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matters. It was enough for her to understand that Adi must ^e full of awe

en-attaehed/another piece, also white-hot, and out of the joining uA©hert-an

dewnstairs-because because qm-pfhcr iron pots now had the boginrringirTof

a crack in-it. The crack was soon mended but then, to her surprise, she

How, then, to explain her love of fire? She noi

a.
Soon enough came the- occasion when she visited the smithy.

and therwegan to talk. Soon enough, (ffvited her to

yP<- H 1
s<^ma^ useful objects and tools, everything from

feFsuch

ge axles

come back whenever she would like a cup of tea.
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/ 3|-<
Tnarmers/ He always treated her with the greatest respect, W how he could 

1/1 »**«<**
To her amazement, thisfPnesinger was one brute crfa-nnaiT wrthfmce

talk! He was an uneducated ^^epson^as herself, yet he had a full and easy 

manner as if, indeed, he always knew what he was talking about. He did not 

brag, but fi3-did leave the impression which she found most agreeable (even 

as she had felt that way^Sbout AloisTfrom the-commencemenf) that he was a 

person of natural importance. She could hardly believe how easy^t was to 

listen to him as she sat in the one good chair of his shop while Adi stood 

beside her close tojSShg altogethgl transfixed.

Priesinger's active business was not only with farmers in the area, and 

occasionally with travelers whose horses were having trouble with a shoe, 

but, as he explained, many merchants in the area depended upon him for 
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various repairs. Moreover, he was ready to admit, he also knew a good bit 

about equine ailments. "I have on occasion, Frau Hitler, doubled as a 

veterinarian. Yes! lam excellent at that if I must say so myself. There are 

occasions when I do know more than the vets."

"Can you really say that?" asked Klara, and blushed at her own 

straightforwardness.

"Frau Hitler," answered Priesinger, "I have seen valuable animals 

hobbled to where they could barely walk. Why? For the simplest reason.

The veterinarian, however good a fellow he might be concerning other 

animal diseases, did not know as much about a horse's hoof as was 

necessary."

'I suppose one can appreciate that," said Klara.
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'Young Adolf£an/fell you. I am able on market days to shoefr-dozen

iC- *

horses g-Qn-onF < >~‘-M>4iOr IAiwas an even twenty*

"Yes," said Klara, "there must be a lot of work in-winter on mark-et- 

■ days when there is ice on the ground."

" u /?-

-"Yes; Frau Hitter^ he answered, !4=s£oyou have a natural 

appreciation of these matters."

That-was a good formal cumpiimeHt. ■Klara-had again to blush. -uTfae ’

/zc "iA Zy *1 -d^ts^7 s 21
farmers come te-yon-sn the.-shr^s-i,.>iTri°K>-t4wn[yd, is that, not so-*?1’ she naked »

'*Y&s, Jxactly so. 'Give me a better foothold on the ice,' is what they

01* &-

•aee always asking for. Once, I had to shoe twenty-five horses ^g^ay, nd 

<-rirat-was on two-occasion^, and how they wanted me to hurry up."
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"Yes, but he wouldn't," said Adolf. "Herr Priesinger even told me,

'One nail misplaced, and that horse will never trust you again.'" Adi's

cheeks were also flushed, but that was because he could not tell Klara what

else the blacksmith had told him. "Young fellow," Priesinger had said,

"there were nights when I couldn't sit down because I had the horse's name

on my behind."

"The horse's name?" Adi had asked.

"His hoof. I can recognize horses by their hooves."

"You can?"

"Old Clubfoot. Old Ironsides. What name would you like? I can 

find it for you on my backside.



Book 11 chs8-9 triple emailcc February 26, 2006 46

He had laughed, but then, seeing that Adi was bewildered and did not 

laugh with him, Priesinger was quick to add, "I am only joking. But what a 

blacksmith knows is just you dare to drive a nail incorrectly and you can get 

kicked for your trouble.

"How often does that happen?" the boy asked and he was obviously 

seeing the event in his mind so clearly that Priesinger took himself quickly

offtliaL mctaphorieamoaE.,

"No longer," he said. "Not even once a year now. In this work, you 

have to be very good or you don't last."

With Klara,-he obviouslyxfid not proceed in that (direction. Rather, he

Cjjm^^cTdjscuss over other visits how he might take off old shoes and caulk

S' a> fe ph

the hooves—he was proud of the various kinds of such-compounds-he had
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-pastes are-made into pnmadf^hpforp. he. replaced the

and condition of the hoof, the flaws and strength of^a-

particular hoo-ft" He could certainly go on, and while he spoke, she looked 

at the occasional imprint of horses' shoes on his dirt floor, there in the dark

dusk on the earth floor. She certainly did like this man. She could share his

pride in the sea-anchor he had-mede (for a rich man who kept a boat on the

____ ,
Danube^aad Pripafngcr showed the sketches-htrhad-made in advance- -no ■

ordinary problem, an anchor—one had to be certain there were no

weaknesses between the shaft and the seat. [CK part names]

After her third visit in two weeks, he insisted on coming haek upstairs 

with her to collect all her knives which he then proceeded to sharpen in his 

smithywhi!e_p@&si»gail payment. What impressed Klara even more was 
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that his work clothes were black, and yet he moved with such a sense of

where he was that no marks^m her kitchen^

Then, on a Saturday night when he must have known by no-meX llraTT

the rh)lhm of Alois' predictable habits that Herr Hitler was-beek^Fthe inn

for an hour having his beer, so did Priesinger come up for a visit bathedfanH 

dressed in his Sunday shirt and suit.

That caused no little perturbation in Klara (and in Angela) but he was 

uncomfortable and sat on the edge of the sofa, and their conversation lacked 

{jjafehnefr its usual flair.

Yet Klara would look back on this occasion as her best meeting with 

him. That was because Alois was even more disturbed than his wife when

he ■anidTfierewas Priesinger, huge hands clamped together in his 
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lap, andfapologetic for once. He left soon after Alois' return but did bow to

Klara and manage to say, "Thank you for the invitation."

Alois sat on-his/accumulated furies untilfKlara and-he were alone in 

their room. Then he began.

She had to-be contrite. "No, I didn't invite him, well, yes, I suppose I 

dicV ■aad on it went. .Finally Alois allowed her to expjaJjS. She had been

low that—.courteous, merely courteous. Adolf speatcScHTTnutrtrrr

she thought it would be courteous to make a suggestion, no more, that he 

visit them for her strudel someday—she had not specified. It had not been a 

true invitation.

"But you did serve him strudel?"

Well, I had to. Does one offer a guest nothing?'
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"A guest?"

"Well, a neighbor."

Afterward, she never knew how much

it had worked out so well fjar-te^,
«

Not two days later, Alois informed her that he had sent a letter to a 

friend in the Customs House at Linz inquiring whether real estate was 

available in Linz or nearby. "I am g® bored here," he told her.

A week later, an answer came. There was a fine little house at a/good 

price in Leondingltive miles from Linz.
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fe^hfi^ire-aisaxjgeiciwcisions that marriage often breedst they knew 

that they would buy that house before they even saw it* each-feH-ef-, 

ermination for altogether opposite reasons.
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-9-

This would be all I need to narrate about Priesinger (since they would 

never see him again after the move to Leonding) but I cannot leave 

without remarking on one of his last conversations with Adi Wor-e-Klara-

Needless to say, Priesinger had fallen in love with here hopelessly as 

4re4tacv.^for^ obvious vagtety cf reasons, an<

in her that might be a match for his own. So Priesinger, full of his own 

man-made and hard-acquired dignity, was desolate when ha-knewfthat she 

and the boy would soon be gone.
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was occupied for the next few months in overseeing the transmogrification

back in Austria more than once to

cebest-ef devils still ther-q. So I did keep up to a reasonable degree with

■with (their condition, butthe effectiveness as well of my

of a petty criminal into a wholly impassioned assassin.

events at the grain-mill in Lambach,, but I will not^peak oTthose matters
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th)

or two.

To some small degree, it concerns Mark Twain. He was never my

client—I would not have dared to make that attempt! In truth, if such &-

best novelists might have looked to bring off that seduction himself. "They

ssociates were, however, and so I knew

—------
Adolf for nearly-so-k>fig.a period this time, no,-just for an interesting chapter 

do touch zrsTO-muchdXfiehas often said. 

-'Meet,
to other narrative venues, I will add thatfl will notbe away from young

until I expatiate~on-the success of my-femporary&ssignment iftGeneva. To 

those^5-tn^/readers who are-by now/wary of auyT^ccasional expeditions off

____ ✓
admiration for tne verypossibility had existed, the Maestro, given his 1

material. Some of hi
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enough about him to respect the passion with which he was to write so well 

about the assassination] in Geneva on September 10, 189^ of the Empress

Elisabeth of Austria/Married in 1854 to Franz Josef, Emperor of the

Austro-Hungarian Empire, she ha< 

monarch of her time. Indeed, her favorite poet was Heinrich Heine. What

■dresserLalwayo in bindadded to snehrgixotic status was 

after the double suicide in 1888 at Mayerling of her beloved son, Crown

/been seen-4br-all of her reign as the most

beautiful queen in Europq, asdwas also ronow cultivated

Prince Rudolph, and his jfiost be-kvadS/oung mistress, Baroness Vetserg.

<3 5 £<A-^fcx11 "

That tragedy, known to all of Europe by whcre-it-tobk-piaeeI MayedLing^—

ws an event in which I had played no small part^which/may havebeen the 

prime reason for my selection as the lasd devi|/fo work/fpon Luigi Lucheni
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after the Maestro had sighted him as a putative assassin with the high^

murderous ambitions.

'He's a dreadful piece of work," said the Maestrof"but you will enjoy

his mind. He is made to order for us. A most unbalanced little malefactor.

He sees himself as an-untutored-but serious philosopher, and4*e is most

sincere in his belief that (exceptional deeds are required-to leave a lasting

influencefthe public. So, go to it!

an-and-his-knife. This is but-another wav of

than turderers, need many magnifications of their ego in order

I did. I worke
<a. j-fcsu*

[rifSfiargoment to provide snfficiie voliima-ajhi

with Luigi Lucheni. I4frfhrtcd~ftts-&

that^a
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to leave a small but incisive hole in the flesh of a beatrttftri~uld woman:—,

(Such is the equation connecting the~meteriahty of the flesh and the -gaseous-.

fe-any-^ventrl-suucueded/Luchenn

Geneva, where4ie-canie=to4we, he found anarchists who accepted him wth 44-^- 

tho-life of seme very higb^embrr-offlie very highest, and mwst-oppressive-—

he was being ridiculed by those who should

doubled the daily compression of his spirit and-the-cofteomitant expansion-

irresolutions of the-average unbalanc-ed-bmnan psyohe.)
_ - t P / (

^_o£his-ego-)r-¥et7-he was destined-(es4 dxonvinced him") to put an end-te-^ 

lave been ready to applaud him. "Spre&d-bolio^y" way of your actions," I 

chose to become an anarchist after he imtnigrat

h?mg-poor-,

witzerland
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kept telling him oyer and over,-dm4ng-the adage through all thc-doflations-
a / x-z, ' > . _____ S' _ . . Zr /

117.

Poor Empress Elisabeth! She was so proud and so poetic that she 

allowed only a few bodyguards to escort heroes® even then, they had to stay 

at a remove of ten paces from her person even~when<strangers approached-

:er all, the request was usually for an autograph. So, as she stood by 

herself on a promenade along the banks of the Rhone, Lucheni approached;

took out a rat-tail file and thrust it into her heart.

He was immediately apprehended, his quarters were searched, and his

diary examined. All the world weSteTsooh kno: iat he had written: "How

I would like to kill someone—but it must be someone important so it gets in 

the papers.
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He might have chosen Philippe, Duke of Orleans who was in Geneva 

then on a visit, but so was the beautiful Sisi—Empress Elisabeth. Sisi, I

knew, would count for more. Even as I had led the/anathemauWpriest by

his long nose to the gateway where Adi was smoking, so did I direct the.
L-u.cL.e-w1 -M/

Efeftbetirwas looking at the waterr-mourning-ence again for Rudolf, her losD

a

balanced narrative, and yet am also able to aid and-abet the most atrocious 

acts without a moment of regret, let-that not come as a surprise. Like-most 

jgox>d- devfhtjTn e ed-ttwo natures. Part of me is civilized. What may be less

.-seem a calrn^feasor 
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" /visiEI^bn mostoccasions is that our(§imisto destroy civilization and that

enterprise must be able to call on i/tjfjeadiness to ,>ao what it takes —a fine

a minor clientexpression I dnfinot4aiew_abeut- until- years later wl

"oh a film crew.

In any event, no need to digrcc&r'^the murder ofiSisi-left me-mosi.

^impressed-with-myselfi. ‘‘/he immediate effect of the deed was exceptional.

I will, however, leave tke description to Mark Twain himself.
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forty miles from Vienna. kr-America, he had -gone-bankrupt way ot the

failure of his feHefr investment in the Paige Compositor, a new linotype

machine,)
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"Tire Empress is kilted by a madman a 

livmgTu-the midst-of world history aggnEgt-rThis -

I- eannot- begin -to-speak of the elation with which I read these

murder wil iiTbe talked of and described and

n

painted a thousand years from now.

words. My own opinion of the importance of the deed had now 

been confirmed by a gt‘eat-wwtep/Indeed, Twain as so affected by

■thgunetter that he soon wrote a essay full of his^nasterfal/flow of

his language whieh/fater, for a myriad of reasons too labyrinthine

by way of one of his servants, Xvish to present it.

~rrrore~otte thinks-ofthe-assassinatiuii," Twain wrote,—
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i*\cp c5*C-

the more imposing and tremendous the event

becomes. The destruction of a city is a large event,

but it is one which repeats itself several times in a

thousand years; the destruction of a third part of a

nation by plague and famine is a large event, but it

has happened several times in history; the murder of

a king is a large event, but it has been frequent.

The murder of an empress is the largest of all

events. One must go back about two thousand years

to find an instance to put with this one.... The

assassination of Caesar himself could not electrify the

world as this murder has electrified it. For one

reason, there was then not much of a world to

electrify. The news traveled so slowly that by the

time it reached the remoter regions, it was no longer a

fresh event, it was history. But the world is enormous

now, and prodigiously populated—that is one change;
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and another is the lightning swiftness of the flight of

tidings, good and bad. "The Empress is murdered!"

When those amazing words struck upon my ear in

this Austrian village last Saturday, three hours after

the disaster, I knew that it was already old news in

London, Paris, Berlin, New York, San Francisco,

Japan, China, Melbourne, Cape Town, Bombay,

Madras, Calcutta, and that the entire globe with a

single voice was cursing the perpetrator of it.

... And who is the miracle-worker who has

furnished to the world this spectacle? All the ironies

are compacted in the answer. He is at the bottom of

the human ladder, as the accepted estimates of degree

and value go; a soiled and patched young loafer,

without gifts, without talent, without education,

without morals, without character, without any born

charm or any acquired one that wins or beguiles or
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attracts; without a single grace of mind or heart or

hand that any tramp or prostitute could envy him; an

unfaithful private in the ranks, an incompetent stone­

cutter, an inefficient lackey; in a word, a mangy,

offensive, empty, unwashed, vulgar, gross, mephitic,

timid, sneaking, human polecat. And it was within

the privileges and powers of this sarcasm upon the

human race to reach up—up—up and strike from its

far summit in the social skies the world's accepted

ideal of Glory and Might and Splendor and

Sacredness! It realizes to us what sorry shows and

shadows we are. Without our clothes and pedestals

we are poor things and much of a size; our dignities

are not real, our pomps are shams. At our best and

stateliest we are not suns, as we pretended, and teach,

and believe, but only candles; and any bummer can

blow us out.
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And now we get realized to us once more another

thing which we often forget—or try to; that no man

has a wholly undiseased mind; that in one way or

another all men are mad. ^a^Hreg^Fgae-heafthy )

HHRdsTanTTriothing saves-aiiyTnwbnr acct(le-nt—tlnr)

aeeiden^ofnot having his malady^ut-to the supreme^

-test;----- - s'

•One of-the commonest forms of madness is the

desire to be noticed, the pleasure derived from being

noticed. ... It is this madness for being noticed and

talked about which has invented kingship and the

thousand other dignities.. .it has made kings pick one

another's pockets, scramble for one another's crowns

and estates, slaughter one another's subjects; it has

raised up prize-fighters and poets, and villages'

mayors, and little and big politicians, and big and

little charity-founders, and bicycle champions, and
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banditti chiefs, and frontier desperadoes, and

Napoleons. Anything to get notoriety; anything to set

the village, or the township, or the city, or the State,

or the nation, or the planet shouting, "Look—there

he goes—that is the man!" And in five minutes' time,

at no cost of brain, or labor, or genius, this mangy

Italian tramp has beaten them all, outstripped them

all, for in time their names will perish; but by the

friendly help of the insane newspapers and courts and

kings and historians, his is safe and will thunder all

down the ages as long as human speech shall endure!

Oh, if it were not so tragic, how ludicrous it would be!

I rushed to present this to the Maestro. I had-never taken myself so

seriouslj/before. I knew that I was, at last, an actor in history, and a dcvfh

worthy ul last uf the highest cOrrHnendatron by my commander.
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To my surprise, to my woe, he was scathing. % ptit-too- much -mte-

» Z L.I I
'fe'f 7^c

greatwritersZhesaid. "^en^EHcTwairTSiafes-theirworst-buried—>

tendencies. At bnttnm-they arr/jfysfprKal Jhey exaggerate A thousand 

years! That is absurd. Sisi will be lucky to be remembered in-Austria?=She

it

-wih-be forgotten by all the-werid in twenty years?- >

I did not dare to ask, "Bid^^erVeTRriafgepurpose?’

z JJOh,~1' he said, "it's a bit of help. But you, like Twain, are much too 

impressed by mighty names. They count for so little once they are gone. I'd

(?n
like to clean the snobbery out^ofeSof you. It's not the name. One-tody

___ 0^ lA't -------

exceptional client that we develop ex nihilo, or-clese4©4hat, can affect 

history to our serious and continuing advantage.
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I-rkad(to agreewith him. I could not agree with hin^Stogether. In 

truth, I had a poor idea of what he was talking about.

"There was one nice advantage to it all," he said. "And our great 

author did have semefSense d£^^/^^pomted4e-the-errd-of the OGsay^

/
F, Twain had witten:

Among the inadequent attempts to account for the

assassination, we must concede high rank to the many

which have described it as "ordained from above." I

think this verdict will not be popular "above." If the

deed was ordained from above, there is no rational

way of making this prisoner even partially

responsible for it, and the Genevan court cannot

condemn him without manifestly committing a crime.

Logic is logic, and by disregarding its laws, even the

most pious and showy theologian may be beguiled
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into pi^ferring charges which should not be ventured

upon except in the shelter of plenty of lightning-rods.

"Yes," said the Maestro, "when it comes to being aware of us, that

-something sufficiently droll to leave him merry.

How the Maestro could laugh on those rare occasions fhatjffie found

good fellow, Mark Twain, does have his nose pressed^against the glass.'M- -
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ow, then, to explain her love of fire? She would not ponder such

:n the blacksmith heated j»»e piece of iron inJfrs-jumace until it was

came-so^many useful objects and tools, everything from carriage

iron wheels^jwt to mentien-potfr-antUpans.

ien attached another piec^-a# white-hot iron, and out ofj^

There-evep/came the occasion when she visited P-riesinger because

one of herziuts

matters. It was enough for her to understand why-Adi-was-se

white-

11 of awe





that- abuul lhe lime Alois feels-Prcisingcr is bceomHig-teo important^

Preisinger's-frusiness-is^iththe farmers in theFarea, and occasionally

Book 11 onward, tape 2, dictated Jan 18 2006

that sort, for Alois to become-sdatly^jealoufe—Someth-ing might-be made-of-^.

quite- 33£h©Fses./"I have on occasion, Frau Hitler,

^trgtthli^vith horscsHioovesr-J-hav^seenvaluable animals hobbled to where

with travelers whose horses have lost ohoesTor have trouble with a shoe^

Mcrqhants^mthe area

poiniS-Qiit to Klara and to Adol^-at-the fireside and all_eac&5-he-does4mow^
l / > o MU'-

doubled oa^geGaaieft-as a veterinarian./! am excellent at that if Fsayso

a,^ 
’-maysclf.-AVe-krtmv-ffloi^than the vets^^e^^SuLcomes to-understanding

4-e-LC LYO^LC

'other animal diseases, did not know as much about treats c hoovcs-as

however goodie miglit be



















At this time I had to move from Austria to Switzerland ThereT-was__ 

assassin.petty criminal into a-w!

overseeing the transmogrification of anext few months

Given the variety of clients I had accumulated in the area of Linz, I

-well-as the efifeetiveness-of my cohort of devil did keep up to a

reasonable degree with events at the grain-mill in Lambach. I will not,

more about my

^tasionaJ expeditions off to other narrative venues, I will add that this 

however, speak of those matters until

assignment in Geneva. To those readers who may, by now, be wary of my 

was back in Austria more than once to take account of their condition^ as
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time, I will not be awa/from young Adolf for more than an interesting

chapter or two. ,

Tn-some. small degree, it c.onc.erusffvTark Twain. He was never my

client—I would not have dared to make that attempt! In truth, if such a

possibility had existed, the Maestro, given his avowed admiration for the-

great writers might have looked to bring off that (Seduction himself. “They—

dojeach ns a bit/' heJaas often sahE—

In the event, Twain, a most complex man, was not considered/tenheT

suitable material. Some of his temporary associates were, however, and so I

knew enough about him to respect the passion with which he wrote about

the assassination of the Empress Elisabeth of Austria in Geneva on

September 10, 1898. Married in 1854 to Franz Josef, Empcror-of the.

'Suirtro Hungarianjarrpii?, she had long been considered the most jji&sjn

beautiful queen in Europe. She was also esteemed for being the-mest-

cultivated monarch j»f-her time. Indeed, her favorite poet was Heinrich

Heine. What added to the lady's exotic status was that after the double

suicide in 1888 at Mayerling of her beloved son, Crown Prince Rudolph,

and his young mistress, Baroness Vetsera, the Empress dressed only in
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black. That tragedy/lcnovm toall of Europe as "Mayerling" was an event in

which I had played no small part,,_indeed, that may have been the prime

reason for my selection as the devil chosen to work closely upon Luigi

Lucheni after the^sfeestfo hadZsighted hun as a putative assassin with high

murderous ambitions.

"He's a dreadful piece of work," the Maestro folcLme, "but yjeu-wflb'

£njgy his mind. -Ilajd made to order for us. A most unbalanced little

malefactor. He sees himself as a serious philosopher, and is most sincere in
IK 

his belief that only the most exceptional-deeds will leave a lasting influence

on the public. So, go to it!"

as

I worked with Luigi Lucheni. I expanded the gaseous

irresolutions of his psyche, then compressed such passfeftMmtiLt^

focused as a blowtorch. Assassins, more than common murderers,

need many magnifications of their ego.m-order to leave u small -but incisive

hote-m the flesh:

I did not fail. Lucheni, an impoverished young man, chose to become

an anarchist after he came to live with the Swiss. In Geneva, he found

anarchists who accepted him, at best, with misgivings. Those who also
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happened to be Italian, chose to call him II stupido (which doubled the daily

compression of his spirit^ It helped me that he was being ridiculed by those

who should, he felt, have been ready to applaud him. "Convince them by

way of your actions," I kept teifrngmrnu "You are here among us to take the

life of someone who is very high among the oppressive classes."

"Who is this person?" he asked.

"You will know when you see him. Or her."

Poor Empress Elisabeth! She was so proud and so poetic that she

allowed only a few bodyguards to escort her when she was on vacation.

Even then, they had to stay at a remove of ten paces from her person. No
Uzty kq

matter that strangers might approach. After all, thoHH^uust was usudlly-4er
—(ys>ui h-i 4^^/

^3iranTtugraph7nSorasshe stood by herself on a promenade along the banks

of the Rhone, Lucheni came up, took out a rat-tail file, and thrust it into her

heart.

He was immediately apprehended, his quarters were searched, and his

diary examined. All the world soon knew that he had written: "How I

would like to kill someone—but it must be someone important so it gets in

the papers."
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He might have chosen Philippe/t)uke of Orleans who was in Geneva

then on a visit, but so was the beautiful Sisi—Empress Elisabeth. Sisi, I

knew, would count for more. Even as I had led the anathematic priest by his

long nose to the gateway where Adi was smoking, so did I direct Lucheni to

Empress Elisabeth.
44*2^-/

If it is discomfort/fothe reader that I present myself as a calm

observer, capable of a balanced narrative, and yet am also able to abet the

most atrocious acts without a moment of regret, let it not come as a surprise.

Devils require two natures. Part of me is civilized. What may be less

yf on most oc0'on most occasions is that our ultimate aim is topalatable (and vn

destroy civilization. mterprise must be able to call on one's readiness

to do what jt takes—a fine expression I picked up years later from a minor

client who worked on a film crew.

In any event, the immediate effect of the deed was exceptional. I will, 

however, leave that description to Mark Twain himself.
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-7- /

The author was resting then in Kaltenlan^feen, a small Austrian town

forty miles from Vienna. By way ot the failure of his investment in the

Paige Compositor, a new linotype machine, he had become a bankrupt.

So, he left his house in Hartford and travelled through Europe
cA /g-?

gffl^erwsTeetoe^/fees large enough to take care of some of his debts. He

was resting in Kaltenlangtben when the murder of Elisabeth occurred, and

that left him distraught. He sent off a letter to a friend .soon after which

said: "This murder will still be talked of and described and painted a

thousand years from now.

I cannot begin to speak of the elation with which I read these

words. My own opinion of the importance of the deed had now

been confirmed by a master of prose. Indeed, Twain was so

affected that he soon wrote a essay full of the incomparable flow of

his language although later, for a myriad of reasons too 



Book 11 chs 6-8 double/triple rev. 2 February 25,2006 31

labyrinthine to catalogue, he chose not to publish it. I, however,

who came into possession of these pages by way of one of his

servants, do wish to present it.

The more one thinks of the assassination, the more

imposing and tremendous the event becomes. The

destruction of a city is a large event, but it is one

which repeats itself several times in a thousand years;

the destruction of a third part of a nation by plague

and famine is a large event, but it has happened

several times in history; the murder of a king is a

large event, but it has been frequent.

The murder of an empress is the largest of all

events. One must go back about two thousand years

to find an instance to put with this one.... The

assassination of Caesar himself could not electrify the

world as this murder has electrified it. For one

reason, there was then not much of a world to

electrify. The news traveled so slowly that by the

time it reached the remoter regions, it was no longer a

fresh event, it was history. But the world is enormous

now, and prodigiously populated—that is one change;
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and another is the lightning swiftness of the flight of

tidings, good and bad. "The Empress is murdered!"

When those amazing words struck upon my ear in

this Austrian village last Saturday, three hours after

the disaster, I knew that it was already old news in

London, Paris, Berlin, New York, San Francisco,

Japan, China, Melbourne, Cape Town, Bombay,

Madras, Calcutta, and that the entire globe with a

single voice was cursing the perpetrator of it.

... And who is the miracle-worker who has

furnished to the world this spectacle? All the ironies

are compacted in the answer. He is at the bottom of

the human ladder, as the accepted estimates of degree

and value go; a soiled and patched young loafer,

without gifts, without talent, without education,

without morals, without character, without any born

charm or any acquired one that wins or beguiles or

attracts; without a single grace of mind or heart or

hand that any tramp or prostitute could envy him; an

unfaithful private in the ranks, an incompetent stone­

cutter, an inefficient lackey; in a word, a mangy,

offensive, empty, unwashed, vulgar, gross, mephitic,

timid, sneaking, human polecat. And it was within
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the privileges and powers of this sarcasm upon the

human race to reach up—up—up and strike from its

far summit in the social skies the world's accepted

ideal of Glory and Might and Splendor and

Sacredness! It realizes to us what sorry shows and

shadows we are. Without our clothes and pedestals

we are poor things and much of a size; our dignities

are not real, our pomps are shams. At our best and

stateliest we are not suns, as we pretended, and teach,

and believe, but only candles; and any bummer can

blow us out.

And now we get realized to us once more another

thing which we often forget—or try to; that no man

has a wholly undiseased mind; that in one way or

another all men are mad and one of the commonest

forms of madness is the desire to be noticed, the

pleasure derived from being noticed. ... It is this

madness for being noticed and talked about which

has invented kingship and the thousand other

dignities.. .it has made kings pick one another's

pockets, scramble for one another's crowns and

estates, slaughter one another's subjects; it has raised

up prize-fighters and poets, and villages' mayors, and
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little and big politicians, and big and little charity­

founders, and bicycle champions, and banditti chiefs,

and frontier desperadoes, and Napoleons. Anything

to get notoriety; anything to set the village, or the

township, or the city, or the State, or the nation, or

the planet shouting, "Look—there he goes—that is

the man!" And in five minutes' time, at no cost of

brain, or labor, or genius, this mangy Italian tramp

has beaten them all, outstripped them all, for in time

their names will perish; but by the friendly help of

the insane newspapers and courts and kings and

historians, his is safe and will thunder all down the

ages as long as human speech shall endure! Oh, if it

were not so tragic, how ludicrous it would be!

I rushed to present this to the Maestro. I do not know that I had taken

myself so seriously ever before. I knew that I was, at last, an actor in 

history.

'o my woe, he was scathing. "I may value great 

ii
writers too-mudr;" he said. "Look6ow Mark Twain exaggerates the event.
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It is hysterical. A thousand years! That is absurd. Sisi will be forgotten in
cl

twenty, j^rsr^-

I did not dare to ask, "Does the event serve no large purpose?"

My thoughts were heard. "Oh," he said, "it's a bit of help. But you,

like Twain, are much too impressed by mighty names. They count for so

little once they are gone. I'd like to clean the snobbery out of you. It's not

the name. Only an exceptional client that we develop ex nihilo—or

virtually ex nihilo—can affect history to our gerious-ftaS continuing

advantage."

I was obliged to agree with him? I cnnld nnt-agrAA with him Npt

-altogetheFT-Jairutti, I had/apoor idea dfwhat he was talking about.

■(
"There was one nice advantage to it aH^he said. '■And our great

-/f -£~ “author did retain his good sense m y&'

Twain had also written:

Among the inadequent attempts to account for the

assassination, we must concede high rank to the many

which have described it as "ordained from above." I

think this verdict will not be popular "above." If the
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deed was ordained from above, there is no rational

way of making this prisoner even partially

responsible for it, and the Genevan court cannot

condemn him without manifestly committing a crime.____________ -—■--------
Logic is logic, and by disregarding its laws, evenjbe-^

most pious and showy theologi^n-nrayTbe beguiled

into preferring chsjrgeswhich should not be ventured

upon exceptm the shelter of plenty of lightning-rods.

"Yes," said the Maestro, "when it comes to being aware of us, that
good fellow, Mark Twain, does have his^esc pressed closely againsf-the

wmdew. I think he must have been very close to saying, 'Ordained from 

below.' Thank God, he didn't!"

How the Maestro could laugh on those rare occasions when he found 

a matter sufficiently droll to leave him merry.
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I have, as I(Save* related, been at a distance from Lambach until after 

the assassination, and by then the Hitlers no longer lived in the grain mill 

nor even, indeed, in Lambach. They had moved to a larger towi^pepT—

3000) and thaHn the bcginn-mg was net-erdy much to Klara's satisfaction,

but was a result of her own-subtle manipulation-drhad taken her a long

Q.
time to begin to understand how to motivate her husban^jhe hadiSeen'’’’"^ 

much too pure and God-fearing to use the marital implements so close to 
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hand, but after these twelve years oftbeing^fogether, she had come finally^ 

understand that the secret was simple, if nasty—she had to put a little fear^ty2

( I, ' -----S -------------- ---- I—_________

into his^raeaktplasec. She knew where thej/might be, nut until they lived at 

the mill, it/gh^Tnever occurred to her that there migh»ba-seme_adyantage to.

be taken, and-the first nf-them was-tr^rnake him jealous.

Klara, who had never been able to believe in all these years that she 

was realty worhy of her husband—he was still so preeminently an uncle!— 

now came to realize that he/might even need her. Even if he did not love

her beyond measure—which was obvious—he needed her altogether.

ggtyg- ex; :. Indeed, one did not even have to
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enough-te-hold the marriage together^necessarily like one's mate. T

atriong as thena-was-Wedr*

So it finally occurred to her that Alois was finally at an age when he 

«=Ge»W feel jealous and she, in turn, so long as she broke no covenants but 

j^l^Sekrthem a little, might, yes, might, make Alois jealous enough to wish 

to move.

The possibilities came in the form of the big, 

soot-covered man downstairs, the blacksmith, Priesinger. Adi was 

listening to him talk. She could hear their voices below even as she worked 

fascinated by him? Adi often spent hours at a time watching him work, even­

in her kitchen on the floor above and the sounds that came up jf&m-bcloj^

were sometimes curiously engaged with hers-above, ofwater
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from a pail to a basin seeming to be her answer ya few ringing blows on

anvil.

She knew why Adi was se eager to be with the blacksmith. Jt-was-

^^xared-whajJhe-Feasarunight befit was best not to search. One never 

knew 

childhood. God was everywhere, and so was the Devil. So long as one did

notfthink, the Devil could have no access^tccyetbaftd-God would be there to 

protect your ignorance. Klara did-knew that one had to payffbr refusing

to follow one's thoughts, but the price was o£.necessity, acceptable The.

r worked with fire. She did not wish to explore ttyfhought 

most important obligation in life was to keep the Devil away.


