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new chapter

A few months after Edmund's death, Klara is beginning to have some 

fearful second thoughts. She worried that Adolf might have had an evil 

relation to Edmund. She keeps recalling the time that Angela told her of

Adi scaring Edmund with tales from Grimrm.ajid DT^concemed^th^-wrth

Alois severe about Adi, they could not afford Klara as well. HeTmust reverse 

her feelings on that, and he labors at it from the outside^sinco she's not a

~efrent, but succeeds^© well that Klara ends op by warning Alois in regard to

Adolf.

She explains that his bad performance in school at Leonding toward 

the end of the year is actually the result of mourning Edmund. Up to that 
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point, Alois had been fulminating that the boy had lost all chance of going 

to the gymnasium and becoming a cultured person, but she keeps hitting on

this and says he must take a vow not to strike Adolf under any 

circumstances, but to recognize that so much depends on hirn and he needs 

kind treatment. She hints that when the time comes, maybe they will even

In return, she does her best to buoy Adi up by reminding him every 

day that the century has turned. It is not longer the 1800s but the 1900s and 

this century, she says, making it up as she goes along, or so she believes, 

"will be your century. You will do wonderful, wondrous things in this 

century."

It allows him to feel important and at the same time, concomitant with 

that, for he does not know whether to believe her or not, he also feels more 
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childlike than ever. How could it be his century? He feels so incapable of 

doing anything at this point. Yet he does make one decision: he must be 

called Adolf and she agrees. She says, ’^Yuumre-fcafttret-gei^ ^You are the 

one I must love. And I do. You, most of all, and I must, and do." Her 

phrasing worries him, frightens him in his dreams. He is immensely aware 

for the first time that women are not/just/there/to love you, because that is 

their duty, but indeed, they have a great power. They can offer love, they-

earn give Ipve, or they can withhold it.

DT underlines portions of these notions in Adi's dreamsf "You would 

do well," he hears from the Maestro, "to discourage any undue interest in 

women. Let him remain fearful of them."

Once he goes to the real-schule, however, Klara is called in several 

times to discuss his work, particularly in January, just before the first report
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cards are given out. She i^-ealled inj and spends some time with his teacher,

ier eyes shut tight much of the time
-

and on the way home ftom the

to hold back the tears just back of her lids. She worries

about Alois's reaction, but does not know if she has the courage to break it 

to him in advance. And indeed, this is one time when she does lose her 

nerve. It is all so awful to comtemplate.

Indeed, when Alois does find out, it comes on the worst day of the 

year for him, the first of February. He's been prepared for the first-year 

anniversary of Edmund's death on the next day, but runs into Mayrhofer on 

the street^and Mayrhofer does something most unusual, which is he 

proposes they go to the tavern for a drink, something Mayrhofer aever does

work in Town Hall as Mayor. And now, he1

r
durmgjho-day. /Rarely does he leave his shop to assistants unless he has 

■this timer
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When they sit down in the tavern, they speak first of the anniversary 

of Edmund's death. Then Mayrhofer does something he has never done 

before. He puts his hand on Alois's arm and says: "You must promise not 

to punish the messenger," and they go back and forth with that a bit, Alois 

saying with confidence, "But you would never be the bearer of ill tidings."

attest
And Mayrhofer says, "Yes, in this, I am. You have a sonmmed

Alois^^mt^ is that not the case?"

Now Alois seizes the other man's arm so hard that he bruises it.

Mayrhofer frees himself after wincing, "Well, you have punished the 

messenger already. Alois, the news I have is not good at all. The news is 

that your son Alois is in prison now or has been, I don't know which. A 

report came through today that circulates through the district. . ."

'But in prison—how can that be?’
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"Fortheft."

A low guttural sounds comes out of Alois, halfway between a wail 

and a groan. "I cannot believe it, I cannot believe it," but, of course, he 

believes it completely. He knows it is true.

t£i J
Mayrhofer said, "I had to tell vouchee,ause he is-pffibahlV still in 

prison-wifi you may wanUo visit him/fl apologize for bringing you the 

news so late, t must tell yuu, it isnroi iooftate-to-visit-him if that is your

-desire. ,r‘

'Visit him?" says Alois. don't think so." His back has broken 

out into a steaming rash. He\ full of sweat. He realizes he'^lo’sing his god3 

manners and says, "The hardest thing I ever had to do in my life was to 

disavow one of my children completely. But, Mayrhofer, you must 

understand, we are such a good family. My wife and I have been so careful
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de.J
to raise them properly. fJ^^aTthe rotten apple in the barrel. Without 

disavowing him, the others would ali-be. (fumed/ And now the two who are

Valive—" he catches himself from a sob—"■whe-are-sliye will turn out very 

well indeed, that much I know. They will be good children, just like yours."

Mayrhofer says, "I thank you. Yes, I have good children."

They sit there and they drink, and Mayrhofer remarks that there is a 

story that the tavern-owner was once married to a very attractive girl, but a 

wild one, and their children offered great difficulty, especially the boy.

Alois has been bonding with Mayrhofer but now is suspicious, doubly

suspicious because he does think of Fanni and he becomes homy and feels

full of rage and loose ends. No one to trust, everything going wrong.

By the time he gets home that evening, Adolf, at Klara's insistence,

shows him the report card and Alois catches his breath and says to Adofl^T’

L-C~' i P
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took a vowwith your mother, at your mother's request, that I would never

8

whip you again because of the tragedy in our family. And now, you can be 

certain^! will break it. I will break jfi a’large way because that is the only

-te-der^fien yett-aieJbi^aldBg(a^owL^wcome, you and me are going

to rerbedroom.

He is holding in his temper to the best of ability^bet j^breakras he

puts Adolf over his knee and starts to beat him with his belt. Adolf tells 

himself, "My mother said that this will be my century and she-was-right. I 

will not cry out, I will not cry out!" But the blows are so severe he begins to 

weep despite himself. He thinks of the-momen^when they had all believed

■'Uut in Llafcht that Alois-Junior was dead from the blows, and now he 

realizes the force of them and wonders in a panic^IEiseems to consist-of one

fal4-mta-terror beneath-another. and-perhaps, this i«jhe hour of his deatlC* 
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He does not want to diet ho does not wantfe-db,! And his heart begins to 

surge on him; he feels as if he will burst. Indeed, he does not know which 

pain will do him in—the back of his buttocks or the core of his heart, and at 

that moment, AloiSyScriously womded^ eases off and finally stops, pushes

Adolf off his knee and says, "You may stop crying now," and sits-bock,

-jnusing-ir/Eis own terror. He-feso hg^begun to think of Alois-Junior on the 

ground^ and-began to think if this^vent^onjamb_of them mighthe de-ad=~

The whipping is now engraved in Adolfs memory. "No need for a 

dream-etching here," remarks DT. "Whippings can be as powerful as 

dream-etchings, nor do we control them, although I did my best to restrain

Alois's hand."^Qvef-the-ycars, Adolf will remember SUdrwtTippings-^
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Perhaps the most dramatic recollection, tcauoc it left him weal took

place in 1930 when he was-invited furtlicriirst time as the head of the young

invited tU'meet-wiih von Hindenberg<,awd4he-angefrand the sense of-angOFy

Nazi party,.offering-the distan/Hope of yet coming to power, ef-heing.

The distaste, the anathema that comes off the old Prussian brings-back the’

7^ priest who had scolded him for smoking and with that, his father's wrath.

•ure anathema. As he told-it to hisduring that beating, that also

^associates, Hitler had said at the time in 1930, "The old gentleman is totally

hostile to everything we stand for. He said to me, 'Herr Hitler, I want to

hear those ideas you have.' It was difficult in such an atmosphere to begin

to set forth my thinking. I will tell all of you this: from now on you must

never do anything to annoy the old gentleman.
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DT adds: "This is one time, rare for certain, that Adolf was telling the

truth to his secretaries." He used to tell them often, "My father once gave

me 230 blows but I was full of those wonderful stories about Indians and

their courage written by that great /(writer, Karl May, and these Indians

would never cry out under torture. That would violate their honorz-thZ^^

sense_that/fEeymust always be able to demonstrate thei^courage. So even

as my father gave me those 230 blows, I never made a sound."

Actually, there was a parallel occasion at the^eal-schule on the day

his drawings were rejected and-aeThung oli'Llie wall.^He had assumed for a

long time that these drawings were so much better than anyone else's that by

their presence alone, they would make up for all his other poor marks and

all his lack of popularity. In truth, he saw his drawings as^deus ex
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machina that-w^d lift him from his own depression and remove altogether

the lack of prominence that sat upon him in this school.

New chapter:

In the aftermath of the beating, Alois went into his own depression.

the tavern in the afternoon—a risky business Jto become drunk,, for he -

wor^tnovof-allow himself to go tn a burgher-abend if he-hatHreen drinking?

How-eetrid-he have any confidence te^Fmtus male line? He started going to
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But the loss was too great to allow him to wait through the day^te-

the tavern, he no longer looked to dominate conversation,

always been able to do with great ease bven as he had always been

DT now remarks that some men drink in bars to feel closer to the

Then he even grew tired of drinking in the tavern. Mayrhofer, from

irn about Alois-Junior being in jail, had

also complimented Alois. Perhaps we should have that earlier—

circumspect at the Surgfier-abends.

power of eternity^ even as many-uf them Comexluser-ta us. -uBut^hat ajoy

lost interest for Alois. Wfrarcnufrl be said-ibr a man like himself who had-

they feel if they can dominate the room^Now, it was as if such forces had

no male-member to carry
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ramplirnented-Aloin for keep-ing-his-drinking so light. To which-Akd.

d^eplied, "Yes'. I-do not enjoy my beer any more since Edmund is gone."

Note for earlier: At a certain point which is when we speak of good 

hotels in Linz where thepurgffibrs might go for an afternoon tea, one of them 

is the Hotel^lfmger in Linz, and what he said of that hotel is that it's 500 

years old with antique furniture and modern facilities. A view of the town 
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square, the Haupt Platz. In the back there's a romantic courtyard and on 

warm days the burghers take their tea there.

Another hotel to be mentioned is the Drei Mohren, which means the

Three Moors, situated in the middle of the Old Town of Linz, and dates 

back to 1565. Fine bar, etc. Just insert this much material; it will be useful 

to mention it.

Another shock that follows is that he has submitted some of his

drawings to be hung in the classroom for art. The teachers ffr^wU-them and

put them up to serve as examples for boys in future classes and Adolf takes

it for granted that his will be shown, and indeed, his work will be so 
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extraordinarily good compared to the others it will make up for all that is 

not as good in his other studies. However, none of them are taken. Even 

some of the Czech students, conceivably more miserable in the school than 

himself, have been chosen, which he considers unforgivable. At that point, 

he withdraws from the idea that he will have anything to do with his father, 

with his family, not even his mother, and certainly nothing to do with 

have to learn to live on his own.

At this point, Karl May happens to come to town. Karl May, the 

author he reveres more than anyone else in the world. So he goes to hear 

him on a Saturday afternoon in Linz. He even gives up the battle reserved 

for Saturday afternoon in the woods. But there it is; the word has reached 

school. He will be on his own. /&he~is-guing~LO be afraid ufrna^, he will 

the school: Karl May will give a reading in Linz in the afternoon. Indeed, 
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he is staying at the Roter Krebs, one of-the four-inna of the burgher-abends^

the Red Crab. This may need to be checked since the dictionary gives two 

meanings, crayfish and we have to check it eventually.

Adi confides in Klara that he wishes to go and she, not knowing the

difference, thinking^gbing to hear any author is a sign of culture, gives him

the kronen he will need for admission. He slips in the back, sits in the rear,

tom by whether to go up to Karl May afterward or not. But he is

disappointed to some degree by the small stature of the man and his lack of 

real elegance. Indeed, he well-dressed yet seedy.

and Adi feels creative as he listens to think of how, when they play next, 

All this changes when-be~starts to read. He is marvelously histrionic 

this will be not the Boei^theDcitifti against the English but the frontiersmen 

against the Indians, and the Indians will carry short sticks as opposed to the 
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long ones they've been using as rifles or swords, and with these short sticks, 

when they capture a frontiersman, they will put an arm around the boy's 

neck and dssg the stick in a circle around his scalp, at which point the 

violated frontiersman will be out of the game.

He has sworn his mother to secrecy about his trip. He knows his 

father will not like it. When he is caught out by Alois, who, keeping a tight 

watch on the boy, comes across a ticket stub he has been saving, Alois says 

to him, "I am not impressed with whe-attracts^our^attentiefis This Karl May, 

is a convicted criminal just like your older brother Alois." Which, of 

course, is true, but as DT remarks, "The insult to his sense of literary taste is 

so unacceptable that imaginary conversations with his father begin."

This is the beginning of imaginary conversations with his father, 

muchstrong to utter aloud. He begins to have many such dialogues, 
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ifnaginaiy cuiivusatiou*. DT remarks: "Here we were obliged to take a 

risk. For .these imaginary conversations can become a quicksand into which

our On the other hand, it is often necessary to breathe a little 

air into an ego when it becomes too depressed. So I allowed this to go on.

At times, I even encouraged it."

was

concerned with the subject of Czechoslovakians living in Linz and going to

class with him at the feal^chule. Adolf was hardly (pertain of his own

attitude "and that concerned me," said DT. "One of the things we work on 

■all the-time is to wipe out eny internal conflict in a client's opinions. Welve 

discnvpred-again-and again-that %r the majority of our clients to be effective

■m later-years, there must not be too much oscillation in their thinking except 

zKftfthe most special cases. We are not interested in developing too many
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clients with an appreciation of nuance,-and not-on )fie white or black of-asy 

;, Adolf, before he even entered his first imaginary 

conversation with Alois, was not certain whether to join the fight against

Slavifization, as_that side described jt. or whether to be for the Czechs.

His teachers were certainly pro-German and Rested himself. He did-

L

^tiidents-as^weih-the German students in 

pan-Germans, was that Austria should belong to Germany btttnot-to—.

gbiwg against their caukc, which ^ad^eentaken^over by the

v-others—not to the Hapsburgs and certainly not to the Hungarians, the

Bohemians, the Jews, the Serbs, the Creations, all of them, k uhuuld dll be

rerman. And at first, he hardly knows how to argument against

Aloisjn his mindJiecause Confusion arises. Alois's best friend is a Czech.

And his father dislikes the Prussians and their arrogance agamst Autrians.
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He encountered too much of such arrogance in soEi&-of4he German

Customs agents in Passau who happened-to be Prussian. He had to deal

with them every day, andVome-ift-die bur^ffibr^encWlfl a given burger

^abendAvhen he made his maiden speech to the others, he said, "It is lAo'f'

uncultured to insist that the Germans are superior to all other people.

Indeed, we may be, but ^s5E®-h@ighS=^rudeness to rub the noses of other

'islikely topeople in this belie? Moreover, it is highly impractical.

come from such a program."

Of course, Alois, not being a client, is rarely bothered by 

contradictions in his opinions, remarks DT. "We may remember," DT says, 

"that Alois was furious at the local priest who put together a soup kitchen 

for local indigents. NowyAlois even lives in fear that when Alois-Junior 

comes out of prison if, as is likely, he becomes a tramp, hef^likely to be 
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among those very Bohemians. What would be the horror encountering 

him in one of those soup kitchens! Because this local priest—a 'mama's 

boy'—was very idealistic."

Alois had heard a good deal about Mayor Lueger of Vienna who once 

said, "I decide who is a Jew," and Alois decided he could make the same 

remark in relation to the Czechs. Of course, Karl Wesseley, being his best 

friend and a Czech, he made these remarks beyond Wesseley's hearing.

Using that as his guide, Adi decides to speak derisively of the Czechs 

and the imaginary conversation takes place as follows:

"How," says Adolf, "can one raise the level of conversation with

Czechs when they're not even worthy of being called stupid. I speak from 

my experience of the students I know.
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Alois replies, "You don't know the Czechs. They are interesting 

people. I have heard that Prague is a more beautiful city than Vienna."

"Impossible!" replies Adolf.

"You say 'impossible' to your father? When you have not even seen

Vienna?" Alois stamps his foot. He looks absurd doing so.

"This quick triumph of the imagination," remarks DT, "gives Adi a 

taste of what heaven must be like."

Enjoying this quick, if imaginary victory, the boy goes on. He 

recognizes that Alois has no toleration whatsoever for these pan-German 

notions. If the Hapsburg realm were to cease to exist, then all the Austrian

Germans would become, if necessary, dependent on the Prussians. At 

dinner, Alois has kept repeating how he dislikes Prussians, and yet Adolf 
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also senses a certain weakness in him, a vulnerability, that deep down Alois 

believes that yes, the Prussians will finally dominate Austria.

In some of the imaginary conversations, Adi goes in for remarks on 

how attractive the cornflower is that the pan-Germans wear, and sensing 

further that Alois secretly believes the Prussians will win in the end, makes 

jokes about Rudolf Mayerling—Crown Prince Rudolf at Mayerling. "If I 

wcpe-a prince," he says in another imaginary conversation, "I would never 

commit suicide. How weak! How shameful! How ignoble! Oh, Rudolf 

hurt Austria. No Prussian would do such a thing."

In his imagination, Adi now sees Alois afficted by breathlessness, 

asthma, fury. DT remarks earlier that the skills of these imaginary 

conversations improve and deepen, and all that the boy learned from 

conversation and occasional reading becomes magnified and clarified so he
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can present powerful arguments for Alois as well.

'desirable, for it gave him more pie: Kill*;̂ to demolish itr

So here is Alois speaking to say that these pan-German Austrians, 

these _£chod^herers, or even the apostates of these pan-Germans, they are all 

so divided. Of course there's more than one party saying the same thing, 

splitting the vote. "Adolf, recognize the sad fact," says Alois, "it means that 

no German party in Austria which looks to stress German nationalism can 

have influence in the Austrian Parliament."

This argument proceeds in Adolfs head, but only after Alois has 

made many remarks at the dinner table. "Look at the facts," he says.

"These Pan-Germans, the Alte-Deutsche, have suffered prodigious defeats 

in Vienna and in Lower Austria. Even in areas like Linz, here, which is 

much more German, where the electorate is only qualified by the ownership 
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of property, the Schoenerites and the Walfites, these idiots have no chance 

to collect enough votes. Get applause, perhaps, when they speak to a group, 

because people do not vote with their passions," says Alois most cogently.

"People vote for their more superficial interests, if you will. They vote for 

their bank account, not for their heart. But the people in Linz who vote are 

change. Those Pan-Germans in Linz have nothing. Tokens is all they have.

Little, /diculous newspapers that they print and distribute by hand with such 

respectably and respectable people shy away from the vulgarity of extreme 

poor fellows—such people to do a job for them that these poor fellows' 

noses run in the cold. You, you, Adolf, you're in such a hurry to support

them—read! Read their ridiculous journals. Efd^FliegiHnzer Blatter—what 

a weekly! Absurd! Weak! It's revolting to look at it. And I can say as 

much for the AUwtdeutsche Blatter—a bi-weekly, not even a weekly, a bi­
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weekly, twice a month. There are not interesting political people. This is a 

cult." Alois speaks of "cult" as if it were a filthy bodily organ. "They 

should have secret obscene ceremonies among themselves. They should not 

be looking for votes."

In the imaginary conversation, Adolf replies, "You are totally 

mistaken, Father. I know better. In school, my fellow students are devoted 

to the Alte Deutche. They love the cornflower, which, as doubtless you 

know, since you speak of it, is the emblem of the Schoemerist movement.

But perhaps you are ignorant of such details. This cornflower happened to 

be the favorite of a very old emperor of Germany, William the First, yes. So 

why do students wear the cornflower? It is our way of saying we have

German hearts. Our hearts are not Austrian but German, and these hearts 
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dream of a time we can cross the border back and forth. So we have a secret 

in school. I'll even tell you what it is if you agree to keep it a secret."

Alois: "Well, you never offered anything like that before. All right.

I must keep it a secret, unpleasant as that is for me."

"Well," says Adolf, "when they play the Austrian national anthem, we 

do not sing the words we are supposed to sing. We are in tune with the 

melody, but we sing 'Deutschland uber alles.' As you know, or maybe as 

you do not know even with all your bragging about all you know, these two 

musical anthems are the same, which should be a sign that all along, we

Austrians have wanted to become Germans. German is the language we 

wish to speak."

DT remarks: "This had gone on long enough. It was becoming too 

unreal, too self-serving. Because for us, the balance between sufficiently 
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self-serving and too much is crucial. So I brought him back to reality. I had 

the boy recognize it was indeed an imaginary conversation because if it had 

been real, Alois would have taken a club to his head. He may be too weak 

to beat any longer on your bottom or your back, but he could use a club."

For that matter, as Adolf could recognize, often fine phrases in Latin 

had become Alois' club. Indeed, almost as a reflex, given Adolfs hostility 

toward the Hapsburgs, Alois seemed to be studying Latin more and more at

/a
night and he would use it at the~DMJighor_abcnds. At the dinner table, he 

gives quotations in Latin and smiles with a superiority to enrage Adolf 

because none of them, not Klara, not Angela, not Paula nor himself can 

answer. Particularly he likes to do that when Adolf quotes Schoenerer.

END SIDE ONE.
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Side Two

The more, however, that these imaginary conversations continue, the 

more poorly does Adolf do in that first year. His report card which he 

brings to his father in June, marks his moral conduct as "adequate," which is 

a grace of the teacher who made the decision, for he was surly in class. His 

expression^were irritating. The small sounds he made were contemptuous, 

and yet he had exhibited a formal* sense of where the-lwe was dr?wn, and so 

one could not speak of his moral conduct as less than adequate. His 

diligence was certainly erratic and was marked as "most erratic, poor," and 

he failed two courses, Mathematics. Natural History, which meant that he'd 

have to repeat the first year of class all over again in the year to come, 

which would mean five years in the school, not four.
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That was a true shock to Alois. Indeed, it was so depressing that he 

did not feel the energy to try to beat Adolf. It came over him that he hardly 

felt the strength to raise his hand.

On his side, that summer, Adolf was equally depressed, and in the 

depths of his depression, his inability to do well in school, that he told 

himself with my assistance that the art of learning was something he 

comprehended far better than the A students, and the top students, and even 

the best teachers. He knew that what was important was to retain the 

essentials and learn how to ignore the non-essentials. He had one good 

history teacher, in his mind, a Dr. Leopold Poeltsch. He decided that the 

others could hardly understand what Poeltsch was saying. These students 

would busy themselves, like the other teachers, with the endless study of 

details. They could recite categories; they were such bores. They recited 
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like parrots to the rest of the class. And smiled as if they were truly 

intelligent when the teacher approved of what they said. They were the 

ones who got good marks.

He was above that, he told himself. He was interested in what the 

core of each situation might be and so this kind of study was onerous. You 

could not subscribe to it. You could not bend to it. It would damage your 

brain. How much more he knew than any of them, for example, about the

Boer War. For every Saturday afternoon he drilled younger schoolboys to 

be English or Dutch and they fought battles that reflected some of the 

episodes he read about in the newspapers.

Nonetheless, he did not like looking at himself in the mirror these 

days. He was pale, even gaunt. He would not use the word for himself—he 

used it for so many others—but he was looking seedy.
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One day in October, in 1901, soon after entering his second term at 

the real-schule, which was but a repetition of the first year, he decided 

before coming home from Linz that day to buy a whistle, and he practiced 

blowing it all the way through Kurzberger Forest, back to the Garden

House. He could use this whistle as a signal to his troops: One blast for 

attack. Two peals of the whistle for maneuvers. Right flank to move to the 

left, or the left to the right. Three blasts in succession, attack. Each

Saturday the signals grew more complex. The idea was to confuse the 

enemy. He trained his armies to recognize the meaning of four or five

separate shrieks-eiZthe whistle and arrived at these concepts while staring 

out the window at Edmund's grave on the other side of the cemetery wall.

He even wondered if Edmund may have forgiven him to some degree and so 
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had sent him the idea. DT remarks, "That was my work. The need by now 

was to cheer him up.

With it all, one of the ways to cheer himself was to tease Angela.

Physically, he was now her equal in strength^and he-Jet-her know-ik—He^

shjoyed calling her a "stupid goose" whenever she opened her mouth. That 

was a dreadful term for Angela^MreveTrer-to-distfaejian. He had virtually 

reduced her to a young girl^ younger than himself. She would even run to 

alighting in the town pond, but to her, they were not only noisy but filthy.

She'sjnore like a swan, she tells herself.

On Saturday evenings he is at his worst. With each successful battle, 

he grew cruder with her. She could not bear it. Angela had seen those 
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geese, crowding along on the banks, leaving their excreta behind them.

Over and over again.

He is grateful for Dr. Leopold Poeltsch. The man had such an elegant 

style. Adi would rehearse it to himself. He was clear-voiced, incisive, and 

never without wit. His students laughed often. He gave such a clear 

explanation of the methods of studying. "This is central," Poeltsch would 

tell them. "Do not try to remember all the facts at each given occasions of 

an historical event—that is a discipline many of my colleagues are bound to 

look to impress upon you. I would say to them as well as to you, 'Watch out 

for yourself. You are swimming in clouded water, full of foam and debris.'

Some of these facts you have memorized will contradict other facts you 

have memorized, and you will be in a state of confusion. Retain the 

essentials. That is all. From there you may select those facts which clarify 
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the issue for you. They can only grow out of the principles which created

them. Facts, therefore, must never dominate principle. That is because

principles, if wisely chosen, are immortal, and facts at best are unreliable."

With Poeltsch, Adolf was able to recognize that his methods were

excellent, of course, as he taught, but could be an embarrassment in other

classes where all the teacher wanted was that you learn the facts, not which

ones were essential (SIDE TWO ENDS)
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Tape 5, side one, dictated 1/25/06

On tne morning of January 3, 1903, Alois was not feeling too well

shortly before_hc had hio tembte~brain Tre^^^gge-pS^^ictfcn^vcry

nnrcfear]-becau3c of carryti

■emffFTfr-1 le tencte.cbst=a^alfflinimum- extracted heney-twicfc:

Th6Trees4efrin-ertwarm-and-he

locate the swarm^nd that depressed him sufficiently so when the coal was

delivered, he had thought to strike a bargain with\the man, pay for delivery

__lisuaLpilae^ the Gasthaus SfeifeySndwas depressed. Th^prewouS^gummef?

townrto=fee4>asement. hc-hadHourhia—

i i ^2

edemided-oTbees-aftcf could not

bees, a small hive and he-had-ne^d^ne muim with it. His heart had-hardly

and so jig-got up and—he-wentint^Teondni^aad sat with~a>dfmk at-his

of the coal right down to his basement, but the man insisted the payment had
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ttfd*? for the coal al0ne7eince~rbwafr|<ych a good price, and therefore he

fashion in order to diSpo'Seffithe bad feeling he had about losing his bees..

And the~gi'e,atiaber?-efronrser-the-Hncxpeeted labor-, the undue-kd

XL// ,4^ c -/r'^xbok on the coal -aJone, st^ge it-was-sw
i MX
^ood wa}r-ef^etrt^4nj2_lis£fe/

brought on his hemorrhage.

Now, that's/£>ack in July of 1902, and-perhaps should be inserted—

increase his good spirits, he/emind

ktuhbeen most-agreeabtedn-his-hfer-'

ffiSrerso let's leave it as a firsl-pobhr-AJU-wdl say heredsdhahhe's-thinking—.

o cheer himself up^on-that morning he dccidcs~to~have a glass of-

an ccasio

■One day, j^tek in Customs a few years before, in going-through some

dubious' possessions of a well-dressed traveler, he came across a box of

cigars thabdrd-not seem right: He nuuld tell al a glanoo that the seal had
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welt of

cement around the edge of the stamp^wfiich was-nort of a science for him,

been carefully removed ancfre-pasted. He could tell-that by a If

Thejnan li

bartrdepart weH-satisfiecT if he didn't bring him in for the-diamond.-But

_^sea4s-remevcd and re-pasted. Sxrtre-rrpefted-rt-and found a diamond/o the

cigars^

Ahfrs was afraid of a trap. He was also proud of his honesty. He had never

gone in for stteh chicanery. IJe/waTtempted this time because it was a most

fft/arrHonorable Citatior^arrcHhat did hclp[toadvance his promotions and

^-this-becamc/as a nutrient to his ego.

valuable-looking diamond butjhe did turn it over to the authorities^ He did-

This was abouften years ago before he became the Chief Customs

Officer at Linz. 4£the Gasthaus Staif^-hHrad^st-begu^^

■moffimg-glftsstof wine<wheft(lo3Mcpnsternation’C/the fewZother Saturday
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morning drinkers, he without

warning.

The innkeeper and his assistant .carryhim «to the next room whichdt.

n^o get a priest. A shortquieteiyaad^ien^the waiter say&-

>e certain in mattersThe waiter saya, "Sir, are

like this?"

The innkeeper shakes his head. "Just call the priest. Leave me out of

JtuJeveteps-thaHreH^deadbefore the priest arrive,/ffofrFa pleural

hemorrhage, as the doctor declare^w^ercorses^in jusfbehind the priest.

Adolf was 13-yeaFS-and-9-meaths-^ld-QP-tkis-Saturday wlrenTiis father died:—•
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Thejnoment he saw-hi-m, he burst into tears immodiatcly-aftcr Angelay-and it-

■was-all but uncoiitfofiable betweerrthc two. indeed,-they cmbraced^-Hels

the waiter came rushing to their house, knocked once on the door, opened-

tbte=deer and came in, he was certain that his falhei was not dead; lie was~^

akmg-lHt (Hi ave-sympathy/from the eetHe family. Indeed, hedelt-feS^way-^ 

tdl the way uvef-dslhey ran through the streets to the gasthaus. Only when 

He was terrified. How//e wepy, The triek xva^xHinte^ft-snch-feelings o£

father.

he sawrhtnr^id he realize he had been wrong. Aad-Zhenjie was overcome.

terrified. He had wished for so long, for his father's deatiythat even when’ 

4ds-wish-€6r the death of his father, hide them^fom Goc^-a»d jt was as if the

//H K At-'
harder he wept, the more would- pod believe that indeed, he did mourn his 
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-Arrd/^gain, iftdhe ehureh on January 5, an the day of the funeral, he

wept again^fnitthis time he had to will himself to do so. He forced it te

these few dayt^ashis guardian angel. Imoffect; I was his-guardian angel. It

ty task to convince him yod would not be angry, ^fvwould ubviettsly

—succeed'in omitting wtihmtract the attention of the Cudgels who willfloe

-around in terror of the Almighty. While wecaH'mlayJwith that terrar.on

be arese difficult to continue his further development if he kept walking -

•eeeasien to suit our purposes,'asd-da, it is^n indulgent Activity, aud-the-

letter we are at it, the greater arises-the dan geythat the benifieenee we-

J. / i* * 7
impress those who were poking at him. DT lemarkedr-^LLiad to work over

particularly vindictive tkafryfe have dared to imitate them.
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summer and the seller needed money, indeed, he had put it up for sale as

such in an advertisement in the Linz Tages Post. Alois had debated whether

to hre the man who had brought the coal to -Uh the load down to the

basement and put it in the bin, but decided it would up the cost. He tried to

bargain with him. "Oh," he told the seller, "I expect you to-feew in the '

daber to carry it into my cellar," at which point he was teased out of it. The

/Lt
-hod-carrier says in~efieetrfhe.coal-camef; "Oh, you rich fellows. You are
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always so determined to keep us poor. No, sir, Ijse»rt5arrythe coal down for

-^^^***^ ]
you at the fksfcprice," at which Alois decide^to do it himself. "I may not be

as rich as you think I am," he telte'the man, "but I am certainly stronger than

I look.

So he does it. He senses that to pay the man something extra would

take all lustre off his purchase.

That1s-arrinsert. It's to be put intoThe^period aioimd-fe4y-of--f962' ~~ 

-—when there first is a reference to the lung hemoi iliage-4^s--Augiist 1902.
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-fee^the stir this creates ii\the church for many do not know what Wesseley's

was terribly opposed to Czech^

is so wise, so balanced.

they though^ Klara^ad hardly known whether to invite btfftT-brrt-’ z 

night at the burgher-abend. I have a dreadful headache.

relation was<foAlois, but they

my feelings are mixed. Yes," he said, give e a hard timerlast

eral, one of the pallbearers is Karl Wesseley, Alois's-good, ■

—etese-Gzeeh friend. chooses him to be one of the pallbearers and eaa-.

■thought it would be disdoyaifrirAirra i had told her but a few nights

_ . />4

ut my political compass.-Jieearlier, "Karl Wesseley is not-anly-my fri-en

At the

certainly not\our typical Czech. &st
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This speech is obviously-? reflection on the critic km he reeefved-at

thg.end of the, laot chnpter from the, old m.ii-i ji! ll h> 1 hii £>1 ilm .iliurrd~>

Several days after the funeral, on the 8th of January, the Linz Tages

Post dates if-Leondingrand-writes; "We have buried a good man—this

might we say of Alois Hitler, Higher Collector, Retired, from the Imperial

Customs Service, who was borne here to his final resting place today."

•[caiuiot gujjgi' Austria^

Klara was ysry proud of this notice. The paper had the largest circulation in

back every moment of the funerafjpher^

^aml^he saw Adi weep again and felt comforL/Toherself she said, "He did

love his father, after all."

-Andj^deed, to weep at this funeral, which was a demand altogether

different from tke-^pontaneous weeping when he first saw his father

prostrate on-au^audi^ad dead, now Adi had to think, and to search, for the 
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about the Boers, mere-than uuu, maybe twu or throe. And-theie had been

cortversatiOnsaboutlfefuLuie of Germany and socicty^whieh-

iadmterested him despite himself. He had to admire the way his father

■wojdd speak at. timeor But this^somehew, did not serve to prime the 

e had to think of the day when they

went to Der Alte's house and talked about beesrand this-way he is able to 

weep at the recollection* He cries-, but does not know whether he is crying 

for Der Alte who died (there-has to be a, reference to when-hc. died if it—>

wmes-eariret^-who had been so kind to him*.

constrictions. Given its false basis, he wtts close to hiccups even as he wept~

few good conversations he had ever had with Alois. There had been

This weeping, in full view of everyone in church, te&fe^nciirious--.

er- narrow well of sorrow -he.of whatever grief was sitting down-m-whig
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fad i er. nowhorn in fan notwr. do T mention Per Alte's death to be^

pefidered-and put in atThe proper pla'ce; [AcluaHy^you do mention news.

oemes of'the death—that-Der Alte had died alone and was found-orrty~5ome 

time later, the bodytradly decomposed.] lhe deallrcaTTcume-affywher-e

from 1897 and-F9027

in Adi's minds Der Alte had been the kindest man he had ever known, 

even able to weep for the-littl,e bee -,

wfehsthe-amputated wings^Mho-hgdbeefi Der Alte's^companion.

Klara was so close to Adolf on this occasion, so proud of his ability to 

talking to the two large Langstroth boxes^^rtfrHrotisg..in-Hafeld on 

I2) //ri&f ?'
^and his sobbing wotdd-be pinched off each time he thought jjf Alois dead,

andrbefore the funeral was over,

whereas he was able to weemhgain when he couldtXhinktpfTler Alte agatm--

moumnbr his father, that she, too, wasrthinking of bees. She remembered 
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Si

the nights-in Hafetd~wliun shc-talked-to the beehivesand she would tell

lem em-augh nights of what was going on in the family. In childhood she 

had been told to belief; and it was-a certain humorous belief, hut 

what was going on in the family. You had to. And if yotTeve^ sawfaswarm

-that landacf-on a dead

She remembered tet stimmcrAlois had cursed a® bitterly when Alois-,

hud lust Ills hive am bees had swarmed away. That indeed had been the

evenings when Alois was pTTischlham, and now she wondered whether she

modest amount of honey, but still, she goopccted
-Psp

pital and Strones^jShc was aware of that custom on

■eave a wreath on th^beehive he h^beemkeopipgjierc in Leonding.

nevertheless she did-live with-^lre-netteeit was bad luck not to tell tt^bees

IHrad given them

member of the family

end of the hive in Leonding. The dream he had had in Hafeld that he would
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lose his bees .to a swarm had taken place ■after all^'all these/years later, in the

summer of 1902. At this moment,Xveeping herself at the-funeral, andjamre.—,—7—------ —

naturally than Adol£, £he was convincedjvhad helped to produce his lung

hemorrhage,a week tetter. The-swarm ofrthc beesryes. And t-hecarrying of

14
di^appomtment-witl/Paula—tel no, she must not get intoftnisand blinked 

back her tears for a few moments in order to gain some control, enough

..control to be able to-weep_pFggerly again

—te/hvoid telling him how irreligious was her husband, even as-hHiadffieard

The priest's inmemoriam tepMoiVwairaniiffi^^ since she had-

many a rumor o£ff, and knew of the rnanls antipathy to himselfeonecrmng- 

the-Czech workers and the soup kitchens. All the same, this priest^erved 

nobly and repeated the words that had beeryTn the newspaper, amplifying 
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theirp sp

-the mam-rei une saw fin

In 1901 or 1902, there could be a conversation with Adi, with Alois 

and Klara, about his new beehive and how she used to talk to the bees at the 

old beehive and would do it again here now. He might even laugh at the 

superstition and tell her not to bother. "I can see the point if it's twcrui lluee-J

• LsHgstreth-box-es or a bee-house like Der Alte-had’.' When there's such a

any manner. So, of course, the-superstitions cannot hurt and one never 

knows which will help.^y all means',“I would have said-tf-Fhad known,

/’tell the bees everything about us. They would like to pass such gossip to

certain good men.^t was also God's desireJ:hat-one-serves one's countryin

4
large investment," said Alois, '-^then one would not wish to endanger it in 

ie good religion of
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ZZ
the newspapers but as yet have not found the means to do so.'" and laughed 

heartily at his own joke, and she flushed and regretted telling him.

Later, after the funeral, as people come to visit, KlaraAhinks, Klara

/donvince/herself to-be hove in Adolfs
1$

grief/§h£<feltohe could understand

rsit He had loved his father, she decided. It was just that neither Alnis nor

•Adutf knew how to express such matters. They had lived more closcly-with

e *»
'therrrrwn cloud-banks of animosity. They were men. Anger was more 

natural to them. But beneath,^/was love. And such love cannot be 

expressed directly to the man one loves.

So, after the death, in years to come, wisps of grief at^goingTo 

wander through fea^oul, grief with all the tenderness of a mist, and D.T.

decides he agrees with her. "Hatred for a parent unless it is absolutely 
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complete, can arouse more tears at their death than love that was part of the

daily life. In any event, it is an altogether different kind of grief."

DT is also impressed by the quality of her insights and wonders if the

Cudgels have been helping her.

The funeral had taken place on an icy-cold day. The roads were

glass. The trees were bare. The skies were dark. Virtually everyone they

knew in Leonding seemed to be there as well as his colleagues from the

Customs' office. His closest friend, Karl Wesseley, spoke to Klara for a

little while and said, "Oh, we used to tease each other with such ability, Frau

Hitler. Alois, as you know, loved his beer, and I had my preference for

wine. Ach! You are nothing but an Austrian," I would tell him, "so you

drink beer like a German, but we Czechs have wine. How we joked back

and forth. 'Ach! You Czechs,' he used to say to me. 'You are cruel to 
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grapes. You torture them. You stamp all over them and then, when they're

e?5 bitter and sour from such mishandling, nothing likes Lu be tiainpted upon?- 

then you add sugar and "you pretend to be connoiseurs on the taste of strch— 

sour joice and sugar. Beer, at least, comes from grain. Its feelings are not

< «/ 
so tender.,as-thc grapes1?* He laughs as he tells it. ''Of course, Alois ->

^■believed ifonu uf this, but^bur husband knew how to talk. We had fine 

times together."

Mayrhofer, the town mayor, comes over, and maybe we'll have a 

conversation for that.

The local paper, the Linz Tages Post, also carries an ad from the 

family: "Bowed in deepest grief, we, on our own behalf, and on behalf of 

all the relatives, announce the passing of our dear and unforgettable 

husband, father, brother-in-law, uncle, 5geteff(Alois Hitler, High Official of
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the Royal Imperial Customs, retired, died Saturday, January 3, 1903, at 10

o'clock in the morning in his 65th year, suddenly fell peacefully asleep in the

Lord." The-time-ef-buiral and the-funeral service was annotmced-fets

Perhaps DT could come up with the answer, something^on the order of, "No

then on the right, "Alois Hitler," "Adolf Hitler, sons" aJTthe names in caps.

would characterize herselfaSAvife' and yet list herself sub rosa as 'niece.'

-January-5—at 10 o'clock in the morning. In one column was Angela's name

indeed is the nephew or the niece iNthose five names? Curious, that Klara

DT makes the obstejwation, "Where, indeed, if he is an uncle, where

des before 0od." Her hand had certainly trembled as she wrote the word

anof^ula's in full capitals, daughters, and beneath, "Klara Hitl^ff wife," an< I

'uncle" for the ad.
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In the cemetery, Alois' stone carried a photo of him protected by a 

glassed frame, and beneath the picture was the following inscription:

Here rests in God

Alois Hitler

Higher Customs Officer and Householder

died 3rd January, 1903 in his 65th year

Adolf seethes^t-this lack of character in his mother. ■ She was a-

hypocrite, he decided. She would honor his memory, yes, indeed! "Rests in

state of speeial-Gfaziness, beat upon her stomach with his stomach? That ->

pfstee-was set-back in his thiee-yeai-uld irrind willrthe-same clarity that-,

this-picture is~ set in the headstone. The frame protecting it^with waterproof

glass from all the wrath of the weather, his hair close-cropped to conceal the
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-btdd-speta, his monk's tonsure, and AjeislsfsrnalTeyes, small and beady as a

^70 I rf.
and his Franz Josef sidebums and mustache sprouted-

wb-h such pride as if they spoke well for him. Yes, he was a man who had

served his Emperor, but was he now resting in God? his mother was

such a hypocrite.
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.Newchapter-

<rbmcatty7Jwasplegible for iajmedraie payment, but could only receive the

monies-payabis. fothe children when they turned 18. Alois-Junior,

^3 Klara would receive a pension from the government each year-r—ft-

Fte same-period. Artd-there £vere otherwould corse to half offers ^alarylot

minimum required by law, 305 kronen from kts-fathgrpaftd-1000 kronen left

to himroy the will of his mother. Adolf, Angela, and Paula were each

entitled to»52 kronen directly from Alois's will. Angela, being over 18,

could also count on (000 kronen that Francizska had atee left her. The
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4W&-©f-b8^. Alois had paid 8700 kronen for the-beuse-H-i Lcoiiding, 5200 

was^nough to keep then( comfortable.

Adolf could remember Alois's remarks about security in a family, and

w-importanuhalwaa-aad had to recognize that as-far as-he-was-

' ^concerned, that did make some kind of sens^S-Je-certainly would not have

liked to go to work at this point.

Thabean-fre-the end of the chapter on the funeral, put-the stuff on

<£5>/073

money for Adolf and Paula had to ©btata

consisted of 3700 kronen, given the 652 each Adolf and Paula^ bnt-dHhis

ortgage had not been retired^yhich meant Klara's capital

the family from-

'mcasET^nSlHat J

-pefisroirin with it.
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unspoken-forgiveness for-his attitmle)./Some of the students a«g less hostile.

new chapter

■Some-ef-his~escapades~SVcm minor. Afl-this-ts due to the death of his father?

-Artd-soJj^feelsni totreh more comfortable with the. school.

agreeable-to4koi to be free of the unspoken wrath of Alois who was-abte-to

iuofc-at-him each eventni

(unpleasant momen^tbethad occurred that day at school He feels more
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There is one partierrhirly i iriftTrTTTTrntr man-giving religions instruction

whcrts ebv-iously/thepoor relative of someone important in the school, oe-'P /gg

someone in tmvn who supports the scheoL-hi any~eveiTte^*8^ooyfellow

manned-there he {^teaching religion. pHrtapts^td ask^wrrr direct questions

sad, dank, unhappy-has two suits, that's all, and both of thermsmell
/ zz/c< y

about the nature of the Creator^hockcd^heoid man.

Bishop of Cluny. "I have a brother who studied Latin," the boy said, "and
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the wordSe-anturnl

4 ten
aroused that he decides to goto the sex museurn^He manages to lie about

his ageJand so enters. .The Latin keeps torturing his mind: /o be bom 

he gave me my first lesson. 'Inter faeces et urinam nascimur.'" {Adolf is in

deels arouse^ ^o

between piss and shit! He-wondets-about-sex. How cary^be so filthy?

On the other hand, he discovers beus-fa/more popular with the 

student^whep l>4s/garing with the teacher. He actually e^ciS-sorne-

admuaiion^Krnrsotti^of the kids who have^nored him up to then.

’---- -J 14s- ^J>a' V%t *
finally-hydares to Jtmg-up^the]phrase y^fhe Bishop of Cluny^ja class.- He-

pretends not to understand.Ske-Lajin, ; -TV/

"I lenow-JLa^ifl^-gays-the-tcacher, "but tfie” manner in which you 

pronounce iw not at all clear to me."
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Adi translates it into German: /’’Zwischer'der Urin und das Kot

;eboren."'

The teacher begins to weep. "I have never experienced such rudenes

before," he manages to aek/Snd Ife walks out of the classroom.

(Two monitors come in five minutes later^aad^tg^/AdolffO the

' ... _ ______ —_____ -------------- "------------- . U
c—principal/who tells him, "Such-ra4enessTsnjnCtmscto»abl®. If it were not so

close to the end of the year, and if we all had not worked so hard, perhaps

harder than you, young man, with your most mediocre grades, I woul^expel

another year/ Ne'/fioreoutrageous behavior. This must be the last."

This is a note to put a fight into Adolf. He detests schooTBur

you. Under the circumstances,-recognizing the illness and(me much-

— ______________ ____________ \_dgi
mourned death of your fatherdi will accept your presencein school for"/

recognizes at that moment thatit'is' tsof his existence. DT could
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therefornothing.

work, marriage, one's children or one's fajjh-rffGod. No matter the focus,

most human beings apenanhappy with it, and for good cause. "We are not

even comment on the irony that the focus of existence for mosttpeepleis

The only leavening of that essentially full depression now of that day

Dr. Poeltsch, who

not only a nationalistrbut-he believes in race. -He, speaks-of facial purity and

spent in sulrooknowThaHiei^TnuZzled, is that theroqsone history teacher^ "

te work of Ernst Moritz Amd^Jhe author is

racial mongrelization, and-Adi finds himself nodding his head even as

German who of all nationa-fwrtiriilarly since ] 870-fWk

achievements of B-tsmafck-and-the-Erussian

Poeltsch speaks.UJe-teUs-theldTi'ldrQn, and most of them "agree, thaTit~is~the

place, Xbaf thesr/Germans exemplify for us the integrity of their original
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M ILLLi -z -'
purity. A sense of mission has been opened to us Gefman<to recognize that

tharGerman is the universal man, the man who^j^quipped to influence and

Cl

s &Uj/>
other men in the world to this Germanic point of view. God has

given the Germans alt the earth for ^fiome,^ndthis assume  ̂incctnere it

strek-tmiTymrtkis-t^^ our existence, that there will be a leader of all 

the world, leader-wrH-be-<heembodiment, the incarnation, the

essence of the-^iysterious power which will tie the people to the ^ssetrtratrrf"

u Cfice.
invisible majesty of the nation. Ya^Sattles^wars,struggle—the live

moment of live forces. That is my lust. Thus, my name is called and it is

Myself, I, God the Lord."

-In his readingS7-Ad/comes across a poem which reflamcyhts-hcart-r

"We'll redden the Iron with blood,

'With hangman's blood,
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"With Frenchmen's blood:

"Oh, sweet day of revenge!"

All the wITrfe he keepij Treifaehfcots-words^each Saturday afternoon. is

teach For a period thgy hjave incorporated the Indians' and fromiersmen's

Small fc ;n tree limbs, too heavy to be lifted

by the smaller kids, but ca] de of beii .lifted by two strong boys, arre

4^Hfehe4^-peehnrged-with opftmi

in the snow and keeps chanting the verse. The'Boers s*ey have lost the-wa^

aftatespring of 1903, these wars take on more and juui-e dimension

with the smashing ofskplls.

brought alopgPThey obviously cannot afford to hite&sh other with them!

battles oyer scalping with the Brits and the BoemZNow, the experiment jls

It is a March day when he comes out of school but he initiates a battle

>ut symbolically, when certain soldiers are captured, the tree limbus
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pyunded-eirthe-gFeund-ttrsignifyThat the captured-have had- their^kull^j

Smashed?"

soldiers have to be detached to serve as their nurses. Different groves in the 

forest, therefore, serve as different assembly areas,. aadjjn order to keep the

battles flowing, some who were -scalped-arid-p^t out of play earlier are 

allowed to come baclr^nfwdd^d they are acquired by the other dd? So,

when you m-alp a pi'rennor yeu-cnn eventually add him to-your side—he^------ > 

been-reburndw-yeti. Then there are those whose skulls who have been 
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smashed —they are out of it altogether. They can e^ven go

home. This is the harshest punishment Saturday afternoon.

The wars have gotten so large there is-rare time-thcrc aic less than 25-

-mfi-n to a side, and a few Saturdays, there arc 50-young boys out there on-.

i/is seen as the most minor element in his school, so he"each shde/even as

is a generalissimo in the forest. Only he can keep track of all the options.

.On one Saturday he will decide that once a man is

a spy, or.he can refuse and stay in prison, which is rareinJhe.''

ierious discussions<about time periods -30 minutesran hourr

captured, the/€noice is to put him in prison and kill him later in the daym­

an hour and a half. The prisoner can gain his freedom ^y joining your side
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In the late spring of 1903, school ends in June 

ngela and Pnula-to the coi4f>g»es-wn

they need into two huge trunks anc/travel to the faintly home in Spital 

tre-time Adolf

House No, 21. There t^Pey spend the summe^. The farmer, Schmidt, married 

where Klara's sister Therese<and the rest of the Schmidt family still reside i»-

—1-7" „

to Theresa, has a holding which has grown over the years apd has now

become a (jamilj? center for all who we in the Heidler/Poelzl clan. Johanna

Poelzl, Klara's mother, is also staying there, along with Klara's sistej

Johanna, the hunchback. The farm is no more than an old peasant farm with

sheds and outbuildings, but Schmidt, who is^hard worker, has managed, at

least by the measure of Spital, to make it profitable. The- several fields/ -b 

-sejae woodlandsLit's an ideal setting for a family in mourning ^vlshi&g to 

work it off.
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Johanna, Klara's mother, mourns Alois more than any of thc-other^f-

That enables DT to speak of married love, and the-eondition of married love

is eroded by the years, as opposed to the intensity of fragmentary love.

Most of Klara's grief comes from thetamputation she is undergoing of old-

fmarried habits/she formed over all these years. "What I miss," she confesses 

to her mother, "is the habit more than the man.

Her mother Johanna^ is furious. "How can you say that? Your 

husband was always the most exceptional person in our family!" It is one of 

the few times that Klara has ever seen her mother glare at her with wrath.


