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hatred of the priest who eaught hkn/smoking did not diminis]

thooe-curious-eorollariesTothc aftermath of shame, the j65ee?agreeable 

By now, it was obvious that his father favored Edmund. Once, after

Adi had

For that remark, he was hit hard enough to wail

^Edmund even dared to poke his older brother backhand-

•say? "Don't you touch me3 J^m^ustaTgooTasjmu

memory of the day Alois gave him permission to sing in the choir was-ake

Adf s veneration of the Abbot remained as an echo of Use
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When Klara descended, Adi said, "Alois-Junior always used to hit

IP

me. When did anybedyever-ear^about that?**

2Alois-heard? Alois now loomed overhead. "You always had your

mother to protect you from Junior," he said. "I remember. She was on your

side even when you were in the wrong.
~k?

And maybe T gepunior very much ^5^

^up&et-. And maybe I did not pay enough attention!"

Alois chose, therefore, to give Adi a measured spanking. It was u 

stinging to the boy's behind but without real force. Alois still lived with

everyiiieinary of the fury with which he had beaten Alois-Junior into 

unconsciousness.

5,*^ ttegg/
Thesf'quarrels and-seeldings resounded through the inn ^nd4eft Klara 

embarrassed, but the innkeeper and his wife, pleased with the room rent

provided by the Hitlers, made a point of treating Kiara with the greatest 
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respect as if she were undeniably ft^jee^middle-class lady. Ot course, Klara

never felt in the least like one. ^Ser-a-fbw-mefttte^he began telling Alois 

that the family needed to find more space at much lower cost.

About that pree, Klara ted also decided that Angela was much too old 

to keep sharing a room with Adi. Indeed, Angela had complained that one 

of herxlresses^ffie^darl^esg had dusty shoe-prints &n/a—-that had to be

Adeffs&doing. Klara decided not to accuse him. He would only deny it.

The true problem remained, however; they had to mov^ and did. Nor was

Alois tee opposed. Adi's spats with Angela had been getting on his nerves.

One time, he had said to Klara, "You wish me not to^trike/mm, but he's 

very trying."

"When children fight," said Klara, "it can be the fault of both."

Well, I am not about to put her on my knee.
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With true perturbation, Klara said, "Of course not."

"In any case, it is the oy/T find him trying.

Klara now decided to tell Alois how much-of this troulble-niakilTg

might feel in part-responsible,(she said, "Adi needs kindness. He needs

/_might-date-&om the dayh^was caught smoking. In the hope that AloiSj

kindness so much. After the Abbot forgave him, Adi told me, 'I didn't

know a big grown man could be so kind.' Alois, he needs a little kindness

from us."

Alois shook his head. "No," he told her, "you are his slave already.

You had better understand—it is all to the good that he started smoking.

Maybe in time to come
S(P

he will like tobacco<p\much as-pTR^and maybE~fte

will even become a real guy." At which point he laughed and laughed, until

he began to cough.
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It could be said that Klara was beginning to have a few m^e private

thoughts. For years, she had even felt that ji* was not for her to think-too-

jattch behind Alois' back, but now she was entertaining a secret project. She

had come to the conclusion that it was time to convince Alois to buy a nice

small house for the family. Haiwas not yet readj^sheknew that-hedrad hi§

grain mill aad that would beeye upoirmoving to the empty floorshew

/SpacFnSw^ Angela would at least have

however,^her step-daughter Ggrtaififyneededher own room. Feri

O.
cheaper fer certain, and offer i

nixK 1/ <c>£ «
Klara thought, "Yes, one tough guy like yoi^who-wtH-cuugh himself O

more. Kfaravzarrted her te enjoy seme-

ad never had. She wanted Angela to become a fine, middle-
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-Despite her donbtSvJOaia-pushed-Atoi^Cto move to the mill. She> 

work-would do-no harm to Angola at this pointy n&sy that-

geiBg=to- schoolj Klara was confidcn^Angcla would work right along with.

isedr-Atfgeia^vas ready^w/erk-afedSy with

It was nice. Klara discovered that Angela was not only her step­

e best friend she had-ever had.

grain mil^nei ate operator, one Herr Zoebel, whs-used four

mules to turn his grinding wheel<^dridrresounded~berieath-tliomr-:Fhef<zwas

So, by the-beginning of 1898,-they-ronted- oor on the upper story of
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-krrt^vs/htew much work there would be to keep the/jpstaireZ . 2

class, married lady_^ew,^t~tEe least, she deserved to have her own roon^,

■longcr

daughter but

also a most active blacksmith shop at the rear of the ground floor kept by a
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big fellow named Preisinger. It was a-rtetsypiacc-and dusty upstairs, bjjX 

.lara was temporarily satisfied,. A-fter all-, one large reason was thatAngela^ 

almost seemed to-enjoy working overtime. She was at different hours of the 

day Klara's maid, younger sister, and devoted friend. That left Klara free to 

enjoy jwere-time alone with Paula.
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From infancy, there had not been a morning when Klara did not 

whisper to Paula, "You are so beautiful."

But now, although she was not yet twq^Paula seemed

j^aisrbtrt-shejwas full of the unhappiest foreboding.

Alois did not notice. It was enough to dandle Paula on his knee and 

repeat, "You will be my darling, my princess." He was ready to dream of a 

time when this child would be the loveliest young lady in town, and-fwf-



Bookll,ch4-5 emailing cc February 20 2006 30

On a given day, however, Kiara came home from/a visit to the town 

doetorVith the news that Paula might be just-a little-hit retarded.

'Yes," she told feH^rt-eeiild be true. I have-beea-Avemed fur qnile~a>

Alois fell into a depression. His old gifts of perception, so able to-

h -spet/asmuggler across a room, were now addressed to examining hew Paula S 

smiled It seemed to him that her eyes were much too vacant.

An ugliness of mood descended upon the family. Ade# wag the .

every opportunity. That was doubly painful for Klara^sieee she felt/he had 

While Alois was away on his walks, h^would badger Edmund at 

grown disIoyaj.to'Adt. It was true, she could not help it. There wasn't a day 

that she didn't snap at-ton, and for good cause. The truth was that Edmund 

had become the bright light of the family. He had certainly grown right out 
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of his runny nose and dirty pants. It was like the fairy tales Klara used to 

read to him. He had turned into a charming four-year-old, as full of future

—.(7t
promisefaTTprinceTand it had all happened since they had left Hafeld.

Edmund frasmertliei blund-nor so blue ■eyecLWdid have the sweetest 

smile, and the funniest face, a moppet. Klara had to laugh at him. Adolf, -m-

r-eacteddSadly tq him. It was obvious that he wasAhe truecenter of

uzi
attention in 

out just far enough to trip h*s-brether as he ran by. Edmund, however, 

weuld-get up and not complain, justrfceep running back and forth as-if he-

werertm an important mission.

. That irritated Adi even-mere-. He was consumed by a dreamfes^ ( 

eyes. It would be to hit Edmund as hard as he could picture with h*s>open

couldjand get away with ij^Everything about his baby brother aat in Adolfs 
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Stomach full oftrpset. Edmund's eyes were so blue. Everybody commented 

on that. How could they? His own eyes, Adolf decidedj)had more-blue in

them, but Edmund received the praise. In Adolfs opinion, Edmund-was-

eyemfimny-looking, his face/Just a little squashed together. How he would

have liked to squash it further.

Worst of all was-the^praise Edmund was always receiving/for taking 

such good.and loving care of Paula. Adi felt as if he had been the first to 

see that Paula wasn't too bright. He could have told them, but instead his 

mother and Angela were so impressed with how much Edmund loved Paula.

F&f-that-mattcr, Sdmrmd was-alsu jealous-of fc iraisedHara could*

And Jty now, he was not even called Adi. It was Adolf these days.

wanted to scold him, he became Adolfto-thoffk, He might 
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like him.

Klara was even glad that the big, sweaty blacksmith, Preisinger, was 

down there in his shop hammering away at all times because Adi-—she 

could not say Adolf with comfort—seemed to like that one man anyway, 

and stayed there with him a good deal. That was certainly better than 

watching young Adolf upstairs sitting in a chair with a scowl on his face 

waiting for Edmund to run by.


