ti ;

tiiem from behind.” Heavy tavern laughter would follow ' c ’ u < ?

them could explain what was so particular about the w u - : I o t

Or, when speaking to fellow professionals: “To pick ■ i; ■ i asy
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' TzLcu- /; Ze. Zpa tt'-A.--, =• , ;

ire too good to be true. They dress too well, they Me n. ( ,

tie amateurs always work very hard at looking you in the ev •

When asked, however, why he had moved from th. P r p ■ at

a residence that had lasted for four years, he would shrug lik \ •

he would say. The truth was that he had used up the wamevc 

c lambermaids and cooks at the Pommer who were not to, ■ old . > t >. il .

a id he could have added (and did to one or two friends) >\ er > it

goes dry on you, change your house. That can put a little >i n fbwr < c

He could even have given the real reason—no matter where be

restlessness came upon him sooner or later that proved iniolerah

On the day when the Hitler family left the Pomme Inn b>. h u

however, a most uncharacteristic thought, it was that the-det’‘iw-m+i-«,. ut

fjrrthe uniyprse dithers might oaU-it- fatejjcould yet civ i. ,se .n - •« >1
U_>Zk.5 "fa-

position. I will remark that his idea of high position xw+4o--i*n->~ nfl

teLpjxuwtieft-H) Chief Customs Official fiiTthcprovincial cap td | ;

imjeeck-he-would yet he given rhat-post before lie retixa4;/<Me ~r 

superstitious (except when he was) Alois decided that thh- -r4< 

came in griodpartbeeaasfr^-the move from the Pommer inn o ■ i 
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louse on Linzerstrasse? He and Klara both agreed th r ill r i e

room, and now they had it. Of course, there were no ep ,ue

could manage with that. He had nosed out a v\ num i

• t c,

h - ihs

route home from the tavern. He had to pay for the pi ilej: . i in er a 

gift time to time, but then the rent on Linzerstrasse w as I. i a : ear.

house.

All the while, he fought against falling in love " ith in . Si

infuriated him. Tf ants were like bees and had a Queer. r<. a,. •;

labored, then Klara was Queen of the ants, for she con mid uh. k r :o

trawl, his crotch to itch, and his heart to toll in his chest .ill ■> |. -/Ten no

-4-^efe-lhaFHaking-iiyfkc presence of Klara on her half of the <1 b < He

would keep thinking of how she had looked on the night 1 h • < It u,.

She had worn a dark silk dress, rose-colored with a while < •! 1 a j ucl

white she allowed herself as a bride—and on her whit ■ ft : ent > , 1 

teased some charming curls. At her breast was pinned tlx >n p • c

jewelry she possessed, a small green cluster of glass grape'- ■ i-t 1

enough to mislead a man into reaching for one. (Or jus: ab-1 1 :n

there were her eyes—no mistake! He had to fight against tft.li t re
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'vith a woman who kept the cleanest house in Braunai ;u= ■ h i n ; for

three kids—two of them not even her own!—a woman ah . a h to

him in public as to an emperor, a woman who never comnlaii .- r.i /ha

she had and didn’t have nor nagged him about finances, a 'v.;m•> h till

1 ad only one good dress, the one worn at her wedding ia; . • j‘ e

I lid a finger on her, she would have bitten it off. He v vi<, ■

difference in their age was what it was about. Better thai ■ >>-t> i. • u ■ t r he

should have put her in a nunnery. Yet his skin itched it He I > o' ow

sne would not let him near.

Drinking at the tavern, he would look to regain .< »m. p w i

dislike of the Church had by now become a foreeljjPcon'-. rsa ■<» .
x 1

instrument. He-exprocccd a-auporior leem. Yes, hecnid ’< "i i ig^

he would occasionally page through an ami-c >.-i i u i he

had found in an antique bookshop in Braunau, indeed th su t le-.

Fans Lycidias Leipziger. would meet him on many an even.n x md

^^ile the bookseller kept himself at a scholarly level show m< >i !• nl le

Customs Officers’ discussions by offering no more that, a ioe h ; 1

from time to time, his wise presence, his shaven chin and •-,fv i i e p.
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his full mutton chops, his peephole spectacles, his half halt! head

burgeoning white hair, offered a slight bur legitimizing »e -. x

Arthur Schopenhauer andgave support to Herr Leipzigc o i

assent, just enough to carry the other Customs Officers around i f

bruising turns of Alois’argument. While they were hardl\ o ! td is

cnurch-goers, “No good man wants to be neutered,’' mou w er t 1.1 c

admit, still the}' were officials, and could hardly feel al isr ■ I i

prestigious institution was mocked, let alone the Holy Rom.ti. 1 i ■

Not Alois. He felt no fear in declaring that he had n<- leu h i

is a Providence larger than Franz Josefs power to provide tor i > a >t

encountered it.”

“Alois, not everything comes up to a man with a primed • at

ti e officer closest to him in rank.

“Yes, it is all a mystery. Mystery, mystery, mystei > and ■ '■ u :

keeps the keys, they are the caretakers,

The others laughed uneasily. But Alois was thinking >1 k hi i

how her piety left a hot rock in his stomach He would grinci il; t

powder. “In the Middle Ages,” he said, “do you know? fht worn • >h '
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were more respectable than the nuns. They even had <>i t ns Ive

alone! I have read about a convent in Franconia so stink im> 1 e

I ad to investigate. Why? Because the^Whores^Guilii ah pi b > :th-

“Come now,” said two drinkers at once.

“True. It is true. Absolutely true, Hans Leipziger h m w > ■ i< i you

I te text.” Leipziger nodded slowly, reflectively. He w is h . i c t ik

to be certain on which side his authority should fall. 'V'e, i >i . ‘the

Pope says, ‘Send a monsignor to look into it.' What does 'his ■

monsignor report? Yah? Half the nuns are pregnant Hi >1 ; fact

history must live with. So, the Pope takes a real look th . u ri

Orgies. Orgies of homosexuals.” He said it with such for e " ■ ly <

time to take a long I^gciwallow from his tankard

“That, of course,” said Alois, once fresh breath had i st I

ingested, “need not surprise us. To this day, half of the pi :-st ; e

momma’s boys. Wc know that.”

“No. we don’t,” muttered one of the younger offi ?e si r is 

a priest:
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“In that case, I tip my hat to him,” said Alois, “■ he > u >t i ■,

he is different. But that was then. And I assure you: I he pm • o ; :re

leal men did worse. You ever hear this saying of the Pope h

same Pope. He said, ‘No priest needs to marry so long .is I e >t i • >' t ; ; a

wife.’”

The unspoken rule of his voice was that they be i each 1 n i u I vitl

laughter. So, they laughed. “It was exactly like that, he san e: or

merchant has one wife, the priest has ten, and the Bishop . urn • r

heaven—too many wives to bring along.’"

“Which Bishop?”

“The Bishop of Linz, don’t you know?”

Alois had not forgotten the Bishop of Linz who. si> *.?;■ 1 t It

refused his application to marry Klara. In order to defray rhe , <| -e f

translating his letter into Latin, Alois had been forced • < -elf : ■ ■ ]■ ; vas

i pauper, Six years ago. It still rankled.

On the walk home, his mood was foul. He had dec led I e 1 ys

of enjoying open tirades against the Church might be coming > ■ >s He

was fifty-four years old, and for many years, had nevei worrit. . it - s
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position in life. He had known he could and would rise i th ■ < j nt

him, but no higher.

Now, however, his stomach was unsettled. From, i.-.u ■. f ■ id in

the Finance Watch, he had been told that in Vienna there ii ■ t

promotion for Alois Hitler up to Chief Customs Officer a’ Pa> 5.1 } t n
his lack of respectable education, t^atwvould be a true i st n ,h 1

innovatve promotion. “However, youjaurt/Cvatch yow sc I > de

friend had said. “This is still a year away. Yeu-mtsst^cp 4  !>■! 111 if

you be moved to Passau.”

He had always seen himself as exceptional, afraid 1 z ( pt

for certain superiors in uniform), possessed of a genuine r agr u s I >

women (how many men could say that much for them selves ar pf mi

the ranks. Moreover, he had never been timid about pub;, r -j i

Nobody he knew could say as much for himself He ’a.- • v 1 . in 

that department.

But now this respected friend who gave every evlctem-Tir rr - z i d-a*r

ear m thc/councils of the Finance-Watch was saying. A n 1 

townspeople in Braunau.”
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This was a worry to travel right into him. Because \ > m < < i >t
Lii^

decide whether tb trust this friend. The man was a pmctu i j ct,

he was the same one who had once told him; ‘‘The to"■ ns. >e» 8 i ina

are nothing. You can put your thumb to your nose at net ■ h <

indeed put together a good many habits around thk rernai k. I u h. ti i! i
4rf>n/-r4.A, ,<s> 1

was that.tonight he had said too much-absolutely. what v r.h i >.■ ;

smsettling nnd/exciting rumor concerning Passau.^Hc w a- ie.mu'i h. >

much ambition he had, a real ambition which he had new i pm t i > 

himself. He couldn't. It would have been like a river break in •. > i; I a

levee. But now he could recognize that a flood-water a a . o. uti. p I e

wanted to stay afloat, he had to.stop pissing on the Chnrc'i

Yes, in this sense, his wife, a cold tit to him and a ig ■ am i Ik t<

the baby—what a guzzler! never off of the tit, but, get by ; .11i i 1 s < wa'

a useful wife. Good for the children, good cook, very go< >

Church. Or would be if he could keep himself from ti>iv.i;. i tr e

she went to Mass.

Now, he, personally, was not going to be caught at • t; >i is 

except for State occasions, holidays. He did not wish i > 
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veiling attack, no, he did not see the confessional boxbi - ; ri ,<in 

prickled. A serious official of the Crown like himself na' 11>.

soul (and some of the private stuff below the belt!'), tn w • . o

priest. Let them fin< elsewhere for tonight’s masiurl' n ■

Women, however, should be seen in church. It was in ■

r ?lact. The people in Braunau must net be able t. sa that in ii
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Within the Company, we look upon ambition in meo 1 id < n i as i

hrce we-ean often put at our disposal. While we accept he l me I o < that 

most human emotions (Originate ^ircnjgh-GocH&aolintiluj^z I

gave necessary instincts to the animals, nonetheless, "c i < \ t i yto

convert^trong emotion^QMetto-OHr-ptttpose. Of no state i m me 

'han ambition. Plus, its weak sister, avarice. Avark is mn-| hi 

with—it is, after all, nothing but pure greed, Ambitior h-w t teh

’•elated to the Originating Vision. That is why the D K b. -i ] its

serious restraints upon human behavior, is readj^oeiw<'i.i mg-, ini j.i i on- 

^tiany occasion^? (I would suppose Mis goal is for all
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Possess the potentiafgbn their own4-^-to fillfill some n-u ... • 1.- s : . 1<«
■hat degree, God HHghl^so prosper in the cosmos. ('he e < •

hinting to us that there are other gods, quite equal to ci!- ?i c i gt e

.tars, and they all have extreme and separate notions of w hai n =

night yet become. At that level, the E.O. remarks, the I Vis ■ u > ict than

one entrepreneur among many!)

He was speaking, of course, of cosmic ambition I . .-I ru < <lr< i

nyself, however, to the human variety. As the E.O. is nt >. I t< 11

us, a human who suffers from too much ambition is payr g i •• ., ] toe 

often fork lack ol anticipation by7 the Cre-atofr The I) K ",. li

Vision to be effective, had endowed the human will v. ih.fea+ nd -

ndependent strength. In doing so, He had been obiig< d/w-i-wm-u-fl : open

u-geod-tnany-deors-fer us as well.<AVeRaptured a horde ol J ■ -..-U 4.-^

”be sacrilege to some, but I would propose that God m.sea.. i.. I ;+e '&■

•‘icrieusly. Ambition is not only the most powerful ot the .n . ■ i t he

most unstable. It cannot bear defeat with signal grace Nov. lie i $ .

defeat can turn a putative clienj<evei^to us. There-ancjii i ar j —

z? mu
(l eady to blame God for a run of bad luck
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Personal ambition, therefore, dees awakenjbui tie F. . .,

a prodigious optimist, had not foreseen that tin ; r

women who couldfprornulgate His Vision by the intensity .>■ n ; ior

would have to be saints. Of course, few human beings have r ik.i e o

develop to that point. I will be blunt. The D.K. made mr i.:.n n tat

'vere’—ne-l-esser judgment—grievous for Him. He oa erraied ■ |xii£ u -ft!—

Jbp-developmeut of good feeling in the very human naun\ Hi

originated. Whereas our E.O. has always known the extern i> : ri Ho

be found men and'woHEHMh.

Consider the case with Alois. Many people guard thei ?;>' it : is

the most secret part oftheir emotions (guarded even ft on the 1 >pri

thoughts). For so soon as ambition begins to burn briphn i j; n I it is

ready, if necessary, to shred a good many long-held convi.au i i u t e
lx

l-ofto^and high level of one’s personal-purity. So soon’t- ’im'i r x i als
-) .

t ic extent of its pride, it can prove disorienting. ExeewMu-pHee-t 1 icT

intensity.

No surprise then if Alois was not the only one in thi ILL-: .. n I to

suffer this disruption. Ambition is a true germ, highh r ’. ,t. 1 ] ra

convi.au
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now had a child who was actually giving a few signs <>t sun i i e tis

vas due, as we have remarked, to her belief in the life at iet mlk 4

breasts were suffused with joy, the most generous jo; hr i j. < ;j ; vn.

So, Klara now wanted everything for Adi. And to such a dr ma he

was even ready to contemplate forgiving her husband, a b <u. a i ss-in-^
-if*'

maybe to allow him to cross the middk >! I > d

Their second courtship began. It was not at all like the nidi a i i

Gustav was conceived. No apocalyptic shift occurred She v. i. i lr ast-

feeding Adolf. So, there was no question of a pregnancy Weil . . f, < | the 

return of some little camal interest was her growing appro ai >■ i < 4 i s.

He had built strong foundations, after all. for the good future I I

Even as her husband had risen fi-om the mud of Stronc- and s iui i

honor of a high uniform in the service of Franz Josef, she i . q-

begin to measure the heights to which Adolf could ast'.-nc sin 1 lity

to go beyond his origins prove equal to the vigor and upwaid i ;< < ’his 

father.
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For that, however, he would need this father to :< i

her gentlest voice, she had said to Alois, “Sometimes 1 I j >

never hold Adi.”

“It will just make the other two jealous,” he answcud ‘ h mm . .ids

arc not to be trusted with babies.”

“Alois and Angela hold him all the time,” she said I • i i :

ealous. They like him.”

“Let us keep it that way. Maybe they are happ- I do i I i i.”

“Sometimes 1 am afraid he is not very importarii <• -n ’ I d i id t >

say.

She had gone one step beyond where she had ihoughi > . i <

enough for him that he had only half a bed. but now she ". f 'o< * g t

scold him? “Important to me?” he said. “That 1 can .his I r>

important to me. Not yet. I want to see if he will li ■ e

She did not weep often, but here she burst into cai s h • >t J iad

happened, and she felt weak before him again. She ■> as .ic- • 1 ’ ng 

him.
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At that moment, the dog began to bark. Alois had bow •

it few gulden from a farmer he knew. Since they wen- In ng >

lather than al an inn, the purchase could be considered pi<>;<.\ >

cost. But the dog, whom he named Luther, proved disappoin -n

Luther worshipped Alois and quivered before his master i >■ :

tone, he did not seem otherwise alert. Moreover, he had > ci n

liven as Alois shouted at him to stop howling, poor 1 inht- ■ ni

the floor.

Afterward, Alois might have his regrets. The hwmf i.i<-
(a. I <*t_, '-..-V

adore him. First, however, he whipped the dog. Even asfiy\ ■;J
i

away, the poor bottom of the beast became soaked in own ■

All the while, kwas yelping^ full terror. The uproar woke th

Alois, Jr. came out first, then Angela,^di at the last not i ■. •

but agile enough to get out of his low bed and toller into th:- •<

Klara leaped up to seize him. She was ready for the wor.. - t

what—that the child would step into the urine, that he wo.-<<: .

breast, that Alois might strike them both—she had seen r >

husband’s eye when Adi became too greedj on her tit >ne >
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1 appened, however. To the contrary, the child looked ' ! t n = est

at the whimpering dog, then at the flailing hand of the ' ath: i i. ■ 1 i; > ie

eyes had a gleam she had seen before, a look of remai <abk m • : on

so small. She had seen it on his face when suckling hm Ik a , s j e ai

her with an expression equal to the one on Alois' face u r ire in . t! t

lender expression of a lover overwhelmed for a moment n • i<

equality of flesh to flesh, soul upon soul. Deep is the t on nnn f > ng

able to speak without a sound being uttered. At such nw ini' ■?! s if

this child was closer to her and knew more about her hai t s -ihet

Now, as Adolf stared at the wet dog and then ai the < ■ . r-i -.fr c face

ofthe father, there was no tenderness in this look, bu' mu.h r j • T ; sioi

Klara felt an odd panic as if she must now startle rht . y i o

weeping so that she could give him her breast and the el i J ( from

the room. -frwleeU, she succeeded. Adi burst into a r.-i .1- -i I up

bore him away, and force-fed him. Indeed, armed v. n I h - ; i d e

nipped her enough for Klara to cry out, whereupon he stopp, I * . li , long

enough to give a deep and hearty chuckle.
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From the room she had just quit, she could heai X i- c i .

■‘That dog can’t even shit right,” he cried out ot his -.u i n t e

awful turn the evening had taken. Luther was bleeding r :!i t : < n

Mows he had received full-face on his muzzle, but in tun m. i ,i . ad 

small but ugly laceration from raking one fierce slap across ■ ■ • i iso

; mong Luther's sad front teeth.
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It will be noted that I write about my people mucn lit < i \ o . >ly

good novclist^l_am ready^RtmiZto observe them saido'j u

objectively, ironically, sympathetically, judgmental ly. ei

compassionately. Noram I often sinister. This should noi ■ ••• t

surprise. Why should I be required to lower my style Io tht le ci lai

reader's notion of how a devil should present himself.'

From the onset of our service, the Evil One has msrructe «■ i ; :e

humankind our study. We do the E.O. honor every tim--wt apm . c t

rian or woman in full. The Maestro has always encouraged u : c : e

to what is godly in people as well as to the spoils that ma. i m ..e or 
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is. To comprehend the gjnifay facets of humankind, pwr i h f e» -•

■^ettJd prove inimical to us down the road, is important !i ■' |j ; jus

Orders in the Company, I would be a Jesuit. Indeed. I sh > t i > n e tai

understanding with Jesuits as, for certain, does the E < * air i > t idy

to acquire a sympathetic comprehension of all that in essenct I •( * to

be our final adversary—I see it as my duty io be read\ < lie u ;

more about godly sentiments than all but the most gifted <>! i ■ I .

That is why the E.O. encourages us to speak ot < rod a- In K At

(east those of us who work in German-speaking land- InAiji i i the

D.A.—dumb ass! In England, the B.F.—bloody fool1 For uk.i AE —

L'Ame Simple. In Italian, G.C.—gran comutto! For Spanish ,

grande payaso.) So D.K. stands for Dummkopf. It is to1 dr• ■■ o poi

God as directly retarded (not so!). Moreover, we kmtroni - i '1 e i :

and lost battles) that the Cudgels can, on occasion, b- j uv. 1 isive

is ourselves. The root to employing such a term as Dummki it j 1

hink, from the E.O.’s desire to wean us from what has bvt r. t . a ; t

weakness—the admiration we often feel unwillingly betdii; t i \ u; .y.

As the E.O. never allows us to forget, God may be powe • ill ) . - 5 iot
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Ml Mighty. Hardly so! Wq^ate, after all,pere! Tfth: D , i n, m-,

ve are His most profound critics. Often, we are &lse-M+ t

So successful, indeed, that the E.O. looks to rearrange I aij i j. It

the Angels had succeeded in bringing all too many men and t, ) 

believe that our Source is the Evil One, (until we are 'hhe , > houi

any real opportunity to protest this canard), then our hesi in >ir i ie

E.O. suggested, is to take pride in his initials. Or, tn o W h > el.

When 1 write E.O., or speak of the Evil One, it is with full i > r g f th

richness of the concept. He has given us so much, our sub! i< 11 r » io

disdains to capitalize any reference to his presence otliei ha : of

his various names—the E.O., the O.O., (the Omniscient ()hi

Source, and the Maestro. "‘Leave all that excessive re e' -nc >< : }od

worshippers who are always on their knees,"1 he tells ns. V 3 < kto

do, and it is tricky. I recommend that you keep think ng fl! tl e

Dummkopf. For, indeed, given what He could have beer. tkil a He is.

Wc are brighter by far. And, of late, we are more creruiwt m , i h : It is

our universe to gain. It is Ilis to lose. Keep calling Hm rhe t| : f."
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The outpouring of the urine, the shit, and the blow >' n <

the first in a series of episodes remarkable for their powc ■

transmogrification—that is to say, dramatic and thorougi .oh

metamorphosis,

So, for example, Adolf s bowel movements now ht /ai < : t<

the pitch of life in the house on Linzerstrasse. Before tht -p od ■

L .ither took place, Klara had certainly been alert, no inao I <:

soiled his wrapping cloths, to keep the child clean, indee< th a: e

remarked, became a dalliance between mother and boy. Me ■ ;r ; s 

cttrefully that his eyes gleamed with transmogrificational e
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discovered that Heaven was in his anus right there will 'h. »■< i - 1 he 

while, his mother subtly, tenderly, delicately (and with u ni .. J nr c

finesse) expunged the soil, wet or dry, from his rosebin n I - , >

course, Klara’s secret name for her dear baby’s incomp.irn -h n t :

hole—die Rosenknospe.) She was so proud of its pin! sb, -n li ■ .1 e ; uld

not even suppress her joy when her step-children were vai.'hi i l< ? ,

unlike other good mothers in Braunau, she barely bothi ret .. .= , \ da

bow to substitute for her. In truth, she preferred to be -In <• i k * ,

such personal care of Adolf. Those were rhe best of in te> I ni

she was wholly superior to any unhappy elements in th ■ p k <1 t I i 

stool, (which could on occasion be as rank as any othe c< cl ' • dd' c d 

not occasion her disgust. It was disturbing if the outp-ur c ■ c i

smell, or worse, gave a hint of that empty cavern which her o < * of

grave illness, but her breath stayed calm -even when tin s nk , > d 

enough to overpower anyone else. She even wanted ti e • ei : e i ong.

The stronger, the better. That-wasZlsign of health? S cl • I \ ; or

Adi.
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It sparkled between them. His eyes danced as sh e '<ii. • ci jks

with feather-smooth wipes of the rag, and her eyes wv i s • all

that his little penis certainly stood erect. She. in turn, •ou-J i._ ir I

coax it back (most properly) while they both laughed -or ni nti i:

again. Whereupon she kissed the tip, (once), and ther )iu>he< > is, :ed

She did not allow her mind to suggest tha’ the act mig -> > )

Confession. No, never with such innocent joy.

All this changed after the episode with Luther

She lived again in high fear of Alois. Now, it - em . .li ?

swaddling cloths were always in danger of bagging open Au \J >

should come upon a full plop on the floor9 Once, stepping ■> t 1 he p rlo1

or a minute to start a dish in the kitchen, she returner to • v i l<

□laying with his spoil—he had already plastered his i.i>pr r ; i •. h: She

gasped at the thought of Alois coming through the do, i

So, training began. It was like trying to teach hr. tit > lit dog.

In the beginning, Adi might even tug at her skirt, or t.iKe er ; c ) st

that held the chamberpot and cry out for her to remo\ • ■ • <. i f :

which, complimenting him for his prowess, they wotiu , ri $ n
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one, through the wiping. For such intelligence she ot> t- ; j. is

eyes would glow.

Now, she became ambitious. She wanted Adi n ea • ns ap

the safety pins that held his cloth, and indeed he was ab e ' 'i ( a ,

one success followed another, until one morning, he pi ■ k•: J n ■> i . .;i

After that mishap, he would not go near the pins again SI’ ■ i ■; ,:i i

that he had come so near and now refused to continue 'T, .tie c 1 ed

h m. and that was certainly the first time he had heard <ic- a i >i. hi

voice. He rebelled. Knowing how important he was t< he i ■ ■ >i >

was keen—he felt the same kind of clarity w ith which re <n «'ii. d / lois

beat Luther. At that moment. Adi had been illumined ry rev\ • 1 lei f

I- e did not measure rhe difference between a dog and m.< i i > 1 >

Luther was as much a person to him as his father, but in- .-in. s ■ e

instant result: the dog had collapsed into abject terror ut -r I 1 •

master.

So would Klara love him, he decided, even whe h. . i r. > ey

her. Taken out of his cloth and allowed to run naked >n ih< v i d> n,

he began (never when his father was at home) to shit < i . ‘ <



FROM :nM
FAX NO. 15084872138 ij ;ri F

Be ok 3 Scpt04- l 9/7/04 temp printing cc

Sometimes he would do it right next to the chamber po w ,i.1 ! > I:

Klara so close to screaming that Adi could all but hear w . . j. id

not make, and felt in consequence masterful. lie had >i- !<• ■ .*m r i 

when she came close to striking him.

He went too far. One day when she was in the m ids ui * k g i r 

kitchen floor, he spread excrement on the upholsterer rm >i i -K • 

couch, studied it, knew by a new'tumult in his chest- •n< i 

sensation—that this was different. Risk was present V h t i : 

would show it to her. He did.

This time she did not scream, she stood stock-st 'I kb < ■> d :■ it he 

had done it on purpose, and so she did not say a word neie’; w . >e< ie 

sofa by w'hich time he had an attack of diarrhea and tie ru > • nj 

again. He began to laugh and to bawl, but she did no n< ■ -I i ■ hid 

clean him soundlessly in a listless loveless fashion. I ii< na =. . ' i 

impression on him that he awoke in the middle of the ug . . < ■ it t het 

bedroom. Alois had been called to Passau for prelim iar ir ; v: i id 

the house had not seen him for a w^eek, but just befoi' tm.lm.'l I ci e 

home. Since the boy had formed the habit of going o te io i -| ; 's
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bed whenever Klara was alone, he was surprised, even s . . • < tl (

door, to hear a little gasping, and wheezing, and then ti ’hi > 1 is’

voice. It came in spasms. Beneath it and above it wer h - i • 1 c i s,

soft, and full of the oddest torture. Those cries spoke o jo -on I .!< r e,

so soon to come, yes, just beyond reach, yes. now. alm- st N- t c I

Through the half-open door (kept open particularly fi>- >e n u n

s rould he cry) he saw a sight his mind would not take. n. - - i ;.

Something looked like eight arms and legs and two pe- .pl - ) t

one of them was upside down. He could make out Aho il 1 ■ a <

side-whiskers pressed between his mother's legs. Thei ” Hi- i

lather had turned around and was sitting on her face.

c i his

Adolf walked away as silently as be had entere-. ; ■ 1 ■ , : re

was no doubt—his mother had betrayed him. Just the h< r r i set

of cries, a sobbing full of wonder, and he turned back n. pe • < re i e

room, seeing what he could by the moonlight in the w no- s a her

was belaboring Klara with all of his body, his big bel. > nt < F ; But

she was grunting like a dog. And full of contentmen Y i . ' u are
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an ugly man, you are an animal, you!" and then again > . i. > h,

yah, yah.” There was no question. She was happy. Ja

He would never forgive her. That much the tw< e > l , JI

her Jove had been for him. Now, his father was behim iei .n 1 '[ 1 ?

her back.

This time Adolf went all the way back to his rooi i w ( i

however, still hear them. In the bed next to him, Alois h im , . L< ' ere

giggling. “Goosey, goosey,” they kept saying.
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He began to bawl for his milk not thirty minute* .iti • k in ai ink

into the best sleep she had known for years.

Must one suppose that because a child’s deepes k-Jr. ; alf

1 fe of thirty minutes, they are not profound*’ Because of na ' ■ • i i , ie
4. t

would never love his mother as much again, Yet. his -er it- ; a r-.

inteiKA, There was pain in his love now, and an angei hr .. > . it < fb'

nipping at her breast with his-fct teeth. Indeed, fora w .la ; e

g^oDt di close to Luther, and when drowsy, could sleei o -.h • k i 

tlu’ough an afternoon. Truth, he saw the hound as a bn th*. ... -mt — ottr 

t;*ken fearful beatingjon the side-of rhe-heart that is-mu^. leader - m.-d » 
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diftfeedj the love affair went on until Adolf began to lai e ■> i

advantage of the beast, punching him in the belly, try.ig ' i ;> - ;

eyes, and sometimes, when standing, loosing a kick n h

began at last to growl at his approach and Adolf in tun v in. ' i j t J

run to Klara. There was a period when this made hei > > <1 -tr ’ h t ill

c elight in breast-feeding was gone. The teeth had don. • 1 <1

weaning were at hand.

In those private councils of her mind that wouk it m ; I; t a tc

her child, her stepchildren, her husband, nor even to th u i>n i . <,

she had come to the conclusion that she must have an< > he . 1 «. tl i

came in part from the old fear, even now, that Adolf nugh n< < -,1 e ilsc

feared that she would never love him as much again, n . ii >i st

had, and so maybe there should be another child. Besnes su •< nt ing

a new time in her marriage. She looked forward to An pn . gt sir

bed when he was in a most friendly mood. For on sue,1 to i i fl', all

these years!—desire came alive again, desire was then ie 

marrow, yes, deep!
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We may remember that the last time we encountci .<

teen burying his nose and lips in Klara’s vulva, his tom e in i

demonic as a devil’s phallus (Be it said: we are not v; i<»
. t'<3 • *

contributions to these copulatory arts!) Alois was certan l\ a h
»€ _£i 5?^

jtf^/5Tever before had he given himself thatera^Uo-irttt4tA+ii/^t.-- .if >

exercise, and yet he had become good at it, and so quick I ,ii u

e<planation is possible unless we were^nere/as well. (^ ■ 11 1^’ ; 1

power to give transient gifts to men and women even when i ■

looking to turn them into full-service clients.)

In the morning, Alois could not believe he had dour x H 'li

lower himself to such an extent! In bald fact, and to mak. I.. ,n •

bottoming on his part, he had, we must recall, clumped h b i • > i; • e

more over her nose and mouth—precisely the frightful sight m

Adolf back to his bed and caused him to bavd for milk n< a H i it i

Yet Alois in a most unexpected manner, also felt tende i<> ; I

Klara in the morning. This unexpected gentleness in con ?r > ,

astonishing pleasure he had given her by way of his tongj . . im ,

unexpected preciosities had conducted her up to, yes, oc. >11 u i d
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also left her ready enough to forgive the rotten part. Inci>

behinc|smelled bett^actuahy)than Adi's.)

As a devil, I am obliged to live intimately with <». ■ u •; •

forms, physical and mental. 1 know the emotional was t- ,. I

disappointing events, the sour indwelling poison of ui. us pu i

corrosion of impotent thoughts, and, of course, the liu al isp

i :self. It is true. As devils, we live in shit, we work w rh ■ hi >

from it (as I may yet attempt to explain), ft is natural i ■ >i ■ i >

comprehend a marriage through the eye of the cloaca an ' •

is not the worst way. For parenthood is not only the m.union

outhouse of marriage. As St. Odon of Cluny stated so mt >ri>'

remark worthy of the best of devils: inter faeces et uri an,. m

between shit and piss are we bom), so the proper stud' of ria

not only in partnership, congeniality, boredom, predici hl

annoyance^and daily despair, but in the guts and sinea- o

comradely knowledge of all the forbidden tastes, smeh . n >di

Indeed, if all that were absent, the sacrament would ha c

On caca, is marriage based. So 1 would assert. You .v ■* free
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Alois'promotion came through. The Finance-V Hi no , ii i o

the post of Chief Customs Officer at Passau, and Klara had th r i. tioi 

of knowing she was married to a man of achievement

On the other hand, they could hardly rent their l <>us. : i ait

such quick notice. But Alois had to work in Passau n< \ 

full day of travelQSo, there were periods, often for we k-

Alois lived apart(from the family. In consequence. Adolf 

rO0' r -

' Wil

i ir t e

big bed with his mother.

The child’s joy was profound. If it was grievou the n i d : pu

him aside whenever Alois come home, so did he also .ar rh
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happiness could be recovered. For after a day or tw< \i . < f 

: gain to Passau.

This lasted for a year. Even when the family iu c t

Passau, the new position required Alois to oversee oih> i <wi vi ,

ah J
tnerefore, away/atmght as much as he was home, pen itn i •<>> ' :< eep

right up against the nocturnal warmth of his mother in hr ) | ,e [

There were nights when he almost loved her as comple el' .is i e t d, 

and she could take pride in him again.

Working in Passau satisfied Alois' vanit^5uT<< -m " ; i b

("burden to his confidence. Braunau. after all. had beer i l<. -in > r

siation. Trade with Germany was limited, and for the mo. pai t

smugglers they encountered were pettyjjMSjye^YTHe -<'<idi t<> >' <■ h i to
<a.4 p a <

Vienna which crossed the frontierX.thal regietywere . s; r < <i I \ 

importance. The tourists were rarely well-to-do. Noth ig pt 11 ir :■ 

catch a good customs-man's eye. Most of the produce a u. c a ;

weighings were tedious. While Braunau was situated cc ,

Inn, most of its architecture was humdrum, and there • -as t 

substance to the view. Braunau had few dark secrets
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Passau wasnwch mowTlt was also German.-B

the river bank afforded rich historical connotation. P

ruled by a Prince-Bishop. It had medieval towers, it hud

of its churches dated back to the onset of the Middle Age-

Renaissance. Passau's walls spoke of grandeur, dedic.i ed I i

crimes, torture chambers, by-gone glory, and—much

r
imself before every mirroi

ia< It/ ■(

th

calm that woolguaranteed to provide no easy peac-.

him. His weighty approach clearly declared that a mat ah ■ .

such «ata»yrfiust have set an incorruptible seal on himsv t

Let travellers know that you are not the man with who • •

had studied many an upper-class customs officer—tho

this wa$Ldue4<ythe rigor of the professional manner ht

many years. On duty, he could present a personality-

customs operatccktm the German side of the Danube

Alois—criminal smugglers with imagination enough t. he.'a t
&&

e/a lull warning >•> i ti
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learning, some with livid, invaluable duelling scars. I i s ? ;

node oneself after.

Taking up his command in Passau left him feelini h

settled. While he made few outright errors, his tone be< ,nn ,i

harsh. Rudeness toward inferiors was reasonable onh -he ii

edge of the criticism was accurate. One’s subordinates rai ■

procedure best under the sting of a fine whipjWell-applii I h <

however, some trifle would provoke him unduly, Onc< lu

trade because an underling addressed him is "Hen- Oft la

"llcrr Senior Official Hitler.” He could sei se that his ne a iv

contingent of juniors, more sophisticated and better edu> alt c '

younger officers at Braunau, might be growing critical < h

again, looking down from his post at the rush of the Dar ibr i.

C ustoms’bridge, tears would come to his eyes. He worn I i<:

thinking of Braunau, and of the two women buried in th< m ...i-

cimal-spirited Franzcska, yes, and for an instant he wot la a -

Glassl. No beauty, but she had known what to do undei he ■ >■
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He smoked all the time. His nickname, not km m i is ] le

Chimney. (The German is good enough to offer here I )t ■ H n i] ; ■

:And what is the mood of our Chimney today?” one • ■w a n 2 t ask

another as he came on duty. Alois knew these juniors we ■ . 1 1 it he

did not allow them to smoke during their shifts—none he i:-.* ■ si 1 d.

The very injustice of it would enforce his authority. I ‘is e.i > o t him

\ good officer must be fair for the most part, yet read t< < ?i ■ jj : n

imal I inequalities. Done judiciously, it was most efftv li * : 111 ( s. ft

■educed them one necessary notch.

Now that Klara and the children had joined him m Ar t ame

more severe with his offspring. Alois, Jr. and Angel .> s< • ■ ;. 1 i c to

speak to him unless they were asked a direct questioi 1 A i a i

outside, the father would put two fingers to his lips and > i 4 l

identical to the call he used to summon I uther. In to <> . n s -

cheeked, strong, stocky, and with a face like his fathe i.n c ' i i ira

and Angela into hysterics one afternoon oy picking u

monumental turds that baby brother had chosen to dei oi > ■ i ■ u < rug.

When stepmother and sister began to scream at the sight t i i 1 lad,
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young Alois chose to run after them, his eyes wild wir ■ ■ -> ;

Klara and Angela were crying out in terror at the mon-ri.Kii j a;-

"hen. Adi joined in their chorus. He screamed with e - t .1 als>-

galloped right after Alois, Jr., until his big brother, tiring - -l i ,e ■ • t, t re

off an inch of the stuff, whirled around and planted ii n »• t : I c > ’s

i ose.

That evening Klara told Alois. Senior. Thebeaung O' .• . t : was

comparable to the attack on Luther. Alois. Junior, co- d >si : r ' 1 off

to school next day. Profound, after that, was the discip ir < I ut

When Alois came home from his duties, the children d;irc< at - . >

whisper, Klara, unwilling to upset him, and full of rei or- '< h t i; >1d

her husband, was also quiet. Supper was eaten in silen e II rill

Alois' breath, rich with meat and sour from beer, mingied \ it: . i •< i i ol

red cabbage.

He would take, then, to the armchair, select one r  - r

pipes, tamp his tobacco into the bowl with all the auti- h ii it dr side

in the thumb of a man of official importance, and t£eg\} ri ; .x- i i .:i i we. 
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the fireplace with his own smoke. Alois, Jr. and Angel w • > i m

once permission was given. But, Adi was called forwa- i

His father would cup the three-year-old’s head im- >.i i in,

with a divided grin—fifty percent affection, fifty percent n e,u i f 

spirit—would blow smoke into Adolf s face. The bo\ vo.ua <>. i 

the father would chuckle.

As soon as Alois let go of his head, \dolf would .m c n I to

th e water closet. There, he would throw up. Somethin, s -.i. I r ; tht 

pail, the three-year-old would remember the sounds ot klo •• i i i i \ to

Klara, and such groans and sobs were there with him ii tht i. <> f i 

esophagus. He kept asking himself why his mother ne er on > d i out 

tie smoke.

She did not dare. She sensed that the greatest pr< vo..ai j < ie

h isband would be to comment on the clouds that rose on I. |

Moreover, Adolf had given her new cause for fe ■ • Je.r r . ii

bottom one day (and she did not make this large disco r n a

three—such were her curious proprieties) she came tc ot ■ i it h < 

o ilj one testicle.

vo.ua
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A town doctor reassured her that this medical plu m, ie ■ sit

exceptionally uncommon. Such boys often grew up to w tc > i

families—“The good God, clear lady, gave more than e o >.I i ;i

d oubled it.”

“So he will not be different from others when he got • i : n >1 ’

“Some boys in that condition, such a minor cord lion ; e i tes

higlilj active. That is all.”

Kind words could not soothe Klara. The missing n ;i < <■

more stain on the Poelzl family. Iler sister Johanna wa i r ’

hunchback but, according to Alois, half-mad and an id >i I tie

was a first cousin—a true imbecile. Not to speak of al: o l< i : a

brothers, dead sisters, and her own dead children. The t h < < >i j i,

she decided, of Alois’ strong constitution in Adolf, no no . ti : gth

Alois had so obviously passed on to Alois. Junior. Tl s - ,i- r i th.

She had loved her husband on the night that Add Chad be • > c I but

only on that night, and in a way—-was it unholy?—su. i; • n >

But now—could it be too late?—she would sa* h- It

husband again. She came to this conclusion slowly, swp ■ c. e tan\
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months, but on one fine night in June, a year and a hai' ilt< *i o

Pissau, she felt a new rush of respect for him. For ju< h;i i •• :

h id learned that in another six months, he would be tnu u, ■ i , he

capital of the province, there to serve as Chief Customs Ol i ci . i a re

most important assignment you could find in all the Sc vi h ■

Salzburg and Vienna.

On that night, they conceived. Perhaps there wa nevi i n 5 her

sie loved Alois more simply, or realized she wanted a -eu'ir' i r :h.

1 ittie Adi with his one testicle, had put a small but yea Io ig . < t :< hei

soul. She did not dare to think any longer that Adi mo u . If

On the contrary, they needed another child. The new o ie .hi : •: lei ,

must belong to Alois as much as to herself
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Edmund was bom on March 24, 1894, a few wr K- >. i i of

would be five. Klara had told him that he would soor u» r i —if

(rod so desired—a sister, and Adolf was ready cither ■ - '1 t

forward to playing with the baby on arrival. He expet ted • i ■£ ;l i I

1 ialThis age, at least as measured by size, a living crea. in .. < p ; c,

but in any event, certainly able to listen. On the appt at.' t.i H j i d,

when he saw no more than a cloth bundle on her brea1- th n i e it

as wizened as an old apple, he was aghast.

Having been sent the night before to a neighbor s >u- 1 e :

vent through the discomfort of sleeping on a small bt-1 hetv- : e r and
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Edmund was born on March 24, 1894. a few we. k- el i

would be five, Klara had told him that he would soor ia

(rod so desired—a sister, and Adolf was ready cither H

lorward to playing with the baby on arrival. He expeuec < i e ■

half his age, at least as measured by size, a living crea. ire ; <

but in any event, certainly able to listen. On the appr ac m ■<

when he saw no more than a cloth bundle on her brea*- w th : 1

as wizened as an old apple, he was aghast.

Having been sent the night before to a neighbor s ‘

’•vent through the discomfort of sleeping on a small bed bww< s

i: Fi-i f

<>/

.() 1

r i —ii

•c

il i I

P • M

$ ) d,

n i e it

e :

g ; and
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Alois, Jr. (who kept pinching each other over his intei m u' •

that changes were coming. This perception turned inb hr Hi ;

sorrow when, next day, as he rushed to his mother’s be . U .:

o it a hand as large as his face and said, “Stay back. !)> T r u 1

Klara made it worse. She put a hand on his heat w u '

pissing in its touch that he could feel no love. Tears inn. < i

“Ah, the poor little one,” said the rmdwife and ■ < • 11. i ■ > >

room. “In a few days,” she said, “you can get nearer ti th; huin

“Will he talk to me?”

“Oh, you will be the first to understand him.” V tl In

and returned to the bed where his mother lay

For weeks, he could hardly get near enough to k> k • k ■

had been just a few weeks ago, no more, when he won I h >«■; 1

conversation each morning with his mother.

“Mommie,” Adi would ask. “are you the most lv -u. i >.

world?”

She would tease his hair. “What de you think'

“I think you are the most beautiful.”

i: Ft i f

e i iev.

a j ”

h

I , ii t ted

/■ t t

i -r :

i n i the



say, "1 am not beautiful, Do lichen. But your sister Angel; -
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She would hug him to her breast. The feeling th sc r ; c 1 r

hm was not what it used to be, but she would pretend v.> 1 a i

had passed since she had stopped feeding him. Now, In " u . i the

ci earn puffs she often prepared for dessert, indeed, he "oi i <> i

down at such a rate that Alois, Junior, would complain mu It i * r 'as

present, or, in her absence, would crack a knuckle acro-s li 1 ■< 1 1 i ,

prey to new uneasiness at how little attention she gave to .di li ■ i a :

would defend his right to the cream puffs. "He is so little -.h ids y,

"he needs them more than you.’’

A fter the birth, Klara was often too fatigued to < >ol It < up > try

servant made cream puffs that tasted like sour milk. K art n ir n /as

feeding Edmund all the time. So it seemed to Adolf. Il •<"?<. ■( I ew

sorrow that blended with the sad undertone of the chm h - e I .si so

n-any bells, so frequent. In his ears, it all sounded as sht .* {•

fe eding Edmund.

Now, when he tried to ask if she was the most be iu 'u! •* • n i the

w orld. she would laugh unhappily. "Oh, 1 am a tired >i ,n . . < j 1
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Adi did not agree. Angela was undependable. A tg.

ready to pinch him for no good reason. She was nice - r 1i ie 

treacherous. “No, you are more beautiful than Angela iw •>. •, 3 d 

his mother would shake her head.

Meanwhile, much of the time, his father was in 1 11/ < 1 ■ < iftt ter

Edmund's birth, Alois took up new and full-time duties the re Li c

was fifty miles east of Passau, the distance kept Alois lion rei 11 t is

household more than twice a month. The weight of hi- 4 1 noi

often present now to quiver through the boy’s body^fSk-uor w-Mew n i he

house was empty during the day. Angela and Alois,.Im iw .v< t a

school. Adi would be alone with his mother and the inlani hir • 1. t 1 

d d not have much time for him. And at night, he no IwigL ■ 1 u (j ain 

v here he would sleep. Often, Alois, Jr., would take o' ria, 1 1 , 1

would have to move to Angela’s bed. She would tickb hi N .1;

everywhere. Sometimes she would tell him that he d’e no >: , > >< .

“So, Adi, your breath is rotten,” she would say. Often, te > <?1. ;< 1 a 

blanket on the floor to escape her.
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He was also afraid to go outside. The wild yells 'iiai > ■ • It

while playing in the field back of the house were fearsv m I • t i

ti ne looking at the illustrations in a book his father hai • • t i

F'anco-Prussian war of 1870. He would like to be a bn vr sof i < j J

he be? He asked himself. He was so afraid!

One afternoon, after school and much at Klara'1 mi irn .1 s. J .

pulled Adolf out of the house, and led him to the field 'eh n h is ;

vhere not a dozen small boys^Hrtl divided' theii ranks gMft-qw/ qpd e e 

p aying at war.

Alois, Jr. studied the group for a-few minutep, then .eh e I he

leader of one army, a big stout five-year-old. “This is my r»ro-.f J >

told him, “and if you let anyone on the other side hit At ok hi h ; •

fiom me.” He punched the boy on the arm hard enougi to ea i e. i ry,

a id departed.

When Adolf came home that evening, Alois. Jr iol In ■! . - < i.

“From now on,” he said, “I eat the cream puffs firsts A man,' a . ai If

you cry to your mother, momma’s boy, 1 will not prote t■ ’ • 1 II .”
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“I won’t cry,’’said Adi, holding his breath as hr .<• vi

clinging to a rope.

Next day, he went to the game by himself. He -usim ? ' c <

Alois, Jr.’s derision than of any blows he might take it th • ■>. i

Actually, there had been little enough punishme n i -i ; < i ,

Che fat boy was quick to use his own body to shield Adi I on t i i ck.

Besides, it did not take long to grasp the basic principle he ? ■ i v i

simple. Divided into two teams, the boys look turns i-» asi ng r • |- j It

'/as really not a war. More like tag since once caugh; y< i . ,ic ut

then each melee lasted only a few minutes. After whir i, l ie ■ < 1(5 to

breathless, would count the losses, take a breath, and ai ag. u v j the

clamor of the charge across the field, somebody wouh isi ill n < ted

down. Once, when his leader was waylaid by two bo' li-<m h. e am

ii even happened to Adolf. A rude shove to the shoulo -r .-nd it

s ammed on the ground. Earth drove up his nose.

He did not cry. It took an absolute effort of wii B; ; c< nor

permit him to make a sound. One minute later, he ha< o eg, ii > i r

himself once again in order to keep from weeping. That was e .e u one
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lad noticed his new-found stoicism. His feelings we, a-

scrape on his cheek, the outrage to his stuffed-up nosi 0

He managed to get through the battles that fol k ve• ■ tfptit-1.

had discovered that he was quick and could usually da t a ,

enemy soldier tried to touch him. To his delight, he e< er tap

t oldier in the next raid.

On the ’day, his face was in the dirt agaii

t very where. It was hard to dodge the rush.

He hated being knocked down. The fat boy w;r

t me it happened and begged him not to tell his brothe

p leasure of patting him on the back. No cause for alarm. I

a word would he say.

That night he could hardly sleep. He felt that m> om-.

more already than they did, but in time to come, the fa b<• h

be his lieutenant, while he, himself, as captain, wouIt

FAX NO. : 50848721:
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To accomplish such an aim, he came up with a r on r > i

rntes. War should be trickery, War was not two armr-> i u i

It FH F

; I i

k le

e i ■ an

e t term

it ; ery

i ct j not

k < v

• * t d
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other all the time—war was maneuver! He did not k ou im » a et,

out he had certainly arrived at the concept (Andwithou ■ • u c .)

To his new mates he now proposed that they id n . I; ielc

10 a hill in the next meadow. Each army was to group >r »j>| > , . [< f s.

That way, they would not be visible to each other unto or. nt di ithcr

crossed the summit.

Once he had convinced the boys ol this change nc ■ •n> .u ; :

amendment. Given, for example, a total of six boys t< a •. I< .■ .r i

could now divide its forces into four soldiers and two > : > e

attack. If four men met only two on the other side, those l we \c .

automatically captured. No tagging was necessary. (He ill I •< jing

knocked down.) If, on the other hand, four attackers met ou ;<■. mb r .

t ren the attackers lost. Still, no tagging.

More improvements were soon on the way. He- ou i * 1 :

innovations dampened the fire of the occasion. When inc hi : , h<

four boys came over the hill to meet four defenders, the e ,:oi t ’ \ t ie

no more than a flat-out surrender. So, tagging, to his d. sl. c : ■ • b

reinstated. This brought on a new debate, for he insisted '■ ia; i .; t i on 
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3ach side must not be captured. The leader must not ei ?. . < •( Wifi

preternatural eloquence, he made his major point, “I < i ■ ■ ci nu~i

always be respected.”

To gain this point, he had to pick up allies one i \ . it ( (| ( hurt

that stout, sturdy Klaus was always by his side.) In time \<t It He

was a little amazed at how well he could deal with tlit-e mu t
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In the course of young Adolfs first war games 1 w; • ■; i ■( • •

take a more direct interest in his development.

Be it understood that a serious investiture of ar; m in • • ■ i » a t j

never routine. Each case is unique. The average pers. i -u ■ .tie

can lose one's soul to the devil in an instant. The premia i <• >i|y J Ise

but the product of endless propaganda by dedicated ai d i • i >< •

ministers who work for the Cudgels. State it directly I • ' i • i a i ling!

The real situation is that we do not appronnate peopk th i. - n :

entrapment, then keep them forever as our vassals, d ns. , > |. r /

rrude and contemporary' American example. Avis ver-- .is ?• ■ • t er
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King against McDonald’^s closer to the mark. So s< >i ■ ■ i>

mvest our powers in a client, the Cudgels usually app.-u d r

Sole possession rarely occurs, Ploys and gambits pn» *e e >. ate

and conflicting course for years. Rarely do our demon > u th. m si the

Dummkopf realize a significant victory. Indeed, aftei t st rie < -.1

battles, the odd soul actually captured in loto by us c 7 1 -ic 1 mp s 1 iari

more resemblance to a jWretch than to a prize, (Insane pit 1 e 1 he

x ictims of such sustained contests.)

The process is fill I of paradox. For example, tlmse mi ivo li ; :s

t rat we find most difficult to approach are often possesses ■> I ■ j > t t

potential. Conversely, those individuals who are easj 01 b uw+u- t $ all;

prove of no great service. It does not take much to tr. J tr. : • 0 1

addict. We polish what is left of their charm, which hi pi m > > ■ re t

bttlc more of the compassion of their families, especial \ it! e,

father, or any of the siblings wish to lajmam-rmdef-the lr -:>. i 1. -of ’ ?

ffie DummkogSt In effect, we injure their God-loving nea - B 1 il i

G ' tA)
easy work. Such gains are small. Ultimate ends are m t ^■•1 > 1 .1 ' ■ •

a Ter all, to conduct human nature tlirouffl a wlroleiraffgrpniTr rpctH-nt t-’-ay
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r”irom the Vision of the D.K. We work forlhe eventual . oi. r > • t
l<3 fa

t ? name!—the 9upcrior~and(more advanced vision of tin. I ,

There is, however, another factor in every contes | . t]

to explain, It concerns the separate economies of Divin< en ;rg ; a i ic

energy. They differ considerably.

I can allow that even in the higher cadres of devil an i n . • ■«

hardly know who has more Time to give to a contest th;> is «.i> <-
i iX

man or woman. 1 £ave4f7suspect that jcr-sucH direct compe i. i

Dumnikopfffias more resources. (He is also lastly mon. sp.nJi n (i

n ost evenings, for example, He disehargeslintold bonanza'- >1 . j<>- - I .

sunsets (which—it must be admitted—do bolster human n< > ■ ■ i< t h

board!) but His gifts are not always that pertinent to His- n n h

E 0. has often remarked that the D.K. is analogous to a spot .-d > iy

w ho only wishes to hear fine remarks about her good ta‘. -and! ;

uhereas wc devils have to be obsessed with head-on btuli emn :• .If

For certain, the E.O. is forever obliging us to forecast th< -?xi >cn ■ o

T me involved to secure a new client. Such prognostication ar; > > >■ o t ,

especially if one is wrong. To spend years on a promising feh . i
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eventually resists us is not only a budgetary blemish ... ior

record, but a general loss for the project. Prevail!, tlu f

reminding us. So we try to exhibit more acumen that he ■ a

choosing our targets.

Over the millennia, ourE.O. has evolved print u le i

larely diverges. We do not have to be reminded to take : >gi ,

every fornication that gets us off to a good start.

Our targets are obvious. Rarely do we fail to auem .If mi

licit and powerful people (so full of infidelity!). As h < h■ t h.

i.ot ignore the occasional wretched couple whose rites

Othet copulations, however, particularly those attends h at uy

note demanding task—it is never routine to slip through 1 hen I>

seems—I speak here for myself—as if the P.O. has nr ei ' •

accept his failure to be present in the hour when lesu- In isi >• ,

The result, to put it in the familial sense, is that our So rct^jausa

soon discovered that he had a half-brother whose jo>

13 .PM p
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Up r fore,

, < ft

ii le

tarly development of ch i Idrenwho-resul l fiTTiir t*- nw i-y -i rat- —

>re consider to-bo uoubk-to-omUxiture purpose- “In the 11 -i ■ • f i
i/u-t i $ L* ,r

l re E.O. will remind us, “there are too many accidents \ i i

children." Sometimes we keep no more than a short i << <

families who interest us, “Over the first few years.” our \iae- i I i o

remark, “a child is caught between the need for love and the ci- i • nt t o*

the will. Those two inclinations are so naturally at odes it; :. I -t <

that we can rely on sufficient inner confusion in the suhjet I i. • - s to

a oproach later."

Fortunately for us, Jesus proved to be a typical so i

record we are furnished by the E.O. informs us that Fl- ;

with His Father,) Jehovah, indeed, was often incense- it. : ■ -

of this good son. But let me keep to the point. The prevml i-■ i

existence as devils and demons is that we are obliged i > h r

limited budget. You can well believe that our project- an < n. i

with discretion.

For example, the E.O. does not ask us/to show un I i > - ■ ■■
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S©r-w<i die giveirguiieial strieluies. Except foi the i<> < ,i I

cases, fwTexercise no intervention until the age of se'> r i' >1 • o

i he nineteenth century, an extraordinary child was am a> , i. 1

being carried off abruptly by one grievous disease or anothei < ,» il
i* dt r-

seeking to invest earlier in a particular boy or girl. u ; e his

case.

Once a child has turned seven, it becomes easici fw mo;

c ecide. But it is still not promising. The E.O. looks upon !■■■ •<■ . ; >r

six years a^2.indoodt ho terms it soothe Age of Clods flu < c s

encountering the world in its basic form—the school .ar ' ■■ , I il f

them rush toward habit, routine, and stupidity as the most mi n. ■ : ms

of protective insulation. These are the years when the .we ■•tip mi re :o

takes shape in all of its readiness to lie, mis-remembei dr-tor i or; —

all in order to keep the young ego in some readiness I, -i r>< ■ >i r ing

project, oneself.”

Our hunt commences more often with adolesce, < t ic-i . ,r t

the fust lively stage of intervention. Often the best enc gr

there for us to subvert since He is invariably ready to . ve: (■ r 5 1

are
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\ ery young men and women who hardly know what to cb w > ;
0 ?- /?s- f

i trush of increased will and appetite. DiotortiorrsfofTTF Tin ;■ ji ■, i

Fteso-adolcsoents are now open to us.

importance tees*

All the same, I had beerrtranspertod (b> proxy )<r is u >r
j/c.// /-«*-’ c_

it had remained a matter of course for me to assfgH-MHfw y"t

UugKamination ofjFiis familyTactivities. Our jargon for i- u <

1 have proceeded this far into explaining our propose; oi
tx IM?1’ f

-because it .was most-dwactemtic for the E.O. to pov sti,ong-ntr--F «■
4t-£-1 Vo (O-

'7ve-year-old. That his name was Adolf Hitler was. aftc-i ill ii

surveillance was milk-runs, an expression we employed i>ng » i i

adopted by U.S. Air Force pilots in the Second World V a \ m >

minor devils could pass by a house in the hours before d vn. n. I

tl e small and large storms, inertias, and joys that had tra> pu?d 'i,t

family since the last visit, we could ingest a fund of new it< ■ u, .

required no exceptional expenditure unless the abode wa- setum ;

pi otected by guardian angels. In a more normal conditio, ■ > r <

house and relayed the findings to appropriate superiors, w in
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;lept, we did our work. (As did the angels. Yes, thos. tin > a so

vorked in the Dark!)

I had been supplied then with a close history o In u . i > for

all the years since Adolf had been born, knew it in sui i d 4 a . s

imparted to me by the separate devils who kept track r i> n a

projects in that region of Austria. If what my agents < fcied i tt ly as

modest as the narrative 1 have presented, it had, until i> >v ... ' [

i eviewing Adolf s early years, I confess that at the tin I n> ■ >>

promise in the boy. He was outrageously in need of > r m< I. d ■

vulnerable. The odds were that he would perish earls or :rv<. p i a 1 life

with a bydeen ego^muiilated, cicatrized. At least, so I wo Id i< g -dil

r-ot—the I (> lia.i^-t pt ent
__ -9 Lo-^-'r ■ u"'‘

at his conception. §o-far as I knew; that was-not-wholiv^i-rw^fe^- .,4 - wav,>

-^•lostJikely^ Even on the busiest nights, Pwas-instrucx--.d -h

rnTTk-run. That was ncruntTrrarv btfM+ni-

This routine of careful but passive observation o as n t 1 |

altogether for me on the day that Alois, Jr dragged Al of n I

game of war. The E.O. intervened. 1 received a direc m • d :
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doser care of him now. Stiffen his spine. We will 1< •>

potentialities if we don’t take steps.”

It !PN F

4 4/7

t i ure
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As is true of all reasonably disciplined armies.'hen i- ■ it • .r

j ebellion when given a direct order. I did what 1 was 7old i .tie

hoy's spine. Indeed, I will make the claim that I accompli-ihv l v 1

some finesse. For I did not inject special funds of eneig) nn h >i t »eoi

1is will; rather, I st&ete0iim|to carry3ufthe job him-elt l-h*t - tn:

cflou-gh. He had been the one, after all, who chose not omi I i i

face was in the dirt, and afterward, he displayed his o r. im i i i ling

ways to avoid physical punishment. It had been enough ha \ . | .• to

speak) at his side. That, gave-him ci subthreoftfidenre VV' l<> t -ci

effect as guardian angels, (For speeid-clients, only! j
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I was aware again of the superior insight of th> • < •’.la

iew signs that he might be worth the work. The child uv n*' . ♦

nstincts, and was as much superior to an average fiv< 5 ’ ng

race-horse is to a run-of-the-mill pony. I enjoyed working ol tin ,

iherefore, and that was just as well since rhe order hac co in li ■ i . a [ riod

vhen I could not afford new inroads on my budget, h ip' ■ • i I i

courage usually demands the use of precious stores, pieci wi- i ■ f j Is <

ove and force we have managed to steal from His Cm g. s
X.

rd—

courage are His preserve and if the D.K. wen- u> s • ,

and we not so adept, our chances would be paltry. 01 .ic. es■ I’ ' lie

become skilled at impersonating angels. Even an adui . kw 1 ii I sio i

of love, tends to believe it is bona-fide, that he or she .11.- 'Nl'l t 1

Grace. (I suspect Kierkegaard had just that in mind when k •I J-U ,t C

people ought to be wary of feeling too saintly, since h . 1 :

working for Satan.)

I speak of this because we devils are human to ii>- t. ; 11!

i eturn on our investment puts us in the best of moods. S'- ! . e i >y

ai * as
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being played by these five-year-olds in Passau in the >i>i n ? • . h i ■ ol

894. Indeed, the change in my sentiments was as rap u I ?■ < > • e

child. (Secretly, we do cherish our power to bestow g io j| - i i : e

client.) We must. Often the only way to capture a child s. i I

have indicated, to spend some of our limited stores o l ok ■ n , I he

conquest. A risky business. (Orre-rrrrght- lose a lot( All io •> I- c i d's 

shifting inclinationsQoreate too much capacity foE-cpivK-atJ-H».:ienr> d r >

can waste our efforts. Our youngest elici ts . [<■ i e\ s o>

their own, or resist us, or, worse, the Cudgels move in

To forestall this event. I was there night after nigfitylo if u . .> .

while he slept. Indeed, he delighted me (the rarest of < le .>ip -it nib

by the development of his activities during the day. I <> rer>et < ; o

ordinary five-year-old, no, he had an exceptional capa. it .o i . vc his

game of war. Rarely did he fail to improve it.

He soon saw, and I believe this came as much t- m: n.- . d : as

mine, that outposts were necessary. It was wrong to s.-id • ol .. ■ t he

hill without fore-knowledge of what opposite force the . n.igi u I r.

So, a scout from each army had to attempt to work hi' .| , e » igh 
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’o the summit to obtain a covert look at the dispositir ' • < 5.

Following in logical sequence came another change i th» . i

advancing army had to be free to move its forces iron fia . : cn

as it climbed the hill. Ditto for the defenders. The delense < -a lift

their outposts. Of course, sH*this seen called for target l.»r> * ' u 1 ddt

but Adi was^mle to convince his regulars that more bi'Vx n<> 1 1 ; ed

in from nearby streets and fields. They, the originals ha' a. > . t e< firs.

could take promotion in rank. Let me offer one of his .pe - is

t -oops.

“Why do we love our game?” he would ask. “h 11 t eca 1 1 id t >

I now more about war? Yes. Because, my friends, when we n >. ' will

want to be heroes. Is that not true? Klaus, do you w;n ■■ t< h< a ?

“That is what I want.”

“Of course. It is what we want. All of us. Bw id . n ;

learn more. So, we need more soldiers. On both side M >■ i t- 

accomplish this?
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“I will tell you. It is by bringing in all who art ; h < «

Then, we who are here can be given high rank. We w o >n ri . b<

zery high in rank. Not just a captain, or a major, bin e.t i<

“Klaus here, will be my colonel.”

Those words arc close to what I remember. While I n * < t i ly 

>iven him an eloquence no five-year-old could mustei I ha .al r t hat

tome of the good turns of speech that came out of him diLl m 4.»wn-| i v
t&m-

Lbogan to ouspeeHhat they 4ouldflvive h., u i u by

some agent of the D.K. who. unknown to me, was ab< p> sc • -4 i-

peart,\ik/s he being helped by both sides at once? Whai v • mein

to put into this little Adi!

Before long, his—I will indeed say his boys- -vet >■ . ti h

afternoon in hour-long battles. There were startling shift ■ • .i r I

endless alterations of the rules. The numbers increaser i< . , i<

twenty a side.

Word came from the E.O. “Enough for now. ri .t- •. . ( ii ch of 

this endures after the move.
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-1-

It seems 1 have disclosed myself. I am indeed a trusted office tl s

Evil One. I am his instrument, and this trusted instrument ha> iusi <ommi cl 

an act of treachery: We are never allowed to reveal who we ire

At present, however, my disclosure still remains unpublished 11 i
tfrfy

author of an unsigned warn ^an, upto a point, remain anon vm< >i is t.

understood, my margin of safety is not large Nonetheless the I )< c due*

not fiiid^nt-and?paper^d^congenial (an attitude wdlsoon pr<»c cl 

to explain.) But first, since his name has been invoked, lei m<. obser* c tnt

courtesies. When dealing with divinities,4he(jonn of address mxi.! Aj

miw^evils arc^ncourage^isuallyjto speak of him as Our Maestro \ < >r
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does he mind if we call Itim the Evil One. These are (w< ferns ie r, i

chooses for himself. Sometimes to declare our respect. uc will i(|.h I i

ns the 0.0. (the Omniscient Oberver.) Despite his^^M4re-trrdi*f*t-,rfr
<£ fl -fc**

powers, the Evil One knows/ffiat he is not infinite. No more han|jjhaf ’( ;< I s

infinite. Like all other beings vast or small, each of thesu hv nr >i,i:. ■

lives nonetheless within parameters. Call them paradoxes. •* mm

wish, but even the .greatest powers suffer constraints on thru pom i i"*et a: 

^humansjht thcir^eyeljhave limitations, so do the gods if on -i uatf&hM-ier

plane. I will add that hordes of primitive tribes, as well as lie I gyptiims a c

the Greeks, were more attuned to the vagaries and boundarte» of c<■•muk

power than the later theologians. It was the Jews, the Christians. »n i1 v
bjj

Muslims who got it wrong bet ascribing infinite amplitude to the di vm

As one small example, 1 can return to my remark that The Maesti

derived, after all, from trees (who happen to be God’s most loyal. faithtui am

doss not enjoy putting up with paper. When possible) papeiHfrr^riww z h i

trusted servants.)

Paper, therefore, was never a first option for the Maestri | ,;ne r . t

these, my latterday American years, I can say that the EG » more auuned t



FROM :nM
fa:: NO. :5084872136 J f F5

FROM : JMUORDCRF'cT FAX NO. :17186243782

Book 3 ScptO4-2 9/13/04

electronics. He has overseen human progress in those k hu ^ijjc I n ; 5

than the Lord. In any event, if you will take my remarks in nisi (•> asnu y

as I can hardly prove them!) 1 will emphasize again that despite ihw

admittedly prodigious and near to incommensurable pow is. iod s ne Hie

Devil are still obliged to act within their separate finite domains have

chosen, therefore, to continue to write on paper—my assumption is that tl n :

is less likelihood my words will be picked uj/hy the livil >nt (I >' .i

processed paper still contains a faint scent of the love God pm mi- • re<‘ )

Since the Lord and the Devil are still as jealous of each other is iwi *aiit 1 d

women attracted to the same man, even a blank piece of papei reniimls me

Maestro much too much of his adversary. So I choose to use n as tv hud < '

communication in direct defiance of the Maestro. He, if I ina' speas ol

./Complexity as "he"— forbids us to communicate with men and women bv

■ftnywmrof writing to them or for them. While the Maestro nas no des r. o

use up a portion of his resources by (forking te-monifaff every last om > »u 

acts—there are too many demons and small devils for that' In «s imi

inclined to let us go off on serious ventures he has not approve*. i u. doe- n >

keep a constant watch, but then, he does not have to. Wc dwei in inn rear >
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him. Years ago, in the period of which I write, I would nevi i h, >' j(

anything to do with a written record. My fear would have b,vl, i me

Now., in this time of exceptionally exaggerated streams ol cumm.tmnmoi

/impossible to get away with a good deal more

I can even claim that I have acquired the skill to keep ; goi.c many )

my thoughts to myself (a discipline worthy of a Yoga and dillicuh I > k /.

to acquire.)-BBeottesC) that degree, therefore, I feel somewhat mci va j 

to continue this biography, this novel—call it what you wiH' Mv HMumpt'Oi

is that I will succeed in scramblingAis output sufficiently so that H i Viaes i

will not be looking for ^phper-fraiK Intelligence work can be understood a;

contest between code and the obfuscation of code. Since tic i i$ akay .

engaged in endless, prodigious, and arduous work, J choose to breathe a lift t

on my own. 1 may even feel free to say more about the maxe-un <»! ou> v

Kingdoms. (I could speak of them as two antagonists, two realms, rw

conflicting visions of existence, but Two Kingdoms has beci the fen i *. e

Biblical times. Needless to add, we are always wntemptetmgfe most
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/(wc call them the Cudgels!) They are in opposition to on* m'm it >< is v 10

are loyal to the E.O., that is, loyal more or less, if I am rr . pi <m< • i .ph 1

While these warring forces can hardly be unfamiba ic-anyone < h< h is

read “Paradise Lost," I would note that many in our kingdom ut •<© k J

in English classics. I cannot speak for the angels, but dexils in- i|>i < .1 > te

devoted to good literature, even if most of it is on paper it this seem.-, m
a-

opposition to Ibefew remarks just made, let me say that tin L’-v>l I ><- no

forbid us to read for ourselves; it is just that he will not have 1 is traffic wii i

any more paper than he must. After all, he needs only to sntft a hi ><?k and a>

wisdonfhas been inhaled. Moreover, he sees literary material uh

professional complement to the work we do with humans Mi'ton ion -io :

is high in our arcana of those few poets and novelists whom w- de nui mv

to look upon as unforgivably second-rate (because of then sentiment a

inexactitudes). Milton, after all, did provide a rough outlnv. ■ he c <mtest

between the Two Kingdoms. No matter how inaccurate was h s estuiii i

did present a pioneer demonstration of how our armies might have confront 1’

**• u ~each other at the commencement of that great estrangement (fthen the e-aTie. t
tyy'te’

squadrons of angels first divided/t camps so opposed to each -the, ii «« r
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uman beings that the iksefndu-i" H A I; n

and Eve now speak of Good and Evil

to the immensely complicated Japanese game of Go, (with m,,jui, >i miicieen 

vertical lines crossed by nineteen horizontals, a sum of three hundici md 

sixty-one intersections onto any one of which a stone can lie riepostk-c

the angels. (It is even said that when Go is played by two Japanese Mask t 

of the Ninth Degree, it can take as long to decipher the results ;>i then Plat <

and white u match

To bring, therefore, a first explanation of the sinuosities salient s in

recesses of our war, I am obliged to offer my own crude outline oi the ore ■ 

at play m the folds of human society. Of necessity, my carlv presents i. i v i> 

be simple but 1 would start by remarking that one must constantly kee, 

installed by now in every comer of human existence. Ou< w is < >mnara y s 

One can offer@e3 respect/ then, to that great blind ■

3ook3 Sept04-2 9/13/04

moral topography is seriously out ofdate. Little devils wiio sem "h 0 .,«j 

positions occupied bit by bit with our black stones are foi vei in Junge• o

being whenever we are not up to surrounding the whin iiotics )i

aims concerning the future

mind three phases of reality—the divine, the satanic, and thv humai rbret
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separate armies in effect, For there are three kingdom - lv now i ( (

-cohort-werieupon mcnrwomon, meh irtinre^ 1 ■ b kg

o I lis direction. Our E.O. and we, his represenrairvc •A I.

infillrat j, iltf o >h

■i ;i ve

ft i i

the title:

individu; il man or woman very muls

become

desires.)

and worn ;n we hav^ttracted (we call them clients), the ( iHlgeisc mt er us,

s, God and Devil alike. Humans have become so vam i fan uwh

techp61ogj, 1 suspect) that quite a number by now wish, . ven exoci l u) |t

the anci mt eras uhtiI the Middle Ages, human beings had »trj/> il»>

role in t lis contest. were our mutual and contesied/ub|i I>

and the ppicytor individual usually does his or her best io fight h.s <1 , iaht

3o<|ai^hiiH]ngetic-

fireb^ Their greatest deThey arc always seeking t

>, or, tier, seek to possess many of these same h

In the event, as/fiatters proceed, we devils <k tu pinch- thnsnnien

w, however, wo arp4»bugcd u tai.« faTwo Kingdoms. B

be. (They areXeactmg to the <igtn o ’.tlieir’ vhal they believe they

intoaccoyift. I wit r>cn >iu loan >1. ny,

Iden neither io t hki no * i •««if not m< ist, humans do their best to be

them o\

Maestro

off both
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“Klaus here, will be my colonel.”

Those words are close to what 1 remember. Wink I mvi cmam >

given him at^eloquence no five-year-old could muster, I have t< ii.lnvi tl n

some of the good turns of speech that came out of him did not seen n .

words, nor mine! 1 began to suspect that they could hav. been msp i < I j

some agent of the D.KpWhp, unknown to me,^aTalso prese m 41 this j o.nt,

was he being helped by both sides at once? What a large invnsirx m c put

into this little Adi!

Before long, his—1 will indeed say hi§ boys we e engage t -* i< h

afternoon in hour-long battles. There were startling shills of lactic, ano

endless alterations of the rules. The numbers increased h liheen and i w< m. /

a side.

Word came from the E.O. “Enough for now. I ,ei s :.cc In >w i. uc f

this endures after the move."

This was not uncharacteristic of our Maestro. W« hadtc-h> •nd >

accept any and every quick change of direction. In this case h was he

situation of the family that would be altered. Alois had deci- cd ’•> m. ■■ :
J-i")
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Klara, Angela, Alois Junior, Adi, and the baby Edmund, uh. >n> ! 'ass i to

dwell nearer to him in Linz.

I am obliged, therefore to apologize twice to tin readei laps* r

bringing so abrupt a termination to Adi's young war games, am I ai>...i

interest Hwt was thereby aroused far the boy. Good readi . an:i-it. n s

unprotected of humans—their sympathy moves in advance <>l men ludrinent

Some may have fell uneasy, therefore, to discover that ihei writ • -ioy m?

these first successes of the child Adolf Hitler. Be assured '< mac ab »n the

skills or triumphs of any protagonist will elicit happines. in him pl . ni] who

follow the story, especially if there is a suggestion of the sentimental o “ven

better, the magical. ^Those are two useful tools for any author wh< .. ic si e- to

arouse quick emotions in the reader^ That is why--couni on it popul u

writers come looking for us all the time. We love them Diev ar-* s-; h

dupes. Popular writers think they are working both for < >od and i he>r o /

prosperous selves. We never disabuse them. We warn mem to steep th. 5.

readers in baths of misperception. The profit comes to us Mispen -«nti. i of

reality serves as compound interest for us.
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This time, Alois had a serious reason for moving. 11< w is gom .

retire and buy a farm. In the last year of his Customs work h< began i lc >

about and by February of 1895, he bought what might be (he nuhi tuooerty j

a town called Hafeld, thirty miles from Linz. In April. Klara and the ehtldt;

moved from Passau to this newly-chosen abode, a rural relreal I ve> t I.

closest school waTiwischlham^d ffiere, in the Fall, Adi would -iver ue

first grade. Meanwhile, over the next few months Kiara ano the vouru -»«e

would live on the farm while Alois completed his service m Line

Of course, the oncoming retirement could not come with, >m .>oei ng

few cracks in a most impressive edifice. I speak of Alois' ego ii wa-< i • n t.

kind of monument, quite impressive, yes, when we considei the meage
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materials out of which he had been able to erect it Through touii vei •

he had managed to keep an unspoken sense of himself as d man .1 u

achievement. It-beeamtfa species of meditative nectar winch he woui-.i a <> v

on occasion to seep into his sweetest thoughts.

By his final year at Linz, some rudiments of this concept i man 1

importance"—were even satisfied. The title. Chief Customs • Mfu c 1 i< kietf a

marrow of real satisfaction. If only he had enjoyed working ,u th pi; i

mi gltt have been enough, but the problems with personnel tie cncoumered 11

Passau were now magnified. Linz was a center of attention foi the F inane5

Watch. Since it was the capital of a most important province Upper z-uis'ivj,

Customs was stocked, therefore, with young, ambitious, ami wewttk

sophisticated junior officers who were never at a loss to show their subtle

contempt for the failings of senior officials. Most of these voting mer <>u :

take for granted their future attainment of high office Having come lr< nn

well-to-do families, this confidence was-a^alpable aMhc-aumtedf. ial iad

to leave Alois a little out of joint. He was getting on For the tirs» .mu i 1

the years that he had been wearing a uniform, he did not always srriki rhe

passing eye ^y-leng^ as an immaculate official. (Thai now demanded tor
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many pains!) Nor was he as severely punctual as once Ik aad ’>e< i

Sometimes, at the point of issuing disciplinary' reprimands, nc ’vot.id e... a :

long enough to contemplate the possible repercussions

For just such a reason, he eased up on smoking restnctiuns - < i x.

longer enjoyed facing into the inheld wrath of younger officers in

consequence, he enjoyed his own tobacco less He began i< feel o,>; il m

associates were looking for him to retire. He had put in, after all. near i

forty years of service. He was eligible. While he could com mue liiranotne

twelvc-nionth and even another, he did not deem it wise. Smal stead

inroads on his vanity kept moving him toward a smaller dream Whai I he

chose to become a gentleman farmer? That would not be so bad. no, no a

there in the autumn sun of his career. What the hell! Bom a peasant i

could end as a well-to-do fellow who had gone back to the earth again

'^Tte had money enough. He could buy a decent farm •uitr-ghi .

would have his p&nsjon, and his savings—he andJ^laraTiad ccnami'-

exhibited thrift. Besides, he hatj>4and the 8um and interes ol rhe large;

pan of three wiv£s>dowrics It could be said thaTtheJjrst two had mo ml;

jwiereal money to the union. If Anna Glass! had succeedec it' recotr-i u„
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Wliat may be more important, however, is to speak of the drean

installed in Adi's sleep on the Saturday night which came before Aloi<

Sunday meeting with the beekeeper. This dream was fashioned n response
c.

to a direct order from the Maestro. I will add that h^iBg^yrdream ^hicn s

unconnected to the dreamers previous experiences, is not ronrini Num e
<5>/'

least. While we have the power to chimerical episodes > vei

on rare occasions, insert whole scenarios into our client's sleep, i is ;m,c true

that these drearn-worksffiive-te br real inroads on our budget i nire iirws

are-oxoensiwrtn-nri-idii^
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(cfieiit is that young, jpgriioularly iff the wortystimulatex ope' cent)<,t . > i> n

A set of delicate manipulations calculated lo alte- a scidiwi :t s jsj ; j

should not be undertaken under battlefield conditions Feu people urospe

fiom a nightmare.

It has been my experience that the installation of highly seta.tr-I
k-Wj] C^CSf vTS'Sy '> M ;

vsions can deliver plannocFeffects, but faMbirt-tobo attamahk .-env-musi -

^woriTslowly with t lie”protege, nimbly, subtly, proceeding u small step;- v t

many a night in order that the Cudgels are not alerted Count .n n n

angels react savagely to any dream that we initiate From ilic , omm<-i < im o

of human existence, the D.K. has been directly attached to the (X»u • .dican s
-briufrk^m^ They proved essential for controlling those primates I-1. was

developing into humans. Much later, during what the 12.0 calls the jeh<wa

Period (that is, approximately 1000 B.C. to the advent of .testis < ’lv r s

clear that the D.K. wielded a host of awards and punishments nv way > li 

dream-works. He could arouse visions in prophets and plcbiau:; auk. i.

could drive His wards in any direction He desired, often, I suspect. ..m mv

much more than His imperious whim. (Gods, like humans, are css adrmab e 

in icrtam periods than tn others.)
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Our entrance, however, into the developing life of humankind mh|i :

tu a diminution, indeed, a leeching-oui of His divine powers no muei oi

Jehovah employ dreams to control His chattels se-fetrtmchi and in. 1(,u a

our work through the centuries, dreams are no longer seen . is »isiom j< attic

they present themselves as eccentric, jagged, totally contused uk I) ok n-

backed narratives. Incomprehensible intrusions. People now do the n-t

not to search too long for messages they can extract from qus.-dci i| ai hki

place in their sleep.

The D.K.’s once imperious use of dreams is, therefore, a >>i -s- ■'.

Himself and His Powers, so swollen during that Jehovah Period. Libww*

Fctrograde. lhwtobaoiotg? Now, He could no longer insist on the alnoturi

women. Jehovah, willy-nilly—and I use the word adviscdh' has had,will .

nillv to reduce these outsize demands of His^ggo. Manic obsession »•(

inoperative. 6ur forces now vie with the D.K. on how to direct men anc

adoration of His servants. No longer do so many of them feel whod-> oblige I

to bring gifts and sacrifices thotr innit? to His altar t he i) K has uk r >

adjust. On occasion, He can even show Himself to adn vt > Hi 

nocturnal insertions. The function of the dream has altered i ess ofter iow
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tiW/itserve as a medium to deliver commands from Above h^tcu. r s

modem dream serves, ideally, to give the sleeper a sense of burie*.

disturbances in his or her life. If a trusted friend might prov . nm

treacherous/fficTlrcamlsnm^ere to alert one to just such a possibihb I ,

on the other hand, whan the subject is (readyTo betray a close h lent i lia

pssibility^naTso be suggested. The D.K., given all His shortcoming w <f

now looking for a way to protect His human beings. Indeed < n tin ise liict

or worthy few who had been guarded by the strongest angels and si i > iM

rar ely be approached by us. (real candidates for sainthood heiiiiz one example

of such protection), the D.K.'s new methods did prove efficacious uiiin
j/VJ-ja. 4? '2^ ...

humans, given their freedom, iflteBse^4beffi8ewefipror a short period <h t

was a vogue that dreams were to be seen as wish-fiilfillment, a most p mid;

notion that never proved itself to be more than a theory. The drear vt

after all, a special species of communication between the human ci eabo* ai c

Himself, Indeed, on those occasions when we devils and demons are tc 

present to alter the content, a dreamer might actually obtain some > isi| ,ln n c 

his or her vulnerabilities. The intense but mock situations c eaien y tn.

drcam are there as tests to dramatize die subject's ability to withstand anxtei)
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When successfully interpreted, the subject would now >.u .

unhappily aware ofhow he or she possessed less courage ess ;n <| •;>

devotion, less love, or less health thanj^nrhai^ previously issu nm n< , I

function of the dream was to serve as a security system full of warmnj hell .

^^tededjigaijjal^ema-Bf^hc^guJ

To the degree, however, that we could interfere, wc looked i< > wai i
^/C’5')

system at the root. Most of these nocturnal warsfprodtweti thaos.

The average dream became an extravaganza, usually mcoh<-'cn

So, the task of creating a whole dream for a child appeared m th< ■ fa i

of’t, to take too much attention away from other projects As I haw

remarked, the Maestro did not, for the most part, encourage such expe-b"e

incursions toward children. Looking upon their growth as esseni tall v

indeterminable, he saw such actions as prone to failure It will x retailed

that when the Hitler family made their mpve from Passau, I was instructed ft

cease paying attention to little Adolf. He and his family would mm ?t

monitored through routine milk-runs by my assistants. Except foi the salt

occasion when I had slipped into Alois' brain long enough to de; ve h-

fasdnation with beekeeping, I had been working in that region <?l Austria wvb
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other clients. The in format ion provided by my assistants proved ide. n n.

had had the information I needed for the Hitlers of Hafeld.

Now, an unexpected and direct communication from Un Maesn c ua.

arrived—no ordinary event. I was formally instructed to implant a dreait mio

the head of a six-year-old, none other^thanoiff young first grade ut+u! it. f

Hitler. Indeed, the order proposed considerably more than tin passim.

insertion of a concept. Etch was the verb employed by the Muesli t> 'I w;-.n

you," he said, "to etch Adi'S brain with a permanent notion. \A< e have bet t

quiescent in that direction long enough to expect no interference I ron 'In.

C idgels. You can probably gain an open operation "

That was not a short speech for the E.O. His regard for each ot u>

could be measured not only by how quickly we were ready to car^y out In;

desires, but by the length of his communication All loo often readtm. .tut

minds, we would hear no more than "Yes," or "Don't!
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The act itself took no more than a few minutes, but tht pa-c>ai alio i tad 

not been simple. Etch, I must repeat, was the determimm w.,td ;t,e­

notion, once successfully installed, can link the client to ns (Mien sh<w irt he

wish to stray-, we use it tobnng)tan(back to us.) But etching is « >1 ther lor 

every devil to practice. It must be done with an incisive stroke vhsapp icd,

it can drive the recipient mad.

I will go so far as to say that on this occasion, I was def j tver tl e

knowledge absorbed from the milk runs, I knew that Alon ud<i son

visiting this neighboring beekeeper, Per Alts, also known as Jei Mk
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Zaubgrer—the Old Sorcerer. So was he perceived by the neighboring

peasants.

The term was an exaggeration. This old man was a hciinit nul uii

eccentric. He was also as mean as a winter wind, but he could on spei is1

occasions seem as agreeable as any other warm old fellow The peasai i i

Hafeld, having known him for decades, knew better. Nonetheless he was ru<

only apiculturist in the area^whom-^iey^etdd^eeonmttmd^fiowt-tioihnwotwc,

■toAloio. II^Knew more about beekeeping than anyone within a day's walk >r

any direction. Besides, they were curious to see whether he would sue ccd

channing Alois,

What was most

to us for decades. In effect, he was an old pensioner Moreover,! ic and .(i

would be kin in odor, and so were likely to find that the other had i goo<

smell The thrust of the dream soon suggested itself I would etc' the w.

mind with a clear image ofDer Alte before they met.

As a matter of style, I have always been inclined to avoid excessive

virtuosity in a dream-work. Modest scenarios tend to be more effective i

AKcase, given the necessary precision of the artwork, I salislied mysel In
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producing as close an image of Der Alte as I could manage \wth-mv mji-ik-s. u

tharprocccd«d-k>ftae^mis BdW'image into a short dream Adi wa !• > ig

He was given a close representation of Der Alte—his appeuiancc hu >• ici

his. manner of movement. For the setting, I presented one o' f h ■ iu » i t ns p

the old man's hut, and made the yard visible through the window 1 li< u no

of the dream could not have been more direct. Der Alte led them msux ms

quarters, and fed Adi a spoonful of honey. I made certain the uistc >» ah

exquisite on the boy's night tongue, (Never to be forgotten lbn.v< jcud i

I left that for the climax, and so Adi awakened with wet pajamas li .i > ,.i> e

to icnee along with a whole sense of happiness. He stripped his wc night

clothing, a not unusual event, and went back into slumber, tcplavui). in­

dream with his own small variations, looking to taste such honey agaui i.

his mind, he was certain that he would soon meet Der Alte and »ht

emboldened him to ask his father to take him along next monnnp. ici.■ u 1

have remarked, was pleased.

Their conversation on the walk to the Sorcerer's house is vet o he

recounted but 1 will choose to jump ahead long enough to sav a ml hi >

about the Maestro's concept of etching for it has a good deal of elevan^ io
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□ur work. For example, we now knew that when Adi met I »ei '• in i

Sunday, he would feel a new sense of importance in the^pn hean >i‘ t >

ihoughts for he would now believe he had the power to pee> into the ii.i »i

indeed, we had gained just this anticipated bounty Dcr Altc hao been

instructed in his sleep to give the boy a taste of his finest honey cured!• >

meeting him. Indeed, the experience proved so close to how it Ii.kI been

in the dream that it took up permanent lodging in Adi's memnn

Be it said again, this man, Magnus Rudiger, spoken of by rvet , fitxh n

the area as Der Alte Zauberer, was m fact not much of an old sorcerc- i ■

curses were neither remarkable nor effective, and his command ol magii was (

<0iimpressive. Whenever a sense of dread came to him from forces hr ,< t d

not name (usually from one or another branch of the Cudgels i he hardi\ > new

more than to lay a circle of salt around the table where he sai bv Imnsel r

the kitchen. That was, for all its picayune effect, as effective at nudginj <r

a way as the Cudgels. Minor clients such as this Magnus Rudige .tn i

annoyance. Particularly when they grow old. Still, he was cnougn >,i in •« i r

to keep everyone in the area respectful of him. No neighbor was m u ni-nv
/-’talx.U IK.C

attack his self-esteem, and indeed, he did offer a MTsuggestion (bv wm
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his dress, his odor, liis resonant, even reverberating, voice md u

c ompendious knowledge of bees), that he was a species ol magmiai i

least, he did have the ability to safeguard his self-estccin, and m ms i », ,

can sayffbal he rarely resisted our uses of him.

In any event, Adi, etched by the dream, was equally conq iu n i >. nc

visit His belief that he could, on necessary occasions, brim (< mind die

presence of people he had not yet met, would be no mean insirmneni f >

I will say that we were to exercise such a spiritual device liter Innug

Adolf Hiller's service as an Army courier wht^had to curry messages ,k> i th

trenches, then work his way back to Regimental Headquarters 'ah.

there for him on many a day and night during the First World Wm .n ee ><■
{/) X> /1

was performing dangerous duties, a confidwrec in one's ability to anticipate

the futur^proveyof no small assistance. It is, however, too moi topical. f

all that His experiences as a soldier—almost complex amalgam oj/fhag•>.

4wsk,/desperation and dedication—are still eighteen years away or mu

will leave discussion of the profits and problems produced bv etcitinj. unn‘

is necessary to discuss the practice again.
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I'OTTKnv, 1 would rather steal into the unspoken thoug.ii-- -d >. -e • ••

conversation he had with his father on the walk to see DerAltc ji

Alois, of course, did most of the talking, and was anticipating hi i i.-eiini

with no great confidence. It was never routine for Alois «»encomia ■ n 41

who knew more about a subject than himself.
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Once the father and son began to talk, Alois proceeded to suppl y ' | '< 

head with so many new concepts and names, ^vfifleTioiitinuiitg t walk a: i

good pace/ffial before long the boy was twice breathless. I le did noi dan o 

lag behind by a step nor a word. In turn, Alois, so rarely in the abi 

spending time or thought on this little Adolf, was a hint shori of breaili 

himself Over the years, he had packed enough rheumatism mk his k t e.t

and enough constriction upon his lungs (via tobacco) to move as a rule mon: 

measuredly. But now, discovering that there was an actual vein ol 

conversation to pursue with the boy proved a stimulus to his legs n

Alois' habit to harbor many sentiments •en. i ule •(!
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never found fatherhood a subject of personal interest units Amis hr, • Ml

Angela had worked with him on the farm. Now, most unexpem In ni ,, a

sense of mystery from the presence of his boy. This was iinprcccdemcd. I e

actually wished to enlist the admiration of his own little creature Tom

along so breathlessly beside him.

Adi, in his turn, was most excited to be in the comp.inv >1 1 i tii'I,e

He had barely learned to spell but Alois stood before his eves as M11 -

VATER! Just so large was his recognition of the size, and- ■ > <il»« ao c

wi11 do—the immanence of the big person striding along beside him lot

aroused in him the same kind of awe which stood in the ex.pressio’i r t <

mother when she would speak of der gute Gott, j .<

\ How the boy wanted to please Alois! At the commencement of i he

walk, ihehkpiutual silence bad been formidable. It remained sc until ti

found a few words.''lHave there always been bees?" he asked.at las ii « t

a simple question but fortuitous. It^came just befote they would h.-.v

remained mute for the rest of the walk.

"Yes. AiwaysT Bees." he amended, "have been oh ourhne earl ton

vepUcrrig time ............. .... .. —.............. .................
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I low the boy wanted to please^Aloiel fAl the commcncenien d : 

walk, their mutual silence had been formidable. It remained so u mi / d 

found a few words. "Have there always been bees?" he asked i asi i was

a simple question but fortuitous. It came just before they would have

remained mute for the rest of the walk.

"Yes. Always. Bees,” ^amended, "have been on our Inn eart i lor a

Very long time."

✓Softhey go ttfrar back, Father?"

Alois gave him an encouraging pat on the nape of his neck I h hoy's

obvious desire to keep the conversation in flow now served to aciivate

LMaybe longer than us. And there has never been a day when we i icin' look 

Alois' funds of exposition. "Yes, I would say, the answer is: Way back'

to steal their honey." He laughed at the extent of his own nsighi ') la e

read that already,ISmst the time of the Bronze Age, we were attCeat ng 

honey, yes, and I can say for certain that I have seen drawings arc so it- old

poeni^ higla^s cases right there in gjh- dusty little Linz museunij&atr-nrafc

--®mow^aelwm(tHeTvfiddle Ages, beekeeping was already a serious aci ' ty,
‘t

Although wild, very wild
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was-neW seizing his lungs in a unique mixture of happy fervoi at the ■ i.; of 

is touch of rheumatism, Alois was/walking fast \<i ■ I ith.

esperation thaf HeTnigEt riot be able <t the conversation itself,

walking (half-running) at his father's pace. So many unfamiliar word: were

coming into his mind at once. OnThis(August)alreadypftsrt-d4ve-h>i<l-lc'.-’n

standing under the walnut tree newt/ffieir farmhouseywhen a gale .»! w n

came by like the souHwf a whip, whereupon three walnuts, hard ns stone,

pelted his head with such authority that he had not even been jxiicb. rtc c y— 

it was as if the walnuts had their own voice and told him to bi.- silcm \ow, 

he was buffeted by the Bronze Age, and next, the Middle Ages- -may be he

had heard Middle Ages before. He felt as if he half-knew it fl^oquesrii n of

stopping to ask—he strode along as fast as he could koop ttpgw^li^e

^burningin Iris lungs.

"They had," said Alois, "no hives in the Middle riges. Beckeej ers 

already, yes, honey, yes, but they had to go out hunting to where they could

find soiRefbeesgathered together. Where? Where else' ’ In hoi lav. rr ew

Locate such a tree, and then grab what you can of the honey hefr re 'h

our head off. That was how thsy(fnust have done it the * (»nl . ven
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that was not enough. They also had to get (the wax. This bees a a < » a o

important. Qnrir ynn have.beeswax yoti-&an^iave light s your ini E ' y 

night. Candles! But, oh, they had to pay. Somanybit.es. Thci u >m

would come their Duke or their Baron. If he heard yaudiadfiidhe'.

to pay up. ^^ood share. Imagine. What do you think he gave yi 

vo i . tad

ib c k?—

a bow, a nice strong cross-bow. Why? Because what the huntsman v i

doing, was dangerous. The bears in the forest were also looking for h > iey.

i tThink how crazy those bees must have got when a bear stuck his nose w

thcWwIcTmtheTog-.Clt is one thing to sting a man, but how do you >t< f a

bear? A bear with his fuiumd that thick skin! They had to go for die y es.

Il didn't matter. The bear would still come looking. 4tr. a man needed a

cross-bow—to kill the bear. Not so easy to go near honey if the bear go 

there first, but you could have compensation. Sometimes you had bee • 

meat. Once in a while, you had bear meat and honey "
p* ? •

Adi's breath by now was(£Bfel4y on fire. Their path was wrier ft*

"Sometimes," said Alois, "on a cold day this time oi year a man

tlirough a small wood, and he was loetejag^for a bear,

would find a tree ready to fall, a dead tree with a big hollow in it. and i

Somanybit.es
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swarm of bees right there in the hollow. All clustered togethei i) v arm

against the cold. [are to take the tret do s ti

would have to do it carefully^so carefully, not to stir up too imicl . an. I e

d refit in the everungyonly in-the-evening because thetw-l-tfUe-bee^ are n< re 

He
... ■G.j'fir. /

it is cold, and then he and a-bi^ son or may

brother, would carry the tree back/is^their hut, se'they could waBfctuw'ro

_get_mere<pf the honey."

hequiet then? especially when 

"What about the bears? Would they come?"

"Yes. The kind of man we're talking about had to be reads u> k 1! the

first bear and hang him up near the bees. That kept all the other bear

away. YesCtha^how it Began. But now, what has it become" \

hobby! A little risky, maybe, but sometimes profitable "

"Hobby," the boy repeated—another new word

"Soon," said Alois, "it will be a business."

They walked in silence. Per Steckenpferd was how Alois had t 

it—a horse-on-a-stick, a plaything, a hobby. Soon it would bs a bush ; ~s,

he had said. The boy was confused. The continued pace at which the / were 
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walking was now pinching his breath past the point where he could >;■ e e i

one more question.

Abruptly, Alois stopped. He had become aware n las ofhT s > 's

discomfort. "Come," he said, "you sit down." He pointed to an available

rock, then sat next to him on another rock. Only then did he feel the pai) 11

his own knees and legs.

"You must understand," he said, "this bee-keeping will not be fairy

tales for us. Honey is sweet, but bees are noi£~NntLo sweet. Sotnet ines

they are cruel to each other. Very cruel. Do you know why” "

"No," said Adi. His eyes were, however, alight. "Please, vou runs’

tell me why, Father."
? fa e>* faf ■

"Because they obey one law. A single-law. It takcs-carc/ol

everything. It is so clear to them. Therr law saysltMhen# The colony tn tsi

survive. Nobody wrM/oare to be lazy inside this He paused.

"Nobody, except for the drones. They are there to serve theii one gooc

purpose. But then it's all over for them. They are gone Goodbye '

"Are they killed?" The boy knew the answer.
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"Killed. Yes. /ATTof them. Once a year, right a bow non ms’ t ter

summer they are gotten rid of. No charity." He began io laugh agin i. ' n 

the home of the bees, there are no good Christians. No charitv wn.u sc j er.
c ? 4-g ■-z

You will not find one bee in any hive who is too weak to work] They'get rid 

of the cripples early."
• 7

As they rested, however, Alois' thoughts wheeied/Nick into

silence. He was full of dread. It was not intense, yet it seemed-to-h-vc
<p—

within him on this Sunday moming&TcIoud holding man;

shapes at once. He could not even name all his fears He knew I-, vg 

directly afraid of being cheated by Der Alte. Alois had understood wl a1 the 

neighboring peasants were not ready to say. They had praised 1 )ci Mie 

they had echoed each other(Speaking of his vast knowledge on tins -u j< ct 

of apiculture. Yet Alois could hear no great allegiance to the man Inn self.

One neighbor even whispered, "You can trust Der Alte. yes, I tin it. ■>< 1 but

Alois neither liked nor trusted this neighbor. And did not the leig the• eel 

the same way about him?

This was but one hint of his fear. If the fine and attractive b ><_a < i of

thejfarm had been the good reason for its purchase, he could not t e
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same for the-^uatrty of the land. He did not wish to be cheated .ma .

Indeed, given the trouble with Alois, Jr., he had kept putting oW dt : ;ion

to go into this beekeeping. Now, all of August was lost. I might <. • e: c

too late to start the winter colony. He did not feel competent about th i

aspect of apiculture, but he knew—he had delayed too long^nis choic s

wercifcstricted. He had to buy and buy soon. He might have to pa\

whatever unnatural price would ntw be asked for the stock ano mater tl t.

Yes, tffis late in the season^ he would be held up^ wherever he went 1 e

certainly did not enjoy the thought of these peasants laughing al him e Jain,

but jt^jwas not his prime uneasiness. He could not quite admit it m hin self.

Yet the last time he had dabbled in this bee business, going at t fhm a

horse-on-a-stickfone hiv^kepfnialittle townwalking distance hum

Braunau, a place he could go to in the evening to get a rest from me u /. m

and his fellow officers, or be able to visit on a Sunday in order not Um t -e

to watch everyone going to church-—a diversion, he had though! But :b m

he had had a near disaster. On a given Sunday for no mistake he coul>.

point to, he had been stung so quickly and repeatedly by so many im'u iated

bees that he decided afterward he must have been poking about in ihe
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Queen Bee's quarters. Who could telll He realized his ignorance u t t real

stuff if he was so open to ambush in the course of working with a 1 <

Now, he could say he knew much more. He had been readme > r the

subject. At length. Given his lack of education, no one could claim t< be a

quicker student than himself. He retained what he read. How many could

say that? Where, then, was his fear?

But he knew. He could tell. By the way he was preparing in at t ance

to recount to this man, Der Alte, that he had taken many stings on his lands

and his knees and that that had subsequently proved beneficial lot nt

stiffness in his joints, yes, that stiffness acquired over the year-. >1 standing

at Customs posts. For certain, he felt ready to impress Der A lie with lis

knowledge of bee venomrand4ffie degree to which diseases ir an-’ent C.gypt

IGreatdoctors. They<ttre-, knew/tomake various ointments from bee < tom

and bee honey. Charlemagne and Ivan the Terrible as well He cool '-.peak

of thek^FFIictions ofthejoints and how they had had such pam clint nated.

or so it was reputed, by bee stings.
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But was he really prepared to enter that kind o'" .on ers.uj ] De

wish her ever to become aware of the fear he had i< 

subject, he had lost his room for choice. HeTrad^e-stort'-.be.ekeopirig. -(>j 

egretted ■ bi‘i . A i. > i - e > r1 r
yz. i

. To the degree that he had spokeruse-nwelAfu IkTai? ■ b

Alte?

developed in his heart that this might not be. no, not Alien you gut do m to 

it completely, that this might not be the next step id-tek-e-1!1"
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Hitler's Mother

Book I

You may call me Dieter. For now, the name wii sei it hi

am in America, this curious nation. If I draw upon rest r. ■. s o [ i ic t

is because time passes here without meaning for me, w- ic • <;a / h 1

disposed toward rebellion. Can that be why I am prep.r ir o vn

novel? Among my former associates, this was precise ' w n . r< i it

to do. 1 was, after all, a member of a matchless Intelli gent , ui i; s

classification was SS, Special Section IV-2a, and we were re t id i the

supervision of Heinrich Himmler. Today, the man is->eei .is u :

and I would not look to defend him—he turned out to -e e. it-1'd >
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so much as the absence of Alois. His dear adopted s u a mis v i, n >t :i ere 

because Johann Nepomuk had banished him three years v »ilit- w hen u bov

was thirteen and Walpurga eighteen.) He had discovered them in tin h iv -loft 

mwhere he had gone toTTie straw vVilli VIEfflll \n"a

on the afternoon that Alois had been conceived, A meinoi v oi lh< ilOi y jf

this act of love with Maria Anna Schicklgiuber had never left nin 1 ft h id 

had only two women in his life and she was the secord ami not a ill 

village wench to him, coarse-grained and ass-bare in rhe hay h.n i Madonna 

lit by sunlight, an image he had earlier acquired by way ol the stained- J.iss

window of the church in Spital. This image never failed k enlatg : Ins

estimate of the volume of his sin. He was living in sacrilege that in. ki ew,

and yet he would not relinquish the image of Maria A ma’> lace n nc

stained-glass window. It was reason enough not to go to confessi m ol eu,

and when he did go—because he knew he must—he woulc invent . >tne -ins 

for the booth, large ones. He even confessed to coition with the ram r are, a

deed he had never attempted—one does not make love io a large In i sc ft r

too little—and the priest in return asked how many times he had committed

this sin. “Only once, Father.”
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back, his voice so hoarse he could hardly speak. “I am your ba i . i<:|< , he

would say in the thick of the embrace, "your very bad tmcie "

“Yes, yes, my bad uncle,” and she would cling to him, haul' a li to

distinguish pain from what was seeking to become pleasure a mosi uiholy

pleasure—“Oh,” she would cry out, “we will be punished

"Who the hell cares?" he would growl, and that broughi he Joe to the

unholy pleasure.

She would weep when it was over. It was all she could command not

to scream at him, all the over-squeezed congestion ol all that had no < >me to

pass in her. And besides, she was so guilty. i.i&*-------K --
. J 'J-, '-j

Now, it was Klara’s turn not to rifeeiw Mas^becauoe she etntfe not-g®—.

®Confessiofl- She was working for the Devil (so she knew' > and sat; n was

one master to instruct her in subtlety—his own terrible subtietv. She felt as if

her finest impulses were now bringing her- nearer to the Evil One. /cs even

the loving care she gave to Alois, Jr., and to Angela. 1 he more si it ad >red

them, the worse it must be. Her tainted presence couid pollute their bi jath.

By her presence itself! And when she thought of her dead brothe s an*

sisters, she wept within. What might she be doing to them whereve ’ hey
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“I hope that is so,” she said. What could come ui >’ a -t • t . r \ >.o

had been so far away from Devotion on such a crucif I mg. ’ th*

child did live, might it be marked? The thought would haunt i ' d ig.

Like many of the nuptials of Customs officials, the da\ i; d v c -d

into two parts. As Klara would say later: “We were standing bs ho It ir

before six in the morning, but by seven Lhtcle Alois was out then >n ■ u y at

his post. It was still dark when 1 came back to our rooms

That night they had a reception at the Pommcr Inn mid >oh im

Nepomuk^came all the way from Spital to Braunau in ornpan o iu b Lira's

remaining sister. Named after her mother. Johanna Poelzi 'I mi< hih mna"

was a hunchback. This occasioned some corner-of-tl c-mouth mt i in­

between two of the Customs officials. “Yes,” said ore “the o .<s -i j

whether Alois will think it is good luck or bad luck t< uh her no ’

“Don’t talk so loud,” said the other. “1 hear this wnchh-u-1 -i.i$ i

fierce and terrible temper.”

There was music. An accordion was played, and Alois .me Kia: i lid 

their best to dance, but Alois was stiff-legged. To stand ir one ph I >

hours on a cold day did not make you an artist on the dance floci 
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carrying on this night and the two who were to follow, Ida and 1 >vn ■ we c all

to die in the same year, Gustav at two, Ida at one, and Otte onh ; < " i e :ks

old.

Johann Nepomuk also noticed the warmth of the room and tin lot k in

Rosalie’s eye. “Get rid of that maid,” he whispered to Klara but sue did. no

more than shrug. “The next one could be worse,” she whispered i> i». k

Nepomuk had a terrible nightmare after the wedding parts I bs heart

felt ready to burst. He could have died that night in his bed bin i oread u

lived for three more years. There is no hide more resistant to rupture than rhe

heart of a tough old peasant. Nonetheless, he never felt the same, i cun I 

punishment for an old^aairTvHo is trying to hold on to what is left fo» Inn .

Death, when it arrived at the age of eighty-one, was by the same epidem c

that took away the children- -diphtheria.
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breasts were suffused with joy, the most generous joy she liad e v ; n m.

So, Klara now wanted everything for Adi And to such a degree. i mt ihe was

even ready to contemplate forgiving her husband a bil enough > b 11 

allow him to cross the middle of the bed.
Their second courtship began. ^w‘

v was conceived. No apocalyptic shift occurre0 

was not at all like rhe mgiii wben^j

She was mil breast­

feeding Adolf. So, there was no question of a pregnainy Wha» in'.i >ii jo the 

return of some little carnal interest was her growing appreciation > \l xs, He 

had built strong foundations, after all, for the good future of Adol liv ;i as 

her husband had risen from the mud of Strones and Spiral io the honor y a

high uniform in the service of Franz Josef, she, in tun , might begin to

measure the heights to which Adolf could ascend should his ability i<> j ( 

beyond his origins prove equal to the vigor and upward progress i>t his father.

For that, however, he would need this father to love him >m. e, ii her 

gentlest voice, she had said to Alois, “Sometimes I wonder wh\ >/ou nr ver 

hold Adi.”

“It will just make the other two jealous,” he answered Jealous kids 

are not to be trusted with babies.
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completely away from the Vision of the D.K. The eventual pt oiu i - e for

me to name!—is to advance the ^qoFe^ijhvwwedlvisioii of the I 'i ><u

There is, however, another factor in every congest which im t >t nd to

explain. It concerns the separate economies of Divine energy ami Satanic

energy. They differ considerably.

I can allow that even in the higher cadres of devils and mpe s '

hardly know who has more Time to give to a contest that is focused o < me

man or woman T suspect that in direct competitions, the Dninmkopl fuill has

more resources. (He is also vastly more spendthrift.) On inosi .Hilling for

example, He disburses untold bonanzas of effort to His sunsets wtiicf - it

must be admitted—do bolster human morale across the board' i bin I li gifts

are not always that pertinent to His direct aims. The - O has often emarked

that the D.K. is analogous to a spoiled wealthy lady v/ho only wishes 1 i near

fine remarks about her good taste and beauty, whereas we devil:-, iave c be

obsessed with head-on budgetary demands. For certain, the E L- r oie^er

obliging us to forecast the expenditures of Time involved to secnr : a n, v

client. Such prognostication can be onerous, especially if one is wronj Co

spend years on a promising fellow who eventually resists us is ioi mlj a



FROM :nM FRX MO. :5084872136 i . 3M Pt

Book 3 9/18/04 248

C.C,^.c^ ^ /<-<■ .

and into fertilizing. Bad memories, from fifty years ago. camt b<i c /'■ lois

He now encountered white grubs and wire worms, and had to wat hi is tl e

earliest potato leaves were nibbled into green lace by aphids and hi a b a les.

Evcry day one had to go back for more weeding. Soon enough, Ji-aiuttuf
z' _ X

became an ongoing problem. One could only dig down a lew incbi s l< • the

irrigation canals. Go deeper and the potato roots would be slashed Iw n>

shovel. But these shallow trenches soon filled with si t Hours had to i e

spent carrying pail after pail of well water up the slope io the niea< l< iw. i n

one of those afternoons, Junior disappeared. He was out riding 1 a- Jois

put Angela to work in his stead, and for the rest of the working :<a < <h

carried the water, heavy duty for a girl her size.

That night, Alois gave his son a tongue-lashing right in fron of fre rest

of the family. "You are,” he said, "very much like youi crazy motnci [ mly

with you, worse. You have no excuse. Your mother, bv the end *as«>u of

her mind, yes, but at least she had always been hard-work mg. ' on an lazy.

You are frill of filthy, foul laziness!" If the episode had happened i > ei. a

year earlier, Alois would have given him a beating, exactly the apocalyptic

variety that leaves a scar on the heart, but now the boy was big .ind wi d 
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commands from Above. Instead, the modem dream serves ideal i- l ;i ■<

the sleeper a sense of buried disturbances in his or her lift It a trusted fr »>d

might prove a hint treacherous down the road, then the dream is now her i i

alert one to just such a possibility. If, on the other hand the subject s I nr self

ready to betray a close friend, that possibility and its consequences can il o

be suggested. The D.K., given all His shortcomings, was now looking lot a

way to protect His human beings. Indeed, for those luckv or worth- li w

who had been guarded by the strongest angels and so could rarely be

approached by us, (real candidates for sainthood being one example ot su< h

protection), the D.K.'s new methods did prove efficacio is until humans. /
a. ate. . ( /.

given their freedom, ran amuck with it For a short pericd. there was a vomie jr

that dreams were to be seen as wish-fulfillment, a most popular notion tha

never proved itself to be more than a theory. The dream was after all

special species of communication between the human creation and 1 i nisei

Indeed, on those occasions when we devils and demons ire not present io

alter the content, a dreamer might actually obtain some insight mtc his L ji

vulnerabilities. The intense but mock situations created by the dream arc

there as tests to dramatize the subject's ability to withstand anxiety When

CjUa/'J '' 0- ” ) /' y *-

y ■
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Magnus Gerwhetes, Der Alte Zauberer, was one of our hav < ailed

him a pensioner and that is accurate. In recent years, we have not used him

often and any benefits he has received from us have not been large j >ni

time to time, we offer a new insight to one of his old perceptions < sp< x ics

of gift-giving practiced by angels and demons alike) a id we lo< <k ic re' \e

faded loyalties with a lagniappe, a Trinkgeld, a bonus, as it is stated so oaldly

in English. In turn, our pensioners will work a little harder tor lf vher we

require it. The impulse to put a spoonful of exquisite honey on Adi's t< ngue

even as he and Alois came through the door was entirely bv up suggestion.

For certain, the old doctor carried it off as 1 requested l.'he old doctor. f ven
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Klara and Alois' real strengths and, needless to say, then sigmii. (.pi ' 

weaknesses.

Very well. Here then is my account at one remove >1 A lot • « * now

that he has insisted on becoming a bee-keeper

His first concern (which I find comic since he has spent bi?. if- in

uniform) is that he has to remind himself constantly to put on ligh - . <>h red

gloves and a bee-keeper's large trapezoidal hat and veil always o ‘ he viiitest

material. Since he must avoid dark coats or trousers, w hen that u wha he

usually wears, he is always concerned in these first days not to forget i j

change his garments before going out to the hive-boxes under the oak - -ee.

Deep and somber colors, he knows all too well, do irritate bees, know that

by experience. On the particular evening some years ago when hr had been

gravely stung while working with the little colony he then kepi near th mnau,

? he had made the mistake of inviting an attractive woman out with him -no

" / / EndajAaftemoon in order to demonstrate his working competence with thep#
/ / hive. Naturally, he was in full dress uniform. How else to accompany so

good-looking an acquaintance? By twilight he was stiuig so fiercely th rt the

recollection still rises in one quick spurt from the pit c l his stomach Alois'
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So Alois went back to Der Alte after all There were just lot m; n

worries with these bees. He was a realist, he told himself, he was used t< > bad

odors. After all, one had to deal with the devil. (My devils snickered ;>s hey

informed me of this.)

Alois paid a visit on the next Sunday and, once again tool VI a ith

him. He would hardly have been able to say why, although I could hav< told

him. As I have already indicated, devils are able to nudge a person ?ve i

when he or she is not a client. For whatever reason, I sensed that ihe C O /

was^sidl-p^ffig-entfugU attention to Hafeld-to suggest to m\ agente-that

be brought together again.

,,A, ' '

ioyancTDer Alte wore to


