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Klara and Alois were, now. for tbss- brief time happy. Cfea-sabld.
r/ y '

speak of this as ths largest transmogritorioi^^

--feeagira time was named to the post of Chief 

u>«5
Customs Officer at Passau and if it^f®vsa-te=bs only a provisional promotion

J^Jiewould have to prove himself at the jys^efore the title would be secure,
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still, it was unheard of. such a high promotion*®! Klara had the pleasure of 

knowing she was married to a man of no small powers of achievement.

JEss»-Adolf benefited/They could hardly rent thelhouse on

Linzerstrasse at such quick notice, yet Alois had to be in Passau. So, there 

were periods, often for weeks at a time, when Alois was living a full day £3

Turn Bsayaaa, -^nd & Adolf could loll/nthe big bed with

his mother.

Jfi. die child’s joy was profound be-Gertaiji4hau*aiJjjnksd-te^tens^y—,

j/fr If it grieved him that Klara had to put him aside when Alois came home, 

so did he also learn that such happiness could 

two, Alois .was/ffagain to Passau.
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Adolf,-emnust niglitsTwouldrtlierefuie, lie next to his mother, and fins 

agreeable state would last for a year, and then, ssHsany-aj-esesgisu was 

<^(^7 UsU* _S±E_
e^en able to continue after the family joined Alois in Passair Thas^erritory 

required the-Ghi@f€ti^®ms-0ffieer to oversee other towns, and Afeis was 

away as much as he was back, 2®d-sa^dofeK5^7emainrf within the 

nocturnal embrace of his mother. was to

ceminii£jmUl-sfe>H£sn6eiwd-aa@therehild?^43®^^

a tale when it inspires no meditation d, therefore, more slowly than

obey the E.O. who will remind us from time to time tha

wtaLAdnAcas4werac^^=white-ri&^s@4argQ-a5-aR<a^qiiate^jd^G€eed-
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ground of human meaning is in proper chronology. If we do no

jealous?

to speak of the importance of Alois’ transfer to Passau.

R^nust-be-se^^hat-ftiejliflerence-bc^wcon-frje-tw^pleees-was-etao-

Braunau, after all, had only a few thousand people.

’the roads fejt

<r4hat-m& from Munich to Vienna^econdary^^^die tourists who passed

through were no-exciting.mixture^flhe well-to-do and greedy, nothing to

Its trade with Germany was limited, its smugglers^ 

whether A produced B, or B produced A, then we ow nothing. Does a

In con iience: Chronology is all. I take up the thread, knot by knot,

man strike his wife because he is jeal ' or does he strike her first, and then,

in wondering why,

catch a good customs-man’s eye. Most of the product was agricultural;
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weighings were tedious. Braunau was situated nicely on the river Inn, but its 

architecture presented humdrum buildings all Jsa much of the same height, 

and built in suchscattered fashion as to create no sense of- 

view. One glance at the town was enough to promise that its dark secrete

would be feWj ite ficmtdnk hrlring in rtimnlntinn for thp mind.

Passau was another matter. It wash ot Austria, but by

agreement, Austrian customs were allowed to operate on the German side of 

the Danube. Th&-buildings=®FPassatrtha^w©?e=e?@ete^f5n the river bank

gave intimations of , mysterious origins. Passau was large, and had 

once been ruled by a Prince-Bishop. It had medieval towers, it had castles, it 

had churches whose foundations had been dug at the onset of the Middle

Ages. To Alois it spoke of grandeur, high duty, ancient crimes, torture
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chambers, by-gone glory, and criminal smugglers with imagination enough to

b© a match for him.

by constant study in every mirror available, includia&most-ospesialljdthe

He was frightened for the first time by the responsibilities of his

gyes-Q^othersrthMjro^mpressed^he-peoplEjtedEah^gth. he also knew that it 

was due toth^manner he had developed over the years^=a_-p^so3iality-wb^.

>f forceful calm which offered no peace to the traveler before him

The manner suggested that to manifest this calm, he had put a seal on the 

lava within himself. That was the way to be—the people you dealt with 

could feel the pressure you kept on the-M^one tight lid. Over the years he 

had put together ^tsidersteadmg^he kind of official one ought to be by
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studying the upper-class officers above him—flioir hrrrrgrand

ISse-J^szs, those with university learning, and livid, invaluable duelling 

scars. They were the ones to model after.

Taking up his command in Passau, he was, [e

was reduced to watching himself. While he made few errors, his tone tosssM

p.<Xh/
harsh. He iSecame too demanding to suit himself. Rudeness toward 

inferiors was asceptabicjjjrovided the cutting edge of the criticism was 

accurate—one’s subordinates learned correct procedure best under the sting 

of thewhipf but occasionally some trifle would cause him to Itroa hia temper

Once he went into a tirade because an underling addressed him as “Herr

Official” rather than “Herr Senior Official Hitler.” He could sense that his

Passau contingent, so much more sophisticated than the junior officers at
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Braunau, were critical of him.

ft
©agoing-fess of the Danube from the Customs’ bridge, tears would come to 

his eyes—he would find himself thinking of Braunau, and of the two wives 

buried in the region, dear carnal-spirited Franzeska, yes, and for an instant he 

would also mourn Anna Glassl. No beauty, but she had known what to do 

under the sheets.

He smoked all the time. His nickname, not known to him, was

Chimney. “In what kind of mood is Sr/Chimney today?” an officer might

ask another as he came on duty. He the juniors were 

resentful that he did not let them smoke on their shifts, nes4id-k®-ell®w-tes 

te3n^liTpr0t^tTrf1CTn^ring^en-feey^cameTnto^js^ffies^a$srrknowrras'

His years had told him that a
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at will irritate inferiors yet gwr^ihem dowr^thereby^o 

children. New^/e taught Alois, Jr. and Angela not to speak to him unless 

they were asked a question. If Alois, Jr. was outside, he would put two 

fingers to his lips and whistle ^foF-him. It was ihe-sasis^Hsae/fie usedfes 

,uther. Ths-bqy^&esh-cheeked, strong^ stocky, and with a face like his 

father’s, had oaee driven Klara and Angela into hysterics (py picking up

one of Adi’s monumental turds &em~([he rug in theparlor. Whenhrs 

stepmother and sister screamed,3 

screaming, ^ut his cries were joyous^they were cryingout in ssxra terror

Gfiee Klara hai moved up to Passau, he became^s^ pardon the
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and nmchJarge indignation at the bottomless mischief, wickedness, and 

right after Alois, Jr., (h^mg^ach-feK^sgam-st-the-femalss, until

capable^ After a while Adi joined

^£^v?as-T3^Wi^dM^w’-d-&iac3^idalso^aHoped

ieh&oys-wdownright future evil o

in their ch

tiring of the sport, tore off an inch of the turd, whirled around and planted it

on the tip of Adolfs nose.

That evening Klara told Alois Senio^The beating that ensued for

Junior was monumental, worse than the attack on Luther,, ord Lie boy could

barely crawl off to school4he next day. After that, discipline in the house

wasgmpte-as^rofound. When Alois came home from his duties, the

children cfiased-spgalting^egsfe^. Klara, unwilling to upset him~fflWfbr

having told him of deed, was also eficst. The supper was
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staring from a height into an abyss. The smell

of Alois’ breath, rich frssi meat and sour from beer, mingled with the after-

aroma of the red cabbage.

tamp his tobacco into the bowl with all th< >f a man of official

He would take, then, tojws^armchair, select one of his long-stem pipeSy,

Lji^sg^raprocegd to dommk/he fireplace with his own smoke. The two

older children went to their room once permission was giveru,

called forward.

Alois Jj^slj^dy-drurfs-&CT^his-pfflt§-a^45£S&, would fondle the

three-year-old’s head, and proceed with a divided grin—fifty percent

affection, fifty percent meanness of spirit—to blow smoke into
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Adolf s face. He would chuckle when the boy would cough 'lAh, it’s a-

j^ger-€ssry&u

As soon as Alois let go of his head, Adolf would smile and run off to

i./She did not

She did not. It was the only year of her life when her feelings toward

dare to help Adolf at such time^ie sensed that the greatest provocation to

A/£
ould be to comment on the volume of the smoke as if all has worst
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uncooperative bottom one day (and she did not make this large discovery

until he was three—such were her curious proprieties) she came at last to

notice that he had only one testicle.

7^

with large families—“The

She took him to the doctor only to be reassured that ii

good God, dear lady, gave more than enough p—j to each testicle.”

“Jln^wiUhenot be differen^fe

'JZhat=®2y=fee. Some boys with that condition, such a minor condition, 

are sometimes active, highly active.
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more staina-jjJsspran&s&^B&sf the Poelzl family. Her sister Jo 

esoj none of the father’s strength that «he=eoutj?se&> 

also her fault. She had loved Alois on the night that Adolf had been 

conceived, but only on that night, and in a way—was it unholy?—such a 

night!

e told her

now be permanent/indeed, in a half year, he would be transferee

hunchback an^alf-madj a first cousin was an imbecife, Ass^nEFdead" 

list, was

Now, shelved her husband more, and/K^cb^ere on a night in June, 

isnd/words cotMrlot soothe Klara. The missing testicle was one 

isters. Then^was not enough of Adolf1, she decided,brother^

188

after a year and a half at Passau, romotion would
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and Vienna.

On that night, they conceive erhaps there was never a H

Adi with his one testicle,!

Jv^y^waited in dread for whatesS^ was yet to come. Sfee-no-longerdsred-to 

co3td4oveihis-tssie-foF-aiiew-Teas0ft==b©ea^e the new(bey=es=gbl v/ea! <!-==■ 

hief Customs Officer in a-fruo'edy, the capital of the province, the most

\<s>^
sight when she loved him more or wanted another @Md p. much. Adi, little

believe^haFASTwould^ertainly live, no, they needed another child^ene-she” 

important'plac^in the Service

horror jnjlersoul

belong to Alois as much as to herself.
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9.

Klara and Alois were, now, for their brief time happy, the largest

transmogrification of them all—they lived through a time when much went

well. Alois was given the post of Chief Customs Officer at Passau (even as

Adolf was turning three) and if it was only a provisional promotion and Alois

would have to prove himsel^gfat the job before the title would be secure,

still, it was unheard of, such a high promotion, and Klara had the pleasure of

knowing she was married to a man of no small powers of achievement.

Even Adolf benefited. They could hardly rent the house on
i

Linzerstrasse at such quick notice, asd"Alois had to be in Passau. So, there 

were periods, often for weeks at a time, when Alois was a long day of travel
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big bed with his

If his joy was profound, be certain that we ^jvhat-w!e-es^-ts- 

intensify it. Never again would heJ^e=ss=cigbt in so warm a nest, and if it 

grieved him that Klara had to put him aside when Alois came home, so did 

on the railroad away from Braunau, and that meant Adolf could sicca in the 

he also learn that such happiness could be recovered and most dependably.

After a day or two, Alois was off again to Passau.

sssgs, and soenoui

the-fethe^was away

Adolf, on most nights, could, therefore, sbccc-c-feed-wrthmis mother,

muc e was fesse, and Adolf tept zviuimthe

and this agreeable state would last for a year^ l^enTit-was-o

family cievesrsn-tp ^Passau. That was a territory large

leto

^£^4.5-^=^
■ --- contin

oversee other towns
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nocturnal embrace of his mother more nights than not. Indeed, this went on

until she conceived another child, a boy, Edmund, who was bom when Adi 

was five, and that, while not so large as an earthquake, did succeed in 

disturbing much of the family ground.

Bu|^^-fe2SM^h®ld=bask^atience is half of the art of G w 

narrative and^the most difficult demand on a devil/&5iagg?we know what is

c\^? J & $
coming Sc^wo-se-alwe^/ager to get to it. An event, however, that fea

IS> &r-'m
denuded of its sadists past, fe^myesAejmaags-ofets

resonance. What is the value of a tale when it inspires no meditation? I 

proceed, therefore, more slowly than I would like, and try to 

the instruction of the E.O. to all of us. “The ground of human meaning is in 

proper chronology. If we do not know whether A produced B, or B produced
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A, then we know nothing. Does a man strike his wife because he is jealous, 

or does he strike her first, and then, in wondering why, become jealous?”

I submit, in consequence, to thcBbvil’s Dictum: Chronology is all. I 

transfer to Passau.

take up the thread, knot by knot, 1 proceed to speak of the importance of kb 

Braunau, after all, had only a few

It must be seen that the difference between the two places was of no

small moment to

thousand people. Its trade with Germany was limited, its smugglers were 

'jrseiyTiroreii^esringAgn petty thieves siss^he roads on that route from

Munich to Vienna were^^sccondaryAand the tourists who passed through 

were ssldem=a3 exciting mixture of the well-to-do and greedy th&t-eaa/caich 

a good customs-man’s eye. Most of the product^^essed-fcga^ was
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agricultural and weighings were tedious. Braunau was situated nicely on 

■riw but its architecture was humdrum, medium-sized buildings all too much

le feekrat the ^ksefimd you knew its dark secrets

of the same height, and not built cl®selyren©a^fe-b50o^-e«eP2S@S&

I importance in 

would be few, ^n^Tiis scandals lacking in sharp taste.

Passau was different. It was in Germany, not Austria, fcJ-by 

agreement, the Austrian customs was allowed to operate on the German side 

of the Danube. The buildings of Passau that stood by the river spoke of-how 

old and mysterious origins. Passau was large, and had once been 

whose foundations had been dug at the onset of the Middle Ages. To Alois it 

ruled by a Prince-Bishop. It had medieval towers^^d-castles, it had churches 

spoke of grandeur, high duty, ancient crimes, torture chambers, by-gone
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glory, and criminal smugglers with imagination enough to be a match for 

him.

He was frightened for the first time by the responsibilities of his^ If 

he had always seen himself as exceptional, and knew all too well by constant

study ^>£hims?2Zin every mirror available, including most especially the eyes

of others, he was certain that he impressed the people he dealt with by having

He expected

that he was the kind of official ePwh©T!^«the3s-w@ss-a&ai^f5f his manner

suggested thatJrehjH&thg-ealm^beneath the calm, he had put a toght cover on

FgS'the lava within himself. That was the only way to be—the people you had 

to deal with could feel the pressure you kept on the lid, one tight lid. Over
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the years he had certainly worked to put together his understanding of the 

kind of official he ought to be from having studied the upper-class officers

above him—all those who had been bom in grand old^^^^ePassau, all 

those with university learning, and livid, invaluable duelling

■eheefe. As he had ^ecided^egdy? they were the ones to model after.

In Passau, however, taking up his command, he was miserable. He

was reduced to watching himself. While he made few errors, his tone turned

harsh, too demanding even to suit himself. Rudeness toward subordinated 

was acceptable to him provided the cutting edge of the criticism was

-es/Ieamed correct procedure best under the sting of the whip, but 

occasionally he woujd lose his temper over a trifleHv P«w:au_

underlings, so much more sophisticated than the junior officers at Braunau,
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were in turn critical of him. Once in a while, tears would come to his eyes as

he looked at the ongoing force offeDmub^-Sewould find himself

ro wives who were buried in the region, yes,thinking of Braunau, and oj

for an instant he would even mourn Anna Glassl.

He smoked all the time. His nickname, not known to him, was The

Chimney. “What kind of mood is The Chimney in today?” one officer might

ask another as he came on duty. He did not know that the juniors were

resentful that he did not let them smoke allow them the

gesture of coughingywhen they came into his office (also known as The

Chimney.) He liked the unfairness of it. His years had told him that a good

officer not only had to be fair for the most part, but must also be keen to die
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kind of small injustice that would irritate inferiors yet^tad themdown

to respecting one’s presence more.

Klara had moved up to Passau^ A<
jsxk ¥<< C-ZC

-J^o-fcjd taught Alois, Jr. and Angela not to speak to him unless they were

asked a question. If Alois, Jrwas outside, he wmd^wliistle for him It wg?T
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oughd prefer the synonym Daimon foy enote a minor

Ihos en and women without a sense of nuanc

god, orvaMeastranelevaled-prcscnce. In any event, my^NMMaMnatarauty is

cSCLOfdcrs. Indeed, it is one of oyr^srimafy missions to convince the world, or



3

dealings

6S&-U4./.

with cuxxof the most to-

'as ateo all-too-human, if, it will be agreed, that the average twzh

Y'O^SL/

at least the majority withiart, that there is no such entity as our leader and

-most certainly nothing like an^mmaculate-and hierarchical order o^demons.

grasp-as-yet what impels this-i^ujs^lorecord

7^

comprehend^better than my owrj^Tf I may speak of myself as possessing such
\ L-’

that gave him time enoughffo Le scourge of the century, this Adolf

one-less4han the leader of the German nation for more than a decade, and

an incredible specimenZjSafa-avSr of human behavior^ 4ndwtf-Jje wasntF3 6



Hitler, whom I belittled for much too long as “Little Adolf,” yes, rLittle

lim in the years when hisAdolf with the big ideas,.

family still called the boy Adi, and he was only nine years old.



^Sfefi=4fctszaJos^. I know a great deal.

SfUnstangej enter into many a mind. I can recovei^the-past-

, when focused upon a

the average

o function •

of voir who will

Experience of anyclientfamassigned. My 

human has, at best, a critically impaired memory

suecess^vitirmy^ents^roduces^reeable-resulfe-^n^^-gyen-^highec-

ihe needs of human ego, does not need to samH€€4ts-store(of nuance.

Iou,k~"
in one or another impaired state, jvhereas my sense of recollection, being free!

posrtieaa in-tho slmciurQ, Over many periods, I have had many clients, and
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jew* ^ome, of course, ended by producing little

ffered. ,1 was lefrto languish with^

e-of the needm-the

-and less than modest achievement. I worked, for instance, with waitresses

. aiid housemaids'lvho broke up dull marriages and thereby ruined the amorous

head of a half-happy household/! encouraged common soldiers to hurt the

morale of their company by desertion, I served workers who rose in their

union and turned corrupt, I knew a few mayors in small towns who got into

trouble with little boys/I served petty barons arid counts who gambled away T^t.

z^ncestralholdings', and I could list petty suicides, petty thieves, fallen priests,

drunken killers, unfaithful wives; ihe flotsam

T^inorc-sccund figure^

r long period^ I was assigned clients of petty origin•fe^greater- seasoning)

ions, my
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had indeed a horde of clicnts-^lhatoncc,-for only a few were-there to present

kluiateresistance to my cotmscl, I

en andcould-more-than match with tho-voct number of/low

roblem to my accumulated- skills. -What I lacked in-mdleuiJuiraic-1 

women who were bom out of little and proceeded to amount to less. It could

have been cause for
1"

despair since ^ram^projects appealed to me as

pi^Tow^y^Recognition from the social summit^gives real life to a snob.

While I could never know whether the Maestro was using me for too little, or

J 1
proparang-medbrinofc/l di^earTrbnrhinTon-occasion. He had not lost his

eye concerning me, and told=me once that, I

three centuries of the Church in Romepmgfityetbe there for me if I would

keep the

Axnighti©ictask4ke5rany^£the<-offipaftyHiadd^

ong his favorites and
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drunks3vhoweFe-my-prcscht4a^fodder;aryes,=magnifieent^afid mighty-tim»

HAJL. ~yp _________

.might/be coming. I learned then that he had selectedtaclient fop-me whose 

potentialities might be immense. Insignificant was this person at present,

and the worth of his family was not worth measuring^

[happened to be full of the intoxicating stink of blood scandal. Qhit-se-handaf

Ss, by the way,The German word for incest)., The boy in question, now a 

young man, was stricken with timidity, had quit school too early, was an 

avaricious reader who remained hopelessly superior to what he read;

particularly when he could not understand it, was, in addition, lazy, prone to 

temper tantrums, and was possessed of an ego comparable to the size of a 

swollen belly. All the same, he was desperately afraid of almost all meetings 

with other humans. Yes, this boy was an absolute and unmitigated mess.
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thoughts from me. At once he added: Why this boy? Is it because he

e largest ambition one2ambition I

could possibly-ha&=ever encounter in a human being who is not already

y©u-tofake him on. It^s-aproject.-CouldbCinsane

e will need endless instructioix-and^is empty terrors must be

bolstered with the most confident experiences you can arrange for him. In

time,

as a sign of my committment to this boy.as-^project worthy

continuing effort.

e Maestto any more than any of my extents could conceal the smallest

iromise, he could become younenlyxfrent. This is stated $ V |
y er,

I did not dare to ask, but of course I could not hide my reactions from



to use when

to discuss thisthinking of Him.

that the Maestro sees the Lord as a mighty brute, creative to his fingertips,

turn out. Whereas our Arch One, our Other One, does have a vision^sHeast

fulfillment an

.(Dumkopf was invariably the word

Tdb many or our projects Jail. ■WOJ&ecJMQdy lik*

o sound notion of where He going or how It willan absolute foofwi

F

historicalyrneed of good luck—which is to say, favorable^

World War and the disasters ofdost pride-that fell upon Germany afterward-

had not yet occurred. There was no sign of favorable times for a venture so
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-^foiled, I could foresee further demotions

happened to the horse. And I who rode the boy (with occasional help from 

the Master) and rode him all the way up the-sfeps-to human glory (and down 

again—which is half the tale,(the other half being why I now-dare ztotell the 

tale) can at least explain why the short novel I contemplated writing about the

was puttingfme-in as jockey on

All that, now, is ireitherhere-nor-there.- We know, after all, what 

much in need of sueeessj

SS doctor and the Jewish doctor lost my interest about the time I recognized

that it was iso-small. Iknew)mere. If I would break the first of the rules of

our (Company-by revealing even the smafestfofour procedures, then it was 

certainly incumbent upon me to explore much further into what I knew.
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At any rate, I et«Hd speak with confidence of Gilles de Rais and the

Marquis de Sad® ferjthey were two of my clients who did ©wn better then

some of his

^Sth Lorenzo d? Medici and Martin Luthen indeed, I was withdrawn in-esch
/<

case end replaced by Face to face with Goethe, I teamed the nature of 

defest. For his time, he wrote about us <~^woll, ^fifflusMephistopheles in

Part On® of Faust ehserame with rts ifceEes&—not accurate but witty, witty.

All the same, I failed. There was something impregnable to us in Goethe’s

stout spirit. I can only lay claim to injuring much of the readability of Faust,

Part IT, and can probably take some credit for confusing the great man’s mind 

about what he really wished to accomplish. I certainly led him into the 

swamps of distraction by encouraging him to go on with all those Greeks and.
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windled through Part IL,Jhis Faust became 

not much more than a name. Nonetheless, the Maestro saw it as a defeat -

gorgon%ead

—written kMieloKTln the margin] T mut —iniinwl [ftgfljn
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Techniques and tactics

card 334

Call me D.T. In German it starts for Der Teufel, and although I am no more

than a subaltern of iheklnly One;1 am permitted to use the initials D.T. In

English, it would be, of course, T.D., The Devil; French, MJ^panish,

E=&;; bul Avliy s-affer the list^^GharaGterized-hy the terrain I/mhabit, 

^^eoufcf-sayT-amfa European devil, most active in France during the

Revolution, deSS§-the Directory, ancktating the Imperium of Napoleon.

T

important to-undorstand that-wliut yuu tlrrnk ufJkar-Eeadefr^and it-was-

certainly a devil who devisw44wr4ittk form of literary address^—thta-wh al
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in relation to England, Italy and

-(I don 4-knowvvliuie itris note ingoing nUr-what the development of it-is?)-

card 334, p. 2
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Alois had become friends with Father Koestler’s housekeeper, a plump

middle-aged woman with a light in her eye. Or, so he assumed.

With a light in his eye, he showed her the letter and said, “There is no

mention of a very important reason for our marriage. The bride is pregnant.”

“Oh, we all know that,” she said, “but it is not a good idea to put it in 

the documents.”

“That,” said Alois, after a digestive pause, “is fine advice. It is well- 

seated,” and he put his hand on her £21 behind as if to test the center of her 

wisdom. She gave him a crack across the face.

“Herr Hitler, don’t you get slapped a lot?” sfa^skcd.

“Yes, but I also find a number of women who are not so unwilling as 

you.”

She laughed. She could not help herself. She was sure the cheeks of

her face were as red as the place where he had left his compliment

After aaotherdnonthT word came back from the Bishop of Linz. He

did not find that he could grant the dispensation.

If Alois had had little liking for the Church, he now despised it.
he**.j

“Churchmen wear long black cassocks,” he sait^because they are always

oonicrnod to cover their fees asses.”
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the diocesan scholars in Linz^asdThen we ml it on to Rome. I think

the papal court will be more receptive.

Yes, thought Alois, they will be far enough away not to have to worry

about themselves. To the priest he said, “I thank you for your patience and

your wisdom, Father. I learn much from you. I think they will see in Rome

that the act of providing a good mother for my two children

virtue I seek to

who wish to marry.

^lois-was-plcased-with-his^E^i^His hints went deep, his hints were

broad: He was one sinner who was ready to return to the mother fold.

Father Koestler was sejse good

economic advice. The translation into Latin could prove expensive. It might

be wise to sign a Testimonium Pauperatis.

‘A declaration of poverty?” Alois/jfe^agiJ knew that much Latin.

‘It will remove the obligation, Herr Hitler, to pay for the translation/

‘We wSFhave the letter containing your plea translated into Latin by

PAGE 08
14:58 7186243782

balance of what constitutes good Catholic vii

acquire—outweigh iSe not so uncommon situation of second cousins



02/07/2001 14:58 7186243782 JMWORDCRAFT PAGE 09

103

Herr Hitler restrained himself from remarking that as an officer of the

Crown, he considered himself well-to-do, thank you. Instead, he accepted

the advice. He was not so removed from peasant wisdom as to wish to pay a

debt one could avoid.

Three weeks later, close on Christmas, 1884. the dispensation was

granted by Rome. Now they had to wait again uffaHnnuary 7, CfrfnT)

marriages could be solemnized until two weeks after the anniversary' of the
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middle-aged woman with a light in her eye. Z^rsefre-assume^T

With a light in his eye, he showed her the letter and said, “There is no 

the documents.”

tine advice. It is well-

seated,” and he put his hand on her behind as if to test the center of her 

wisdom. She gave him a crack across the face.

‘How could you do that?” he asked.

“Herr Hitler, don’t you get slapped a lot?”

‘Yes, but I also find^fl®ft^=c^women who are not so unwilling as 

mention of a very important reason for our marriage. The bride is pregnant.”
Sticky

“Oh, weaH know that,” she said, “but it is notjagood idea to put itm

her face were as the place where he had left his compliment. Gexfe* L
-fd<~ 54-e- UkjL- A.

After-waiting a fiilLmoafe,from the Bishop-ef Linz^^

He^iwt-find-that-

you.”

She laughed. She could not help herself. She-wesr&met^e cheeks of 

Alois had become friends with Father Koestler’s housekeeper, a plump

ispensation.
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If Alois had had little liking for the Churcl it.

“Churchmen wearing black cassocks,” he said to himself, ^because they are

Yes, thought Alois, they will be far enough away not. to worry

SBfrSet-so uncommon stfaatiopHef-seeend cousins-who wish to

lwere-brea& He was one sinner who e

uwas ready to return to the mother fold.

Father Koestler was sufficiently cl oiler up good

the diocesan scholars in Linz. Then we coulc^Send it fifl-to Rome. I think the

papal court will be more receptive. ’*=*7

lation into Latin -cotdd-prove expensive^ might

be wise to sign a Testimonium Pauperatis.

aboubthemselvss/'To the priest he said, “I thank you for your^ahcnso-end-

yw wisdonj, -Father. I learn much from you, fI think thejrwifrsee in Rome

(that the act of providing a good mother for my two children will-Mn-feg^
a

Jbalanee-of-what constitutes good Catholic virtue/a virtue I seek to acquire^

To Father Koestler, he?satffwty/“What, thenVis the next step?”

‘Lp
-‘^We could have (he letter containing your plea (translated into Latin by

economic advice.
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‘S^^Seciareiionofpoverty?” Aloi&4mew-thatmiuch-Latsk
'■& ■S^'- A.'^s-o^Ct

“It will remove the obligation, Herr Hitler, to pay for the translation.”

Herr Hitler restrained himself from remarking that as an officer of the

Crown, he considered himself well-to-do, thank you. Instead, he accepted

the advice. He was not so removed from peasant wisdom as to wish to pay ar'-y
<a,U4s>

debt one could^aaS-^t?^^ m

Three weeks later, close on Christmas, 1884,
TM
IP^ated-by-Rom^r-Now-they had to wai^agajarsiaee no marriages could be

solemnized until two weeks after the anniversary of the Holy Birth, a further

delay that proved most difficult for Klara, since she would be close to four

months pregnant by then and-shewing a wholly unambiguous- condition)

“What a big fellow he will be,” said Alois.

■child conceived nr

:(l£d been too far away te_dwk of certain-

from God on int-be-worse? Could ono

iM? The thought was-these-to haunt her

wedding.

int took- place=6n-Janufgy 7.4885, and J^te many of the nuptials of

Customs officials, it was divided into two parts. As Klara would say m later
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tX. He:
—years, “We were standing by the altar six in the morning, and by seven cey-
Z) _
man was pgai out there on duty at his post. It was still dark when I came

back to our rooms^

That night was-the^wedding-partyr ^fiey had a reception at the

Pommer Inn and Johann Nepomuk v^ias^here-cs^^oliSinaToelziTmiFof

some

baek-ef4he-h^dihumoFbetween two of the Customs officials. “Yes,” said

one, “the question is whether Alois will think it is good luck or bad luck to

rub that hump.”

“Don’t laugh^aid the other.

temper.”

There was music. An accordion was played, and Alois and Klara did

their best to dance, but Alois was stiff-legged. Mid not make youTimber to-

o stand in one place for hours on a cold d^&f 4^1
-f 4< oCat itte

Others followed. Customs officials and their wives. One of them had

a son old enough to dance a vigorous polka with the newly-hired maid for the

newlyweds, a girl with crimson cheeks and merry eyes named Rosalie

pJshicMwho had also prepared a roast leg of veal and a roast suckling pig^*-^*'

the center of the wedding feast.
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Alois was

■hrthe-saffle-rnsnl

gave up UecauseThe room was^eaHuHyliot Half in annoyance and half in

exuberance, Alois kept teasing Rosalie, “Oh, you are the one fo bumup a

look in Rosalie’s eye. “Get rid of that maid,” he whispered to Klara, but she

did no more than shrug. “The next tjsse could be worse,” she whispered

Gustav at two, Ida at one, and Otto when fre-was only a few weeks old.

Johann Nepomuk was-dseJo-Hotiee the warmth of the room and the

Gustav she was carrying on this night and the two who were to follow, Ida
t

and Otto were all to die in the same year,

ft was no big matter, but Rgsabe-’s breasts were undeniably foil, and

■S^efifeots^ftherolka^afl^^eycs-wteinly

*■-----•9" • U- «■"v L-''" * . S ____ _——
did=fo2shJidi£B^he-wgs^easedr-7Wlilis^ame-He^^E^wffid^'Klara that

the years to come,-alHhe years of sorrow when the child

She had also thrown too many logs on the fire and thsfdsncers soon

wuillflzSi^i'i'liu Vlteelu with lirr handn miff giggle;

ftey werei

back.

Nepomuk had a terrible nightmare after the wedding party and

died that night fohis bed, but instead he lived for three more years. No
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material was more resistant to decomposition than the hide andfieak of

punishment each

ne manner

•icsgh old peasant. Nonetheless, he was nevef'the same, which is a cruel

it arrived at
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15.

Like the Black Death, had diphtheria come into their family.

Mucus welled up from the throat of the two-year-old and the one-year- 

old, an endless up-pouring that transmogrified into green phlegm, thicker,

heavier, than the mud of Strones. Sounds rasped forth from the children,

uttered with the tortured authority of an old man and an old woman working

the galleys of their lungs to clear a straw’s width of passage. Gustav died

first, Gustavyhe-fi^st, always sickly, a two-and-a-half-year-old who looked 

like the ghost of Klara’s lost brothers and lost sisters/^nd then Ida went, Ida,
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fifteen months old, certainly the image of Klara, going three weeks after

Gustav. Both deaths lay upon the mother in the after-blow of Otto’s death—

Otto, three weeks old!—lost to a galloping colic that gutted him inside-out.

The stench of a baby bom to die in its first weejjKettled upon Klara.

She had no doubt whose fault it was. Alois had been on terms with 

the Evil One—that, for certain!—before she had even been bom. But such a 

matter she could understand. A boy in Vienna all alone and he always 

wanted so much. Of course! For herself, no excuse! She had desired a 

family where children did not die but grew to their full age, and yet she had 

been unfaithful to die Lord God Almightyi^togettennifaith^flon the night

Gustav was conceived, yesy£^4he^£aihjo£feaai^ secret 

pleasure she still looked to find again on nights when Alois chose to make



02/1*1/2001 10:45 7186243782 JMWORDCRAFT PAGE 03

109

love as a change ir/Siet from tite present affair with the new cook at the

Pommerlnn.

She hated him. But then, she also learned that this kind of hatred

cv^aHH>M^Miaw-bssa-like for martyrs on the rack. On those rare nights 

when she felt a moment of love for Alois, all good life turned to ice below— 

he would grumble when the act was done even as she was kissing him in a

fever to set things right.

“Your mouth gives promises you do not keep,” he would tell her.

It did not feel as if she were married. Anna Glassl and Fanni were 

always in her mind. If she had begun as a maid,/6ecgme a nurse to Fanni’s 

children, and then a stepmother, now, now, her own children were dead.

Alois, Jr., and Angela had been sent to Spital when the diphtheria
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commenced, and they lived, they were back with her now, the Hitler family

rooms at the Pommer Inn still redolent of the fumigation that followed each

death—the odor lived on her clothes after the three separate days of the three

services at the cemetery. She had known how small a coffin could be—she

had learned as much from the losses in her own family—but the miniature

coffins of her own three children had been equal to three slashes upon her

heart. Tt aroused the love she had not dared to feel when her children were 

alive. She had been too terrified of the evil she could bring to those souls, so 

new-born, so unprotecte^so-srekly- It was only after the death of Gustav 

that she realized she had loved him, so charming a little boy on those rare 

days when he was not feeling sickly—the hump on Johanna’s back seemed 

more pronounced after Gustav was gone. Bitter, horrid-tempered, forever 

sagry, Johanna, her sister, had loved the child even more than she did.
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Klara had worked hard for those two children, had washed their

swaddling clothes in the morning and again at night. The acts had served to

lift her disposition. Every stain bleached out by the force of her hands might

be a small payment for the debt of her sins.

Alois, however, had decided not to forgive God. To his friends at the

tavern near the Customs House, to the men he drank v/ithafter duty, and to

the newcomers, young Customs officials, he would speak with the authority

of his three decades in the Finance Watch. “It is the Emperor who has the

power to guide us,” he would remark. “Real power is there. God does

nothing but kill us off.”

“Alois,” said his oldest friend, “you speak as if you are not afraid of 

going upstairs.
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“Upstairs or downstairs, the Big One conies in only at the end,” said

Alois. “What is important for me is Franz Josef. He is more important than

God, yes!”

“And the Devil?”

“Forget the Devil. Who builds the ships? Who makes the railroads?

Msa^^t God, not the Devil.* [

“You go too far,” said his oldest friend.

By the time he reached home, Alois was usually in a bad mood. The

beer wore oft'in a sour cloud. He would scold Alois, Jr., he would upbraid

Angela, he would not say a word to Klara. Now, no more often than once a

week (and he was furious at how much these three deaths had taken from his

vitality) he would look at Klara again as he had on their first night, and he

would try to conceive of how to introduce her to specialites de maison. He
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did not speak French but he knew aU^boutlhosethreewords. One of the

Customs Officers, a man
//V QM )

hardly to be-trusted (for telling the truth about his

personal life, stiU-GlahHe^1Hathe had been to ParisXThere in a brothel, he

rate© claimed, he had learned more in two nights than fi^the rest of his life^

Alois refused to be impressed. Some of the details were not foreign to

him. He had also indulged. Fanni, for one, liked to put her mouth all over

the place, and Anna Glassl was no lady when you got down to it. And once

in a while with one of the maids or the cooks, they would give him a surprise.

Now, he had this frightened bird whose body heat could scorch him

even if her thighs were as cold as a snow bank. She made love, yes, when he

could actually get all the way there into her, she was as stron as

the Hound, yes, so much like bitches he had seen snarling and snapping at a



02/14/2001 10:45 7186243782 JMWDRDCRAFT PAGE 08

114

male dog’s genitals. Klara did not snarl or snap, she just jumped up on the 

altar, alone, alone, always alone, she was so private that he wanted to put his 

mouth where she was at her-most private,^and then hewould put the Hound 

in her moul 

located.

Yet on this night when he tried johoe-agaii? against the strength of her 

him with a startling pang. For one mighty instant, he felt as if he 

had been felled by thunder. Was it his heart? Was he the nextj^mfto die?

“Are you all right?” she cried out as he lay beside her seeking to

breathe again, all his

closed legs, pushing with all the force of his arms ^nd-shouldererhruisinR her—

■raeuth^guin^is-closed-tcethl there came a moment when his breath seised 

ath going in and out with the terrible rasp of the two 

children struggling against their end.
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“All right. Yes. No,” he said, and then she was on him. For she 

thought he was going to die and the same spite, sharp as a needle, that had 

(^e-body-friaLAlois-had-beguii^da^was asliide-hha, hersecond mouth so full 

icgs was now as soft as a coil of excrement. Even as she said this to herself,

she took it in her moi

only from the Evil One himself—that she knew as she had known nothing

before, there, the two of them, both heads in the doing the two-

backed beast, although not two were there, but three—the Evil One never 

come to her after Fanni’s death was with her agairj. •SoTmKK4*ss-the^viL

On^wlh-h€Fagaift^3»d=more4haB~evcf, Now, she carried out tho'atSck on 

of sin wasfon his hard-breathing lips, and-fee old battering ram 

closer, and by this time, the Hound had come to life eo?e in her mouth, and

at )
a a4HEige/That could come

Alois was^jtirhiinself again, wliich is to-say thatha_fe& stronger, and 
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meaner and full revived, man again, he told himself, and began to

kiss Klara’s mouth, her first mouth, with all the juice of her second mouth 

still on his lips, how much was he ready at last to shit upon-^te7piety—-

damned churchmouse, damned church !-he was back from the dead, some 

kind of miracle had rescued him, yes, he was there and they could go on and

on, never before a night like this, j^wouhflfrcyvveragaiS better than a 

storm at sea, and for one moment, and then for another, then another until it 

went on beyond all the moments, she—the ©test-aa^ most angelic woman in

Braunau—gave herself over to the demon and was mad with thatflust which
____(•****■**

would engorge the world, and/Hmevz-sli^thistTor I was with

in the caterwaul of their coming together wafers into the womb of Klara

Lt<s>^~-

s ' rr
Poelzl Hitler, as^knew the moment within the moment^Efhe-quiv^Hgi 

rings of time when gSt-ofthe-cascad^f new time is created, and I, too, now
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dare to speak, I was there for the Evil One, I was present at the conception of

Adolf Hitler 0»^e^hastgigd-Adolfus4tifler) the famh of the six children 

isrthc marriage of Alois amfKhtfa-, yes, I can say thattoas/fEeAngel Gabriel

^^the PviTtlne hiahrrir ntgfe?

Now, I am ready to reveal more of what I know.

End Part I
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Then, there was Fanni. Klara had not told Fanni and she knew she

must toU-her. Because if Fanni did not know now, she would find out after

she-nad-di®d,/cind would be left with the unendurable thought that Klara

never cared enough to reveal thio total of acts against her dearest friend.

Yet, in the last week of Fanni’s life when Klara did confess the 

answer was brief: “This is my punishment for sending you away four years 

ago. It is fair.”

‘I will take care of your boy and girl as if they were mine.

“You will take better care than I would,” said Fanni, and 

turned her face away. “It is all right,” she said, “but you must not come to 

see me any more.”
£lA.(

Then Klara knew once again that she lived in the realm of the Devil.

First, she was hurt, and then she-wa^funous that Fanni could onotTagam,
<3.5*3 I ^3^

send her away^andithis anger was so bad indeed-thal on the night of the day 

that Fanni died,
It

ara/felt as if she had-now become at last the commonlaw

wife,«at(fhe nieceaand^bed that night—a very hot August night^she had 

an experience unlike anything she had known before her life received

another life.whieht'traveW'directly to her soul, or so she felt since her soul 

seemed to reside right there beneath her heart, and she came close to falling



02/01/2001 15:28 7186243782 JMWORDCRAFT PAGE 20

96

wife.

No surprise, then,. thet-She became pregnant. No surprise that the last 

tumbler in the lock of her fear of pregnancy had tumet^and she was-

She never indicated that she wanted him to marry her, but he knew.

judged.” So Alois knew that if he was not responsive to this new duty, Klara 

Besides, he wanted to get married. The displeasure of the good people 

of Braunau had begun to-irritati

5

“A man can be a fool on many matters,” Alois liked to say, “but he must

learn from experience he has had. Only on such matters, should he be 

would join Anna Glassl and Fanni in the gloom that led to the box

again (but once) since her guilt in the morning was as heavy as the hold of

■deepatifd <m one’s hg^/She had a dreadful moment of realizing that her

pleasure had bam in part because Fanni was gone. Yes. All that love she 
*

had felt for the long-sick friend, and with it, this unholy glee, the nastiest

-gtee^tjecause the woman who banished her was dead. Now, she could be the

intolerable thicket of itching
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had begun to tb&se^iim at odd times-, (even on duty!), a^astaught-feat 

could last for as long as an hour before it disappeared. He saw it as the

venom of the townspeoplemischarg^against him. For the first time in his

life, he considered the possibility

ietas(to the Finance Watch bu^Ws-timo-saehdetto would not be

HxK
uaffiSsefed-Ror thrown away, an^inquiries would ensue. Such matters

moved slowly, but now that Klara was pregnant, it could bg^a-naplc^sni

7
sight if, in four or five months, she could net^valk in the street for the size of 

her belly. That would put no honey into the letters sent to the Finance Watch.
c7- '-‘7. lit-e, j

He could also say to himself that for the first time he ItkedqKTwoman 

he would marry. Anna Glassl had satisfied his sense of rank—no question

there!—but he did not4ike(ffiepale smell of her perfume. That was too much 

like the coffin she went into. And Fanni, to say the least, was not dependable ^^^77

in her-gasedsl ^Klara, however, was calm and knew where she came from.

He had to like how she took care of his children, and if she gave him a big

family, well, nothing too terrible about that. It would shut the mouths of the 

townspeople.

At worst, what with children dying all the time, a large family was 

insurance against tragedy. If you lost one or two, you still had others.
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work—sometimes if he or another officer wished to harass a man who

travelled back and forth a littte-tuUT’mreh FetweenBraunau and the German

Johann Nepomuk and the three witnesses was now exactly what prevented a

§

as

was v/as

removed, they were not supposed to get married.

not to be contemplated. Klara and heCvouldhave to take^he longstep of

asking for a dispensation. Whether uncle and niece, or first cousins one-step-

While die change-tn-his birth-certificate might he fMsiystill,.
Kg ,(2pj-ey

sid^Grtheirorder, gnd-so, might-direct smuggling-activmesj they knew how

tojfc^nim with one or another declaration to answer5

So, yesrSo5,understood govemmepUegul^tions These, however, were

ecclesiastical laws, and they v/ere^i

baefe-en the dawilearly nine years ago when he had travelled to Strones with

^He Imew^e^HrRftthe real story^y^

<I&estKm-of^iHg-in-thardjreetrQs?=Jf he would now claim that Johann Georg

more mteresti

ffohe
I L^P <
■djffiwky. He was hardly unaware of s^F^tengJenwntefGfCustoms

d discovered a legislative- 5 e ^ic=6~-^>quiries,xfe-te®h-&s^s-c

been certified

[ara’s cousin one-step-removed, 'r^e
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any of you who will read what follows. I can enter into many a mind, I can

any client/o whom I am

cssigaed. My powers of; ipon a single person

£2^
vness close to absolute, where /tfie'average human has, at best, apCHtesaHy

-^psaagd memory^Rte-^ji manages to function in one or another impaired 

statetrt my sense of recollection
47 ' 

ugh-teiiaisg^^btiie

fe^nrtehmffiits-uFnuane^. I am free of the need forju3=5ge^teast;=eteieH7-

le OvervieWj^elongs to the Maestro. (Hence there is no need to 

distortions th^-HKsst=scrve the needs of human ego^dses-ROt-ssad-to-ignore'

recover, if necessary, the concealed,

under an absolute set of commands fem^bev^-^Whn/this $Jas5iee±>

structure,(fam free to develop innovative tactics, buHtsgei^^g§y=i5=s8Q

Hmow-a gootkdeal. It is safe to say that I know xsefe-feaa*
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develop a forceful ego. That is reserved for those ®sa-ss^svs2isi>who are

tsSgresferHrrdevdop^jfinajor strategies—from which te insistence

of their memory upon retaining only tfet-whieh is of the most direct use to 

them even wbsn-untrue.

In contrast to such men and women, I have a simpler life. I look only

That produces zzy reliable results. One isto be^aoaessfepvith my clients.
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I was depressed. The new project was obviously a great distance away 

from fulfillment and would certandy^prorfiginiioly ""

First World War and the disasters that fell upon Germany had not yet 

occurred.) There was no sign e0avorabfe femes (for a venture so

need good luck—which is to say, favorable historical times, (jhe
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intoxicating stink of blood-scandal. The boy in question, now a young man,

was stricken with timidity, had quit school too early, was an avaricious

reader who remained hopelessly superior to what he read particularly when 

he could not understand it, was, in addition, lazy, prone to temper tantrums, 

end possessed of an ego comparable to the size of a swollen belly. All the

same, he was desperately afraid of almost all meetings with Other humans, < h

was an absolute and unmitigated mess.

1 did not dare to ask, but of course 1 could not hide my reactions from 

the E.O. any more than any of m-y^gesis^Quidcon^ai tbeuective thoughtT^£U<^?. a* £

from me. ^03KCPte-eddcd:’tWhy this boy? Is it because he possesses the

largest ambition one could possibly encounter in a human being who is not
j^gfo^gg.f

already insane? may propose that you take him 

than a project. It could certainly fail. He will need endless instruction. His
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empty terrors must be bolstered with the most confident experiences you can 

arrange for him. In time, if he develops the greater part of his potential

continuing effort.

>ca

to ask SHeh-a^iesfionMVtany of our projects

fail. Perhaps most of them. Guf-Swes-is not unlike th^umksp^ that

.5(2^ vVL&iSCyS

promise, he could become your sole client, ^fhis is stated as a signof my

committment to this boyy^ Loave^Hte^ei^^major project worthy of a long
. Z — „

regard. It must be remembered that we are not only in constant combat or

tension with the angels, but also with the men and women we seek to guide.

with three forces oir the same-fidd-oftatde, not two.

I was depressed. The new project was a long'way away

r A-4- g>6 a

from fidfillmentfandwould certainly need good luck—which is to say,

favorable historical times. (The First World War and the disasters that fell- 
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upon Gemany had not yet occurred.) There was no sign of the portents

needed for a venture so much in need of fortuitous magnifications of

possibility. My role, as I saw it, would seat me as jockey on a horse running

against unbelievably long odds. I could foresee further demotions for myself.

z
All that, now, is not of great interest. We know, after all, what

happened to the horse. And I who rode the boy (with occasional help from

the Master) and rode him all the way up to glory (and down again—which is

half the matter, the other half being why 1 now propose to tell the tale) can at

least explain how the short novel I contemplated writing about the SS doetSF’CP-

and the Jewish doctor lost my interest about the time I recognized that it was

small. I knew too much to content myself with that. If I would break the
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sweep worthy of a titled Hungarian, and his face came at you, jaw-first. His

inferiors at the Customs Post always had to use his correct title when they 

spoke to him. With it all, he was putting on weight. Soon after his marriage, 

'and hard

and very much at his wife’s urging, he shaved his mustache and grew side^^s

■whiskers imposing as castle-gateg/Weach side of his moutfp Now he not

only looked like a customs official in the service of the Hapsburgs, he looked
Qc*.Clp te/t^

the emperor urduty, like Franz Josef himselffhonorable

work.
(J.,? ^Cey
ftAvas true, but for the irrorafc-^he wife, Anna Glassl-Hocrer, lost haff--

parental side of his natal ledger, just a blank. He-lud'unluinly not luudtfea.

point uf tliis~dutuil wliilc courting 1}C£

She began a campaign for Alois to legitimize himself. His mother, 

after all, had been married, Why could that not be taken to mean that Jo

Gaorg Hiedler had been his father? Alois knew better, but now that she was

making it an issue, he was not averse. He had, after all, never been proud of

c.

her appeaktvhen he discovered that she, too, was an orphan and had been 

adopted, and^Knostrespect for his uniform akQai^hEiime-shc-teafned, (wo

yej

his last name, and his wife was not necessarily wrong when she judged that
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his career, despite its success, had hardly been helped by Schicklgruber. No,

all he had accomplished was in spite of it.

He went from Braunau to Weitra and from there to Spital to see if

Johann Nepomuk would help him. The old man, now turned seventy,

misunderstood at first—he thought he was being named as the father when

Alois told him that he wanted his last name changed to what it should be—

Hiedler! Johann Nepomuk’s heart passed through a quick and scalding

shame even as he started to marshall his arguments that at this late date, what

with Eva and two remaining daughters to think of, plus the grandchildren,
IAA.C. I lA. I

and 4he his^art of thefarm, how could he declare himself the father? XUvasJ

These excuses did not reach his mouth before they scorched his

pride. Just soon enough he realized that Alois was asking instead for Johann

Georg to be named. Whereupon (old men being as ready as young girls to go

from one extreme of emotion to the other) he was furious at Alois. His own

son did not want him, Nepomuk, to be thought of as the father. It took

another moment to recognize that Georg, having married Maria Anna, was

the only one who could be used for legitimation.

In the event, he journeyed with Alois and Romeder in a farmcart

pulled by two old horses all of the twenty miles from Spital to Strones, then
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on to Doellersheim, close to a four-hour journey on a narrow meandering

|roaa full of fallen teasfout fortunate in its lack of mud on this October day

(or it might have taken eight hours). On arrival, Johann Nepomuk came face

to face with the priest he did not wish to remember. There he was, now very

old indeed, and smaller in station as well as stature (for Doellersheim parish

was not comparable to Spital), yet the very priest who had scolded him for

traffic with the vulva of a mare.

This recollection passed between the two men unacknowledged by

word or shift of expression, they were there for the business at hand, Alois,

Nepomuk, Romeder, and two acquaintances they had brought along from

Strones. Since the last three were^ere^to be witnesses and did not know

how to write, they^i^eddicir-ftames as XXX^^dt-ePthe^after testifying

that they had known Georg Heidler and that he had admitted to being the

father of this child, and that the mother had stated the same.

The priest wrote down each of their names by the wit of his own

spelling since there was small agreement from province to Austrian province

on which letter was proper for each sound, (one reason why Hiedler soon

became Hitler—the difference in pronunciation coming to no more than the

nearly undetectable shift between “d” and “t” 1b areugli voice) and as the
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priest recorded each name, Josef Romeder, Johann Breiteneder, and

Engelbert Paukh, the old priest was smiling out of an old man’s mouth

because he knew theylglwere lying. Johann Georg had never told them

anything of the sort.

In fact, the priest did not insert the date nor his own signature. On the

page of the parish registry of June 1, 1837, he crossed out “illegitimate,” put

Johann Georg’s name in what had previously been the blank space and

smiled again. The document was barely legal. Perhaps it was not altogether

legal, but it did not matter. Who would challenge such a change? Certainly

no one of authority in Vienna. The word that always came from that august

locus of the Church was to discourage illegitimacy. Already in some districts

the rate was forty per cent. Of that forty, could even half be free of taint of

one or another concealed family matter? No, the priest had chosen not to

inscribe his own name; he disapproved of these sleazy little matters even if he

was bound to improve them on paper.

Now that Alois had his new name, he decided^S-a-wterAo stop off

for an hour in Spital rather than continue on immediately with Nepomuk’s

cart to the railroad station at Weitra. There was an agreeable redolence to his

mood at the sound of Alois Hitler, and he soon felt a familiar upsurge in the
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happy region below his navel. This, he knew, from long experience, was one

of the gifts God had given him. He was as quick as a dog to sense when

gjgreenbl^ female company was nearby.

Could if possibly be Johanna? Nepomuk’s oldest daughter did live

next door to her father, and at this moment Alois could even feel her presence
^3© Lvx -7 y

as if she were looking out the window, but no, it could not be hss,^Iie’was

not qSisfas old as his wife, but MFexpectedl she would not look better. Farm

life offered no gifts to a woman’s appearance once she-was~over-feFty. He

did not really want to see Johanna. >
-f-4^ (—1

Yet his steps took him to her door. The geod-heund did not make a

practice of betraying him. Once againrhis trust-in animal instineHvas->

confirmed. For in the doorway was^t-onh? Johanna looking as plain as

expected, but beside her was a girl of sixteen. She was the same height as

himself with the nicest and most agreeable features, modest, well-formed, 

with a good head of abundant dark hair and the bluest eyes he had ever

seen—they were as blue as that light E£4he=sk£ which gleams inxfiamond^^'

museum showcase.

—tkarwas-easeghr
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He took off his cocked hat and bowed^nceTiehad separated himself

from the powerful hug and whole steamy kisses Johanna left with her

honest saliva on his mouth and face. “This is your Uncle Alois,” she said to

her daughter, “he is a wonderful man.” She turned back to him and added,

“You look better than ever—there is more to the uniform now, yes?” And

then she pulled her daughter to her. “This is Klara. She will soon be my

oldest, since my only son who is still alive will not remain among us for long.
ti

He is in Vienna. He has consumption**^ 1̂*”

She began to weep, children had-been-eheadzefl Klara* seven th

zlmTwere now dead, and the young man, now nineteen, would be gone in a

year. “God never ceases punishing us for our sins,” she said, at which Klara

nodded fadly anOvith absolute conviction.

Alois had no desire to hear talk about God. Spend enough time on

Him, and the/jkund would moan in shame. He preferred to enjoy the

thought that he would soon see more of his niece.

He took a walk outside the village with the mother and daughter. They

went to the fields that belonged to the husband, Johann Poelzl, who—no

surprise to Alois—bore no resemblance to this rare blue-eyed child, Klara.

He had gray misted-over eyes and a face full of lines that turned down in
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mourning as if to keep in concert with his long sad nose^his paper-thin lips.

It is obvious that he had given up the hope that he was going to prosper

because he was a good and honest farmer. Nor did Alois stay too long „

/iQking with hia9 Poelzl had the expression on his face of a man who still
has a host of chores to satisfy—on this day, scattered^^^^vsofstubble

were stray oars-ef-eomlhot yet too rotten to feed to the pigs, and Poelzl stood

on one foot and then the other (as if to talk for two minutes more xvould ruin

Gfccurso^ps impatiencey/as fair

(dJsconHoitwith the uniform and implicit prosperity of Alois’ bearing^and

\AA4^f took no happy turn when Alois said that his own wife v/as not well and

needed a maid who was honest, pious, and of good breeding. Was it

possible—not to rush things!- that Klara might be just that person?

Johann-PeeM could hardly afford to say no, especially when he was

told of the wages she would be given, f^Al©js-eteo-£peeifie®’the amount she

alternative—-to borrow further sums from his brother-in-law Romeder or his

would be able to send back. Cash (fet-waJnot dependent on a crop v/as the

finest crop. Poelzl needed money/even more than he usually did, and the

father-in-law Nepomuk, was tee>unpleasant. Johanna’s disposition had
iA<pr

become so sour that he often thought her blood must taste like vinegar,
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come from Nepomuk. That would insult his best mstmets^a-faffier. A 

»maa could have fine instincts-^Hus^rork-as-a-feffier and still have bad 

A week after Alois’ return to his post in Braunau, Klara followed with 

luck—did that mean he JfatHtTpay tribute to such bad luck by listening to the
la "ttc i j

advice of others when he had already paid once already fop-an insufficient!^ 

satisfying return from his fields? So, he accepted the idea that Klara would
/I/ 5

work for her uncl^and his feelings turned over in him with the emptiest rage

ofJBepj) all—^idUs^sT anger that has Install heat. It «ta in the nerves^Egfe-

the cold sh

/he HidJ^S wish his ears to travel down the road of Romeder’s sighs as fa

came up with few kronen nor did he want to hear the advice that would 

frby the overturn of a stone?

a small chest filled with her small number of clothes and possessions.
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about the time she teamed, two years into tncir marriage, that there was no

Herr Schicklgruber on the parental side of his natal ledger, just a blank.

She began a campaign for him to legitimize himself. His mother, after 

all, had been married, and that-mpan 

his father. Alois knew better, but-he-was> now that she made-swefa an issue 

js^itpot avers^fe-SHch-&-prpjtrefe-4fc did, after ah,-detest he haftlo—-

not necessarily-ifl-GKw^vhenJie. judged tha^the"use-aad-hre-vonity

vigorous rise of his cures
&

r/had hardly been helped by Schicklgruber, no, all 

he had accomplished was in spite of Uie-damned-moeik6?r

He went to Johann Nepomuk to see what could be done. The old 

man, who would soon be seventy, misunderstood at first—he thought Alois 

was thinking of him as the lather when he said that he wanted his last name 

changed to what it should be—Hiedler! Johann Nepomuk’s
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through a black and scalding shame he started to marshall Arguments that 

at this late date, what with Eva and^sy remaining daughters Jtlie 

grandchildrem/me farm in Josef Romeder’s possession, nej-ho-ee-irfdTrot

('6 __
declare himself the father, too late now, but $iese excuses never reached his

e i'' \

mouth, they just scorched his hsss^idrhe realized next that Alois was ©sly- 

asking for Johann Georg to be named, whereupon (oldm^like-^oung girls.

bsaag-able to go from one extreme of emotion to its opposite) he was furious a^~

t-h -$
that-Alois(jJid not ©voa-seam-Je-want him. Nepomuk, to be established as the

Either.

In the event, he journeyed with Alois and Romeder and a farmcart 

pulled by his horses all of the twenty miles from Spital to Doellcrsheim next 

to Strones, close to a four-hour journey on the narrow road with its twists

tn
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w it might have taken eight hour^onlv for Johror

Nepomuk to find, once thev had arrived, the one priest he did not wish to

ste /Yet there he was. the same man. now very old indeed, and smaller in

station as well as stature (for Doellershcim parish was not comparable to

Spital). the very priest who had scolded him for traffic with the vulva of a

mare.

That recollection passed between the two men unspoken and

unacknowledged by word or shift of expression, they were there for the

business at hand, Alois, Nepomuk, Romeder, and two acquaintances they

had brought along from Strones, aad-^nce the last three were there to be

witnesses and did not know how to write, they signed their names as XXX,

each of them after testifying that they had known Georg Heidler andrfie
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admitted to being the tather of this child, and that the mother had stated the

same thing.

The priest wrote down each of their names by the wit of his own

spelling since there was little agreement isy the Austrian countryside on

which letters should represent certain sounds (which is one reason why

Hiedler soon became Hitler—the difference in pronunciation coming to no

more than the nearly undetectable shift between “d” and “t” in a rough

voice) and as he wrote each name. Josef Romcder. Johann Breiteneder, and

Englebert Paukh, the old priest was smiling out of an old man's mouth

because he knew they all were lying, and Johann Georg had never told them

anything of the sort, aad certainly never the-methes, It was all such a long

PAGE 05

time ago.
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In feet, the priest did noi insert me date nor his own signature, but ou

the parish registry of June 1, 1837, he crossed out “illegitimate,” put Johann

Georg’s name in what had previously been a blank space and smiled again.

The document was barely legal or perhaps not altogether legal, but it did not

matter. Who would be there to challenge such a change? Certainly pet-one

rgX-e <s>t-
pftho-episeopa^ m Vienna when the word that always came from there was

to discourage illegitimacy. Already the rate in some districts was forty per 

cent, and of them ^ould^ss than halfjjy free of aH taint of oao^rore

■Concealed family matter? No, the priest had chosen not to inscribe his own

name because he disapproved of ileazy little matters which he was

obliged to approve.

Now that Alois had improved his name^







•1.
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about the time she learned, two years into their marriage, that there was no

Herr Schicklgruber on the parental side of his natal ledger, just a blank.
Cl ixM-tAtA- IMsfe c?. <p-C

hr----1^-/7 K
f/r C

She began a campaign for'fwffl-to legitimize himself. His mother, after

taken to mean that Johann Georg

Hiedler had been his father? Alois knew better, but now that she made (Ifan~/ssa«-( 

he was not averse. He had, after all, never been proud of his last name, and

tx/5p/ -/c.
his wife was not necessarily wrong when she judged that notwithstanding the.

Z7^
;orous rise ofhio-carcqrjit had hardly been helped by Schicklgruber no, all 

he had accomplished was in spite of it.

He we^to-Johanft^^epomuk^osEejaih^&oS^b^-duner^iruffinSv 

whojvould soon bt^eventy, misunderstood at first—he thought Afois was

1
the father when h^Sj/that he wanted his last name

changed to what it should be—Hiedler! Johann Nepomuk’s heart passed
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through a ofeek and scalding shame even as he started to marshall his 

arguments that at this late date, what with Eva and two remaining daughters^ 

plus the grandchildren, and (foe farm in-Josef-Romedor’s possession, how 

could he declare himself the father? It was too late now. These excuses*

erf IKa>A ■

never reachet-his mouthrtheyjast-scorched his pride, f^r(he realized aesd that

Alois was askingffor lereupon

V'Ca^±ty •/<<
ahle^s young girls to go from one extreme of emotion to its opposite) he was 

In the event, he journeyed with Alois and Romeder asd a farmcart

furious at Alois. His own son did not want him, Nepomuk, to be established

pulled by of the twenty miles from Spital to poefiersheimnext
J

to-StamgSr close to a four-hour journey on the narroWroad full of fallen trees 

but fortunate in its lack of mud on this October day (or it might have taken
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eight hours) ordy-for JohannNepomuk to find, once they had-arrivcd,-the one

priest he did not wish to remembe^ ¥et (here he was, the-saRe-maa, now

very old indeed, and smaller in station as well as stature (for Doellersheim

parish was not comparable to Spital),dhe very priest who had scolded him for

traffic with the vulva of a mare.

TTtiy
44mt recollection passed between the two menj±nspoter5=end-

unacknowledged by word or shift of expression, they were there for the

business at hand, Alois, Nepomuk, Romeder, and two acquaintances they

had brought along from Strones. Since the last three were there to be

witnesses and did not know how to write, they signed their names as XXX,

each of them after testifying that they had known Georg Heidler and that he

had admitted to being the father of this child, and that the mother had stated

the same.
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The priest wrote down each of their names by the wit of his own

OiAH.ec
spelling since there was little agreement in-any/Austrian province on which

letter/shopM-n*present certain sounds (which .ir/one reason why Hiedler soon

became Hitler—the difference in pronunciation coming to no more than the

nearly undetectable shift between “d” and “t” in a rough voice) and as he

v&otspzch name, Josef Romeder, Johann Breiteneder, and EagjebGifPauldi,

the old priest was smiling out of an old man’s mouth because he knew they

all were lying, asd Johann Georg had never told them anything of the sort. 4t—.

■Bww-wh-Biich a Irrng-ftmc-priOT—

In fact, the priest did not insert the date nor his own signatun^ut=o&-

•’live. bj=^-c^-Cj > >■

/the parish registry^June 1,1837, he crossed out “illegitimate,” put Johann

Georg’s name in what had previously been blank space?and smiled again.

The document was barely legaljs- perhaps/fiot altogether legal, but it did not
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matter. Who would ^ftCTrtnTchallenge such a change? Certainly no one of 

authority in Vienna. The word that always camefronK there fis to

discourage illegitimacy. Already^theratejin some district^was forty per cent,

that forty, could half£> free of taint of one or

another concealed family matter? No, the priest had chosen not to inscribe 

his own name/^aus^he disapproved of these sleazy little matteryfie was

l tvLp/OlX.

bound to approve.

Now that Alois had fepreve^his (frame, he decided on a whim to stop

off for an hour in Spital rather than continue on immediately with the

Nepomuk’s cart to the railroad station at Weitra. There was an agreeable
/■Ai I*—

redolence to his mood at the change of name-andto his no-great-surprise, h^ 

iwas soon feeling a familiar upsurge in the happy region below his navel.

This, he knew, from long experience, was one of the gifts God had given 
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him. He was as quick as a dog to sense that agreeable female company was 

Could is possibly be Johanna? Nepomuk’s oldest daughter did live 

next door to her father, and^Xlois could even feel her atihis-mement as if she 

were looking out the window, but no, it could not be her, she was not quite as

old as his wife, b^farm life to a woman’s appearance

once she was(fbrty,afid-mQi£. He did not really want to see Johanna.

Yet his steps took him to her door. The (hound in^s-paats did not

A.
make a practice of betraying him. Once again, iLgave-confomatiefl-te-his 

trust in animal instinc^fFor in the doorway was not only Johanna looking as 

plain as expected, but beside her was a girl of sixteen. She was as-tefras- 

himself with the nicest and most agreeable features, modest, well-formed, 

with a good head of abundant dark hair and the bluest eyes he had ever 
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seen—they were e^sn as blue as^ light of the sky thet-gkams in diamonds, 

fabulous diamonds on the other side of the glass in a museun^Shewas not a 

beauty but for her eyes—that was enough.

He took off his cocked hat and bowed once he had separated himself 

from the powerful hug and whole steamy kisses Johanna had left with her 

honest saliva on his mouth and face. “This is your Uncle Alois,” she said to 

her daughter, “he is a wonderful man.” She turned back to him and added,

‘You look e^en better in your uniform-now—there is more to the uniform

eeed-hej, /‘This is Klara. She
i

now, yes?” And then

is-now fny oldest, atfwiH bassan. since my only son who is still alive will not

Itve/for long. He is in Vienna,and wittrconsumption.

seventh, and five were{dead,'-aad the young mar^now nineteenyvould be

She began to weep. Six children were^ead of Klara^who was tho-^ 
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a."/~which Klara nodded sadly and with absolute conviction aad embraced her.

Alois had no desire to hear about God. Spend enough time on that-

End the hound would moan in shame, whereas new he was enjoying the

thought that he must (fee more of his niece.

to this rare blue-eyed child, Klara^hut-had-instead gray misted-over eyes and

a face full of lines that turned down in mourning as if to keep in company

farmer, ^oisdid^et stay too long talking with him. Poelzlhadthe

("fields that beiongedto the husband, Johann Poelzl, wht^joreno resemblance

81
in a yearns they all knew. “God never ceases punishing us for our sins,” & 

A «•
with his long sad noseaad paper-thin lips. It is obvious that he had

given up the hope that he wu&prosperbecause he was a good and honest

expression on his face of a man who still has a host of chores to satisfy—on
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this day/in the rowsof stubble these were stray ears of com nor/toorotten to

VO4etJJ> G
feed to the pigs, and teTsiood on one foot and then the other (as if to w*t ‘

/-smther few minutes/would aHow the remuiiu to decompose-a-fewaster-

^cssA-Zqy- Le*xp 1.TT-

■kernels more, and bis discomfort with the uniform and implicit prosperity of

*At»s>Z /fjzs> pt-f j

Alois’ bearing did noMake thc happiestfuim when Alois said that his own

wife was not well and needed a maid who was honest, pious, and of good

breeding. Was it possible—not to rush things!- that Klara might be just that

person?

o
Jj^ann Poelzl could hardly afford to say no, especially when he was

told of the wages she would be givenaHd^he amountshe;GouEt^^to send

back. Cash that was not dependent on a crop was the finest crop of-Ar-Hfr P# *^/

needed money/^cd©d=ixleven more than he usually did, and the alternative—

to borrow further sums from his brother-in-law Romeder or his father-in-law
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Nepomuk, was too unpleasant. Johanna’s disposition had become so sour
83

that he often thought her blood must taste like vinegar, and he did not wish‘ ?

bear the sighs of Romede/as he came up with^sme kronen or the advieoef
' ^,5

‘ Zc> T^-ff

j^.A^Nepomukxwhich-ifistrit6d^us besfinstincts as a farmer. A man could have
^~«AE=c*i^ {. >-x *3 4< ^-^5

l\tf

fine instincts as a faring^and still have bad luck—did that mean he had to

pay tribute to h» bad luck by listening to the easy:advice of others when he

had already paid once already for an insufficiently satisfying return from his

fields? He/accepted the idea that Klara would work for her uncle, and his

feelings turned over in him with the emptiest rage of them aiK^pfTmger that

has lost all heat, 8ad=se-sits in the nerves with the cold shock of maggots

revealed^the overturn of a stone.

A week after Alois’ return to his post in Braunau, Klara followed with

a small chest filled with her small number of clothes and possessions.
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I have trained mysell

forbids such a practice. While he has no desire to use up that-much of his

thought^) radiate out from me, a condition in defiance of the E.O. who

f^fthfunsl^gTTrorord  ̂eliminate what is recorded oapa^-but I can

sequesterecho my thoughts. ThaHS-ncrordmarytri

write Jike-&4iurnajfvzithout allowing

(Conly on pape^ /trcan-be-eeneeafed

ar^<^~^FF~fMTtirtRmined to seafCirvtH aJLLuw=ttoing.»J^at-the end of

Co**
these writings, decide that-^Lwigh, despite all, to remai

resources^4feo7vsi^all that is in our minds, but he wanb^thepossib&ty-to^.

IM
is certainly not inclined to allow any one of-ua, his army, to

be able to holdea^gaebed opinions. 4And-fer-geed-eause. He is a masterat—

<wersir^3trategy^sieHie^iflks4Hs-fieeessary7y
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Since I have acquired JfaffitimatTshn keeping 

thoughts to myself, I feel able jtp continue ^.history fjn^biography,

novel (call it whkndcssn you vuttfr) about the life of Adolf Hitler. Jndecd^I

6xpufee'==evGa-£3-4-£rt^abont-toTto-ft^^ structure of ^wo-othc^—

can continue as I have begurwfth but one addido^J-^aiL, frohi time to time,

t^p C?i/

who work for o-Ckingdoms: the world of

arcana of those poets and novelists we do not look upon as second-rate.

Mtkoa, after all, provided the
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world of men and women with of the situation wii

^mgdnngjthe domains of God mid llu Dcxrt thatj/ho matter how distorted 

and inaccurate (and unfair!), 

armies. (Or, at least, how it-alHvorfeed (Oiecommencement.)

our warring

H,7/rr* 
One can begin with tha»r/f5evils who serve the E.O. as officers in the 

seriously misnamed ^cmrassureyouj armjupfthe-damned, are by now well- 

installed in vHtuahy all comers of human existence. Much like the 

immensely complicated Japanese game of Go, the positions we occupy with 

our—if you will—black stones are forever encircling and being encircled by

the white stones of the angels. (It is even said that by the end of the game of

Go played-by two Masters of the Ninth Degree, it can take almost as long to 

count up the results of these black and white encirclements of each other as it 

did to play the match.)
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To enforce, therefore, this first^gj^Slexplanation of the complexities

©f otff war, te$:®ie4eetaiic^yoti7w^38^2^6n the-basic balance-of forces.

Because of the separate^a^-Divjaer-Esd-Saii^^ conceptions of what

reality might be, there are in effect three armies. God and his angels work 

to•to possess many of fie same 

humans; and the individual man or woman strives feverishly to be beholden

to l<

rather to be free, to be the creature of hisneither to God

own destiny, belonging to no-eiWmrce. In the event, we devils try to guide force.

particular man or woman often does his or her best to figh^mf, with more or

i^ss^eocss^UxtmiaUntenc^

Thai, it can b®-repeated, rs/g'fest aad-irecsssarSyinrersisrph^ 

approach to the complexity, and perversity of the subtle condition of
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hrip-to oxplain a few matters in the course of my participation within-fras-

-story. My hope—giv<

the years before us in the life of Adolf Hitler, hut wti also

my rek, my strengths, my weaknesses (devils alstrhsve/^profile!) in aiding,

.■fLnqla
thrightnesrwhiei

4
is that I will be able to do^nore than recount

to explain

nbcttm^ and subverting the career afliate Adolf from boyhood on, not to

mention the signal intervention of the Evil One.

ffi-offw&rthe-sly Ihopgit-is—■>

have had a first introduction to your narrator.orot-too-eeld—comfort
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2.

It is safe to say that I know a good deal. I can enter into many a mind, 

1 can recover, if necessary, the concealed, even the long-buried memories of 

any client to whom I am assigned. While this does consume mwh Time
lc5<£.'

(which for us is a resource comparable te-Money serving <^"the basic matrix

for humans), I am, if necessary, able to inhabit their ;. My power of

insight when brought to focus upon a single person is close to complete, 

whereas the average human has, at best, a memory that manages to function
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in one or another impaired state. My sense of recollection, moreover, is tree

ueed-to serve the humanofthei

■foesuch a mcchanism since I exist within an absolute set of strategic

develop a forceful ego. That is reserved for those humans who are 

which derives thedetermined to work up theirown major

tyranny of their memory which 4iteed4o/fetain only thaTwhicfiTs of the most 

direct use to them even whcn-it isdnisremembered or damnably untrue.

In contrast to such men and women, I have a simply/ life. For the most 

part, I look to obtain success with my clients. In our Company, that produces

ThcOvcrri j however^belongs to the. Maestro. Henco, there is no need tn

command^althnngh Lam allowed nn nrcagigaj develop innovative tactics.

pn-e
reliable results. -Gne^s^ooner or later^romoted. Over many periods, I have 

■fetesserHronrtiETTccd

had clients whom I was able to develop sufficiently to be of use in one or
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another of the E.O.’s larger projects. The majority of humans, however,

02/28/2001 13:05

caught in the push-and-pull between their guardian angel and myself, end by

producing little that is salient for us.^ki^few unhappy situations, there have

.attempted conversions lost altogether. The guardian angel

/gathered in^ra spoils. -fBe it said that we do net-see-thctn as aigeb ncarly-se^

-muoh-as our adversaries. Indeed, we call tlren The Cudgets!>

successive defeats, my position suffered. For As a result ol

was assigned clients of petty origin or sadly modestlong peri

achievements. I oversaw, for instance, waitresses of a carnal disposition who

broke up dull marriages and therby ruined the amorous head of a half-happy

household. (Alois does come to mind.) I encouraged common soldiers to

hurt the-morale of their company by desertion. I served workers who rose in

their labor movement and turned corrupt. I knew a few mayors in small
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towns who got into trouble with little boys or pilfered funds. I served petty

barons and counts who gambled away the last of old holdings, and I could list

petty suicides, petty thieves, fallen priests, drunken louts, unfaithful wives,

typical flotsam and uninspired jetsam. I had indeed a horde of clients, but

only a few coufd present an interesting problem to my skills. I had all too

many now nameless men and women who were bom out of little and

proceeded to amount to less. It could have been cause for despair. I admit

that onl^the larger projects appealed to me even as any recognition from a

social summit gives real life to a snob. While I could neverknow if the

Maestro was using me for too little, (wet^as^ifl^4ny^xperienceTiS«5re>l-

^f~did, on occasion, hear from him. He had not lost his eye concerning me, and

remarked once that I might seek high rank again and could yet be assigned to

a venture comparable to the epic encounters of the Company during the first
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three centuries of the Church in Rome. All that might be there for me

more, if I would keep the faith—that is, pay unremitting attention to my

present wretches, thugs, and drunks. I learned then that the E.O. had selected

me to oversee the work of other agents concerning a young client whose

potentialities might be immense. Insignificant at present was this person and

his family, but there were ancestral fault-lines that happened to be full of the

intoxicating stink of blood-scandal. The boy in question, now a young man,

was stricken with timidity, had quit school too early, was an avaricious

reader who remained hopelessly superior to what he read particularly when

he could not understand it, was, in addition, lazy, prone to temper tantrums,

and possessed of an ego comparable to the size of a swollen belly. All the

same, he was desperately afraid of almost all meeting with other humans.

Yes, this boy was an absolute and unmitigated mess.
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I did not dare to ask, but of course I could not hide my reactions from

the E.O. any more than any of my agents could conceal their active thou^its

from me. At this point, the E.O. actually spoke to my thoughts m English;-a~

/language he enjoyed for its a^feit-tise-oJ5rony: He said: “Why this boy?

Can it be that he possesses the largest ambition one could possibly encounter

in a young man who is not already insane? Botsadyl I may propose that you

take him on.^^^t easel It is still no more than a project. It could certainly

fail. He will need endless instruction. His terrors must be bolstered with the

most confident experiences you can arrange for hinv time, if he develops

the greater part of his potential promise, he could become your sole'client.

'fced/fsay more? We are looking at a project worthy of a leeg u^ez\.t^



02/28/2001 13:05 7186243782
JMWORDCRflFT PAGE 13

130

I did dare to ask: What if I fail? Many of our projects do. I^i'hap*

*<no6t o£them. |6uf Source-is not unlike God in that regard. It must be ->

riSnembond that wean not only in constant combat widHhfr-mgeh, hut

,‘e5?jsHn=e®astot^eiiSRnFwitMhe=meiT^d-4wmen*we>sccls49^dc^IfXffiay—»>

!r It is war with duet forces Iiimtuig-vn-ene-fiekfof-battle^.

I was depressed. The new project was at present a backwater, and

(The First World War and the disasters that fell upon Gemany had not yet

occurred.) There was no sign of thi^cbnditions needed for a venture so much

in need of gratuitious^even felicitous magnifications of possibility ./My role,

would certainly need good luck—which is to saf, favorable histonc^l times/ t^A-

as I saw it, would seat me as jockey on a horse running against unbelievably

long odds. I could foresee further demotions for myself.
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All that^ou? is not of consuming interest^We know, after all, what

happened to the horse. And I who rode the boy (with occasional help from

the Master) and rode him all the way up to glory (and down again—which is

half the matter, the other half being why I now propose to tell the tale) can at

least explain how the short novel I contemplated writing about the SS officer

and the Jewish doctor lost my interest about the time I recognized that it was

small. I knew too much to content myself with that. If I would break the

first of the rules of our society, then it was certainly incumbent upon me to

explore much further into what &

4htrt Adolf has been conceived on a night when I deetered-mysel£4«Uy- 

a $ presented a species of Black Gabriel for the Mt Q-'J'- I
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In truth, and I would oak those~who follow this to make a good attempt

to comprehend, I was not in that bed of unfettered camalil occasion,

The explanation ifrsimph; if one will follow

ints live in

the domain of tliu v/nning gods, tw relation to Timers hardly

human perception the experiences of other demons, we

that can only be recognized by

if you prefer) had entered the act, an insertion any of the E.O.’s cohort^ can

humans in linear fashion.ZTdid not have to be present on the night that Adolf

nor did I have to be. Yet,\I was telling the trutKwhen I stated that I was

gm
rg^ftravefback and

'difficult than Einstein’s

there?
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accomplish (when it is not only desired but purposeful). iWdevilhadbea

sbfe-to-^e^-on^theexpaienc^to'me with a completenesyffiat may be called-

absoluteeven if it took place years later*

For all practical purposes, then, I had been there. I could use the 

experience to enlarge my own knowledge of Adolf. Since I also knew from

\juctkj
the intensity of the occasion that the E.O. had joined^msagent for^n instant

a during that(even as Jehovah had been with Gabriel fcpca=^: 

own active presence. Any (experience/we draw into ourselves from 

other exceptional event)(fcould believe^^fotreasons-gvcn-abffit&^-in my 

<=pgncipdtiun of other devils becomes our owij^The same can be said of 

-absorbing the memories, recent and long-forgotten, of our clients.

I, for example, was not attached formally to Adolf Hitler for many years, 

but the E.O. had placed him in my @-demaH^irm^ share of the
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Overview—-trespassing devils who worked on occasion with little Adolf were 

thereto pass^feeif experiences^? me. Over a period of time, I-kept up-

wrtHiis life and small deeds as a bo^Then, as the hourapproached when I

would look to take possession of him, so did my concentration upon the .Jtf’/'l <£>

of the minor devils in my command take on more prominence fiauae,.

until I was/steeped in the life of the boy and young man as if I had
a?/c>n<Ss

been^tvith

him over all the years of his childhood and adolescence. For that reason I

It is in part this profound desire to share what I have learned that may

I have come to understand dial Cm

-ts-noi suiul species of ufT-ihe-iegistfci gcnciosit^ iro^f recognize that I am 

now impel m/treachery’

doing thmbr myself. Profound experience whea-itys communicated to no 

one wilt sour the soul. I, who-have lived so long with-the firm belief that
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no more and no less than a spirit, now have to face

Jhe seismic disruptionjhetjsomewhere within I atiS sense the remnants of a

soul, the truncated ends, let us say, of nerves long lost to an amputated limb

on promising the body that it w4! grow again.

Brre recognition is-too largrfor so eorl^a-momcnt-o

whic

narrative It

will take all of a book I mayjjaLbe able to finish to begin to know the

meaning of .this insight I seek to quiet the disturbance this thought causes by

returning again to the present, to these years of living in an America 1 can

hardly comprehend. If I am now a presence who consists of no more at this

instant than a devil teat-in the lack of a serious assignment, I sense that I

therstew/dT the life of my former client will establish, at least,

must^Jnay it be the saving imperative^/retum to the premise/with which I
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■the fiat rough topography of that terrain in which I search for the remaining 

oddments of my soul.
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-stEUie ivwjuled. indued, it is one of our ongoing missions to convince the

3.

orld, or al least the ruling majontVthat there is no SUCfl entity asTheTJevil

like twa hierarchical spirit-orders—the universe isand most certainly
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mysterious human of ths century, a man, when dl

is said, who was all-too-human, if, it will be agreed, that the average man or

woman does possess large funds of the inhumane. In any event, I was able

by ths end to comprehend his psyche better than my own. Obviously, I take
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Alois may have been weaving to a degree, yet, on his return, he was

most certainly feeling too alive to enter the house. Instead, he sat by the

hive-boxes and fished out a rubber tube he had been keeping in his pocket.
CtD <• A

Then, he burped. He had had sauerbraten and boiled potatoes ptas

cucumber salad some hours ago, and could still taste those cucumbers But

the burp was agreeable. Despite the cold, he was in no hurry. He had his

rubber-tube and he placed one end of it against the wall of the hive, andii©

began to listen to the thrumming of the tenement dwellers of his little city,

A fine sound was there to hear, almost a tune, rich with little swells of

contentment. He couldfsweartolhaUor just about. Of course, why would


