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the younger Schmidt children and others in the neighborhood. He starts new 

At-the^rfrmidtis-ferfTTrA^elyimlike all the other members of the

MU' __r
Hitler family/does not work/He spends his time/hat-summcr playing with 

war games jitter the afternoon chores were done,(but these' kids are too slow 

toWfit up_andythey are tired from their chores, Thoy actually fall asleep at 

their positions, wmefiputs Adolf into a rage^He wiiryefbeas'strong a man 

<ras-his father, he decides.

For most of the day, marooned without an army, and protected by

Ktera-rrverthe loss of Alois/He proceeds in the morning and the early 

afternoon to read and draw and^wande^lnto the woods to study new i^<-

positions, a«d wfth/ecollections of the sex museum in Linz,^ masturbate?

while listening to the rustling of the leaves. Once in a while he will be asked 
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to join the field work, but manages to avoid it for the must part by.

pay for

his food.

notary in a bankIwho-Linz to a man named Leo Raubef

$

A

only positive element that Adolf can see to the upcoming marriage is that 

his own financial condition will improve. Once Angela begins living in 

another home, there will be more pension money in future years for Klara to 

4T

needed. “Your lungs are not as bad as you claim, isn’t  

spend. In her turn, Angela^^-c a horde-ofrrthcrwopaea/is entering into 

and is/ali too satisfied with himself. Adolf can’t stand Raubel wWisalways 

all. She even iaid/ner sister Theresa that she

telling him how to liveds if now that Alois w®s gone, a replacement

complaining of trouble with his lungs. Klara, in a panic,

After the summer, Angela’s marriage place on September 15^» in

marriage with a man she can hardly adore but a man, nonetheless, who is



Is more than ready to accept such a marria

should look like. She could never stop thjnkiiig'ahou^'fiow handsome he had 

■had been up on Ulan. And after a year or two she even began to play at the 

edge of an illicit dreary a-4emtrtyTfticitTrt^ She was certain, of 

the course of this fantasy, she would allow her brother to dismount from his 

horse_and.Xiss her.'She soon learned, however, that the mind is always

ready to to think

of a to smile

course that she and Alois, Jr. wou neve 

she^come to accept him as the (fiodeTof what a fine figure of a young man,

has been livingjong enough with a terribly guilty secret. She has never 

stopped pining for Alois, Jr. Back in 1896, after the fight with his father, she

Lt V 
knew that he would never come back, but through the year^Tirore'and more7 

et once in awhile in

at her aad- most intimately as if both shared the same secret, a frightful
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secre^ they
l lA <A_ ! l^cssY i U

both knew her brother all tuo well. Equally well! JtfiCjs'not 

true,” Angela would actually whisper aloud. Yet, in 1898 after the family 

moved to the garden house in Leonding, Angela had a room to herself and 

there, carefully hidden from everyone efee, she kept a photograph that an 

itinerate photographer had taken of Alois back in Hafeld in the course of 

photographing members of the family one summer day. Her brother had 

Angela had chosen to steal the picture. That had been her chosen way

been so pleased with^e image ySatUaad-beon-tak^ of himself standing by

of paying Alois back for how he had teased her ka so many times all those-

on Ulan. All the same, once Aferrs’ photo s&emed-te-havq disappeared, she

Ecb-did not-for one moment-exist-irrihef

cx.it t_______ zr
■-severryeaEs^ago during those week^twhen she had been reluctant to get up 

•ffiftjd that she had no idea where his picture might be./She did not care that
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watch. He deserved tohe was suffering just as much as if he' 

suffer for the way he had teased her; so cruel!

Now Angela was still most secretive about her hiding place for this 

photo in her room in Leonding, yet, as her marriage approached, she became 

progressively more concerned about ibis carnal redolence she contained in 

her heart, this innocent—yet maybe not so innocent/ftachment to a fading 

brown portrait of AloisjJBtilJjnall^ she came to a cruel recognition. There 

was no alternative but to destroy it. Otherwise, she would be in danger that

Leo would discover it and see through her excuses. That could tarnish the 

marriage^o, in a ourious spccies-ef small ceremonyjshe tore it into many p f

pi^c^-after^amght when she was unable to sleep. And tfewe^ong after

1 — Ja &LJ (f) c
midnightshe temhe pieces_Jxmnd a small bowel-and put a kitchen match

to them, weeping silently as bits of the photograph turned to brown and then

UvvHl
to black, andlhen all fyere charred.
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Baek in sehoel AdNyfiotliered by thoughts of how ugly Angela and

Leo must be in bed. How frightful they must frmeH. 'fHe-wasT^kingdais-own.

species of revenge for how she had-teased him over the-yearfr. ThejKshop of

Cluney now-eame back to torment himVAngela^w'ho had always accused- 

^^t-of^smeUmg-bs^. was now engaged in a practice with Leo’s erection (and

Adolf had seen the groom’s organ once when thcyhd^jrinated side~Ey side in

!gbtles&-awfeHrrTnfeF)-but

C“
now he was rubbing it in and out right ween Angela’s two4ioles

a field.

■and urine—how disgusting! His thoughts came to a halt when he recognized 

that his father and mother were no different than the newlyweds. How awful 

was this secret/womenhad to keep on these matters.
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NEW CHAPTER

By May of that next year, 1904, in addition to ^mediocre record,

Adolf failed French. A make-up exam would await him in the fall. He took 

it and received a passing mark but was told by the principal, still furious

about the way he had toatedfHerr S^sk^sardt-make-eut-eerreet-spett^^ <

religion teacher, that he had-been^rven this passing markjfirTthe sole 

condition that he not return to the Realschule for the fourth term. He could 

look for his graduation elsewhere. ^^Wtafta-teHrng illsllfi Adolf said to 

himself, “I will never let this school insult my intelligence again.” DrE.

. U war <

remarks that he i.s^Hukwd/a prodigiously spoiled darling. uW4tlHwwTikrAvxr~> 

ohla+f/Tby tearing the wings oil lliesyo-absei-A'iiig-how*-mttHy-muu4tes_niusU 

(fobklirstTo intensify their cruelty. We lift them fromdWsmall c^atdhew^ / 
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elapse for-a-new-berrrk.it ten to diwir-m-eight-i&Ghes of water. With-Adotfy>

my-eenstent task wasto-intenstfyTps sense of self-importance. The Maestro,

never one to explain his motive, told me that Adolf s whole and superior

sense that he was separated <froirit&e4ton-descript field of humans out there

was the most particular enforcement I could give this adolescent. Nowthat

his father was dead, there would be no-on/there daily to impinge on his

sense of himself. That opened an opportunity which had not existed before^" 

"t^dong as Alois was alive he had been able-to-spcdLmany-jof our ege-?

^enforcements for Adolf by no mere-than a e.onte.mptuous-fciofc

So for his last year, his fifth year in the Realschule after only four 

years of real progress,^Adolf to a town called Steyr, fifteen miles

from Leonding. Since expenses, given the separate departures of death -amd

marriage, were now smaller)# the absence of AloisCuhd^mgela, Klara could

berrrk.it
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back and forth by train. And so, from Sunday night until Friday afternoon,

Adolf stayed with a woman named Frau Sekira in-Steyr together with six

other students she boarded. It was her duty to see to it that they were

reasonably well fed and did their homework and, indeed, she was friendly,

even motherly. Adolf always addressed her in a formal manner, but he was

the only one to remain Maloof. He spent his spare time reading and

3^^ t-iyz.
drawing. His marks in the new-schopywere no better than befefe/Snaat the

end he even failed that-lastyea^s Frencfr dnd would have to take another

exam/Sefore he could graduate.

Having started inffieyr during Septemb&irbrT9()4, his-first li^g^

(vacation at home was-not until Christmas. By that tim^ehad grown weary

of listening to Klara speak of Alois. By now, he-was-to-hgr(apillar of the

Empire, a most dedicated Civil Servant, and the most prestigious father in

the town of Leonding. His pipes, particularly the long one, stys-kepyontEe
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mantelpiece, installed on a special holder. It was family gospel by now,

'Eh±s=§opd-fetbei', Alois, no matter his particular small faults had climbed^

fountain in his lifetime to reach where he was when he died. Absolutely^

Klara would tell Adolf, he was fortunate. He had been blessed with a

powerful father. "Indeed,r says D.T. “I had had to tell him-as much-myself.

[implant into his thoughts one notion over and over. It was that his father, by

climbing upward throughout- his4ife had reached a summit that could serve

Adolf-is-tH^to become the most prestigiousas 

father in the nation, a wholly unique father, a great man who could be father

' or by way

Etchings and iiiurejiiKmdanc drcams, I had looked to

to the German people^ I must say^whether through Klara^

of both of us, that these thoughts were so settled in Adolfs brain, that in

Mein Kampf, twenty years later, Adolf would write about Alois:! “Not yet

thirteen years old, the little boy he then was, buttoned up his things and ran 
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away from his homeland, WaldVlertel. A bit of resolve it must have been to

take to the road into the unknown with only three Guilders for traveling 

money. But by the time the thirteen year old was seventeen he had passed

/ «> »

his apprentice’s examination^/^n^time of hardship which he had passed

with endless poverty and misery strengthened his resolve with all the

tenacity of one who’d grown “old” through wanton sorrow. While still half

a child this seventeen year old youth clung to his decision and became a

Civil Servant. Now there has been realized the promise of the vow to which 

the poor boy once had sworn, not to return to his native village before he had 

become something.”

■Over the next summer of 1905 the family iack to Spital, but /

when thatis over. Adolf returns, in September to Steyr to take his final make­

up examination in French. He passo^the exam and so receives^ certificate 

that he ha/ completed his schooling. In celebration, he and some of the new 
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:nerous

boys at Frau Sekira’s havens party toTSegin the school year. It soon

blossom)^ One of the boys ha^brought four bottles of win^and^g 

enough to share them. “My father/Mp^ay&f^said that this is^for you-and

your friends. Fourbottles. -It-’s good to make a pig of yourself once a year.

That is just what my father said; just once, not twice.” They all applau 

absent father.

:ather like thatAdolf wondered what it would be like to havei 

and proceeded to get very drunk off a few glasses,, brooding over cruelties’

dune to liiTTTiiow that he~musl lespect the-heighiS-to which bisJatherTrarF^

dirtTbfed. The students stay^aLlate finishing the bottles, and wfa^Adulf 

gete-baek tu hisTOom at Frau SckiiTs, he is-very drunk. ‘T-mas diimk-as-

home later in the day. He has to have something to show to his mother. She
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will never believe that he earned his degree if he ©a&4/show it to her tonight.

Hangover and all, he-tries-to work up an explanation^,lie wonders whether

[folded the certificate in the train in order to enjoy to tell her that he

looking at it, but since it ufawarm day, he had -te-open the train window and

Frau’ Sekira ^he suggests that he.not attempt to deceive his mother. “That is
f Lt*

not Advisable /For n your story is accepted, you will feel guilty,^chotold-/

irh. .“And if your mother finds out, it is so much worse/

Up to then she had just been the woman who served him food every 

day and changed the sheets. Now, he looks at her as if she is a/Ehoughtfiil 

human being. Miserable, he asks, “What should I do then?” She suggests 

that he apply for a duplicate certificate! So4*e-gees(back to the"school he 

thought he would never see again and the dkeeter koeps him waiting for a 
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the Rector does4et him in, it iffto open a Closet door behind-him and take out 

a heavy paper bag. Thgn with a look of terrible displeasure lie .say

long time. It after all, a basy day of registration at the school. But when

certificate is here. It has been tom into four pieces. You will draco ver-

that it is in an inglorious condition.” T-hun the Rector stare^at him Bfcmeeh’- 

-<thc way Alois did. (“It is one thing for a student to celebrate his graduation,” 

-ke=saW<‘when he is pleased that he has passed ^make-up examination. At 

last he can allow himself to think that he has taken fara=frrst adult ste^

AdOTf ls~Strreduced that he says^Whnt have, I done?

toward his futurq, btrtlFis^uite another matter, Herr Hitler, to enter into a

bout of intoxication that finds its termination in despicable acts„acts-where-



“Oh, young-maft, my dear Herr Hitler, it^seems41^fyou took this

document, this parchment so precious to you, or it certainly should be,

what with the success of your education inscribed upon it, and^chose to treat

it”—;SHid here he took a deep breath and hofdsthe bag away from him—

“yes, chose to treat it as toilet paper!” He hands-over the-elosed bag, his »

bring myself to believe that a student in our school could have ever brought

himself to commit such a base act. You would do well to fear thabgSygf

^/Ea^pen-agairi^lj^ you will go through life never learning to govern such

perverse impulses^^such unmentionable -activ-i-ties^, Shall I write to your

mother? No, I will not. She does not deserve such a stinking

embarrassment. Instead, yeu-must promise that from the time you leave this

office, I will net-only never have to see your face again Wt will never have

to hear about your deeds.***7
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Adolf nodded. He set his face in as pious expression as he could

aeeompfeh. What would later intensify his shame is that/hecould

^4^-^elf mv^of innergrandeur. Even his ass was superior to all other nonsense.

What made it worse was tho walk back tu Frau Sckirals house.-He had to

remember. He had xtfiped his ass with that certificate with a sure sense o&
{J I . . / Sy1
***^-*t^ — ■ ‘ - k f . ✓ Z. <1- ^-**C _ C I

certificate in the first placet

There was only oneM«d^ explanation. One of the four students h&Mfbeen

won

drinking must have given it to the Rector. But whom? Once

spent a long time at the washbasin cleaning the certificate, then drying it

and, at last, gluing it to another piece of paper. Pasted together, it was at

least evidence/Tfewould come up with some explanation of how he

happened to tear it by mistake. Since he kept wondering which of the four

students was the traitor, he decided that he would never drink again in

company. “Liquor is for traitors,” he told himself. He kept sniffing the
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document to make certain that now it smelled of talcum powder and nothing

■impifige-en Adolf’s sense of his own importance.^Such a-groatdvall of

protection bad-been built around this vision of himself that the episode with

the certificate hud made a breach.* Of course it was a wound, not a whole

I have to remark that j^ethiWTince Alois’ death na^been so able to

disaster, and I knew that I could and would build ertit, even use the

humiliation as-aaaasaiAabl^^wee to contain Adolfs «aanic love of himself on

those certain occasions/when a reduction was in order.


