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NEW CHAPTER

rNa\yJIaey4h^fman apartmentin Urfahr which is just across the river from

Linz. In the fall of 1905, following 

^erttfieat&AtdolfegirtuaHj' liidcs'in thenew apartment. Given the-peor levd- 

^erf his academic recorcj he-dees not see any profitable way to enter the ranks

of the employed^ certainly not in the bureaucracy and since1 rery little

desire to work, itas.asJLheTiasJiadia'VictorjFoverhis father. He docs feel a

wch consumptive himsN-fand he let^ Klara know abtmt this^all thetime

cjwhictLleaves her in a whole state of in-held terror t e, like Alois, wHfdie

of a lung hemorrhage. It nanot difficult iat he must
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not look for a career at this pointy ratherhe must take a long vacation at

it to her, he knows that-someday-he wi& be seeTtfas a

great

sgjyen to himself for some years, and he pr-esen^rifnow/frith considerable

distinction te-her. While he st 

education; he wHl read and he wiHxifaw? He does not need to say anything 

fter five years of the rigors of the Realschule, he certainly'

bathroom. Moreover, he hasfdiscovered Wagner and Paula

-_ovepagagh-44e love{ the opera, loves-it even when they-aee not playing

Wagner. He waits. mustache. He s4ags-

JaylighUicujrsZ'Only in the evening rides he take a strolljcuwaMe-by-the-'

..(Klara h^bought him some clothes and he venture^out i 4.

wearing a dark overcoat, a black fedora and a silver

eryeys/his life on Humboldt Strasse in Urfahr. His mother pt4<thc bills

architect, or both. THs^ffie same speech he hetslainter, or

home. As he

ome, he
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handled cane. He seen, he believo^, as one of the

pQ- Linz. Anyyglimpse he catches of himself in the reflection of store windows

cfioc.out loudly that he is one of the better pgople-of Linz.

•-cy'tS’ Stets' c. /1 <gjs£//
^His ncecjrto Stay in the house during the day is matched only by his

love of darkness. ThaHs not uncommon for our clients-. In truth, we

leek to move them closer-to-their need for darkness. Here I must admit-that

some of the cliches concerning the Devil are-iedeed true. It is j:

X

men and women do not begin to appreciate the depth of the ta^ffthat what is

commonly called Evil does'prefer the dark, and for good cause. The night is

is-ir'easier to

bend a client to our will.'^

arise «r

fear that once he is feeling better, nice opportunities will open for him.
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-Hws so unusual a boy. Maybe he needs this kind of life for-ohottgl

•enable himXofmake his move into larger social horizons. In this sense, she

(Understotnd-IaWalmost as wed as we jdiA<§he cauld sens is need to -see- 4^/

<himself-as-beinfaltogether unlike anyone else in the world. Inrthat-scnse.

she-wtts leinfuiung his view uf himself, and that did save,

masturbation had changed/m the forest, he had always been spewing

f, he would practice holding his arm up at a forty-fiveexcitei

degree angle/as long as he could bear it. He would think of the times in the 

athroom when he had demonstrated this prowess to other students

(the off-hand remark that he could do it for an hour. Of course these 

handkerchief on the ready. «Bwt before he would allow his thoughts to

fo-the- course of tbt», I found ifinteresting that Adolf’s style of

were occasions when the general interest was in another direction. The boys 
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had collected around the urinals to compare tngir genitalia’. It was a curious

■and fe&rfal occasion. They were always afraidjff a teacher b^rgin^m. -------

Erections were gained and lost^itEgreat speed. Adi’s ability to hold his

arm erect became a welcome distraction. And now when he did it alone in

his room he found he could maintain his erection as well. The thoughts of

the great variety of personal equipment he had seen among the students, was

There was one flavA^his present life. The absolutely dependable

flaw was Angela’s husband, Leo Raubel. He could not be together with

Adolf without dunning in his ear^He-haeLsuch-good advise. “Adolf, you 

must start earning your living soon. You will feel unwell until you do.

^ because you are depressed by the thought that X^our desesf relatives in Spital

are ready to think you are a good-for-nothing. We know that is not true, but

you must cease
pa^i***

this present srtuatrc>HJAdieie_yeu-eG^^
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Adejf^as^e^trtetrsr~SometTnies he-woulri listen, sometimes he->

AaamkjKwalk out of the room. Angela wouldbe full of dismay. I^ara?-

X-e- l-<J^ '/cs> 

hearing it all^would be silent, mainly in respect for Angela. This oaf, Leo

Raubel, w^herfhusband. Shewould not cause trouble in their home. She

would not ^eve~tfrem fighting-over her.-Ach,Jj?be a mother. in-law who 

ivision in a young married couple, cou4d-be<€veiri worse than to sit 

there and listen as your son was scolded by hs? new son-in-law who had

much too an exaggerated opinion of the worth of his advice. To herself,

JGara said/“Adolf is not a loafer. Yes, he sits at home but he works so hard 

when he draws. Besides, he has no need to drink, he doesn’t smoke. And-he 

•has nothing tu do wiLlrthe-gtri». That is not a loafer. He does not waste his 

time. There are no bad girls on the horizon that I must worry about. Maybe 

he will become a great artist. Who is to know? Who is to say? He is so 

serious. When he is alone and working, he is so strong and so proud of 
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himself. He is full of the knowledge that he will amount to something. He

to
is just like Alois^i that degree. Yet, maybe even better. Alois always

wanted
4-/ t(
Ings at once. But Adolf is closeto himself” And again she 

repeated, "HMlbes not waste time with girls. There are no bad girls on 

the horizon.”

D.T. remarks: “Nor would there be. Not for a geed long time. She 

would have done better to worry about love affairs yet to come with men 

and boys, some of them even with bad men and bad boys. *

Since Klara saw Adolf with all the love/Jn her heart, she could not

oo manyjff his thoughts, but then she was hardly the sort to 

wenderJA'hat was/mhis head when he masturbated. Indeed, how could she

e was always careful to rinse out his handkerchiefs. No, she did 

not know that as he stroked himself and came closeifTo"egaculatiomhe would 

begin to wonder whether there was a direct relation between his refusal to 
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enter the Customs House and his father’s last hemorrhage. Had his father^ f 7

XTTCtTas a result ef^uch-treatmerf?/" If so, then that would linoun<to~two 

people that he had scalped: Edmund and his-father.-Two people taken dowrK

And-ihat thought taken/with recollections of the urinals at the Realschule 

where erections had been compared/excited the
O<
depths of his fast increasing

i<^ce
rcongestioRy and thenTfwas overhand he was happy, he was thrilled, he was

.shocked and exhausted by how much had been churning hasten—such an 

exceptional spew.

Years later, a girl who used to go to the same school as Paula often 

saw Klara out with her on their street just beyond their doorway as she-set

for school. The girbwhe=W3S passinYnad lived on a farm all her young.

pi£e until her family moved to the city, and-on-e¥ep><3ay^he~saw thenj^ Klara 

would always walk with Paula a part of the way and say goodbye with a 

kiss. Nothing like that ever happened to this farm girl. Her mother had 
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always been busy and usually-she was angry. But the girl enjoyed watching

Klara embrace Paula. Paula was backward in class, and had been left behind,

but the farm girl envied her all the same. A mother’s love—that, she

decided,must be as sweet as honey itself.


