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

at the Gasthausand/fshortened his daily walk through Leonding

Steifel for a morning drink. He was depressed,^ Even before his physical

breakdown last summer, he had lost his small hive of bees. Here in winter,

he was still brooding about that. They had departed in a swarm and he was

not able to locate their new habitat. Indeed, if he had found them, could he

have climbed the tree—any tree!—on which they had relocated themselves?
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price he would have lu add a fee Ibrthe extra labor. SotAIois took on th< 

brought on hfrjrdmorrhage.hat

rat-was back-in July ofrl90^-bui he Was7'Still thinking about the-test

~swarni and his foolishness with the eepl, and so, to cheer himself up, on this 

jood spirits to meet the wine, he chose to remind himself of an agreeable 

occasion from the past.

morning of January 3, he did decide to have a glass of wine. JE^fousehis

some of the bad feeling that clung tojfrnfafter losing his bees. Instead, it

tas k by himself. That, he decided, would be a good wtiy-ro rid himself of 

Back in Customs, fifteen years ago, examining the possessions of a 

well-dressed traveler, he eamedefossa box of cigars whose seal had been 

carefully removed^nd then re-pasted. He could tell as much by the thin line 

of cement around the edge of the stamp, and when the box was opened, he
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found a diamond under the cigars. He was even tempted to pocket it. The 

Tfhe didn't bring him insmugglei^ndicated that he could have the 

fortrial. Alois, howevenwas afraid of a trap. He was also proud of his

honesty. He had never indulged in such chicanery. Of course, he was

tempted, because it looked to be a most valuable ut, indeed, he

did turn it over to the authorities, and thereby gained an Honorable Citation.

That certainly helped to advance his later promotions and-served as weH-as-

tonic to his^ego.

He had used this memory indhe-pasHnore than once, but now at the

Gasthaus Steifel, he did not capture the pleasure expecte&Ss he tookhis

first sip from his morning glass of wine. Instead, to the consternation of the

few Saturday morning drinkers, he collapsed. It was absolutely without
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was-quiet. Next, the waiter suggested that he run ggiLto get a priest. A short 

discussion ensued. The tavern owner said, "I don't think he would want 

The innkeeper and his assistant carried him to the-next-room which 

that!"

The waiter said, "Sir, are-you-certaia?^an one be certain in matters 

like this?"

“A-i( r
The innkeeper shook his head, "fast^go get him. Leave me out of it."

But it developed that Alois was dead before the priest arrived, dead 

from a pleural hemorrhage, as the doctor declared as he came in next.

Klara and the children arrived a few minutes later, and Adolf burst

into tears immediately after Angela^whe^wa^'tirst to see her father's body 

laid out on^able. Indeed, Adolf and Angela embraced. He was terrified.

He had wtsfrerLfor^Ts father's death over so long a period that when the 
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waiter came rushing to their house, knocked once on the door, and came in,

Adolf did not believe the news. He was certain his father was pretending to

be dead in order to rouse a little sympathy from the family. Indeed, he

remained convinced even as theyjan^throughthe streets to the Gasthaus.

Only when he saw the body was he overcome. He wept, loudly and without

cease^as if his immediate necessity was to conceal every last one of his

wishes for the death of his father, indeed, hide such feelings from God.

was as if the fra^deuie wept, the more might God believe that he did mourn

his father after all. (That he was certain of God's interest in him had been

one of my contributions to his development.)

Again, on January 5, the day of the funeral, he wept again in church.

By now, however, he had to will himself to do so. He force^ptfiars to

^l^^tl^oe.wh^mlglrt^ejtaring at him. I, in my turn, had more than a 
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little work to perform^as-a guardian angel, (Wholly-ersatzt) It had now 

become my task to convince him that God would not be angry.

-as mueh. /ffwoula be more difficult to mold him further if he kept living in 

terror of the Almighty. While we can, on occasion, play with such fear 4ft5

suit our purposes. an unbalanced activity/since the better we are

at it, the more is the risk that the client will become sufficiently pious to 

attract the attention of the Cudgels who will then be particularly vindictive 

toward us since we have dared to imitate them.
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CHAPTER

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

Post wrote: '|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." ^Klara was proud of this

a-feat to bring back every moment of the funeral jor-her. She saw Adi weep

notice. The paper had the largest circulation in upper Austria. an^Pthat was~

again,and (relt,Comfort from this. To herself she said, "He did love his

father, after all.
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Indeed, to weegfat this funeral, was a demand altogether different

Now, in order to find a few sobs, he had to think, and tn spfit'cli, for the few

from Adolfs spontaneous weeping on the first morning of his father’s death.

_ - ---------------------------------------- ------------------------------ L*—
/good conversations he had over had with Alois. It helped that ftew-he-eotrifr

& admire the way his father could speak. But this did-not serve to^prime the

well of his smaH^sorrow. At last, he had to think of the day when they went

to Der Alte's house for the first time. He was able to weep at this

recollection, but did not know whether ke-was-erying-instead forper Alte

who had been so kind to him. and-4iow-vras-dead-.

This weeping, in full view of everyone in church, took on swew

constrictions. Whatwtfh/ns false basis, he was close to hiccups evyn as he

wept, and his sobbing was pinched off each time he saw Alois' body laid out

on the Gasthaus Steifel table. He was^ble to weep again so soon because
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te reminded himself to think of Der Alte—oh, yes!—the poor man had died 

waS'tfbuncT somealone. So awful! He waS'ttbuncTsome days later, his remains badly

decomposed.

'erier Alte had been the kindest man he had ever known, and so before

the funeral was over, Adolf was even able to weep for Der Alte's little

companion, the bee with the amputated wings.

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

moum openly for his father^aed-, (given her maternal sensitivities, she, too,

was soon thinking of bees. She remembered how sometimes in Hafeld she

would talk to the two large Langstroth boxes on spring and summer

evenings when Alois was at the tavern in Fischlham, and now she wondered

whether she might even leave a wreath on the empty beehive which still

remained at the back of the house in Leonding. That hive had only given
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them a most modest amount of honey, but still, when back in Hafeld, she

had followed the old customs of Spital and Strones, and had made a point of

talking to the beehives to tell them of what was going on in the family. In

childhood she had been told that it was bad luck not to tell your bees. You

had to. And if you ever were so unlucky as to see a swarm land on a dead

plant, why, then, a member of the family was bound to die.

In 1901 she had told Alois about this practice, and asked him if he

would like her to do it again. He laughed and told her not to bother. "I can

see the point if it's a bee-house as big as Der Alte had. When there's such a

large investment," said Alois, "one would not wish to endanger it in any

manner. So, of course, a few superstitions cannot hurt and one never knows

what will help. all meansHeTrffie few bees we have now everything

about us. I know they would like to pass such gossip to the newspapers but
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as yet have not found the means to do so," and he had laughed heartily at his

own joke, and she regretted telling him.

She remembered how just six months ago, Alois had cursed bitterly

when his bees had swarmed away. That indeed had been the end of the hive

in Leonding. The dream he had had in Hafeld that he would lose his bees

had taken place instead, afUhese six years later, in the summer of 1902. At

this moment, she was weeping herself, and more naturally than Adolf. She

was convinced. Those treacherous bees who had swarmed away last

summed had helped to produce his lung hemorrhage. Plus carrying tho coal

down to tl Lis disappointment with Adolf, his

back herlears for-aJaw-momentsun-order to gain seme-control One must-

heartbreak about Paula—no, she must not get into any of this amfblinked-

weep properly at a funeral. One could not cry out.



Tape7 dictated 1/25/06, rev 1 2/14/06 12

avord/felli^ him how irreligious was her husband, even as she knew he

must have heard many a rumor of her husband's antipathy to hitft-aiid-the

cloth. All the same, this priest now served nobly and repeated the words

that had been printed in the newspaper, and went on to describe Alois’

service to the Empire which could also become the good religion of certain

good men. That was also God's desire.

Later, after the funeral, as people come to visit, Klara looks (6

convince herself that Adolfs grief was real. He had loved his father, she

decided. It was just that neither knew how to express such matters. They

had lived too much in their pride, incthpir <dloud- banks~uftaTrim5sity7 They

were men. Anger was natural to them. But beneath, was love. Ami such

love cgnnot eves^eexpressed directly to a man oiwdovesrjiQLoften. So,

The priest's proved (acceptable. She had had to-
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Cifter the death, in years to come, wisps of grief wl

se more

e daily life. I must add that I

The funeral took place on an icy day. The roads were glass.

dered if the Cudgelsality of her insights anwas impressed by the

wander through Adolfs soul, grief with all the tenderness of a mist.

trees were bare^ Overhead, the skies were dark. Virtually everyone they 

knew in Leonding seemed to be there and down from Linz came his

colleagues from the Customs' office. His closest friend, Karl Wesseley, 

o.
wJth-such-abiliiyTFrau Hitler /Alois, as you know, loved his beer, and I had 

r a little while and said, "Oh, we used to tease each other 

my preference for wine. ‘Ach! You are nothing but an Austrian,’ I would
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tell him, "so you drink beer like a German, but we Czec

■orSayTome. 'Youwe.

are cruel to grapes. You torture them. You stamp all over thenfand then, 

sugar and pretend to be connoisseurs while you drink sour juice and sugai/

leer, at least, comes from grain. Its feelings are not so tender."' He 

laughed as he told^. "Your husband knew how to talk. We had fine times 

when they're feeling v^r/bitter and=8©ttr from such mishandling, you add 

wine. / Huw

together."

Mayrhofer told her of the frightful day when he told Aloios about

Junior being in prison. “Dear Frau Hitler,” he said, “I wake up at night and 

upbraid myself for having been the messenger.”

The local paper, the Linz Tages Post, carried an ad in strong type:



Tape7 dictated 1/25/06, rev 1 2/14/06 15

"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, Alois

Hitler, High Official of 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."

In the cemetery, on Alois' stone was hung his photo protected by a

glassed frame. 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 seethed. His mother was a hypocrite. She would honor his

father’s memory, yes, indeed! "Rests in God," indeed! All that was left of

him was his photograph resting in a frame set on the headstone in the 

cemetery, the frame ready to protect his photograph with waterproof glass
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from all the wrath of the weather, his hair close-cropped to- uunccafthis

a man who had served his Emperor, but v^is he now-resting in God? His 

mother was/adamned hypocrite^ Adotf-deerdstSShis^rage.

Each year, Klara would now receive a pension from the government 

which came to half of Alois' annual salary. In addition, other monies were 

to be paid to the children when they turned 18. Alois-Junior, being of age 

already, was eligible for immediate payment, but pottld only receive the 

minimum required by law, 305 kronen, plus another 1000 kronen that by 

the will of his mother would go to him after his father’s death. Adolf,

Angela, and Paula were each entitled to more than double that, 305 Kronen, 

-monk's-tonswe, and his father's small eyes^mall anc^eady as a bird's,

(Kis Franz Josef sidebums^aad mustache sprouting in-such pride. Yes, he-was

652 kronen directly from Alois's will. Angela, being over 18, could also 
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count on the 1000 Kronen that Fanny had left her. The money for Adolf 

and Paula had to be obtained from a loan on the Garden House. Alois had 

paid 8700 Kronen for it late in 1888, of which 5200 had been in cash. Since 

that mortgage had not been retired, Klara's capital now consisted of 3700

Kronen. The total would be enough to keep them comfortable.

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

now had to recognize that it did make some kind of sense. He certainly 

would not have liked to go to work at this point.
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NEW CHAPTER

Attending the Realschule for the second half of his third year from

February 1903 to June, Adolf feefs/fhat some of the students ^s^less hostile.

Xe I f—~
fcXhis due to the death of his father? He also feete more comfortable with

his studies. <Jt is certainl/agreeable to be free of Alois’ unspoken wrath 

which seemed~ta_need-R© ore than a quick look to detect that some' 

unpleasant moments had occurred that day in class. Now, free of his father's 

displeasure, Adolf feels a little more ready to spanverbally-with/ms
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teachers, one in particular, an unhappy fellow who was there to conduct

religious instruction.

Adolf decided that the man had to be the poor relative of someone 

(—important in the-schoej. Ke was a sad, dank, old man, but there he was,

teaching religion. Adetf-bcgarr-te-fee4-ready to ask him-a-few direct

■questions'which he knows would be shucking?

During recess one morning, Adolf heard one of the students talking

about some luidievaMamt or churchman^calted-the Bishop of Cluny. "I

have a brother who studies Latin," the boy said, "and he gave me my first

lesson. 'Inter faeces et urinam nascimur.'" So soon as this was translated by

the boy, Adolf was in turn shocked, upset, then thrilledjsy-the^word^/ He

was so aroused that he decided to go to the-$e* trnswri (Dwqym? note: fr?

C&yJ-esearch they were AiwttomwMu^um^ in Linz after school is out. He 
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managqwto get in by lying about his age, and so gets^o see a wax penis and «<7

open vagin^alsc^fnodeled in wa^as well as a few^naked men and women

also in wax. The Latin keep/torturing his mind. To be bom between piss 

and shit! How »a«/sex be so filthy?

On the other hand, he discover/that the visit has made him more 

popular with the students, arfthis encourages him tobe-daring with-the

(feacher. Tj[e actually receiver a nice clop on the back from onp of the------ ,

stedefrts-who has ignored him up.t^he^- After recess, thea? he daresfto ask—

ass a^&ut the phrase uttered by the Bishop of Cluny. Herr Schwamm

frl^nches^ttobpm^^s not to understand what Adolf iwtslCid. Already a 

few of the boys-»-e tittering.

"Latin must be precise," says Herr Schwamm. "The manner in which 

you pronounce these words is not at all cleaijjo-me?1-
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Adi replies, "I will speak in German then, since I think you have 

'Zwischer der Urin und das Kot wer sind geboren.' 

ortheVirst time in his lifeZAdolf receives a standing ovation-^”? *3

mtsT^fwo monitors &agnc in five

olf to the principal, Herr Doktor Trieb, who 

worked so hard,perhaps harder than you, young-gfisT'to improve your 

fBje&ocre gr-ad^, I would be ready to expel you. Under the circumstances, I 

will recognize that the much-mourned death of your father may have been a 

asked me to do so." He he-swallows^'aSd-'then he enunciates^

him," If it were not so close to the end of the year, and if we^fhfiad no?

rudeness," he manage/to say, and walks (out of the classroom.

■eomes fiuiiTnluie than hutfuf tl

is-latep-and-

factor underlying such uncivil and irresponsible behavior, and so I will 
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accept your presence in school for another year provided that there is<-rrcr 

mpr^jufeageotts behavior. This musrbe the-last. You will, of course,

apologize to poor Herr Schwamm.

te feels helpless and muzzled. The only leavening to his school 

existence is the one history teacher, Dr. Poeltsch, who expounds oi

"It was time to sho^\the French their plap£ Those valiant

northern Germans exemplify for us tWintegrity of their original

purity. A sense of mission n^s been/opened to us as Germans to
recognize that the pure Germapds the universal man, the man

who has been racially equipped to> bring all other men in the

world to our Germanh/point of view.'God has given all

Germans the earthTor a potential home, and this assumes that

there will conj^a time when there will be a leader of all the

Treitschke's work and quotes him.

world, a tender to serve as the embodiment, the\icarnation, the

essence of a most mysterious power which will tie the people to

die invisible majesty of the nation." \
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another person until you had acquiredj«oma-dapcndable knowledge of a

weak man’s strengths or a powerful fellow’s weakness^?*,

Herr Schwamm was wearing his best suit on this occasion, and spoke

of -S<a*£z
to the point. He did not try to look into Adolfs eyes, out-saidfinaAohe more

severe than he seem^cFtifb^able to muster in class, “We will not discuss

yesterdayis-evegfs-. I will insist iffitead-that you read the following prayer

aloud,” and/lie presentedthe text to Adolf"

fwH-eaprf&ls on a page of good linen paper.



'i'>b

THY GLORIOUS MAJESTY, WE SUPLICATE THEE TO

DELIVER US FROM THE TYRANNY OF THE INFERNAL

SPIRITS, FROM THEIR SNARES, THEIR LIES AND THEIR

FURIOUS WICKEDNESS—OH, PRIME OF THE HEAVENLY

HOST, CAST INTO HELL SATAN AND ALL EVIL SPIRITS WHO

WANDER THROUGH THE WORLD SEEKING THE RUIN OF

SOULS, AMEN.

“Do you know to whom that prayer is addressed?” asked Herr

Schwamm.

“Is it not addressed, sir, to St. Michael, the Archangel.”

Yes, thaCwasone

.againdjfhimself teetering on a stool, Angela’s dress draped over his

shoulder, “Yes sir,” he replied, “the prayer is to St. Michael the Archangel,”

and fek-thefScho of his first erection.



prepared on theHerr Schwamm was non-plussed. The b

fires,of Hell now seemedA'
elt the most unhappy

characterize the moment as the signature of his experience. So little ever

turned out as ^Skad^expected.

He offered a few phrases to the effect that he was pleased to recognize

a “sober side in you, young Hitler,” and stopped before he began to

student’s my actions

yesterday, Herr Schwamm,” this young Hitler now

'6f all that took place between them. Herr Schwamm felt himself

uncomfortably close to weeping for reasons he could not

frustration at the loss of his-lectat^j^/fhe compassionate force oFKis

llA.

paralysis befer^tlus suilen and most unpredictable young student. He could

stammer. There was something not quite definable butj unrelenting about his

Was it



hat a student as wild and sacrilegious as the young fellow.

had enough of religious O^^^^^^/toknow the prayer to St.

Michael the Archangel 

laintain his composure ©»ly byJfeddtrrg^rt-Herr Schwamm could™

Once on the other side of the door, Adolf was aagry^/all over again.

They were all such frauds, such hypocrites. They would not face, could not 

face the simple truths of the I

Indeed, he was preparing the speech he would give to ttee(students 

when they surrounded him at recess to find out what had transpired.

“Well,” he would say, “I certainly held my own with the poor old

I wnj
Schwamm,” and i^said it to line (he unhappy connotations of the name— 

poor old 4^^?^,.



I was i/\epf" <2-3 pleased with the occasion. I found Schwamm’s 

choice of the prayer to St. Michel a most peculiar and unpleasant 

coincidence. The Maestro did not let us forget that coincidences were novon

to be ignored—they wer^Sspects of communication between the Cudgels 

and ourselves^ andjf that were true in this case, it B^uhTseen^that they were
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Oh, sweet day of revenge!

y-and keeps chanting the voroer Byjow, thefrritrates'a'bartf

Beers have-lesHo the English, but theie will be other wars to be worn

battteJMde-(fs immensely pleased that his-army of the forest now cheers and

not come from a book but out of his

otWSSlly^-Given-the.numbecof clients I attended I <hd not try to remember

It is a_coH aftemooj
' CS ‘fUja'eb* <Slf

own throat.'“Optimism, fire, blood and steel.” (Or were they my words 

n
'Optimism, fire, blood, and steel nthic we will-repeat as~we go into—>

en he comes out of school but he

"We'll redden the Iron blood,

"With hangmaj^

"Wit

lood,

enchmen's blood:

his chest:

In Dr. Poeltsch's class, Adolf alsocomes across a poem which blazes
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'ou will, of courts,

:e's work and quotes him.Treitf

V

TEwinrtimc to show~tKeTFrehchTneir piacer-Those valiant-.

northern Germans^xemplity4&g-ias-th£ integrity of their original^

.purity. A sense of mission has been opened to us as Germans to

recognize that the pure German is the universal man, the man

who has been racially equipped to bring all other men in the

world to our Germanic point of view. God has given all

Germans the earth for a potential home, and this assumes that

there will come a time when there will be a leader of all the 

world, a leader to serve as the embodiment, the incarnation, the

essence of a most mysterious power which will tie the people to

[the invisible majesty of the nation."

existence is /he one historyJsacKer, Ep-. Poejrsch, who expoi

apob ;ize to poor Herr

Hi: feels helpless and muzzled. The only leayeaihgto hiSj

»eeire~with Scnwamm)—
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ake on more dimension eachIn late spring of 1903, these

Saturday afternoon. The complexities of the

^eeonneusly. Now thid^e aj^±Hgbs(WHenthere are not only fifty boys to a 

armiesside, but Adolf has encounter

field hospital. When enough collect, other soldiers have to be

at
must now deal with their own wounded, arriwfthc^soner^Some

detached to serve as their nurses. Different groves in the forest, therefore,

areas.

wounds. Th£iLthere-afe4hesc -whosc-skalls have~been-symbolically-

/>
were/out of play earlier are Allowed to come back/fecovered from their 5 r

becom

,___ _ ' y,
smashecfr-fthey are out of it altogether. They must even go home^Fhis-is -

the crudest punishment for Saturday afternoon.
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Indeed, he is forever legislating, (thenchanging his

Should it be (30 minutes, an hour,Can hour-and a half?

prisoner can gam his freedom moresolderfmbther

cae- eg 
:oon get bored.

quickly, however, by becoming a spy. Or, he can refus^and stay in prison,

to kill. Serious discussions ((rise about the periods of timytor Incarceration.

Even as Adolf is-seeajSsVminor presence in his schoolfse b^no^is;
bat •&.«-(

end t-fef^attles too quickly. With fcwei soldiers, llltywilP

only choice is to put him in prison and kill him later in the day//Then he

have tu levelt tu earlier methods. So now, fKey capture^u^can choose not 

aturday he will decide that once a man is captured, the own rules. On

ill keep time—
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CHAPTER

In the late spring of 1903, school eads in June. Unlike the last

Alois' hemorrhage, now this family without a father went to the country.

Everything they needed was placed into two huge trunks and Klara,

Amgela, Adolf and Paula traveled to Spital where Klara's sister

Theresa and the rest of the Schmidt family still lived. There, they spent

farmer, Schmidt, married to

stand the place.reminded him of 4re5mother

Theresa, has a holding which has grown-eveKthe .years to become a center

for all who a*e/m the clan of Heidler/Poelzl. Johanna Poelzl, Klara's
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also staying there, together with Klara's sister, Johanna, the 

hunchback. The farm i^Zomore than animd-pcaoant-holding-^dth^n^s^

and/outbuildings, but SchmidV-whe-is-ondnard worker, ha^fnanaged, at 

least by the measure of Spital, to make it profitable. With several fields to

work, and woodlands to harvest r 'use all the worMClara cSn-

goffer. “It’ll be good for her sorrow to work some of it offj” 1

Johanna, Klara's mother,(mburn^ Alois most/ That encourages me to

from -th^enferced cxtirpafioiir-tWpsychic amputation she is undergoing

the loss of so many old married habits good and bacl that she has formed 

over aU-these' years. "What I miss," she confesses to her mother, "is the 

habit more than the man.
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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. Johanna’s

fury is a storm. She is in a near hysterical rush to avoid the complexities of

Klara’s relationship to uncle Alois. They must not be there to think about.


